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THE  LIFE  OF  PARNELL. 


fta  the  life  of  ParneU,  the  world  is  obliged  to  Cmldfaith,  a  biographer  worthy  of  his  virtue  an* 
bis  genius.  It  ii  much  to  be  regretted,  that  fo  mafterly  a  writer  had  not  the  meant  of  being  more 
tompleteiy  informed.  OoMfinkh  not  only  did  not  know  him  himfelf,  but  wai «*  obliged  to  take  hit 
chara&er  from  inch  as  knew  but  little  of  him,  or  who  perhapt  could  have  given  very  little  informa- 
tion if  they  had  known  more." 

The  bdb  (bated  in  the  present  account  of  PameU*  are  principally  taken  from  GoHfmith, .  whole 
narrative  b  written  with  an  activity  of  fefcarch,  that  leaves  little  to  be  fuppUed,  and  an  agreeable 
manner  of  communication,  that  approaches  lb  near  perfection,  as  to  preclude  the  moil  diftant  hope 
af  improvemcDta 

"  The  life  of  ParneU  is  a  talk,"  fays  Br.  Johnfon,  M  which  I  (hould  very  willingly  decline, 
fines  it  has  been  lately  written  by  Goldfmith,  a  man  of  fnch  variety  of  powers,  and  fnch  felicity 
of  performance,  that  he  always  fceraed  to  do  beft,  that  which  he  was  doing;  a  man  who  had  the 
art  of  being  minute  without  tedioufneis,  and  general  without  confuuon  ;  whofe  language  was  co- 
pious without  exuberance,  exact  without  conjlraint,  and  eafy  without  weaknefs.  What  fuch  an  au- 
thor has  told,  who  would  tell  again  ?" 

Thomas  ParneU  was  defended  from  an  ancient  family,  that  had  for  fome  centuries  been  fettled 
st  Congleton,  in  Chcflxirc.  His  father,  Thomas  ParneU,  who  had  been  attached  to  the  Common, 
wealth  party,  upon  the  Reftoration  went  over  to  Ireland,  where  he  purchafed  an  eftatey  which, 
with  his  lands  in  Cbefbire,  defended  to  the  poet,  who  was  his  eldeft  fon,  and  Hill  remain  in  the 
family. 

He  was  born  in  Dublin,  in  1 6  79,  and  received  the  Btfk  rudiments  of  bis  education  at  the  fchool  of 
Dr.  Jones,  in  that  city. 

When  he  was  only  thirteen  years  old,  he  was  admitted  a  member  of  Trinity  CoUege,  Dublin, 
which  may  be  confidered  as  a  prefumption,  that  he  had  made  great  progrefs  in  learning  at  a  very 
early  age ;  for  young  men,  propofed  to  be  entered  at  that  Univerfity,  are  expected  to  be  WeU  ac- 
quainted with  the  Latin,  and  to  have  attained  fome  proficiency  in  the  Greek. 

"  His  progrefs,"  fays  GoMfauth, "  through  the  CoUege  Courfe  of  ftudy  was  probably  marked 
with  bat  little  fplendor ;  his  imagination  might  have  been  too  warm  to  relifli  the  cold  logic  of  Bur- 
gerdicius,  or  the  dreary  fubtleties  of  Smiglefius ;  but  it  is  certain,  that  as  a  clawcal  fcholar,  few  could 
equal  him.  His  own  compofitions  (hew  this,  and  the  deference  which  the  mou  eminent  men  of  hie 
time  paid  him  upon  that  head,  put  it  beyond  a  doubt." 

He  was  admitted  to  the  degree  of  M after  of  Arts,  July  9. 1700,  and  was  the  fame  year  ordained 
a  deacon  by  Dr.  King,  Biftiop  of  berry,  having  obtained  a  difpcnfatioU  from  the  Primate,  as  being 
under  the  canonical  age. 

About  three  years  afterwards,  he  was  made  a  prieft  by  Dr.  King,  then  Archtrfliop  of  Dublin,  and 
in  1705,  Dr.  St,  George  A&e,  Bifhop  of  Cloghef,  conferred  on  him  the  Archdeaconry  of  Clog. 
her. 

About  the  fame  time,  he  married  Mils  Anne  Minchin,  a  young  lady  of  great  merit  and  beauty, 
upon  whom  he  wrote  the  fong  beginning,  Mjdajt  have  bcettfo  •wim<trtu/rct% 
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Mis  nrft  excursions  to  England  began  about  the  year  1706,  where  hit  company  wis  defired,  anl 
bit  friendraip  was  fought  by  perfona  of  every  rank  and  party,  even  before  he  made  any  figure  in 
the  literary  world. 

He  had  been  bred  a  Whig,  and  for  fome  time  adhered  to  that  party ;  but  afterwards  attached 
himfelf  to  the  Tories.  Private  affection  and  friendfhip,  have  often  a  very  powerful  influence  on  poli- 
tical principles.  Mcp  of  vigorous  undcrjlandings^  and  of  upright  intentions,  frequently  approve  of 
meafuresand  fyftems,  merely  becanfe  they  are  embraced  or  fupported  by  men  whom  they  love  end 


He  was  the  intimate  friend  of  Pope,  Gay,  Arbuthnot,  and  Swift,  and  was  probably  induced  te 
join  the  Torses  by  the  perfusions  and  arguments  of  the  latter ;  who,  after  he  had  joined  that  party 
himfelf,  was  very  eager  to  make  converts  of  other  men  of  genius. 

*  •  It  is  certain,  whatever  was  the  caufe,  that,  at  the  difmiffion  of  the  Whig  MinHrry,  in  the  end 
bf  Qofcen  stone's  reign,  he  changed  his  party,  not  without  much  cenfure  from  thole  Whom  hade* 
fated,  and  was  received,  by  the  new  Minrftry,  as  a  valuable  reinforcement. 

•  Swift  introduced  him  e*  Hurley,  whom  he  had  before  highly  prepoflefled  in  his  sWovr.  When 
•Havtey  was  soW,  that  Pameli  waited  among  the  crowd  in  an  outer-room,  he  went,  by  the  per- 
iuafion  of  Swift,  with  his  Treafurer's  ftaffin  his  hand,  to  bid  him  welcome;  and  admitted  nish.  as  a 
Javourste  companion  of  his  convivial  hours.  Pope  compliments  Harley  on  the  delicacy  of  hie  titokc 
isjf  Intimate  friends,  and  mentions  Parnell  among  the  number. 

"tfbr'hhn,  thou  oft  haft  bid  the  world  attend. 
Fond  to  forget  the  Oatefmanin  the  friend ; 
For  Swift  and  him,  defpttM  the  Tarce  of  'ftate* 
The  fober  folKes  of  the  wife  and  great; 
pext'rous,  the  craving,  fawning  fool  to  quit, 
And  pleas*d  to  Ycape  from  flattery  to  wit. 

if  is  companionate  talents,  and  claflical  erudition,  procured  him  admiflion  into  the  fociery,  called 
{he  Scribleruj  Club,  formed  by  fcope,  Gay,  Arbuthnot,  Swift,  and  Jervas.  It  is  probable,  the  dub 
began  with  Parnell ;  for  it  is  not  mentioned,  during  his  intimacy  with  Addifon,  Steele,  and  Coo- 
greve,  previous  to  his  connection  with  the  Tory  Miniftry.  How  long  it  lafted  is  not  exactly  afcer* 
"tained.  Few  focictiei  have  been  productive  of  a  greater  variety  of  frolics  and  whimfical  conceits. 
They  wrote  many  things  in  conjunction ;  and,  according  to  Goldfmith,  Gay  ufually  was  amanuenfis* 
Of  thole  joint  productions,  in  which  Parnell  had  a  principal  fhare,  the  Origin  oftbt  Suencufrom  fit 
^fortius  in  Ethiopia  is  particularly  mentioned. 

The  connection  between  thefe  wits  advanced  the  fame  and  intereft  of  them  all.  They'fuhrmt* 
ted  their  productions  to  the  review  of  each  other,  and  readily  adopted  alterations,  dictated  by 
tafte  and  judgment,  unmixed  with  envy  or  any  finifter  motive.  With  thofe  friends  Parnell  eonti* 
bued  intimately  connected  during  his  life.  Every  year,  as  foon  as  he  had  collected  the  rents  df  hit 
eftate,  and  the  revenue  of  his  benefices,  he  came  over  to  England,  and  fpent  fomc  months.  He  lived 
in  an  elegant  ftyle,  when  he  was  in  the  world,  and  rather  impaired  than  improved  his  eftate. 

Pope  was  particularly  fond  of  Parnell's  company,  and  feems  to  have  been  under  fevcral  literary 
obligations  to  him,  for  his  afliftance  in  the  translation  of  Homer. 

"  My  bufinefs,**  fays  he, "  depends  entirely  upon  you*  The  moment  I  loft  you,  Euftathms,  with 
nine  thoufand  contractions  of  the  Greek  character,  arofe  to  view !  Spedanus,  with  all  his  auxiliaries, 
in  number  a  thoufand  pages,  (value  three  (hillings)  and  Dacier's  three  volumes,  Barnes's  two,  Vat- 
teries  three,  Cuperus,  half  in  Greek,  Leo  AUatius,  three  parts  in  Greek,  Scaligcr,  Macrobioa, 
and  (worfc  than  them  all)  Aulus  Gellius !  All  thefe  ruihed  upon  my  foul  at  once,  and  whelmed 
me  under  a  fit  of  the  headach.  Dear  Sir,  not  only  as  you  are  a  friend  and  a  good  natured  man, 
hut  as  you  are  a  Chriftian  and  a  divine,  come  back  fpeedily,  and  prevent  the  increafe  of  my  Gna  ; 
for 'at  the  rate  I  have  begun  to  rave,  1  (ball  not  only  damn  all  poets  and  commentators  wno  have 
gone  before,  but  be  damned  myfelf  by  all  who  come  after  me.  In  (hort,  come  down  forthwith, 
or  give  me  good  reafofls  for  delaying,  though  but  for  a  day  or  two,  by  the  next  poft.  If  I  find 
them  jutt,  t  will  come  up  to  you,  though  you  know  how  precious  my  time  is  at  prcfent;  my  h'ouM 
were  never  worth  fo  much  money  before" 
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'  fay  was  obliged  to  Pmeii  on  another  account ;  for,  being  always  poor,  he  was  not  above  ftcer* 

.  (*sj  &ta  him  the  copy-money  which  he  got  for  hit  writings. 

"  Your  ZiiUt"  lays  Pope,  *  really  tranfcends  the  expedition  f  had  conceived  of  it.    1  hare  put 

a  into  the  prefe,  beginning  with  the  poem  Batradwm.    Inform  me  upon  what  terms  1  am  to  deal 

with  tec  beokfeller,  and  whether  you  defign  the  copy-money  for  Gay,  as  yon  formerly  ta&ed.    t 

fane  fee  any  thing  to  be  altered  in  the  whole  piece.    In  the  poem  yon  lent,  I  wiU  take  the  K- 

actty  yea  allow  me.  The  ftory  of  Pambra,  and  tit  EcUpa  hj**  Health,  are  the  mod  beautiful  things 

lever  read." 
TheLjfi*fJ&atrt  prefixed  so  the  tranflation  of  the  Iliad,  was  written  by  Parnell,  and  cemceeet 

ayFape;  end  he  allures  us,  the  correction  was  not  effected  without  great  labour.    M  It  is  ftfll 

anT,"  Jays  he,  *  and  was  written  (till  ftiffer ;  as  It  Is,  I  verily  think,  it  cost  me  more  pains  in  the 

ssnedieg  than  the  writing  would  have  done.**  In  one  of  his  letters  to  FarneU,  he  treats  Use 
Liftmf  Bmtr  with  much  greater  refpe&  "  If  I  were  to  tell  you,**  lays  he,  M  the  thing  I  wife 
sieve  all  things,  it  is  to  fee  you  again ;  the  next  is  to  fee  your  treadle  of  Ztsfar,  with  the  Bstrm- 
ihmammti*,  and  the  Pervigilium  Veneris  >  both  which  poems  are  mafter-pieces  in  their  several  kind** 
sad  I  euefiion  not,  the  pxofe  is  as  excellent  in  its  fort  as  the  Bffay  m  Htmer." 

Pipe,  m  this  inftance,  is  almoft  inexcufable ;  as  whet*e  fcems  to  condemn  in  one  p*acerJie'very 
ssam  applauds  an  another.  What  he  lays  in  both  places  may  very  eaffly  be  reconciled  to  truth;  for 
every  thing  of  ParneU's,  that  has  appeared  in  prole,  is  written  in  a  very  awkward  inelegant  mat* 
aer;  bat  who  can  defend  his  candour  and  his  uncerity  f 

h  would  be  hard,~however,  to  fuppofe,  that  there  was  no  real  firiendlhip  between  thefe  greek 
nea.  The  benevolence  of  ParneU's  difpofidon  remains  untmpeached,  and  Pope,  though  fubjecc  tat 
tarts  of  paffion  and  envy,  yet  never  mined  an  occafion  of  being  ferviceable  to  him.  When  he  had 
a  aufceUany  to  publilh,  he  applied  to  Parnell  for  poetical  amllance,  and  the  latter  as  implicitly  fin* 
autted  to  him  for  correction. 

Parnell  feems  to  have  heen  one  of  thofe  poets  who  take  delight  in  writing.  He  was  one  of  the 
•ootribucors  to  the  SpttluUr  and  Guarauu^ukd  probably  pubtilhcd  more  than  he  owned,  and  certainly 
wrote  more  than  he  publifhed. 

As  be  expected  very  resibnably  to  rile  to  high  preferment  in  the  Church,  he  applied  hamtesf 
to  preaching,  and  displayed  his  elocution  with  great  applaufe  in  the  pulpits  of  London  j  but  the 
(Jwen'i  death  putting  an  end  to  his  expectations,  he  abated  in  his  diligence. 

Amidft  his  expectations,  he  had  the  affliction  to  lofe  his  wife,  by  whom  he  had  two  Ions  who 
tied  young,  and  a  daughter,  who  was  living  in  1770.  Swift,  in  his  M  Journal  to  Stella,*'  Aug.  %+ 
17U,  fays,  "I  am  heartily  forry  for  poor  Mrs.  ParnelTs  death ;  Ihe  feened  to  be  an  excellent 
food-naturcd  young  woman,  and  I  believe  the  poor  lad  is  much  afflicted ;  they  appeared  to  live 
perfectly  well  together."  This  event  is  fuppofed  to  have  made  an  indelible  impreffion  on  his  fpi- 
aits,  and  Pope  reprefents  him  as  falling  from  that  time  into  intemperance  of  wine. 

Re  was  now  to  derive  every  future  addition  to  his  preferments  from  his  perfonal  intereft  wfcfe 
an  private  friends.  He  was  warmly  recommended  by  Swift  to  Archbilhop  King,  who  gave  him  e 
prebend  in  1713,  and  the  vicarage  of  FinglaJs,  in  the  diocefe  of  Dublin,  worth  400  L  a  year,  Mas/ 
&L  1716.    His  gratitude  is  beautifuDy  expreffed  in  an  encomiaftic  poem  on  Siojfl**  iirtb  day,  1713* 

""Such  notice  from  fuch  a  man,"  lays  Dr.  Johmoo,  u  inclines  me  to  believe,  that  the  vicc-tf 
which  he  has  been  acenfed  was  not  grols  or  notorious.'* 

Daring  the  two  or  three  laft  years  of  his  life,  he  was  more  fond  of  company  than  ever,  and  could 
farce  bear  to  be  alone.  The  death  of  his  wife  was  a  lols  to  him,  that  he  wat  unable  to  fuppoVt 
or  recover.  *  From  that  time,"  fays  Goldfmith,  "  he  could  never  venture  to  court  the  mufe  in 
as&tade,  where  he  was  fare  to  find  the  image  of  her  who  firft  infpircd  his  atten  pts.  He  began, 
therefore,  to  throw  himfelf  into  every  company,  and  to  feck  from  wine,  if  not  relief,  at  leafi  infcn- 
flUfcy.  Thole  helps,  that  forrow  firft  called  in  for  affi  fiance,  habit  foon  rendered  neceatary,  anal 
he  died  before  his  fortieth  year,  m  fome  mcafure,  a  martyr  to  conjugal  fidelity." 

His  end,  whatever  was  the  Caule,  was  now  approaching.  He  enjoyed  bis  preferment  little  more 
4m  a  year.   The  Whole  of  hit  pocticjl  exjftence  was  not  of  meie  than  ten  yews  continuance.    In 
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fctis  ihort  foaee,  he  attained  a  ware  of  fame,  equal  to  what  moft  of  hu  contemporaries  were  a  long  Iifir 
an  acquiring.  He  died  at  Chefter,  on  his  way  to  Ireland,  in  July  1717,  in  the  3 8th year  of  hit  ago, 
and  was  buried  in  Trinity  Church  in  that  city,  without  any  monument  to  mark  the  place  of  bis  in- 
terment. 

At  be  died  without  male  iffue,  his  eftate  devolved  to  hit  only  nephew,  Sir  John  Parnell,  Bare, 
whofe  father  wat  younger  brother  to  the  Archdeacon,  and  one  of  the  juftices  of  the  King's  Bench  in 
Ireland. 

He  left  many  couipofitions  behind  him,  of  which  Pope  felected  thofe  which  he  thought  beft,  and 
publifbed  them  in  one  volume  8vo.,  17*1,  with  a  dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford.  A  pofthumoue 
volume  wat  printed  at  Dublin,  in  17,58.  And  both  thefe  volume*  united,  with  feveral  additional 
poems,  collected  by  Mr.  Nichols,  were  printed  in  the  collection  of  the  "  Englim  Poets,"  1779  aD(* 

Parboil  was  a  man  of  very  great  benevolence,  and  of  very  agreeable  manners.  Hit  converfation 
it  laid  to  have  been  extremely  pleating,  but  in  what  its  peculiar  excellence  confided,  is  now  unknown. 
Has  connections  were  extennve,  and  hit  friends  nmnerous  and  rcfpe&able.  He  was  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  Addifoo,  Steele  and  Congreve,  and  with  Pope,  Swift  and  Arbuthnot.  Joined  by 
kindred  talents,  and  qualities,  he  loved,  efteemed,  and  revered  his  friends ;  and  was  by  them  loved, 
esteemed,  and  rt vered.  He  was  refpe&ed  by  the  world  as  a  man  of  fuperior  endowments.  To 
talents,  learning,  aqd  virtue  were  joined  an  ample  eftate,  and  confiderable  preferments  in  the 
church.  Though  not  a  very  great  ceconomift,  he  was  by  no  means  fo  profufe,  as  to  have  mate- 
rially reduced  his  fortune.  GolcUmith  fays,  M  he  wat  the  moft  capable  man  in  the  world  to>make 
the  hap pincft  of  thofe  he  converted  with,  and  the  leaft  able  to  fecure  his  own.  He  wanted  that 
eveunefs  of  difpoution,  which  bears  diiappointment  with  phlegm,  and  joy  with  indifference.  He 
wat  ever  very  much  elated  or  deprefled,  and  his  whole  life  fpent  in  agony  or  rapture.  But  the  tur- 
bulence of  thefe  pafiaons  only  affected  himfelf,  and  never  thofe  about  him ;  he  knew  the  ridicule  of 
hit  own  character,  and  very  effectually  raifed  the  mirth  of  his  companions,  at  well  at  his  vexa- 
tions as  at  his  triumphs.  Indeed  be  took  care,  that  hit  friends  mould  fee  him  to  the  bed  advan- 
tage i  for  when  he  found  his  fits  of  fpleen  and  uneafinefs,  which  fometimes  lafted  for  weeks  toge* 
ther,  he  retained,  with  all  expedition,  to  the  remote  parts  of  Ireland,  and  then  made  out  a  gloomy 
kind  of  iatisfaotioo,  in  giving  hideout  defcriptiont  of  the  folitude  to  which  he  retired.  Scarce  a  bog 
in  his  neighbourhood  was  left  without  reproach,  and  farce  a  mountain  reared  its  head  unfung.** 

<*  i  have,  been  once  witnefs,"  (ays  Pope  in  one  of  his  letters  to  him,  "  of  fome,  I  hope  all  your 
Xpfenetic  hours ;  come  and  be  a  comforter  to  me  in  mine.*'  In  anfwer  to  one  of  his  dreary  defcrip- 
tions,  be  fays, "  I  can  eafily  image  to  my  thoughts,  the  folitary  hours  of  your  eremctical  life  in  the 
mountains,  from  fornething  parallel  to  it  in  my  own  retirement  at  Binfield  ;*'  and  in  another  place, 
M  We  are  both  miserable  enough  fituated,  Ood  knows ;  but  of  the  two  evils,  I  think  the  folitudes  of 
tie  fouth  are  to  be  preferred  to  the  defertsof  the  weft."  In  this  manner,  Pope  anfwered  him  in  the 
tone  of  hit  own  complaints,  and  thefe  defcriptiont  of  his  imaginary  diftreftes  ferved  to  relieve  him* 
felf,  yet  they  were  not  fo  eafily  endured  by  the  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood,  who  did  not  care 
to  coofefs  thcmfeWcs  his  fellow  fufferers.  He  received  many  mortifications  on  that  account  among 
them ;  for  being  naturally  fond  of  company,  he  could  not  endure  to  be  without  even  theirs,  which, 
however,  among  bis£ngli(b  friends,  he  affected  to  dtfpife.  His  conduct,  in  this  particular,  wan 
rather  fplendid  than  wife ;  he  had  either  loft  the  art  to  engage,  or  did  not  employ  his  (kill  in  fecur- 
ing  thofe  more  permantot,  though  more  humble  connections;  and  facrificed,  for  a  month  or  two, 
in  England,  a  whole  year's  happinel's  by  his  country  firefide. 

The  profe  writings  of  i'arnell,  are  his  papers  in  ihe  Spectator  and  Guardian,  EJfay  on  Homer  y  Life  of 
2  oil**,  and  Remarks  of  Zeilut.  In  general  they  difcovcr  no  very  great  degree  of  force  or  compre- 
henfireoefs  of  mind ;  but  they  teem  with  imagination,  and  fliow  great  learning,  good  fenfe,  and 
knowledge  of  mankind.  The  Life  of  ZoiUu  was  written  at  the  requeft  of  his  friends,  and  defigned 
at  a  iatire  agaiirft  Theobald  and  Dennis,  with  whom  his  club  had  been  long  at  variance. 

Cooudcred  as  a  poet,  Parnell  is  not  diftinguilbcd  Tor  ftrcngth  of  intellect  or  fertility  of  invention. 
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flfi  taftc  was  dchcate,  and  refined  by  t  careful  perufal  of  the  ancient  daffies.  Hit  admiration  of 
thofe  models  of  fine  writing,  led  to  an  imitation  fo  clofe,  as  often  to  preclude  originality.  There  2s 
little  of  novelty  in  the  thought*,  the  imagery,  or  the  fentiments  of  Parnell.  But  the  thoughts  are 
Jnft ;  the  images,  though  not  great,  are  beautiful,  well  feJe&ed,and  happily  applied;  the  fentiments,. 
though  not  bold  or  impaifioned,  are  natural  and  agreeable.  The  moral  tendency  is  excellent,  the 
verification  is  fweet  and  harmonious,  and  the  language  pure,  proper,  and  correct. 

The  Rife  ef  eVeman  was  one  of  his  earlieft  produ&ions.  It  is  a  very  fine  illuftration  of  a  hint  from 
Efei.  The  Anacreontic,  Wleajprimg  emmet  on  wtb  Jrtjb  d*tigbt>  is  taken  from  the  French,  but  fo- 
eeriar  to  the  original.  The  imagery  is  beautiful,  and  the  fentiments  natural  and  pleafing.  Gay 
JUumu,  dtc  is  a  tranflation  from  AugmreUut  /  but  the  latter  part  is  purely  Parnell's.  The  Fairy  Tata 
is  iaconteftibly  one  of  the  fined  pieces  in  any  language.  Perhaps  none  of  his  performances  difcover 
more  genius.  Wit  and  virtue,  without  beauty,  becoming  amiable  in  the  eyes  of  a  miftrefs,  in 
preference  to  beauty  without  wit  and  virtue,  is  finely  defcribed.  The  old  dialect  is  not  per- 
feeHy  well  prefcrved ;  but  that  is  a  very  flight  defe&  where  all  the  reft  is  fo  excellent.  The 
Permgjuum  Veneris  %  afcribed  to  Catullus,  is  very  well  trasrilatcd.  It  is  replete  with  natural  and 
iapsmoned  description,  and  the  verfification  is  eafy,  flowing,  and  harmonious.  In  general,  all  Par- 
nell's tranflatlons  are  excellent.  Goldfmith  has  very  properly  remarked,  that  in  the  Battle  of 
tie  Fngt  mmd  MUe%  the  Greek  names  have  not  in  £nglifh  their  original  effect.  The  EpifHe  ta 
P«fe  b  one  of  the  fineft  compliments  that  was  ever  paid  to  any  poet.  The  praife  is  high,  but  dif- 
crUninative  and  appropriate.  That  part  of  it  where  he  dep!ores  his  being  far  from  wit  and  learn- 
ing, as  being  far  from  Pope,  gave  particular  offence  to  his  friends  at  home.  The  panegyric  on 
Svjfi  is  not  exceeded  by  it  in  difcrimination  of  character,  felc&ion  of  imagery,  and  felftity  of  ex- 
preffion. 

The  Beokxeterm  is  a  tranflation  from  Be%a%  with  modern  applications.  The  tranflation  of  the 
description  of  Belimaa  at  her  toilet  in  the  Rafe  eftbe  Lack,  into  monkifh  verfe,  fhows  what  a  mailer 
Paraell  was  of  the  Latin  language.  The  Mctegae  m  Health  is  fimple  and  beautiful.  The  Elegy  m  am 
OU  Beamty  has  little  point  or  novelty.  The  Allegory  <m  Mm  (hows  a  vigour  of  genius,  and  com* 
prcfion  of  thought,  fupcrior  to  what  appears  in  moft  of  Parnell's  pieces.  The  Hymn  fo  Ceatemr* 
meat,  Dr.  Johnfon  fuipc&s  to  have  been  borrowed  from  Cleveland.  The  Night  Piece  on  Death 
defcrves  every  praife.  It  is  indirc&ly  preferred  by  Goldfmith  to  Cray's  M  Elegy ;"  but,  in  Or. 
Joluuon's  opinion,  Gray  has  the  advantage  in  dignity,  variety,  and  originality  of  fentiment  The 
fabulous  characters  in  the  Slyfiim  are  finely  defcribed,  and  the  numbers  are  exquifitely  harmonU 
00s.  The  Hermit  is  the  moft  popular  of  his  performances.  The  objed  of  the  poem  de- 
fcnres high  praife  for  its  piety  and  conducivenefs  to  human  happinefs.  It  is  confpicuous  for 
beautiful  descriptive  narration.  The  meeting  with  a  companion,  and  the  hoofes  in  which  they  are 
fucccflively  entertained,  of  the  vain  man,  the  covetous  man,  and  the  good  man,  are  pieces  of  very 
fine  painting.  It  may  be  doubted  whether  the  means  employed  for  correcting  the  two  firft  cha- 
racters were  altogether  adequate  to  the  purpofe  intended.  It  is  not  probable  that  a  vain  man 
would  abftain  from  a  cuftomary  gratification  of  his  vanity  merely  for  the  lofs  of  an  inftrument  of 
it,  to  a  man  of  his  wealth  fo  eafily  fupplicd.  Habitual  avarice  is  not  ufoally  removed  by  unexpected 
acqmuuons.  The  general  doctrine  inculcated  by  the  Hermit* t  companion  is  founded  in  the  beft 
philofophy.  The  ftory  is  in  Howefft  Letter*  and  Merit  Dialogues;  and  Goldfmith  fuppofes  it  to 
have  been  originally  Aratoam*  Among  his  poflhumous  pieces,  the  EJfa  on  the  different  Stylet  ef 
Pmtry,  and  the  Pjfiom  of  Piety,  .have  fome  panages  which  deferve  commendation.  Few  of  the 
Seriftare  P'ueet  require  particular  criticilm ;  and  fome  of  them  have  been  made  public  with  very 
little  credit  to  his  reputation.        ' 

"  Parnell  appears  to  me,"  fays  Goldfinith,  •«  to  be  the  laft  of  that  great  fchool  that  had 
inodeUed  itfelf  upon  the  ancients,  and  taught  Englifli  poetry  to  referable  what  the  generality  of 
mankind  have  allowed  to  excel.  A  flodioos  and  corred  obferver  of  antiquity,  he  fet  himfelf  to 
confider  nature  with  the  light  it  lent  him ;  an{L  he  fonnc}  that  the  more  aid  he  borrowed  from  the 
one,  the  more  delightfully  he  rcicmblcd  the  other.    Parccll  it  ever  happy  in  the  fclcdion  of  his 
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images,  and  Angularly  careful  in  the  choice  of  Mi  fubject*.  Hit  poetical  language  Si  not  left  cos> 
feet  than  hit  (objects  are  pleating.  He  haa  confidered  the  language  of  poetry  at  the  language  of 
life,  and  conveys  the  wanned  thoughts  in  the  fimpleft  expreffions." 

"  The  general  character  of  Parnell,"  (ays  Dr.  John/on,  "  is,  not  great  extent  of  coinprehenSoa, 
or  fertility  of  mind  ;  of  the  little  that  appears,  ftill  lei*  is  his  own.  Hii  praife  muft  be  derived  from 
the  eafy  fweetneftof  his  diction ;  in  his  Terfes  there  is  more  happinefs  than  pains ;  he  is  fprigbjtry 
without  effort,  and  always  delights  though  he  never  raviihes ;  every  thing  is  proper,  yet  every 
thing  feems  rcfual.  If  there  is  fome  appearance  of  elaboration  in  the  Jfrnaw,  the  narrative,  as  it  is 
left  airy,  is  lefs  pleating.  Of  hit  other  compofitions,  it  is  impoffible  to  (ay  whether  they  are  the 
production*  of  nature  fo  excellent  as  not  to  want  the  help  of  art,  or  of  art  fo  refined  as  to  refcmhk 
nature. 

M  This  criticifin  relates  only  to  the  pieces  publilhed  by  Pope.  Of  the  large  appendages  wJmcb 
1  found  in  the  tail  edition,  I  can  only  fay  I  know  not  whence  they  came,  nor  have  ever  snejuirc4 
ffhlther  they  are  going.    They  (land  upon  the  faith  c£  the  compilers.'* 
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HESIOD:  OR,  THE  RISE  OF  WOMaN. 


Wi 


■at  aadeftt  timet  (thefe  timet  we  fancy  wife) 


Al1  **l  Jing-    In  Greece  they  framM  the  tale 
(la  Greece  'twas  thought  a  woman  might  be  frail) ; 
Yc  modem  beauties !  where  the  poet  drew 
H»  fofcft  pencil,  think  he  dreamt  of  you ; 
AnA  w*nj'^  by  h*"»»  ye  wanton  pent  beware 
How  «avVs  concern'd  to  vindicate  the  fair. 
The  e»fc  was  Hefiod's ;  he  the  fable  writ ; 
Sone  *wk  with  meaning,  feme  with  idle  wk : 
Perhaps  'tis  either,  as  the  ladies  pleafe ; 
1  wite  »e  conteft,  and  commence  the  lays. 

lo  days  of  yore  (no  matter  where  or  when, 
Twas  ere  the  low  creation  fwarm'd  with  men) 
Thst  one  Prometheus,  fprung  of  heavenly  birth, 
(Our  author's  fong  can  witfiefs)  liv*d  on  earth : 
He  carv'd  the  turf  to  mold  a  manly  frame, 
Aod  ftolc  from  Jove  hit  animating  flame. 

The  fly  contrivance  o'er  Olympus  ran, 

When  thus  the  monarch  of  the  ftars  began : 
0  vert*d  in  arts !  whofe  daring  thoughts  afpire, 

To  kindle  clay  with  never-dying  fire ! 

Enjoy  thy  glory  paft,  that  gift  was  thine; 

The  next  thy  creature  meets,  be  fairly  mine : 

And  fuch  a  gift,  a  vengeance  fo  defign'd, 

Ai  faits  the  counfel  of  a  god  to  find ; 

A  pleafing  bofom-cbeat,  a  fpecious  ill, 

Which  fek  die  enrfe,  yet  covets  ftill  to  feel. 
He  laid,  and  Vulcan  ftrait  the  Sire  commands, 

To  temper  mortar  with  setherial  hands; 

la  fuch  a  dupe  to  mold  a  rifing  fair* 

As  virgin  goddefles  are  proud  to  wear ; 

To  make  her , eyes  with  diamond- water  (bine, 

And  form  her  organs  for  a  voice  divine. 

Twis  thus  the  Sire  ordain  *d  {  the  power  obey'd; 

And  work'd,  and  wondervd  at  the  work  he  made; 

The  fcureft,  fofteft,  fweereft  frame  beneath, 

Now  made  to  feem,  now  more  than  feem  to  breathe. 
As  Vulcan  ends,  the  cheerful  queen  of  charms 

CUfp'd  the  new-panting  creature  in  her  arms : 
Vol.  VII. 


From  that  embrace  a  fine  complexion  fpread, 
Where  mingled  whiteneft  glow'd  with  fofter  red, 
Then  in  a  kifs  (he  breath'd  her  various  arts, 
Of  trifling  prettily  with  wounded  hearts; 
A  mind  for  love,  but  Aill  a  changtog  mind ; 
The  lifp  affc&td,  and  the  glance  defied; 
The  fweet  confufing  bla<h,  the  fecret  wink, . 
The  gentle  fwimming  walk,  the  courteous  fink ; 
The  far*  for  (trangenefs  fit,  for  fcorn  the  frown] 
For  decent  yielding,  looks  declining  down ; 
The  practised  languilh,  where  well  feigu'd  deflrtt 
Would  own  its  melting  in  a  mutual  fire ; 
Gay  (miles  to  comfort ;  April  (bowers  to  move  ; 
And  all  the  nature,  all  the  art  of  love. 

Oold  fcepter'd  Juno  next  exalts  the  fair; 
Her  touch  endows  her  with  imperious  air, 
Self-valuing  fancy,  highly-crefted  pride. 
Strong  fovereign  will,  andfomedefire  to  chide; 
For  which,  an  eloquence,  that  aims  to  vex, 
With  native  tropes  of  anger,  arms  the  fex. 
Minerva,  (kilful  goddefr,  train'd  the  maid 
To  twirle  the  fpindle  by  the  twitting  thread ; 
To  fix  the  loom,  ioftruCt  the  reeds  to  part, 
Crofc  the  long  weft,  and  clofe  the  web  with  art* 
An  ufeful  gift ;  but  what  profufe  expence. 
Whs*  world  of  Camions,  took  its  rife  from  hence  I 
-   Young  Hermes  next,  a  clofe  contriving  god, 
Her  brows  encircled  with  his  ferpent  rod; 
Then  plots  and  fair  excufes  fill'd  her  brain, 
The  views  of  breaking  amorous  vows  for  gain} 
The  price  of  favours;  the  defigning  arts 
That  aim  at  riches  in  contempt  of  hearts; 
And,  for  a  comfort  in  the  marriage  life, 
The  little  pilfering  temper  of  a  wife. 

Full  on  the  fair  his  beams  Apollo  flung, 
And  fond  perfualion  tipp'd  her  eafy  tongue)        ? 
He  gave  her  word*,  where  oily  flattery  lays 
The  pieafifig  colours  of  the  art  of  praile ; 
And  wit,  to  fcandal  cxquifitely  prune, 
Which  frets  another's  if  ieen  to  cure  its  own. 

Thofc  facred  virgins  whom  the  bards  revere,. 
Tun'd  all  her  voice,  and  toco'  a  fweetnefs  there, 
A 
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To  make  her  fcnfc  with  double  charms  abound, 
Or  make  her  lively  non  fcnfc  plcafc  by  ft  mod. 

To  drefs  the  maid  the  decent  graces  brought 
A  robe  in  all  the 'dies  of  beauty  wrought. 
And  plac'd  their  boxes  o'er  a  rich  brocade, 
Where  pi&ur'd  loves  on  every  cover  play'd ; 
Then  fprcad  thofe  implements  that  Vulcan's  art 
Had  fram'd  to  merit  C)  therea's  hcarr ; 
The  wire  to  curl,  the  clofe  indented  ccrrib 
To  call  the  locks,  that  lightly  wanJcr,  home; 
And  chief,  the  mirror,  where  the  ravifh'd  maid 
Beholds  and  loves  her  own  tefle&ed  (hade. 

Fair  Flora  lenr  her  (lores;  the  purpled  hcurs 
Confin'd  her  trcflV.*  with  a  wrrath  of  flowers; 
Within  the  wreath  arofe  a  radiant  crown  ; 
A  veil  pellucid  hung  depending  down  ; 
Back  rolPd  her  azure  veil  with  Terpen t  fold, 
The  purfled  border  deck'd  the  floor  with  gold. 
Her  robe  (which  clofely  by  the  girdle  brae'd 
Reveal'd  the  beauties  of  a  (lender  waifl) 
Flow'd  to  the  feet,  to  copy  Venus'  air, 
When  Venus'  ftafues  have  a  robe  to  wear. 

The  ncw-fprung  creature, finifh'd  thus  U  i  harms, 
AdjufU  her  habit,  practifes  her  charms, 
"Vv*ith  blames  glows,  or  (bines  with  lively  fmiles, 
Confirms  her  will,  or  recoMefts  her  wiles  : 
Then,  confeious  of  her  worth,  with  eafy  pac^ 
Glides  by  the  glafs,  and  turning  views  her  face. 

A  finer  flax  than  what  they  wrought  before, 
Thrcufh  time's  deep  cave,  the  After  fates  explore, 
Then  fit  the  loom,  their  fingers  nimbly  weave,   ' 
And  the*  their  toil  prophetic  folfgs  deceive. 

Flow  frcm  the  rock,  my  flax  *  and  fwrftly  flow, 
Purine  rhy  thread*;  the  fpiodle  funs  below. 
A  creature  fond  and  changing,  fair  and  vain, 
The  creature  woman,  rifes  ftow  to  reign. 
Hew  bcaiity  Wooms,  a  beauty  form'd  to  fly; 
JJew  tavc  begins,  a  love  produe'd  to  diet 
New  parts  diftrefs  the  troubted  femes  of  life, 
The  fondling  miftrefs,  and  the  ruling  wife. 

TVfen  born  to  labour,  all  with  pains  provide; 
Women  have  time  to  facrifice  to  pride  : 
They  want  the  care  of  man,  their  want  they  know,  j 
And  drefs  to  pleafe  with  heart-alluring  (how ; 
The  mow  prevailing,  for  the  fway  contend, 
And  make  a  fervant  where  they  meet  a  friend. 

Thus  in  a  thoufand  wax-ere«Sled  forts 
A  loiteHrtg  race  the  painful  bee  fupports  j 
Prom  fun  to  fun,  from  bank  to  bank  he  flies, 
With  honey  load"  his  bag,  With  wax  his  thighs  ; 
fly  where  he  will,  at  home  the  race  remain, 
Prune  the  (irk  drefs,  and  murmuring  cat  the 

Yet  here  and  there  we  grant  a  gentle  bride, 
Whofe  temper  betters  by  the  father's  fide ; 
Unlike  the  re(l  that  double  human  care, 
Fond  to  relieve,  <r  refolute  to  flilire : 
Happy  the  man  whom  thus  his  liars  advance ! 
The  euife  is  grneral,  but  the  bteflmg  chance. 

Thus  fimg  the  fitters,  wfeifo  the  gods  admire 
Their  beauteous  creature,  made  for  man  in  ire ; 
The  young  Pandora  (he,  whom  all  contend 
To  make  too  perfect  not  to  gain  her  end  : 
llien  bid  the  winds,  that  fly  to  breathe  the  fpring, 
ReV-m  to  bear  her  on  a  gentle  wing ; 


Wi'h  wafting  airs  the  winds  obfequinus  blow, 

And  land  the  (hining  vengeance  fife  below. 

A  golden  coflVr  in  her  hand  (he  bore, 

The  prefent  treacherous,  but  the  bearer  more ; 

'  Twas  fraught  with  pan^s;  for  Jove  ordain'd  above, 

That  gold  mould  aid,  and  ping*  attend  on  love. 

Her  guy  defcent  the  man  perceiv'd  afar, 
Wondering  he  ran  to  catch  the  falling  flar :     * 
But  fo  furprU'd,  as  none  but  he  can  tell, 
Who  loVd  fo  quickly,  and  who  lov'd  fo  well. 
O'er  all  his  veins  the  wandering  pafiion  burns, 
He  calls  her  nymph,  and  every  nymph  by  turns. 
Her  form  to  lovely  Venus  he  prefers, 
Or  fwears  that  Venus'  muft  be  fuch  as  hers. 
She,  prcud  to  rule,  yet  ftrangcly  fram'd  to  teaze, 
Negle&s  his  r.flcr*  while  her  airs  (he  play*, 
Shoot*  fcornful  glances  f'om  the  bended  frown, 
In  briflc  difordcr  trips  it  up  and  down  ; 
Then  hums  a  carelcls  tunc  to  lay  the  dorm, 
And  fits,  and  b!u(hc«,  fmilei,  an<l  yields,  in  form. 

•'  Now  take  what  Jove    dtfign'd,    (he  foitly 
cty'd, 
"  This  box  thy  portion,  and  myfclf  the  bride." 
Fir'd  with  the  pfofpect  of  the  double  charms, 
He  fnatch'd  the  box,  and  bride,  with  eager  a*m*» 
Unhappy  man  I  to  whom  fo  bright  ike  (hone,. 
The  fatal  gift,  her  tempting  (elf,  unknown ! 
The  winds  were  CuVt>t.aU  the  waves  sflccp. 
And  heaven  wan  trae'd  upoo  the  flattering  deep  I 
B-.it,  whilii  he  looks  unmindful  of  a  dorm, 
And  thinks  the  waf«r  wears  a  ftaWe  f  rm, 
What  drearlful  din  around  his  ears  (hall  rife  ! 
What  frowns  confofe  his  pi&urc  of  the  fittest 

At  firfi  the  creature  man  was  fram'd  alone, 
Lord  of  himfelf,  asd  all  the  woild  his  own. 
For  him  the  nymphs  in  green  for f -ok  the  woods-, 
For  him  the  nymphs  in  blue  forfook  the  floods  % 
In  vain  the  fatyrs  rage,  the  tritoits  rave, 
They  bore  him  heroes  in  the  fecret  cave. 
No  care  deftroyM,  no  fick  dif  uder  prey'd. 
No  bending  age  his  fprightly  form  dtcay'd, 
No  wars  were  known,  no  females  heard  to  rage, 
And,  poets  tell  us,  't  was  a  golden  a^c. 

When  woman  came,  thole  ills  the  box  confin'd 
Burft  furious  out,  and  poifon'd  all  the  wind. 
From  point  to  point,  from  pr-le  to  pole  they  flew, 
Spread  as  they  went,  and  in  the  progrefs  grew  : 
The  nymphs  regrettiug  left  the  mortal  race, 
And  altering  nature  wore  a  fickly  face : 
New  terms  of  folly  rofe,  new  dates  of  care ; 
New  plagues,  to  fufler,  and  to  pleafe,  the  fair  ! 
The  days  of  whining,  and  r*i  wild  intrigues. 
Commcric'd,  or  finilh'd,  with  tht  breach  of  leagues  ; 
The  mean  defigns  of  well-difiemblcd  love ; 
The  fordid  matches  never  join'd  above ; 
Ah  road  the  labour,  and  at  home  the  ooifc, 
(Man's  double  futicrings  for  domeflic  joys) 
The  curie  of  jeaJouly ;  eipencc  and  drife ; 
Divorce,  the  public  brand  of  (hameful  life  ; 
The  rival's  fword ;  the  qualm  that  takes  the  fair  a 
Difdain  for  paffion,  paffion  in  defpair-* 
Thefc,  and  a  thoufand  yet  unnam'd,  we  find ; 
Ah  fear  the  thoufand  yet  unnam'd  behind  1 

Thus  on  ParnalTus  tuneful  Hefiod  fung. 
The  mountain  echoed,  an  i  the  valley  rung, 
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The  {tend  ppytytfitid  attention  jfrow,' 
The  eryftai  ^tejkou  forbore  to  flow. 
The  iky  grewJbrigbtj  and  (i£  his  verfe  be  true) 
The  mtifc*  came  .to  give  the  laurel  too. 
Ito:  what  afoiTd  the  verdant  ,prizc  of  wit. 
If  love  fwore  vengeance  for  the  talcs  he  writ  ? 
Ye  fair  offended,  hear  your  friend  relate 
What  heavy  iudgnacjgt  f*0*&  ^c  writer's /ate, 
Thoogh  when  it  happen'd  no  relation  clear-*, 
Tii  thought  in  five,  or  five  and  twenty  years. 

Where,  dark  and  jHent,  with  a  twilled  {hade 
Toe  neighbouring  woods  a  native  arbour  ma'de, 
There  ofc  a  tender  pair,  for  amorous  p'ay 
Retiring,  t(fM  the  rvnaVd  hours  away ; 
A  Locrian  youth,  the  jfentjc  T  roil  us  he, 
£fair  Mileuan,  kind  Evantbc  (he  : 
Bat  fwclliag  nature  in  a  fatal  hoor 
Betray *d  the  fecrets  of  the  confeious  bower ;     , 
The  dire  difgrace  her  brother*  count  their  own, 
And  track  her  ftej>s,  to  make  its  author  known. . 

It  chane'd  one  evening,  *t  was  the  lover's  day, 
Conceal'd  in  brakes  the  jealous  kindred  lay ; 
When  Hefiod,  wandering,  muVd  along  the  plain; 
And  fix'd  his  feat  where  love  had  nVd  the  foooe ; 
A  uroog  fufpicton  ftrait  poffefc  their  mind 
(For  Poets  ever  were  a  gentle  kind),      . 
Bat  when  £  van  the  near  the  pafTage  ftood, 
Flun%  back  a  doubtful  look,  and  (hot  the  wood, 
"  N  >w  take  (at  once  they  cry)  thy  due  reward."  ' 
And,  urg'd  with  erring  rage,  wflaul:  the  bard. 
His  corpfe  the  fea  receiv'd.    The  dolphins  bore 
(Twasall  tfic  gods  would  do}  the  cprpfe  to  fhore. 

Mcihinks  I  view  the  dead  with  pitying  eyes,' 
And  fee  the  dreams  of  ancient  wifdom  rife ; 
I  fee  the  mnfes  round  the  body  cry, 
Bu  hear  a  cup  id  loudly  laughing  by ; 
He  wheels  his  arrow  with  infulting  hand, 
And  thus  infer ibes  the  moral  on  the  fand. 
V  Here  Hejiod  lies :  yc  future  bards,  beware 

*  Hotr'far  your  moral  tales  incenfe  the  fair. 

*  b'Uov'd,  unloving,  'twas  bis  fate  to  bleed ; 

*  Without  his  quiver,  Cupid  cam'd  the  deed  : 

*  He  judg'd  this  turu  of  malice  j'iflly  due,  ' 
'*  And  Hcfiod  dy'd  for  joys  he  never  knew." 


E    $1    9.  ' 

And  thus,  might  I  gratify  hojh,  I  would  do  : 
Still  an  angel  appear  to  each  lover  befide, 
But  dill  be  a  woman  to  you. 


SONG. 

WftiN  thy  beauty  appears 
•      In  its  graces  and  a»r<, 
A'd  bright  as  an  angtl  qew  Apt  from  the  fky ; 

Ac  diftaoce  I  gaze,  au#am  aw'd  by  my  fear*, 

So  (baqgely  you  dazzle  my  eye  ! 

But  whenTwjtbont  art, 
Your  kind  thought  you  import, 
"When  your  love  rum  in  bluflics  through  every  vcjrt  ; 
When  it  darts  from  your  eyes,  when  it  pants 

in  your  heart, 
Then  I  know  you're  a  womaTagalo. 

There's  a  paflion  and  prido 
In  our  fex,  fhe  reply 'd, 


SONG. 

Tnrasis,  a  young  and  amorous  fwain, 
Saw  two,  the  beauties  of  the  plain, 

•  Who  both  his  heart  fubtfue  ; 
Gvy  Celia'a  eyes  were  dazzling  fair, 
Sabina's  eafy  flnpe  and  air 

With  fofter  magic  drew\ 

He  haunts  thc^Hm,  he  haunts  the  grove^ 
Live*  in  a  fond  •ornar.ee  of  love, 

And  feems  for  each  to  die  ; 
Til],  each  a  little  fpiteful  grown, 
Sabina  Cxlu'sfhape  ran  down, 

And  (he  Sabina's  eye. 

Their  envy  made  the  fhepherd  find 
Thofe  eyes  which  love  could  only  blind ; 

So  Jet  the  lover  free  : 
No  more  he  haunts  the  grove  or  flream, 
Or  with  a  true-love  knot  and  nam's 

Engraves  a  wounded  tree. 

Ah,  Caclia !  fly  Sibina  cry'd, 
Though  neither  love,  we're  both  deny'd ; 
Now  to  fupport  the  let's  pride, 
Let  either  fix  the  dart. 

Poor  girl,  fays  CaeKa,  fay  no  more; 
For  fllould  the  fwain  buf  one  adore, 
That  fpite,  which  broke  his  chains  before, 
Would  break  the  otter's  heart. 


SONG. 

LOVE  AND  INNOCENCE* 


Mr  day*  have  been  fo  wondrous  free, 

The  little  birds,  that  Hy 
With  carefcfs  eaJfc  from  tree  to  tree, 

Were  but  a*  blel&'d  as  I. 

Aflc  gliding  waters  if  a  tear 
Of  mine  increa»'d  their  flream  ? 

Or  alk  the  ilying  gales,  if  e'er 
1  lent  one  ugh  to  them  ? 

But  now  my  former  days  retire, 
-  And  I'm  by  beauty  caught, 
The  tender  chains  of  fweet  deiire 
Are  fix'd  upon  my  thought. 

Ye  nightingales,  ye  twitting  pines  '. 

Ye  fwains  that  haunt  the  grove  I 
Ye  gentle  echoes,  breezy  winds  1 

Ye  clofe  retreats  of  love  1 
A  4 
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J+HE   WbRfcS  OF  PARNELL 


"With  all  of  nature,  All  of  art, 

<Aflift  the  dear  defign ; 
O  teach  a  young,  unpra&is'd  heart, 

To  make  fair  Nancy  mine. 

The  very  thought  of  change  I  hate, 

As  much  at  of  defpair ; 
Nor  ever  covet  to  be  great, 

Unlefs  it  be  for  her. 

'Tis  true,  the  paflion  in  my  mind 
Is  mix'd  with  iof t  diftrefs ; 

Yet,  while  the  fair  I  love  is  kind, 
I  cannot  wifli  it  lefs. 


sifn 


ANACREON 


^"heN  fpring  came  on  with  frefli  delight,4 
To  cheer  the  foul,'  and  charm  tht  fight, 
While  eafy  breezes,  foftef  rain, 
And  warmer  funs,  (alute  the  plain ; 
'Twas  then,  in  yonder  piny  grove, 
That  nature  went  to  meet  with  love. 

Green  was  her  robe,  and  green  her  wfeatn,' 
Where'er  (he  tgpd,  'twas  green  beneath; 
Where'er  flic  turn'd,  the  pulfes  beat 
With  new  recniits  of  genial  heat ; 
And  in  her  train  the  birds  appear, 
To  match  for  all  the  coming  year. 

Rais'd  on  a  bank  where  dailies  grew, 
And  violets  intermixed  a  blue, 
She  finds  the  boy  (he  went  to  find; 
A  thoufand  pleafures  wait  behind, 
Afide,  a  thoufand  arrowi  lie, 
But.aU  unfeather'd,  wait  to  fly. 

When  they  met,  the  dame  and  boy, 
Dancing  graces,  idle  joy, 
Wanton  fmiles,  and  airy  play 
Confpir'd  to  make  the  fcene  be  gay ; 
Love  pair'd  the  birds  through  all  the  grove, 
And  nature  bid  them  fing  to  love, 
Sitting,  hopping,  fluttering,  fing, 
And  pay  their  tribute  from  the  wing, 
To  fledge  the  (hafts  that  idly  lie, 
And  yet  unfeather'd  wait  to  fly 

'Tis  thu..  when  fpring  renews  the  blood, 
They  meet  in*  every  trembling  wood, 
And  thrice  they  make  the  plumes  agree, 
And  every  dart  they  mount  with  three, 
And  every  dart  can  boaft  a  kind, 
Which  fuits  eacn  proper  turn  of  mind. 

From  the  towering  eagle's  plume 
The  generous  hearts  accept  their  doom; 
Shot  by  the  peacock's  painted  eye, 
The  vain  and  airy  lovers  die  : 
For  careful  dames  and  frugal  men, 
The  (hafts  are  fpeckied  by  the  hen. 
The  pyes  and  parrots'  deck  the  darts; 
When  prattling  win*  the  panting  hearts ; 
When  from  the  voice  the  paificna  fpring, 
The  warbling  finch  affords  a  wing  : 
Together  by  the  fparrow  flung. 
Down  full  the  wan  con  and  the  young: 


And  fledgM  by  ge/rfc  the  weapons  flf, 
When  others  love  they  know  not  whyv 

All  'his  (as  late  I  chane'd  to  rove) 
I  learn'd  in  yonder  waving  grove, 
Ano*  fee,  fays  love,  who  call'd  me  near, 
How  much  I  deal  with  nature  here  ; 
How  both  fupport  a  proper  part, 
She  gives  the  feather,  I  the  dart : 
Then  ceafe  for  fouls  averfe  to  figfa,     . 
If  nature  croft  you,  fo  do  I ; 
My  weapon  there  unfeather'd  flies, 
And' (hakes  and  ihufHes  through  the  flues, 
But  if  the  mutual  charms  I  find 
By  which  (he  links  you  mind  to  mind, 
They  wing  my  (hafts,  T  poize  the  darts, 
And  (hike  from  both,  through  both  your  hearts* 


ANACREONTIC. 

Gat  Bacchus,  liking  Eftcourt's  *  wine, 

A  noble  meal  befpoke  us ; 
And  for  the  guefts  that  were  to  dine. 

Brought  Comus,  Love,  and  Jocus. 

The  god  near  Cupid  drew  his  chair, 

.  Near  Comus,  Jocus  plac'd ; 
For  wine  makes  love  forget  its  care, 
And  mirth  exalts  a  feaft. 

The  more  to  pleafe  the  fprightly*  god. 

Each  fweet  engaging  grace 
Put  on  fome  clothes  to  come  abroad. 

And  took  a  waiter's  place. 

Then  Cupid  nam'd  at  every  glafs 

A  lady  of  the  flcy ; 
While  Bacchus  fwore  he'd  drink  the  Ia6, 

And  had  it  bumper-high. 

Fat  Comus  toft  his  brimmers  o'er, 

And  always  got  the  moft ; 
Jocus  took  care  to  fill  him  more. 

Whene'er  he  imTs'd  the  toaft. 

They  call'd,  and  drank  at  every  touch  9 

He  filPd  and  drank  again ; 
And  if  the  gods  can  take  too  much, 

'Tis  faid,  they  did  fo  then. 

Gay  Bacchus  littleaCupid  flung, 

By  reckoning  hftjeccits ; 
And  Cupid  mock'd  nis  Hammering  tongue. 

With  all  his  daggering  gaits: 

Ard  Jocus  droll'd  en  Comus'  ways, 

And  tales  without  a  jeft ; 
While  C'  mus  call'd  his  witty  plays 

But  waggeries  at  beft. 

Such  talk  foon  fet  them  all  at  odds; 
And  had  I  Homer's  pen, 

•  A  celebrated  comedian  and  tarera-kcepts* 
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(•"fag  ye,  how  they  drank  Eke  gods, 
And  bow  they  fought  like  men. 

To  part  the  fray,  the  graces  fly, 

Who  make  them  fooo  agree : 
Vtft  ha*1  the  Auies  felves  been  nigh, 

The/  fliH  were  three  to  three. 

Bscdns  appeat'd,  rais'd  Cupid  op, 

And  gave  him  back  his  bow ; 
lot  kept  feme  darts  to  ftir  the  cop, 

Where  lack  and  fugar  flow. 

Jocas  took  Comas'  rofy  crown, 

And  gayly  wore  the  prize, 
Aad  thrice,  in  mirth,  he  puuYd  him  down, 

As  thrice  he  ftrovc  to  rife. 

Then  Cupid  fought  the  myrtle  grove, 

Where  Venus  did  recline ; 
And  Venus  dole  embracing  love, 

They  join'd  to  rail  at  wine. 

And  Comns  loudly  corfing  wit, 

BolTd  off  to  fome  retreat; 
Where  boon  companions  gravely  fit 

la  fat  unwieldy  ftate. 


i  and  Jocus  ftill  behind, 
for  one  frcfla  glais  prepare ; 
They  ki&,  aad  are  exceeding  kind, 
And  vow  to  be  fincere. 

But  part  in  tmsc,  whoever  hear 

Thuoor  inftru6bvc  fo;-^; 
For  though  fuch  iricndihips  may  be  dear, 

They  can't  continue  long. 


A    FAIRY  TALE. 

IV  THE  AMCI1NT  1NQLI8H  STYLE. 

Is  Britain's  ifle,  and  Arthur's  days, 
When  midnight  fairies  daone'd  the  maze, 

Uv'd  Edwin  of  the  Oreen ; 
Edwin,  I  wis,  a  gentle  youth, 
Eadow'd  with  courage,  fenfe,  and  truth, 

Though  badly  ihap'd  he'd  been. 

His  mountain  back  mote  well  be  faidj 
To  meafure  height  againft  bis  head, 

And  lift  iticlf  above ; 
Vetjfpite  of  all  rhat  Nature  did 
To  make  his  uncouth  form  forbid, 

This  creature  dar'd  to  love. 

He  felt  the  charms  of  Edith's  eyes, 
Nor  wanted  hope  to  gain  the  prize, 

Could  ladies  look  within ; 
&n  one  Sir  Topaz  drefsM  with  art, 
Aat'i  if  a  ihape  could  win  a  heart, 

He  had  a  ihape  to  wio. 
% 


B    M    S. 

Edwin,  if  right  1  read  my  fong, 
With  flighted  paflion  pae'd  along 

Ail  in  the  moony  light ; 
'Twas  near  an  old  enchanted  court, 
Where  fportive  fairies  made  refort 

To  revel  out  the  night. 

Hi*  heart  was  drear,  his  hope  was  crofs'd, 
'Twas  late,  'twas  far,  the  path  was  loft 

That  reach'd  the  neighbour  town ; 
With  weary  (tops  he  quits  the  flrades, 
Reiblv'd,  the  darkling  dome  he  treads, 

And  drops  bis  limbs  adown. 

But  fcant  he  lays  him  on  the  floor, 
When  hollow  winds  remove  the  door, 

And  trembling  rocks  the  ground  z 
And,  well  I  ween  to  coiuk  aright, 
At  once  a  hundred  tapers  light 

On  all  the  walls  around. 

Now  founding  tongues  afiail  his  ear, 
Now  founding  feet  approachen  near, 

And  now  the  founds  increafe  t 
And  from  the  corner  where  he  lay 
He  fees  a  train  pmfnfely  gay 

Come  prankling  o'er  the  place. 

But  (trull  me,  Gentles !)  never  yet 
Was  dight  a  mafquing  half  fo  neat, 

Or  half  io  rich  before  ; 
The  country  lent  the  fweet  perfumes, 
The  fea  the  pearl,  the  iky  the  plumes, 

The  town  its  filkcu  {tore. 

Now  whilft  he  gae'd,  a  gallant  drcft 
In  flaunting  robes  above  the  reft. 

With  awful  accent  cty'd  ; 
What  mortal  of  a  wretched  mind, 
Whofe  fighs  infect  the  balmy  wind, 

Has  here  preium'd  to  hide  \ 

At  this  the  fwain,  whofe  venturous  foul 
No  fears  of  magic  art  controul, 

Advanced  in  open  fight; 
"  Nor  have  I  cause  of  dread,, he  faid, 
"  Who  view,  by  no  prefumption  led, 

"  Your  revels  of  the  night. 


"  'Twas  grief,  for  fcorn  of  faithful  love, 
"  Which  made  my  fteps  unwectiog  rove 

*  Amid  the  nightly  dew." 
"  'Tis  well,  the  gallant  cries  again, 
'•  We  fairies  never  injure  men 

"  Who  dare  to  tell  us  true. 

"  Exalt  thy  love-deje&ed  heart, 
*  Be  mine  the  talk,  or  ere  we  part, 

"  To  make  thee  grief  reftgn ; 
"  Now  take  the  plcafure  of  thy  chauflet ; 
"  Whilft  1  with  Mab,  my  partner,  daunce, 

"  Be  little  Mable  thine." 

He  fpoke,  and  all  a  fodden  there 
Light  mufic  floats  in  wanton  air ; 

The  monarch  leads  the  queen : 
A  nj 
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The  reft  their  fairy  partners  found  j 
And  Mable  trimly  tript  the  ground 
'  •  With  Edwin  of  the  Green. 

The  dauncing  paft,  the  board  teas  laid, 
And  filter  fuch  a  feaft  was  made, 

An  heart  and  lip  defire* 
Withouten  hands  tht  diflics  fly, 
The  glafles»  with  a  wifh  come  nigh, 
.    And  with  a  wiih  retire. 

Pot,  now  to  pleafethe  fairy  king, 
Full  ever^deal  they  laugh  and  fing, 

And  antic  feats  devife;    .      v 
Some  wind  and  tumble  like  an  ape, 
And  other  £ome  tranfmote  their  fhape 

In-  Edwin's  wondering  eyes. 

Till  one  at  laft,  that  Robin  bight, 
Renown'd  for  pinching  maids  by  night, 
1         •    Has  be/tt'him  up  aloof ;.  . -, 

And  full  again  ft  the  beam  he  flung, 
Where  by  the  back  the  youth  he  hung 
\  To  fprawl  uncath  the  roof. 

Prom  thence,  "  Jleverfe  my  charm,  he  cries, 
*  And  let  it  fairly  now  fuEice 

"  The  gambol  has  been  fliewn/* 
But  Oberon  anfwers  with  a  fmile, 
•*  Content  thee  Edwin  for  a  while, 

u  The  vantage  is  thine  own/* 

Here  ended  all  the  phantom- play  ; 
They  fmelt  the  fre(h  approach  of  day, 

And  heard  a  ccfck  to  crow ;   , 
The  whirling  wind  that  bore  the  crowd 
Has  dapp'd  the  door,  and  whittled  lout^ 

To  wain  them  all  to  go. 

Then  fcreaming.all  at  once  they  fly. 
And  all  at  once  the  tapers  die; 

Poor  Edwin  falls  to  floor  ; 
Forlorn  his  {late,  and  dark  the  place, 
Was  never  wight  in. fuch  a  cafe  • 

Through  all  the  land  before. 

But  foon  as  Dan  Apollo  rofe, 
Full  jolly  creature  borne  he  goer, 

He  feels  his  hack  the  \tf*s 
His  honcft  tongue  .and  ileady  mind 
Had  rid  him  of  the  Jump  behind, 

Which  .made  him  want  fuccefs. 


With  lufty  livelyhed  he  talks, 
He  ieems  a  dancing  as  he  walks, 
t  His  (lory  foon  took  wind ;       < 

And  beauteous  Edith  fee*  the  youth 
Endow'd  with. courage,,  fenfc,  and  truth, 
.  Without  a  bunch  behind. 

<)>...        .     .      \ 
The  ftnry  told,  Sir  Topaz  mov'd, 
The  youth  of  Edith  erft  approv'd. 

To  fee  the  *evel  fecne  : 
At  clofe  of  eve  he  leaves  his  home, 
AJid  wends  to  find  the  ruin'd  dorn^ 
, ,  u     All  on  the  gloeajy  plain. 


A*  there  he  bfdes,  it  ro  befef, ' 

The  wind  came  ririHfng  dowfi  a  dell,    • 

'  A  making  feiz'd  the  wall  j    •', 
Up  fpring  the  tapers  as  before. 
The  fairieh  bragly  foot  the  floor, 
And  mufic  nils  the  fcfell. 

But  certes  forely  funk  with  woe 
Sir  Topas  ftes  tlx*  fcfrhiri  flit  w, 
Hi«  fpirits  in  him  die  i- 
When  Obercn  c  ys,  a  A  man  i«  near, 
"  A  mortal  palEon,  cleeped  fear, 

.  "  Hangs  flagging  in  the  flcy." 

With  that  Sir  Topaz,  haplefs  youth  ; 
In  accents  Faftlterihg,  ay  for  ruth, 

In  treats  them  pity  grant ; 
For  als  he  been  a  mifter  wight 
Betray 'd  by  wandering  kithc  night 

To  tread  the  circled  hauflt  * 

"  A  liOfell  vile,' at  once  they  voir  : 
k4  And  little  ikihVd  of  fairy  lore, 

44  Thy  caufc  to  come,  we  frnnw ; 
••  Now  has  thy  keilrel  courage  fell ; 
**  And  fairies,  fincc  a  lie  you  teft, 

44  Are  free  to  work  thee  woe.* 

Then  Will,  who  bears  the  wifpy  frVe 
To  trail  the  fwains  among  the  mirey 

The  caitiff  upward  flung ; 
There,  like  a  tortoife,  in  a  Ihop 
He  dangled  from  the  chamber-top, 

Where  w  hi  feme  Edwin  hung. 

The  revel  now  proceeds  apace, 
Deftly  they  frifk  it  o'er  the  place, 

They  fit,  they  drink,  and  eat ; 
The  time  with  frolic  mirth  beguile,  : 
And  poor  Sir  Topaz  hangs  the  while 

Till  all  the  rout  retreat. 

By  this  the  flare  began  to  wink, 
They  ft) rick,  they  fly,  the  tapers  fink. 

And  down  y-dropsthe  knight: 
For  never  fpell  by  fairy  lak) 
With  ftrong  enchantment  bound  a  glade. 

Beyond  the  length  of  night* 

Chill,  dark,  aloric,  adreed,  he  lay, 
Till  i  p  the  welkin  rofe  the  day, 

Then  deem'd  the  dole  was  o'er  s 
But  wot  ye  well  his  harder  lot  ?   . 
His  fecly  back  the  bunch  had  got 

Which  Edwin  loft  afore. 

This  tale  a  Sybil-nuife  ared  ; 

She  fcftly  ftroak'd  my  youngling  head, 

And  when  the  tale  was  done, 
"  Thusfome  are  horn,  my  fun,  file  cries, 
44  With  bafe  impediments  to  rife, 

44  And  fume  are  born  with  none. 

"  But  virtue  can  itfelf  advance 
44  To  what  the  favourite  fools  of  chance 
11  By  fortune  fccm'd'defign'dj 
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r*  Virtue  can  gain  ih*pcM*  of  fete, 
**  And  from  itfelf  (hake  off  the  weight 
*  Upon  ih*  unworthy  niind." 


THE  VIGIL  OF  VENUS. 

WtiUen  in  tke  time  of  Julius  C<rfar%  and  by 
fczie  afcribed  to  Cutuliiu. 

££?  tbtfe  leve  iKXVf  who  never  lev* J  b:fore  ; 
Let  tbtfe  xtbo  always  lt,v*dt  now  love  tbe  more. 

The.  spring,  the  new,  the  warbling  fps»ng  apt 
p^ant, 
The  youthful  feafoa  of  reviving  years; 
b  faring  the*  love*  enkindle  mutual  heatj, 
The  feather VI  cation  choofe  their  tuneful  mate*, 
The  tree*  grow  fruitful  with  defending  rain,  i  : 
Aaddreft  in  differing  greens  adorn  {he  plain.  ,v 
She  cooes;  to-morrow  Beauty's  em  pre  ft  rove* 
Through  walk*    that   winding  run   within  -the 

grove* ; 
She  twines  the  (hooting  myrtle  into  how  era, 
And  ties  their   meeting   tops  with  wreaths  o/ 

flowers, 
Then,  rai»*d  foblimely  on  her  cafy  throne, 
From  Nature's  powcx ful  dictate*  draws  her  own.    I 

Lei  tbofe  now  fave%  wbo  never  lovd  before  ; 
Let  tbtfe  wbc  always  lovdt  now  love  tbe  more* 

Tuvas  on  that  day  which  law  the  teeming  flood 
Swell  round,  impregnate  with  celeftial  blood ; 
Wandering  in  circles  ftood  the  finny  crew, 
The  xntdft  was  left  a  void  czpanfe  of  blue, 
There  parent  ocean  work'd  with  heaving  throes, 
Aa4  dropping  wet  the  fair  Dione  ro/e. 
La  tlofe  love  now ,  wbo  never  lovd  before  ; 

Let  tixft  wbo  always  lovd,  nontt  love  tbe  more. 

Six  paints  the  purple  year  with  vary'd  (how, 
Tipi  the  green  gem,  and  makes  the  bloflbm  glow. 
She  nukes  the  turgid  buds  receive  the  breeze, 

Expand  to  leaves,  aud  (hade  the  naked  nees. 
When  gsrhenng  damps  the  mifty  nights  dirTufe, 
She  fj  ritihles  all  tbe  morn  with  balmy  dew* ; 
firi?h*  trembling  pearls  depend  at  every  (pray, 
And,  kept  from  falling,  feem  to  f&ll  away. 
A  gk£y  freihnefs  hence  the  role  receives, 
And  bLih^t  fwett  through  all  her  lilken  leaves 
(lie  dr<*ps  del  tending  through  (he  filent  night, 
While ftars  ict «-Qt ly  roll  their  golden  light)  : 
Cfafe  till  the  morn,  her  humid  veil  file  holds ; 
Then  deckt  wi:h  virgin  pomp  the  ilewer  unfold*. 
Soon  will  the  morning  bluuY:  ye  maids !  prepare, 
Ic  rofy  garlands  biud  your  flowing  hair; 
Tit  Wo  us*  plant :  the  blood  fair  Venus  Hied, 
O'er  the  gay  beauty  pour'd  immortal  red ; 
From  love's  foil  kits  a  fwect  ambrouai  fmell 
Was  taught  for  ever  on  the  leaves  to  dwell ; 
From  gems,  from  flames,  from  orient  rays  of 
light, 

The  fkhrft  luftre  makes  her  purple  bright ; 

And  (he  to-morrow  weds ;  the  fporting  gale 

Hacks  her  zone,  (he  burfts  the  verdant  veil ; 

Through  all  her  fwec's  the  rifling  lover  flics, 

Aaa  aihc  breathes,  her  glowing  fires  arifc. 


Jat thpfc  netr lovt, -wbo  never Wi before ; 
Let  thofe  who  always  lovd%  mow  lovt  tbe  more*  f\ 

Now  fair  Diane  to  the  myrtle  grove 
Sends  the  gay  nymphs*  and  fends  her  tender  Intffc- 
And  (hall  they  venture  I  Is.k  safe  to  go, 
While  nymph«  ha  vc  hearts,  and  L  uffci  wears  a  bowt 
Yes,  fafcly  venture,  'tis  his  mathec's  will  5 
He  walks  unarm'd,  and  undefigwntj  ill,  v 

His  torch  extinct,  his  qurer  nfdefs  hung,. 
His  arrows  idle,  and  his  bow  unftrung.  * 

And  yet,  ye  nymphs,  beware,  his  eyes  have  charms; 
Andlove  that's  naked,  full  r»  love  in  arms. 

'  Let  tbefo  low  now,  *>bo  never  lov'dbrfer*  ;  « 

Let  tbofe  lobo  always  lovM,  imw iove  t ':e more..  »    u'a 
•  From  Venus*  bower  to  Delia's  lodge  repairs 
A  virgin  train,  complete  with  modeft  airs :  • 
"  Chafbe  Delta,  grant  our  inrt !  or  (hun  the  wood, 
".  Nor  fata  >  this  Jarred  Uwn  with  favagc  blood. 
«  Venus,  O  Delia  !  if  fhe  could  pe  made, 
«  Would  efk  thy  prtfence,  might  (he  uik  a  mam/' 
Here  cheerful  quires  for  three  aufpicious  nights  ' 
With  longs  prolong  the  pleafurable  rites  : 
Here  crowds  in  meafure  lightly-decent  fore; 
Or  feek  by  pairs  the  covert  of  the  grove,  < 

Where  meeting  greens  for  arbours  arch  above,    - 
And  mingling  flow 'rets  ftrow  the  fcenes  of  love. 
Here  dancing  Ceres  (hakes  htr  golden  flieaves;  "- 
Here  Bacchus  revels,  deck'd  with  viny  leaves: 
Here  Wit's  enchanting  god,  in  laurtl  crown'd, 
Wakes  all  the  ravifh'd  hours  with  (ilver  found. 
Ye  fields,  ye  foreftp,  own  Dione's  rtig:i, 
And  Delia,  huntrefs  Delia,  (hnn  the  plain.      " 

Let  tbofe  love  hoiv,  ivho  never  lovd  before  ; 
Let  tbofe  vubo  always  lovd,  n*tv  love  tbe  more. 

Gay  with  the  bloom  of  all  her  opening  year, 
The  Queen  at  Hybla  bids  her  throne  appear ; 
And  there  prcfides;  and  there  the  favourite  band 
(Her  fmiling  graces)  (hare  the  great  command. 
Now,  beauteous  Hybla!  drefs  thy  flowery  beds 
With  all  the  pride  the  lavifh  ieaion  iheds ; 
Now  all  thy  colouxs,  all  thy  fragrance  yield* 
And  rival  Enna's  aromatic  field* 
To  All  the  prefence  of  the  gentle  court, 
Freni  every  quarter  rural  nymphs  refort,     [vales, 
From  wootis,  from  mountains,  from  tjieir  humble 
From  W3ttrs  curling  with  the  wanton  gales. 
Fleas'd  with  the  joyful  train,  the  laugfiing  queen 
In  circles  feats  them  round  the  bank  of  green; 
And,  M  Lovely  girls,   (he  whifpett,  guard  ycor 
•'hearts:  [art*: 

"  My   boy,  though   ftript  of  arms,  abounds  in 

Let  tbofe  love  now,  wbo  never  lov'd  b<fore  ; 
Let  tbofe  wbo  always  lovd%  now  love  tie  more. 
Let  tender  grafs  in  (haded  alleys  fyread, 
Let  early  flowers  ere<ft  their  painted  head, 
To  morrow's  glory  be  to-morrow  feen, 
That  day,  old  Ether  wedded  Earth  in  green, 
*I'he  venial  father  bid  the  fpring  appear, 
In  clouds  he  coupled  to  produce  the  year, 
The  fap  clefcending  o'er  her  bofom  ran, 
And  all  the  various  forts  of  foul  began. 
By  wheels  unknown  to  fight,  by  fecret  veins 
Diftilling  life,  the  fruitful  goddefs  reigns, 
Through  ail  the  lovely  realms  of  native  day, 
Through  all  the  cizcled  land,  and  circling  lea ; 
A  iiij 
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With  fertile  feecribe  fill'd  the  pervious  earth, 
And  ever  fix'd  the  myftic  ways  of  birth. 

Let  tbofe  lave  a»w,  wfo  «wr  /«v  V  i^rr  ; 
Letibofe  wboaUvays  lova\  mri»  love  the  more. 

•Twas  ihe  the  parent  to  the  JLatian  ihore 
Through  vanot*  dangers  Troy's  remainder  bore, 
She  won  Lavinia  for  her  warlike  foo, 
And,  winning  her,  the  Latian  empire  won. 
She  gave  to  Mars  the  maid,  whbfe  honour'd  womb 
Sv.  ell'd  with  the  founder  of  immortal  Rome. 
Decoy'd  by  (hows,  the  Sabine  dames  ihe  led, 
And  taught  our  vigorous  youth  the  way  to  wed. 
Hence  fprung  the  Romans,  hence  the  race  divine 
Through  which  great   Caafar  draws  bis  Julian 
line. 

Let  tbofe  love  now,  who  never  lavy4  before  ; 
Lei  tbofe  xobe  always  lovd,  mow  love  tbt  more. 

In  rural  feats  the  foul  of  plealure  reigns; 
The  life  of  beauty  fills  the  rural  fcene* ; 
3£v*o  love  (if  fame  the  truth  of  love  declare) 
Drew  fir  ft  the  breathings-  of  a  rural  air. 
Some  pleafing  meadow  pregnant  beauty  preft, 
She  (aid  her  infant  on  its  flowery  bresjfc,    -  - 
From  Nature's  fwcets  he  (ipp'd  the  fragrant  dew. 
He  fmil'd,  he  kifs'd  them,  and  by  hiding  grew.  ' 

Let  tbofe  love  new-i  tvii  never  lovd  before  j 
Let  tbofe  who  always  lov*a\  now  love  the  more. 


THE   WORKS   OF  PARNELL. 


Now  bulls  o'er  flails  of  broom  extend  their 
fides, 
Secure  of  favours  from  their  lowing  brides. 
Now  ft  ate  I  y  rams  their  fleecy  cod  forts  lead, 
Who  bleating  follow  through  the  wandering  ftiade. 
And  now  the  gnddefs  hid*  the  birds  appear, 
Raife  all  the  mufic,  and  falute  the  year : 
Then  deep  the  fwan  begins  and  deep  the  fong 
Runs  o*er  the  water  where  he  fails  along  : 
While  Philomela  tr.rns  a  treble  drain, 
And  from  the  poplar  charm-  the  liftening  plainA 
We  fancy  love  expreft  at  every  note, 
It  melt.%  it  warbles,  in  her  liquid  throat. 
Of  barbarous  Tereus  flie  comj  !ains  no  more, 
But  fings  for  plealure,  as  for  grief  belore. 
And  dill  her  graces  rife,  her  airs  extend. 
And  all  is  filence  rill  rhe  Syren  end. 

How  Kng  in  coming  is  my  loVrTy  Spring ! 
And  when  (hall  I,  and  when  the  fwailow  ficg  t 
Sweet  Philomela,  ceafe  :— Or  here  Liit, 
And  fileni  lofe  my  rapturowt  hour  of  wit : 
'Tis  gone,  the  fit  fxtires,  the  flames  decay, 
My  tuneful  Phcehus  flies  averfc  away. 
His  nwn  Amycle  thu«,  as  dories  run, 
But  once  was  filent,  and  that  once  undone. 

Let  tbofe  love  now,  tvbo  never  lovd  before  ; 
Let  tbofe  who  always  Uv  V,  now  love  tie  more. 


HOMER'S  RJTRjiCHOMUOMACHU: 

O  R, 

TUE  BATTLE  QF  THE  FROGS  AND  MICE. 


NAMES  OF  THE  FROGS. 

Phtiion atbui,  one  who  fwells  his  cheeks. 
Pa cus,  a  name  from  miid. 
Hydbomedusx,  a  ruler  in  the  waters. 
Hypsiboas,  a  loud  hauler. 
Pslion,  from  mud. 
Scu  tubus,  called  from  the  bees. 
Polyphonus,  a  great  babler.    ' 
Ltm nochaeis,  one  who  loves  the  lake* 
Crambophagds,  a  cabbage-eater. 
Lymnisius,  called  from  the  lake. 
Calamintbius,  from  the  herb. 
Hydiucabis,  who  love*  the  water. 
Borborocatcs,  who  lies  in  the  mud. 
Prassophagvs,  an  eater  of  garlic. 
Pklusius,  from  mud. 
Pelobates,  who  walk*  in  the  dirt. 
pR£SSA.os,  called  In  in  girlk.'* 
Craooamdes,  from  croaking. 


NAMES  OF  THE  MICE. 

Psycarpax,  one  who  plunders  granaries. 
Troxaktas,  a  bread-eater. 
Lychomile,  a  iicker  of  meal. 
Pterxotractas,  a  bacon-eater. 
l.YCHOPTNAX,a  bckcrof  diihes. 
Embasicbytros,  a  creeper  into  pots. 
Lychenor*  a  name  for  licking. 
Troglodytes,  one  who  runs  into  holes. 
Aetophagus,  who  feeds  on  bread. 
Tyboglyphu*,  a  cheefe-fcooper. 
Ptbbnoolypbus,  a  bacon-fcooper. 
Ptebnophagus,  a  bacon-eater. 
Cnissodioctis,  one  who  follows  the  fleam  of 
kitchens.  ,: 

Sitopuaous,  an  eater  of  wheat. 
Me  rid  ar pax,  one  who  piundcis  his  mare. 
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To  fill  my  riling  long  with  fscred  fire, 
Yc  tuneful  Nine,  yc  fwcet  ccleflial  quire ! 
Fnm  Helicon's  embowering  height  repair, 
A  tend  my  labours,  and  reward  my  prayer ; 
The  dreadful  toil*  of  raging  Mars  I  write, . . 
The  spring-  of  contefl,  and  the:fieij}sof  fight; 
How   threatening  mice  advanc'd  with   warlike 

grace, 
And  wag'd  dire  enmbau  with  the  croaking  race, 
fcot  louder  tumults  (hook  Olympus*  towers, 
When  earthrborn  giants  dar'd  immortal  powers. 
Thejje  equal  ads  an  equal  glory  claim, 
And  thus  the  irmfe  record*  the  tale  of  fame. 

Once  on  a  time,  fatigued  and  out  of  breath, 
And  jail  cfcap'd  the  ftretching  claw*  of.  death,   • 
A  gcotlemouCc,  whom  cars  purCued  in  vaiiH 
Hedfwift  of  foot  acrofs  the  neighbouring  plain, 
Houg  o'er  a  brink,  his  eager  thirft  too  cool. 
And  dipp'd  his  whUkcr*  in  the  (landing  pool ; 
When  near  a  courts ous  frog  advanced  his  head, 
And  from  the  waters  hoarfc  refounding,  (aid, 

What  art  thou,  Arangcr  i  what  the  line  you 
boaftf 
"What  chance  has  cafi  thee  panting  on  our  coafl  ? 
With  firi&efl.  truth  kt  all  thy  words  agree, 
If  or  let  use  find  a  faithlcfsinoufe  in  thee. 
If  worthy,  fricodflup,  piofer'd  friendihip  take, 
And  entering  view  the  pleafurahle  lake ; 
Range  o'er  my  palace,  in  my  bounty  ware, 
And  glad  return  from  hofpiuble  fare 
Thi<  filver  realm  extends  beneath  my  I  way, 
And  me,  their  monarch,  all  its  frogs  obey. 
Great  Phyfignathus  I,  from  Pelens'  race, 
Begot  in  fair  Hydromede's  embrace, 
Where,  by  the  nuptial  bank  that  paints  his  fide, 
The  fwift  Eridanus  delight*  to  glide.  [claim 

Thee  too,  thy  form,  thy  ftrcngth,  and  poet,  pro- 
A  {ccpter'd  king  ;  a  fon  of  martial  fame. ; 
Then  trace  thy  line,  and-  aid  my  gueffing  eyci. 
Thus  ceas*d  the  frog,  ana  thu*  the  mouie  replies. 

Known  to  the  gods,  the  men,  the  birds  that  fly 
Tttfoegh  wild  expanses  of  the  midway  iky, 
My  name  resounds ;  and  if  unknown  to  thee, 
The  foul  of  great  Pfycarpaz  lives  in  „mc 
Of  brave  Troxartas'  line,  whole  fleeky  down 
In  love  comprels'd  Lycbomile  the  brown. 
My  mother  ike,  and  princess  of  the  plains 
Where'er  her  father  Pteraotra&as  reigns. 
Bom  where  a  cahbin  lifts  its  airy  fhed, 
With  figs,  with  nuts,  with  vary'd  dainties  fed. 
But,  fince  our  natures  nought  in  common  know, 
f  tons  what  foundation  can  a  friendihip  grow  1 
Thcfc  curling  waters  o'er  thy  palace  roll ;. 
Bot  man'*  high  food  fopports  my  princely  foul : 
b  vain  the  circled  loaves  attempt  to  lie 
CooccaTd  in  fiafkets  from  my  curious  eye. 


In  vain  the  tripe  that  boafts  tfie  whiteft,  hue,  .   . . 

In  vain  the  gilded  bacon  fhuns  my  view* 

In  vain  the  cheefes,  off  pring-,of  -the  pail, 

Or  honey 'd  cakes,  which  gods  themfefves  regale  ;  . 

And  as  in  arts  I  mine,  in  arms  I  fight, 

Mix'd  with  the  braveft,  and  unknown  to  flight, 

Though  large  to  mine,  the  human  form  a;ppear,  \ 

Not  man  himfelf  can  fmite  my  foul  with  iean,     . ; 

Sly  to  the  bed  with  filent-'iteps  I  go, 

Attempt  his  finger,  or  attack  his  toe* 

And  fix  indented  wounds  with  dextrous-  flcill, 

Sleeping  he  feels,  and  only  feeroa  to  feci 

Yet  have  we  foes  which  direful  dangers  cauie, 

Grim  owls  with  talons  ann'd,  and  cats  with  clnwsc 

And  that  falfe  trap,  the  den  of  filent  fate» 

Where  death  bis  ambufh  plants  abound  the*  bait  3 

All  dreaded  thefe,  and  dreadful  o'er  the  reft 

The  potent  warriors  of  the  tabby  vote*  . 

If  to  the  dark  we  fly,  the  dark  they  trace. 

And  rend  our  heroes  of  the  nibbling,  race, 

But  me,  nor  flalks  nor  waterifh  herbs  delight, 

Nor  can  the  crimfon  radifh  charm  my  fight, 

The  lake-refounding  frog*  fele&ed  fare, 

Which  not  a  mcufe  of  any  tafte  can  bear. 

As  thus  the  downy  prince  his  mind  exprcfl, 
His  anfwer  thus  the  croaking  king  addreft  j 

Tby  words  luxuriant  «»n  thy  dainties  rove, 
And,  ftranger,  we  can  boafi  of  bounteous  Jove  s 
We  (port  in  water,  or  we  dance  on  land, 
And,  born  amphibious,  food  from  both  command. 
But  truft  thyfelf  where  wonders  afk  thy  view, 
And  fafely  tempr  thole  feas,  1*11  bear  thee  through : 
Afcend  my  {boulders,  firmly  keep  thy  feat, 
And  reach  my  marfhy  court,  and  feaft  in  Hate, 
fie  faid,  and  bent  his  back ;  with  nimble  bound- 
Leaps  the  light  moufe,aud  clafpshis  arms  around. 
Then  wondering  floats,  and  fees  with  glad  furvey 
The  winding  banks  referabling  ports  at  fea. 
But  when  aloft  the  curling  water  rides, 
And  wets  with  azure  wave  his  downy  (ides, 
His  thoughts  grow  confeious  of  approaching  woe, 
His  idle  tears  with  vain  repentance  flow, 
His  l«>ck*  he  rends,  his  trembling  feet  he  rears, 
Thick  beats  his  heart  with  unaccuftom'd  fears ; 
He  fighs,  and,  chill'd  with  danger,  longs  for  fhore: 
His  tail  extended,  forms  a  fruitlefs  oar, 
Half  drench'd  in  liquid  death  his  prayers  he  fpake, 
And  thus  bemoan'd  him  from  the  dreadful  lake  : 

bo  pafs*d  Europa  through  the  rapid  fea, 
Trembling  and  fainting  all  the  venturous  way  ; 
With  oary  feet  the  bull  triumphant  rode, 
And  fafe  in  Crete  depos'd  his  lovely  load. 
Ab^  fafe  at  laft,  may  thus  the  frog  fupport 
My  .trembling  limbs  to  reach  his  ample  court  I 
As  thus  he  for  rows,  death  ambiguous  grows,    s 
i-o  !  from  the  deep  a  water-hydra  roic  j 
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He  rolls  his  fanguin'd  eye?,  his  bofom  heaves, 
And  darts  with  active  rage  along' the  waves. 
Confus'd  the  monarch  fees  his  hiding  toe, 
Ajksuivcs,  to  murr  the  "fable  fates  below. 
Forgetful  frog  !  the  friend  thy  (boulders  bore, 
UnflciU'd  in  fwimming,  float*  remote  from  fhore. 
He  grafps  with  fruitldfs  hands  to  find  relief, 
Supinely  falls,  and  grinds  his  teeth  with  grief; 
Plunging  he  finks,  and  draggling  mounts  again, 
And  finis,  and  ftrives,  but  ftrives  with  fate  in 

vain'. 
The  weighty  moifture  dogs  his  hairy  veft,  - 
And  thus  the  prince  hto  dying  rage  expreft  :•    ' 

Nor  thou,  that  fltng'ft  me  flonndVing  from  trry 
back,  •    - ' 

Asfroin  hard  rocks  rebounds  the  {battering  wrack, 
Nor  *h<JB  flwfc  ?fcape  thy  dtie,  ptrfidious  king  J 
Purfued  by  vengeance  on  the  fwifteft  wing ! 
At  land  thy  ftrengrh  eotrkr  never  equal  mine, 
At  fea  to  conquer,  and  by  craft,  was  thine. 
But  heaves  has  gods,  and  gods  have  fearching  eyes: 
Ye  »kc,  ye  -ttwee,  :my  great  avengers  rife ! 

This  (aid,  he  fishing  gafp'd;  and  gafping  dyM, 
His  death  the'^yoniig  Lychopynax  efpy'd, 
As  on  the  flowery  brink  he  paft'd  the  day, 
Balk'd  in  the  beams,  and  loiter'd  life  away. 
Loud  ibrioks  the  moufe,  his  (hrieks  the  ftiores 

repeat  j 
The  nibbling  nation  learn  their  heroe's  fate  .• 
Oricf,  difinsd  grief  enfues ;  deep  murmurs  found, 
And  fiiriUer  fury  fills  the  dcafen'd  ground. 
From  lodge  to  lodge,  the  facred  heralds  run, 
To  fix  their  council  with  the  riling  fun  ; 
Where  great  Troxartas  erown'd  in  glory  reigns, 
And    winds  his  lengthening  court  beneath  the 
Pfycarpax*  father,  lather  now  no  more  !     f plaiua. 
For  poor  Pfycarpax  lies  remote  from  (bore ; 
Supine  he  Hcs !  the  filent  waters  ftand, 
Afid  no  kind  billow  wafts  the  dead  to  land! 
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WrtN  fofy.fingerM  morn  had  ting'd  the  clouds, 
Around  their  monarch-moufe  the  nation  crowds, 
Slow  rofe  the  fovercign,  heav'd  his  anxious  breaft, 
And  thus  the  council,  fill'd  with  rage,  addreft : 

For  loft  Pfycarpax  much  my  foul  endures, 
*Tis  mine  the  private  grief,  the  public  yours. 
Three  warlike  fons  adcrn'd  my  nuptial  bed, 
Three  fons,  alas,  before  their  father  dead  ! 
Our  eldeft  .pcriftVd  by  the  ravening  cat, 
As  near  my  court  the  prince  unheedful  fat. 
Our  next,  an  engine  fraught  with  danger  drew, 
The  portal  gap'd,  the  bait  was  hung  in  view, 
'Dire  arts  aflift  the  trap,  the  fates  decoy, 
And  men  unpitying  kill'd  my  gallant  boy  ! 
The  laft,  his  country's  hope,  his  parent's  pride, 
Pkng'd  in  the  lake  by  Phyfignathus  dy*d ; 
Roufe  all  to  war,  my  friends. !  avenge  the  deed  ; 
And  bleed  that  monarch,  and  his  nation  bleed. 

His  words  in  every  bread  infpirM  alarms, 
And  careful  Mars  fupply*d  their  hoft  with  arms, 
In  verdant  hulls  defpoil'd  of  all  their  beans, 
The  bulkitt'd  warriors  ftalk'd  along  the  plains : 
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Quills  aptly  bound  their  bracing  corfelet  made, 
Fac'd  with  the  plunder  of  a  cat  they  flay'd  : 
The  lamp's  round  bofs  afford-,  them  ample  fhield  ; 
Large  (hells  of  nuts  their  covering  helmet  yield  $ 
And  o'er  the  region,  with  refle&cd  rays, 

Sail  groves  of  needles  for  their  lances  blaze, 
rqsylfu&in  arms  the  marching  mice  appear; 
The  wondering  frogs  perceive  the  tumult  near, 
Forfake  the  waters,  thickening,  form  a  ring, 
And  aflc,  and  hearken,  whence  the  noifes  fpring. 
When  near  the  crowds,  difclos'd  to  puMic  view, 
The  valiant  chief  Embafichytros  drew  : 
The  facred  herald's  fceptre  grac*d  his  hand, 
And  thus  his  word:  exprefs'd  his  kings  command  : 

Y$ frogs!  the  mice,  with  vengcanco  fir'd,  ad- 
vance; 
And  deck'd  in  armour  (hake  the  mining  lance  : 
Their  haptefs  prince  by  Phyfignathus  (Iain, 
Extends  meombent  on  the  watery  plain. 
Then  arm  your  hoft,  the  doubtful  battle  fry  : 
Lead  forth  thofe  frogs  jhat  hsvc  the  foul -to  die. 

The   chief   retires,   the   crowd  the  challenge 
hear,  '   '  ' 

And  proudly  fweHing,  yet  perplcx'd  appear  : 
Much  thty  refent,  yet  much  their  monarch  blame, 
Who,  riling,  (poke  to  clear  his  tainted  fame  : 

O  friends !  I  never  fore'd  the  moufe  fo  death, 
Nor  faw  the  gafping  of  his  lateft  breath. 
He,  vain  of  youth,  our  art  of  fwimming  try'd, 
And,  ventrous,  in  the  lake  the  wanton  dyM. 
To  vengeance  now  by  falfe  aj  pcarar.ee  led. 
They  point  their  anger  at  my  guiltlefs  head, 
But  wage  the  riling  war  by  deep  device, 
And  turn  its  fury  on  the  crafty  mice. 
Your  king  directs  the  way  ;  mythoughrs,  elate 
Wirh  hopes  of  ccr.queft  form  defigns  of  fate. 
Where  high  the  banks  their  verdant  furfate  heavcA 
And  the  ftecp  fides  confine  the  flceping  wave, 
There,  near  the  margin,  clad  in  armour  bright, 
Sullain  the  firft  impetuous  (hocks  of  fight : 
Then,  where  the  dancing  feather  joins  the  creft, 
Let  each  brave  frog  his  obvious  moufe  arreft ; 
Each,  ftrongly  grafting,  headlong  plunge  a  foe, 
Till  countkfs  circles  whirl  the  lake  below ; 
Down  fink  the  mice  in  yielding  waters  drcwn*d ; 
Loud  flalh  the  waters;  and  the  fhorcs  refound : 
The  frogs  triumphant  tread  the  conquer'd  plain, 
And  raife  their  glorious  trophies  of  the  fiain.    * 

He  fpake  no  more,  his  prudent  fcherae  imparts 
Redoubling  ardour  to  thefeoldeft  hearts. 
Green  was  the  fuit  his  arnnng  heroes  chofe; 
Around  their  legs  the  greaves  of  mallows  clofe  ; 
Green  were  the  beets  about  their  ihoulders  laid. 
And  green  the  colewort,  which  the  target  made, 
Form'd  of  the  vary'd  (hells  the  waters  yield, 
Their  gloffy  helmets  gliften'd  o'er  the  field  : 
And  tapering  fea-rceds  for  the  polim'd  ipear, 
With  upright  order  pierced  the  ambient  air. 
Thus  drcls'd  for  war,   they  take  th*  appointed 

height, 
Poife  the  long  arms,  and  urge  the  promis'd  fight. 

But  now,  where  Jove's  irradiate  fpires  arife,    * 
With  ftars  furrounded  in  xtherial  (kics, 
(A  folemn  council  call'd)  the  brazen  gates 
Unbar;  the  gods  affumc  their  golden  Jcats ; 
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The  ire  iepcrUsr  bans-  and  points  tn  (how, , 
What  wondrous  combats  mortals  wage  below  : 
How  Airag*   how  large,   the  numerous  hwoca, 
flride,  [prMel 

wTut  length  of  lante  they  fhake  with  warlike 
HTis«  eager  fire,  their  rapid  marcb  reveal*-! 
Sscheiicrec  Centaur*  ravag'd  o'er  the  dale*;  •  t 
Asd  £»  confirm  \i,  th*  oWiflg  Titans  rofc,  .- 
Itat*d  bills  oft.  hills,  and  bid  the  gods  ly  foqs/ 

Tbi<  fcen,  the  power  his  facred  vifage.  j^ars ; 
He  cans  a  pitying  foil*  oa  worjdl*  care*, .      -     / 
And  Js%s  what  kcav«tVy  jnwrjdiuo*  ta|se  thejift,  . 
Or  who  the.  rake*  or  wfatJthe  frp$s  alfiuVe*  •  * ,  . 

Then  thus  to  Pallas  :  It  my  daughter  Vrnind  ; 
Have  join'd  the  mice*  why  flav«  (he  ftill  behind; 
Drawn  fortk  by  tkVory  •fteame'.tbejr ;  wind  theif 
Aad  fare  attendance  found  thine  altar  pay E.  [way, 
Where  while  the  yt&ims  gratify  their  taftc, 
They  fport  to  please  the  gocklefs  of  theicair.. 

Thus  fpake  the  Ruler  of  tlte  fijaeious  fties. 
But  dun,  refotVd,  the  blu«-ey'd  maid  replica ;  \ . 
In  vans,  my  father !  all  their  dangers  plc^d,    . 
Tofurh  thy  Palls*  never  -grants  her  aid,      . 
tfy  flowery  wreaths  they  petulantly  fpoil, 
And  rob  my  ef  yftel  lamps  of  fording  oil.    •. 
(Uls  follows**;  ill*  1}  bee  whet  aifli&s  me  more* 
Mr  veil  that  istte  race  profanely  tore. 
The  wfhwM  curious*  wrought  with  art  divine; 
Relflstfcfs  wretches !  all  the  work  was  mine ! 
Along  the  loess*  the  purple  warp  I (pread, 
Qa&  the  light  flioet,  and  croft  the  filvec  thread ; 
la  this  their  teeth  e  theuiaod  breaches  tear, 
The  thoufatid  breaches  skilful  hands  repair, 
For  which,  vine  earthly  donna  thy  daughter  grieve 
(Ifcegoda,  the*  ufe  no  coin,  have  none  to  give  j 
Aad  learning**  goddeft  never  Ufa  can  owe, 
Neglected  learainjrgainan*  wealrh  below)* 
Nor  let  the  frogs  to  win  ray  fuccour  me, 
Toofe  clamorous  fools-  have  loft  my  favour  toe : 
ferhtc,  when  all  the  confiiA  ceaa'd  at  night, 
When  my  ftretca'd  finews  work'd  with  eager 

«*ht. 
When  {pent  with  glorious  toil,  I  left  the  field, 
And  funk  for  dumber  on  my  fwelling  lhicld^ 
Lo  from  the  deep,  repelling  fweet  repofe, 
With  ooify  cneakings  hjdf  the  nation  rofe ; 
Devoid  of  reft,  with  aching  browi  I  lay, 
TiH  cocks  proclaim 'd  the  crimfon  dawn  of -day. 
Let  all,  like  me,  from  either  hoft  forbear, 
Nor  tempt  die  flying  furies  of  the  fpear ; 
Let  heavenly  blood  (or  what  for  blood  may  flow) 
Adorn  the  congueft  of  a  meaner  foe. 
Some  earing  moufe  may  meet  the  wondrous  odds, 
Though  goda  eppofe,  and  brave  the  wounded  gods. 
O'er  gilded  clouds  rcclin'd,  the  danger  view,  . 
Aad  be  the  wars  of  mortals  fcenes  for  you. 
So  mov'd  the  blue~ey*d  queen;  her  words  per- 

Creat  Jove  aflented,  and  the  reft  obey'd.    [made, 
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Vow  front  to  front  the  marching  armies  (hine, 
llak  ere  they  meet,  and  form  the  lengthening 
line; 


The  chiefs,  conlpicirous  fcen  and  heard  afar, 

Give  the  loud  fignal  to  the  rulhing  war ; 

Their   dreadful  trumpets  deep-mouth' d  hornets. 

found ; 
The  founding  charge  remurmurs  o'er  the  ground; 
Ev'n  Jt>vc  protfcima  a  field  of  horror  nigh, 
^nd  rolls  low  thuncWr  through  the.  troubled  iky-* 

Firfl  to  the  light  large  HypGboas  flew, 
And  brave  L.ychcnor  with  a  javelin  flew, 
j  The  lucklefs  warrior,  .flll'd  with  generous  (ferae, 
Stood  forcmoft  glittering  in  the  poft  of  fame ; 
When,  in  his  liver  flrucky  the  javelin  hung, 
The  moufe  fell  thundering,  and  the  target  rung.^ 
Prone  to*  the  ground,  he  finks  fti*  clofing  eye, 
And  foil'd  in  duft  his  lovely  trifles  lje. 

A  fpear  at  'Btjio*  Troglodytes  caft ; 
The  miflivc  fpear  within  the  bofom  paft : 
Death's  fable  madea  the  fainting  frog  furrennrl. 
And  life's  red  tide  runs  ebbing  from  the  wound. 
EmbaQchytros  felt  Scutl*us'  dart 
Transfix,  and'<qmver  in  his  panting  heart  $ 
But  great  Artophagus  aveng'd-the  flam, 
And  big  Spnthaua  tumbling  loa&A  the  plain ; 
And  P^dyphonu*  dies,  a  frog  renown'd 
For  boaftfui  fpeech  and  turbulence  of  found ; 
Deep  through  the  belly  piere'd,  lupine- bo  lay, 
And  breath'd  his  foul  agatnft  the  face  of  day. 

The  ftrong.  l*ymnochant,  who  vie w*d  with  ire 
A  vi&or  triumph,  and  a  friend  eipire ; 
With  heavinjt  arms  a  rocky  fragment -caught, 
And. fiercely  flung  where  Troglodytes  fought 
(A  warrior  vers'd  in  arts,  of  fure  retreats 
Bat  arts  in  vain  elude  impending  fa;e); 
Full  on  his  finewy  neck  the  fragment  fell> 
And  o'er  hiseye*lids  clouds  eternal  dwell. 
Lychenor  Qfccoud  of  the  glorious  name) 
Striding  advaoe'd,  and  took  no  wandering  aim  ; 
Through  all  the  frogs  the  fluning  javelin  flicn, 
And  near  the  vanquiuYd  moufe  nhe  vidfcor  uies. 

'I  he  dreadful  ftroke  Crambophagns  arffrighw, 
Long  bred  to  banquets,  Jtfs  inur'd  to  flghts, 
Hecdlefs  he  runs,  and  ftumblca  o'er  the  ileep, 
And  wildly  floundering  flaihes  up  the  deep ; " 
Lychenor,  following  with  a  downward  blow, 
Reach'd  in  the  lake  his  unrecover'd  fu« ; 
Gafping  he  roils,  a  purple  ft  ream  of  bloud 
Diftains  the  furface  of  the  filver  flood ; 
Through    the   wide  wound  the  ryfliing  entraih 

throng, 
And  flow  the  breathlcfs  cartafc  floats  along. 

Lymnifius  good  Tyroglyphus  alfails, 
Prince  of  the  mice  that  haunt  the  flowery  vales, 
JLoft  to  the  milky  fares  and  rural  ieat, 
He  came. to  pcriih  on  the  bank  ot  fate. 

The  dread  Pternoglyphus  demands  the  fight, 
Which  tender  Calamiuthius  lhuns  by  flight. 
Drops  the^reen  target,  ipringing  quits  the  foe, 
Glides  through  the  lake,  and  fafely  dives  below.. 
But  dire  Pternophagus  divides  his  way 
Through  breaking  ranks,  and  leads  the  dreadful 

day. 
No  nibbling  prince  eaceH'd  in  flercenefs  more, 
His  parents  fed  him  on  the  lavage  boar  ; 
But  where  his  lance  the  field  with  blood  imbrued. 
Swift  as. he  mov'd  Hydrocharis  puriucdj 
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Till  fallen  in  death  lie  lies,  a  fluttering  done 
Sounds  on  the  neck,  and  croihes  all  the  bone : 
His  blood  pollutes  the  verdure  of  the  plain, 
And  from  his  noftril*  burfts  the  guihing  brain. 

Lycopinax  with  Borborocates  fights, 
A  blamelefs  frog,  wftom  humbler  life  delights; 
The  fatal  javelin  unrelenting  flies, 
And  darknefs  feals  the  gentle  croaker's  eyes. 

Inccns'-d  Praflbphagus,  with  fprightlt  bound, 
Bears  Cniflbdio&es  off  the  riling  ground, 
Then  drags  htm  o'er  the  lake  depriv*d  of  breath; 
And,  downward  plunging,  finks  his  foul  to  death. 
But  now  the  great  Ply  car  pax  (nines  afar 
(Scsfae  he  fo  great  whnfe  lofs  provok'd  the  war); 
Swift  to  revenge  his  fatal  javelin  fled, 
And  through  'he  liver  ftrtick  Pelufius  dead ; 
His  freckled  corpfe  before  the  viclor  fell, 
Hi*  foul  indignant  fought  the  {hades  of  hell. 

This  few  Pclobate*,  and  from  the  flood 
HcavM  with  both  hands  a  monftrous  mais  of  mud; 
The  cloud  oblccnt  o'er  all  the  hero  flies, 
D  if  honours  his  brown  face,  and  bio's  his  eyes. 
£nrag*d,  and  wildly  fputtcring,  from  the  fliore 
A  ftone,  immc Ac  cl"  fixe,  the  warrior  bore, 
A  load  for  labourirg  earth,  whofe  bulk  to  raife 
Aflc*  ten  degenerate  mice  of  modern  days. 
Full  on  the  ieg  arrives  the  e  -rolling »wound  : 
Tht  frog,  fupportkfs,  wrihes  upon  the  ground. 

Thus  flufh'd,   the  viclor  wars  with  matchkfs 
Tiil  loud  Crangafides  arrcfts  his  courfe.    '     [force, 
Hoarfe  croaking  threats  precede !  with  fatal  fpeed 
Deep  through  the  belly  ran  the  pointed  reed, 
Then,   ftrongly  tugg'd,   return'd   imbrued  with 

gore, 
And  on -the  pile  his  reeking  entrails  bore. 

The  lame  Sitophagus,  oppreiVd  with  pain, 
Creeps  from  the  defperate  dangers  of  the  plain  ; 
And  where  the  ditches  riling  weed*  fupply 
To  fpread^heir  lowly  fhades  beneath  the  Iky, 
There  lurks  the  filent  moufa  reliev'd  from  heat, 
And,  iafe  embower'd,  avoids  the  chance  of  fate. 

But  here  Troxartas,  Phyfignarhus  there, 
Whirl  the  dire  furies  of  the  pointed  fpear ; 
Bur  where  the  foot  around  its  ankle  plies, 
Troxartas  wounds,  and  Phyfignarhus  flies, 
Halts  to  the  pool,  a  fafe  retreat  to  find, 
And  trails  a  dangling-length  of  leg  behind. 
The  motife  ft  ill  urges,  ft  ill  the  frog  retires, 
And  half  in  anguilh  of  the  flight  expires. 

Then  pioua  ardour  young  Preflseus  brings, 
Betwixt  the  fortunes  of  contending  kings  : 
JLank  harmlefs  frog :  with  forces  hardly  grown, 
He  darts  ihe  reed  in  combat  not  bin  own, 
"Which,  faintly  tinkling  on  Troxartas1  fhield, 
Hangs  at  the  point,  and  drops  upon  the  field. 

Now  nobly  towering  o'er  the  reft  appears 
A  gallant  prince,  that  far  tranfeends  his  years, 
Pride  of  his  fire,  and  glory  of  his  houle, 
And  more  a  Mars  in  combat  than  a  moufe  : 
His  adtion  bold,  robuft  his  ample  frame, 
And  Maridarpax  his  rcfoundiug  name. 
Ihe  warrior,  tingled  from  the  fighting  crowd, 
Boafts  the  due  honours  of  hi*  aims  aloud ;    , 
Then  flrutting  near  the  lake,  with  looks  elate, 
To  all  ita  nations  threats  approaching  fate : 


An4  fuch  his  ftrength,  the  Afar  lakes  around 
Might  roll  their  waters  o'er  unpeopled  ground. 
But  powerful  Jove,  who  (hews  no  left  his  grace 
To  frogs  that  perifli,  than  to  human  race, 
Felt  fort  compaffion  riling  in  his  fool. 
And  (hook  his  iacred  head,  that  fhook  the  pole. 
Then  thus  to  all  the  gazing  powers  began 
The  fire  of  gods,  and  frogs,  and  mice,  and  man  : 

What  leas  x&  blood  1  view!  what  worlds  of 
flain! 
An  Iliad  rifing  from  a  day's  campaign ; 
How  fierce  his  javelin  o'er  the  trembling  lakes* 
The  blacWurr'd  -hero  Met idarpax  flukes ! 
Unlefi  foine  favouring  deity  defcend, 
Soon  will  the  frogs  loquacious  empire  end* 
Let  dreadful  Pallas  wing'd  with  pity  fly, 
And  make  her  aegis  blaze  before  his  eye; 
While  Mars  refulgent  on  his  rattling  car, 
Arrefts  his  raging  rival  of  the  war. 

He  ceas'd,  reclining  with  attentive  head. 
When  thus  the  glorious  god  of  combats  (aid : 
N  >r  Pallas,  Jove !  though  Pallas  take  the  field, 
With  all  the  terrors  of  bet  hiffing  fhield; 
Nor  Mars  himfelf,  though  Mars  in  armour  bright 
Afcend  his  car,  and  wheel  am  id  ft  the  fight ; 
Not  thefe  can  drive  the  defperate  moose  afar, 
Or  change  the  fortunes  of  the  bleeding  war. 
Let  all  go  forth,  all  heaven  in  arms  arife, 
Or  launch  thy  own  red  thunder  from  the  Aries, 
Such  ardent  bolts  as  flew  that  wondrous  day, 
When  heaps  of  Titans  mix'd  with  mountains  lay; 
When  all  the  giant  race  enormous  fell, 
And  huge  Enceiadus  was  hurl'd  to  hell. 
''  'Twas  thus  th*  armipotent  advts'd  the  gods, 
When  from  his  throne  the  dond-compeller  nods, 
Deep-lengthening  thunders  run  from  pole  to  pole, 
Olympus  trembles  as  the  thunders  roll. 
Then  fwift  he  whirls  the  brandifli'd  bolt  around, 
And  headlong  dar.-s  it  at  the  diflant  ground ; 
The  bolt  difcharg'd  inwrap'd  with  lightning  fiiea, 
And  rends  its  flaming  paflage  through  the  flues  : 
Then  earth's  inhabitants,  the  nibblcrs,  (hake, 
And  frogs,  the  dwellers  in  the  waters,  quake. 
Yet  ftili  the  mice  advance  their  dread  defign, 
And  the  laft  danger  threats  the  croaking  line; 
Till  Jove,  that  inly  mourn*d  the  lofs  they  bore, 
With  ftrange  afiiftants  fill'd  the  frighted  fliore. 

Pour'd  from  the  neighbouring  ftrand,  deform'd 
to  view, 
They  march,  a  fudden  unexpected  crew ! 
Strong  fuits  of  armour  round  their  bodies  clofe, 
Which,  like  thick  anvils,  blunt  the  force  of  blowa; 
In  wheeling  marches  torn  oblique  they  go; 
With  harpy  claws  their  limbs  divide  below  ; 
Fell  fheers  the  paflage  to  their  mouth  command  ; 
From  out  the  flefli  their  bones  by  nature  ftand ; 
Broad  fpread  their  backs,  their  fhining  (houldera 

rife; 
Unnumber'd  joints  diftort  their  lengthen 'd  thighs; 
With  nervous  cords  their  hands  are  firmly  brae'd  ; 
Their  round  black  eye-balls  in  their  bofom  plac'd; 
On  eight  long  feet  the  wondrous  warriors  tread ; 
And  either  end  alike  fopplies  a  head. 
Thelt,  mortal  wits  to  call  the  crabs  agree; 
The  fcods  have  other  names  for  thing*  than  we. 
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from  tfeh*  loins  de- 


The  hcfoei  tail  with  fevering  grafps  they  read. 
Here,  most  of  feet,  depriv'd  the  power  to  fly, 
There,  without  hands,  opoo  the  field  they  lie. 
Vd  from  their  holds,  end  fcatter'd  all  i 


TV 


lances  heap  the  enmber'd  ground. 


Hetalefs  amazement,  fear  purfuing  fear, 

And  mad  coufulion,  through  their  hoft  appear : 
O'er  the  wild  wafte  with  headlong  flight  they  go, 
Or  creep  conceal'd  in  vaulted  holes  below. 
But  down  Olympus  to  the  weftem  feas 
Far-ihootiog  Phoebus  drove  with  fainter  rays  J 
And  a  whole  war  (fo  Jove  ordain'd)  begun, 
Was  fought,  and  ceat'd,  in  one  revolving  fun. 


TO    MR.    POPE. 


To  praife,  yet  ftill  with  due  refpe&  to  praife, 
A  bard  triumphant  in  immortal  bays, 
The  learn'd  to  (hew,  the  fenfible  commend, 
Yet  ftill  preferve  the  province  of  the  friend, 
What  life,  what  vigour,  muft  the  lines  require  ? 
What  mafic  tone  them  i  what  affedion  fire  ? 

O  might  thy  genius  in  my  bofom  ihine  ! 
Tfcoa  flmald'ft  not  fail  of  numbers  worthy  thine, 
The  brigheft  ancients  might  at  once  agree 
To  fing  within  my  lays,  and  fing  of  thee. 
Horace  himfclf  would  own  thou  doft  excel 
la  candid  arts  to  play  the  critic  well. 
Ovid  rnmfclf  might  wilh  to  fing  the  dame 
Whom  Windfor  F«ireft  fees  a  gliding  ftream, 
On  filver  feet,  with  annual  otter  crown'd, 
She  runs  for  ever  through  poetic  ground. 

How  flame  the  glories  of  Belinda's  hair, 
Made  by  thy  mufe-  the  envy  of  the  fair ! 
X*/U  flume  the  treflrs  iBgypt's  princefs  wore, 
Whkh  fweet  Callimachus  fo  fung  before. 
Here  courtly  crefles  fet  the  world  at  odds, 
jflefllea  war  with  beaux,  and  whims  defcend  for 

The  new  machines,  in  names  of  ridicule, 
Mock  the  grave  frenzy  of  the  chemic  fnol. 
Bat  know,  ye  fair,  a  point  conceal'd  with  art, 
The  fylphs  and  gnomes  are  but  a  woman's  heart : 
The  graces  ftand  in  fight ;  a  fatyr  train 
Peep  o'er  their  heads,  and  laugh  behind  the  fcene. 

la  Fame's  fair  temple,  o'er  the  bnldeft  wits 
faflttia'd  on  high  he  facred  Virgil  fits, 
And  fits  in  roeafures,  fuch  as  Virgil's  mufe 
To  place  thee  near  him  might  be  fond  t«  choofe. 
How  might  he  tone  th*  alternate  reed  with  thee, 
Perhaps  a  Strcphon  thou,  a  Dapvni$  he, 
While  fome  old  Damon .  o'er  the  vulgar  wife, 
Thinks  he  defcrves,  anj}  thou  deferv'ft,  the  prize. 
Rapt  with  the  thought,  my  fancy  fecks  the  plains, 
And  turns  me  Jhepherd  while  I  hear  the  ftrains. 
ladalgent  nurfe  J  every  tender  gale, 
Parent  of  flowerets,  old  Arcadia,  hail ! 
Here  in  the  cool  my  limb*  a;  eafe  I  fpread, 
Here  la  thy  poplar*  whifper  o'er  my  head, 


Still  Aide  thy  waters  foft  among  the  trees, 
Thy  afpins  quiver  in  a  breathing  breeze, 
Smile  all  thy  values  in  eternal  fpring, 
Be  huuVd,  ye  winds!  while  Pope  and  Virgfl  fing; 

In  Engliih  lays,  and  all  fublimety  great, 
Thy  Homer  warms  with  all  his  ancient  heat, 
He  (nines  in  council,  thunders  in  the  fight, 
And  flames  with  every  fenfe  of  great  delight. 
Long  has  that  poet  reign'd,  and  long  unknown, 
Like  monarch*  fparkling  on  a  diftant  throne; 
In  all  the  majefty  of  Greece  retir'd, 
Himfelf  unknown,  his  mighty  name  admir'd, 
His  language  failing,  wrapp'd  him  round  witk 

night, 
Thine,  rais'd  by  thee,  recalls  the  work  to  light. 
So  wealthy  mines,  that  ages  long  before 
Fed  the  large  realms  around  with  golden  ore, 
When  choak'd  by  finking  banks,  no  more  appear, 
And  Ihepherds  only  fay,  The  mines  were  here ! 
Should  fome  rich  youth  (if  nature  warm  his  heart, 
And  all  his  projects  ftand  infbrm'd  with  art) 
Here  clear  the  caves,  there  ope  the  leading  vein  ; 
The  mine*  detected  flame  with  gold  again. 

How  vaft,  how  copious,  are  thy  new  defigns  1 
How  every  mafic  varies  in  thy  lines : 
Still  as  I  read,  I  feel  my  bofom  beat, 
And  rife  in  raptures  by  another's  heat. 
Thus  in  the  wood,  when  fummer  drefs'd  the  days, 
When  Windfor  lent  us  tuneful  hours  of  eafe, 
Our  ears  the  lark,  the  th*ufh,  the  turtle  bleft; 
And  Philomela  fweeteft  o'er  the  reft : 
The  (hades  refound  with  f»ng — O  foftly  tread ! 
While  a  whole  leafon  warbles  round  my  head. 

ThU  to  my  friend— and  when  a  friend  infpires, 
My  filcnt  harp  its  mailer's  hand  requires, 
Shakes  off  the  daft,  and  makes  thefe  rocks  refound, 
For  fortune  plac'd  me  in  unfertile  ground, 
Far  from  the  joys  that  with  my  foul  agree, 
From  wit,  from  learning,— far,  ah  far  from  thee! 
Here  mofs-grown  trees  expand  the  fmalicft  leaf, 
Here  half  an  acre's  corn  is  half  a  fheaf , 
Here  hills  with  naked  heads  the  tempeft  meet, 
Rocks  at  their  fide,  and  torrents  at  their  feet, 
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Or  lazy  lakes,  imconfeJoiiB  of  a  flood*,*-  : 
Whofe  dull  brown  JSaiacU  ever  uYep  ra  mud.' 

Yet  here  coprent  can  dwell,  and  learned  eafe,  •' 
A  friend  delight  me,  and  an  aurhor  pleafe; 
Ev'n  here  1  ling,  while  Pope  fuppiica  the  theme, 
Shew  my  own  love,  though  not  mcreafe  his  fame. 


THE    W OtLtiS  fcF  PARNELL. 


A   TRANSLATION 

OF    PART    OF    THE    FIR4T    CANTO    OF    THE 

.    .     A4.PE    OF   THE   LOCK, 

INTO    LEONINE    VERSE, 

After  the  Manner  cf  the  ancient  Monks, 

Et  nunc  di ledum  fpeculum,  pro  more  retcftum, 
Emicat  in  mens  A,  qux  fplcndet  pyiride  {Jepsji ; 
Turn  primum  lymphi,  fe  purgat  Candida  nympha; 
Jamque  fine  menda,  corlefti*  imago  videnda, 
Nuda  caput, .  beilos  refiner,  r-e^it,  uuplct.-ocelJofl. 
Hac  ftupet  explorans,  fen  cultus  numea  adorans. 
Inferior  claraon  PythoniiTa  ajxparet  ad  aram« 
Fertque  <Hii  cauce,  di  caique  fuperbia ;  laute* , 
Dona  venufta;  oris,  qucc  cun&is,  plena  lahoris, 
Excerpta  cftploi>a4,  4on>inamque  deamque  decorat. 
Pyxidc  devot$,  fe  pandit  hie  India  tqta, 
£t  tota  ex  itfa  <r  anfjpirat  Arabia  cifta : 
Tpfafo  hk  fle&it,  du«i  je  meaXeibia  peclit ; 
Atqne  elcyhas  knee,  t*  pc&it  JLdbia-  den^e ; 
Hunc  maculis  ndm,  nivei  jacet  Ule.coloris. 
Hie  jaeet  et  mood*,  muodus  mulicbrw  abunds ; 
J&pioula  rcfyhradens  wis  iongoordine. pendens, 
Pulvis  fuavis  odore,  et  epiftola  fuavis  amore. 
In  luit  am&efgo,  Veneris  pidaberrima  virgo; 
Pulchrior  *D;pr»fcD$  iempus  de  tempore  crefceos ; 
Jam  re-para*  t  ifut,  jam  furgit  gratia  vi*>u«, 
tJtm  pramit  caku,  -miroc'la  la&entia  vnUu. 
Ptgmiaa  jam  mifcet,  qno  pips  fra  purpura  gjifcet, 
lit  gemtnans  belKs  fplcndotmagc  fulgor  ocelli*. 
Sunt  Lcmurea  mwti,  iNymphse  jinteoiiflue  £ilutit 
Hie  figit  sonam,  capifi,  locat  ilk  coroaam, 
Hxc  nijrata<:fonn*m,pltflis  dat-ct  altera  norniam; 
Et  tibi  vei  Betty,  tibi  vel  mtidifliroa  Lc*ry ! 
Gloria  fadorum  temere  cenecditur  hori«n. 


HEALTH.     AW  ECLOGUE. 

Now  early  (hepberds  o'er  the. meadow  pafs, 
And  print  long  foetftcp6  in  the  glittering; graft; 
The  cows  neglc&liil  of  their  pafture  {tapci. 
By  turns  obfequioua  to  the.milker'shaad. 

When  Damon -foftly  trod  the  (haven,  Jawn, 
Damon  a  youth  from  city  oares  withdrawn, 
Long  was  the  pleating  walk  h&ipander'd  tjuwugh, 
A  cover'd  arbour  clos'4  the  diijuwt  view ; 
There  reft*  the  yo«*th,  and,  «*hile  tj)e  ica*herM 

throng 
Ratfc  their  wild  mufic,  thus  contrives  a  (Jong. 

Here,  wafted  o!cr  by  mild  Etcfian  air, 
Thou  country  goddefe,  beauteous  Health !  repair; 
Here  let  my  brcaft  through  quivering  trees  inhale 
Thy  rofy  blcflings  with  the  morning  gale. 


What*  are  the  field*,  or  6ower^.!«r  jti-f.ic 4  "' 
Ah!  taftelcfs  all*,  if  not  enjiy'cl  with.lihee, 

Joy  Vo  my  foul !  1  feel  the  gnddefr  mgh, 
The  face  of  nature  thesis  a»  ^eitas:} ; «.  • 
O'er  the  flat  green  rctVcfhipg  bceexes.rum, 
The  fmiling  daisies  blow  (beneadh  the  fun , 
The  brooks  run  purling  down  with  Atar  waves, 
The  planted  lanes  rejoice  wath  dancing  leaves, 
The  chirping  birds  from  all  the  compafs  rove 
To  tempt  the  tuneful  echoes  of  the  grove : 
High  &inny.  fummits,  deeply-fliaded  dales,  . 
Thick  mofty  banks,  and  flowery  winding  valei, 
With  various  profpeft  gratify  the  fight, 
'  And  fcatter-fixM  attentkNt  w-deKght. 

Come,  country  goddefs,  come ;  nor  thou  fufficc, 
But  bring  thy  mountain  •filler,  Exercife. 
CallM  by  thy  lovely  voice,  fhe  turns  her  pace, 
Her  winding  horn  proclaims  the  finifiVd  chace ; 
jShfc. mounts  the  rocks,  (he  (kirns  the  level  plain, 
Dogs,  hawks,  and  horfes,  crowd  her  early  train. 
Her  hardy  face  repels  the  tanqing  wind, 
And,  lines  a.nd  mcfties  loo/ely  float  behind. 
All  thefe  as  means  of  toil  the  feeble  fee, 
&ut  thefe  j^rc  helps  to  pleafnrc  join'd  wtith  thee.  } 

Let  Sloth  lie  .fofiening  till  high  noon  in  down! 
Or  losing  fan  her  in  the  fultry  town, 
Tjnnerv'd  with -reft  ;  and  turn  her  own  difeafe, 
O^  foftcr  others  in  luxurious  cafe  : 
I  mount  the  cpurfer,  call  the  deep-mouth'^  hotrods, 
The  fox  uukcnncll'd  flics  to  covert  grounds;  . 
1  lead  where  ilags -through  tangled  thickets  tread, 
And  fhake  the  feplings.wiih  their  branching  hcadj 
I  make  the  falcons  wing  their  airy  way, 
And  foa,r  to  fwjze,  or  {looping  ftrike  ^heir prey; 
To  fnare  the  fifli,  I  fix  the  luring  bait ;      ' 
To  wound  the  fowl,  I  load  the  gun  with  fate. 
'Tis  thus  through  change  of  exercife  I  range, 
And  flrength  and  pleafure  rife  from  every  change. 

Herc^  beauteous  Health,  for  all  the  year  remaipi 

When  the  ,pext  comes,  1*11  charm  thee  thin  a* 
dh  come,  thou  goddefs  uf  my  rural  fong,     [gain* 
And  bring  thy  daughter,  calm  Comqnt,  along, 
Dame  of  the  ruddy  cheek  and  laugh irg  eye, 
From  whofe  bright  prefence  clouds  of  .forrow  fly: 
For  her  I -mow  my  walks,I  plat  my  howers, 
Clip  my  low  hc<|gest.and,fupport  iny  flowers; 
To, welcome  her,  this  Jummer-feat  I  dreft, 
And  hare  I  court  her  when  (he  comes  tp  reft; 
When  (he  from  exercife  tp  learned  cafe 
Shall  change  again,  and  teach  the  change  to  pleaft 

Now  friends  converfing  my  foft  hours  refine, 
And  Tully's  Tufcujum  revives  in  mine  : 
Now  to(jgrave  .books  I  bid  the  mind  retreat. 
And  fucn  as  make  me  ratner  good  than  great ; 
Or  o*er  rhe  works  of  eafy  fancy  rove, 
Where  flutes  and  innocence  amufe  the  grove  : 
The-nativc  bard,  that  on  Sicilian  plains 
Firft.fung  the  lowly  manners  pt  tlic  iwains ; 
Or  Maro'vmvfc,  that  in* the  faireft  liglit 
Painta rural  proipeds  and  the  charms  of  fight; 
Thefe  foft  aoitifemeat*  bring  content  along. 
And  fancy,  void  of  forrow,  turns  to  fong. 

Henc,  beauteous  Health,  for  all  the  year  re- 
main ;  [  jajn. 

When  the  next  cemes,  Vll  charm  thee  thus  a* 
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THE  FLIES.     AN  ECLOCUS. 

Wat*  in  the  river  cows  for  cootacft  fend, 
Aad  ibeep  for  breeae*  feek  the  lofvy  land,  - 
A  ynoth,  whom  Jlibp  taught  that  every  tree, 
LkH  bird  and  infect,  fpoke  a*  well  at  he,- 
W*. Yd  calmly  miflog  in  s  ihady  way,    • 
W>ere  flowering  hawthorns  broke  the  fining  nry, 
And  that  ioftrudb  his  moral  pen.  to  dtaW * 
A  fooe  that  ohvietMrin  the  field  he  few.       * 

A'esr  a  low  ditch,  where  (hallow  water*  meet, 
Which  nerer  learn'd  to  glide  with  Mtpiid  fees' ; 
WVf^Nsiade  newer  prattle  a«  they  play,  -" 
tn  icrren'd  with  hedge*  Dumber  out  the  day, 
There  ft  id  da  a  AenoVr  fern's  afyfrlng  fhade» 
Whofc  aafsvefirtg  branches  regularly  laid 
F:t  forth  their  auftferiftg  boughs,  and  proudly  rife 
Tbrce  ftories  upward,  in  the  nether  flcies. 

For  Inciter  here,  to  jhun  the  noon-day  heat, 
An  airy  nation  of  the  flies  retreat ; 
S'«ae  in  foft  airs  their  filken  pinions  ply, 
Aid  fame  from  bough  to  bough  delighted  fly  % 
Some  rife,  and  carding  light  to  perch  again ; 
A  pleafing  murmur  hums  along  the  plain. 
So,  when  a  ft  age  invite*  to  pageant  thews, 
(If  great  and  frnall  are  like)  appear  the  beaux ; 
It  boxes  forne  with  fpruce  pretention  fit, 
Some  chattge  from  frat  to  feat  within  the  pit, 
Some  roam  the  fcene»,  or  turning  ceafe  to  roam; 
Preluding  rmific  fills  the  lofty  dome. 

When  thus  a  fly  (if  whit  a  fly  can  fay 
Dcferro  attention')  rais'd  the  rural  lay. 

Where  late  Amintor  made  a  nymph  a  bride, 
Jo*,fui  1  flew  by  young  Favbnia's  fide, 
wio,  mindless  of  the  feafting,  went  to  fip 
Tut  balmy  pleafare  of  the  (hephetd's  Wp, 
T  £iw  the  wanton,'  where  I  ftoop'd  to  fup, 
And  half  rcfrlv'd  to  drown  me  in  a  cup ; 
Till,  hi  nth* d  by  earelefs  hands,  Ihe  foar'd  above  : 
Ceafe,  beauty,  ceafe  to  vex  a  tender  love. 

Tr.es  ends  the  youth,  the  buzzing  meadow  rung, 
Aid  thus  the  rival  of  his  rmrfic  fung. 

When  funs  by  thou  finds  ftionc  on  orbs  of  dew, 
I  wafted  foft  with  Zephyretta  flew; 
Saw  the  dean  pale,  and  fought  the  milky  cheer, 
While  little  Daphne  feiz'd  my  roving  dear. 
Wretch  that  1  was !  I  might  have  waYn'd  the  dame, 
Yet  fate  iodotging  as  the  danger  came. 
Be:  the  kind  hontrefs  left  her  free  to  foar ; 
Ah !  guard,  ye  lovers,  guard  a  miftrefs  more. 

Thai  from  the  fern,  whofe  high  projecting  arms 
The  fleeting  nation  bent  with  dufley  i warms, 
The  f wains  their  lore  in  eafy  mafic  breathe, 
When  tongues  and  tumult  ftun  the  field  beneath  t 
BUck  ants  in  teams  come  darkening  alt  the  road, 
Some  call  to  march,  and  fome  to  lift  the  load ; 
"Ikry  (train,  they  labour  with  inceflaut  pains, 
Vrtis'a  by  the  cumbrous  weight  of  firrgle  grains. 
The  flies  ftruck  filer?  gaze  with  wonder  down  : 
T>.e  bufy  burghers  reach  their  earthy  town ; 
Vb-rt  Uy  the  burthens  of  a  wintery  ftore, 
Ana  thence  unwearied  part  in  fearch  of  more. 
Ye:  caz  grave  fage  a  moment's  fpace  attends, 
And  the  {sill  city's  lofctcfk  pointafcends, 


Wipesihe  fast  dew  that  trkM«a*n*nWfaCe, 
And  tbusharaftgues  them  with  the  gravels  grace* 

Ye  focdnh  nursling*  of  tftwj  furrtmer  air, 
Thcfe  gentle  ratios  and  winning  fongr*  forbear  J 
Your  trees  aod  wbilpering  breeze,  your  grove  and 

love,  ' '       •  \  • 

Your  Cupid's  (reiver,  and  his  mother's  love; 
Let  bands  to  befinefs  boaxl  their. vigorous  wing, 
A  ad  futg  but  tcldemy  if.  tbuy  msw  to  fing  : 
£lfe,  when  the  flowerets  of  the  fwafon-  tan, 
And  this  ywnr  ferny  made  i©rfaste*tth*»alo, 
Though  one  would  lave  you,  not  .one  grata  of 

wheat,    '  I 

Should  pay  fuch  fongfters  idling  at  tny  gate. 

He  ojas'd  :  'the  flies,  incorrigibly  vain,      -} 
Heard  the  mayor's fptech* andfeH  to fssjg again. 


AN  ELEGY  TO  AN  OVD  BEAUTY. 

In  vain,  poor  nymph,  to  pleafe  our  youthful  fight 
You  fleep  in  cream  and  frontlets  all  she  night, 
Your  face  with  patches  foil,  with  paifievepair, 
Drefs  with  gay  gowns,  and  (hade  wish  foreign  hsk. 
If  truth,  in  fptte  of  manners;  mult  be  told, 
Why  really  fifty-five  is  fusnethiag  odd.  [long 

Once  you  were  young ;  or  one,  .vcfcftfe  life's  fo 
She  might  have  borne  my  mother,  tclH  me  wrong. 
And  once,  fince  envy's  dead  before  you  die, 
The  women  own,  you  play'd  a  fparkling  eye, 
Taught  the  light  foot  a  moilifh  little  trip, 
And  pouted  with  the.prettieft  purple  lip. 

To  fume  new  charmer  arc  the  rofes  fled, 
Which  blew,  to  darnafle  all  thy  cheek  with  red  ; 
Youth  calls  the  graces  there  to  fix  their  reign, 
And  airs  by  thoofande  fill  their  easy  train. 
So  parting  fummer  bids  her  ftowery  prime 
Attend  the  fun  to  drefs  fome  foreign  clime, 
While  withering  feafens  in  futceffion,  here, 
Strip  the  gay  gardens,  and  deform  the  year. 

But  thou,  fince  nature  bids,  the  world  reugn, 
'Tis  now  thy  daughter's  daughter's  time  to  (nine. 
With  more  addrefs,  or  futh  as  pleafa  more, 
She  runs  her  female  exercifeso'er, 
Unfurls  or  clotes.  raps  or  turns  rhe  fan, 
And  (miles,  or  bluflies  at  the  creature  man. 
With  quicker  life,  as  gilded  coaches  pais, 
In  fideling  court efy  the  drop*  the  glafs. 
With  better  ftrength,  on  vifit*day«  (he  bears 
To  mount  her  fifty  flights  of  ample  (lairs. 
Her  mein,  her  lhape,  her  temper,  eyes, and  tongue, 
Are  fu re  to  conquer— for  the  rogue  is  young  : 
And  all  that's  madly  wild,  or  oddly  gay. 
We  call  it  oijy  pretty  Fanny's  way. 

Let  time,  that  makes  y  on  homely,  make  yon  fage, 
The  fphere  of  wifdom  is  the  fphere  of  age. 

'  ris  true,  wU.n  beauty  dawns  with  early  (ire,* 
And  hears  the  flattering  tongues  of  foft  define, 
If  not  from- virtue,  from  its  grareik  ways 
The  foul  with  pieafing  avocation  (bays. 
But  beauty  gone,  'tis  eafitr  to  be  wife ; 
As  harpers  better  by  (he  lofs  of  eyes. 
Henceforth  retire,  reduce  your  roving  airs, 
Haucr  lefs  the  plays,  aod  more  the  public  prayers/ 
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kejedt  the  Meoratn  head,  and  fold  brocade, 
Go  pray,  in  fober  N-jrwich  crape  array 'd.  ■ 
Thy  pendant  diamonds  let  thy  Fanny  take 
(Their  trembling  luftro  (hows  hour  much  ytw 

ftake); 
Or  bid  her  wear  thy  necklace  row'd  with  pearl, 
You'll  find  your  Fanny  ah  obedient  girL 
So  for  the  reft,  with  lefs  incumbrance  hung, 
You  walk    through    life,    unmiogled  with   the 


And  view  the  Shade  and  fnbftance  a*  yon  jiafs, 
"With  iojnt  endeavour  trifling  at  the  glaft, 
Or  folly  dreft,  and  rambling  all  her  days. 
To  meet  her  counterpart,  and  grow  by  praife  : 
Yet  ftill  fedate  yourfdf,  and  gravely  plain, 
You  neither  fret,  nor. envy  at  the  vain. 
*Twai  thus,  if  man  with  woman  we  compare, 
The  wife  Athenian  croft  a  glittering  fair, 
Unmov'd  by  tongue  and  lights,  he  walk'd  the  place, 
Through  cape,  toys,  tinfcl,  gimp,  perfume,  and 

lace; 
Then  bends  from  Mar's  hill  his  awful  eyes* 
And-— What  a  World  I  never  want  ?  he  cries  t 
But  cries  unheard :  for.f  Hy  will  be  free. 
So  parts  the  buzzing  gaudy  crowd  and  he : 
As  careleuvhe  for  them,  as  they  for  him  : 
He   wrapt   in    wifUom,  >and    they   whirl'd  py 

whim. 


THE   BOOK-WORM. 

Cqmi  hither,  boy,  we'll  hunt  to-day, 
The  book-worm,  ravening  bcaft  of  prey, 
Produc'd  by  parent  earth,  at  odds, 
A-  fame  reports  it,  with  the  gods. 
Him  frantic  h u nger  wildly  drives 
Againft  a  thmifand  authors  lives : 
Through  all  the  fields  of  wit  he  fiie*; 
Dreadful  his  head  with  cluttering  eyes, 
With  horns  without,  and  tuflcs  within, 
And  fcales  to  fenre  him  for  a  (kin. 
Obferve  him  nearly,  left  he  climb 
To  wound  the  bsrds  of  ancient  time, 
Or  down  the  vale  of  fancy  go 
To  tear  fome  modern  wretch  below. 
On  every  corner  fix  thine  eye, 
Or  ten  to  one  he  flips  thee  by. 
See  where  hia  teeth  a  paflage  eat : 
We'll  roufe  him  from  the  deep  retreat* 
But  who  the  (heltcr'i  fore'd  to  give? 
9TU  facrcd  Virgil,  aa  I  live ! 
From  leaf  tcaeaf,  front  fong  to  foog> 
He  draws  the  tadpole  form  along, 
He  mounts  the  gilded  edge  before, 
He's  up,  he  feuds  the  cover  o'er, . 
He  turns,  he  doubles,  there  he  paft. 
And  here  we  have  bim,  caught  at  laft. 
Infatiate  brute,  whofe  teeth  abufe 
The  fweetcft  fervanss  of  the  tnufe. 
( Nay  never  ofier  to  deny, 
I  took  thee  in  the  fa&  to  fly.) 
.  Hi*  rofc  s  nipt  in  every  page, 
My  poor  Anacreon  mcuros  thy  rage  r 


By  thee  my  Ovid  wounded  lies* 
By  thee  my  LttbhVs  fyarrow  dieti 
Thy  rabid  teeth  have  half  deftroy'd 
The  work  of  love  in  Biddy  Floyd, 
They  rent  Belinda's  locks  sway. 
And  fpoil'd  the  faftowtelind  of  Gay. 
For  all,  for  every  fingle  deed, 
Relentless  juftiee  bids  thee  bleed. 
Then  fall  a  vi&im  to  the  nine, 
Myfelf  the  ptieft,  my  deflc  the  ihr  foe. 

Br^g  Hatter,  Virgil,  Taflb  near, 
To  pile  a  4acrcd  altar  here  j 
Hold,  boy.  thy  band  out-runs  thy  wit, 
You  reach 'd  the  plays  that  Dennis  writ  t 
You  reach'd  me  Philips*  ruftic  ftraln ; 
Pray  take  your  mortal  hards  again. 

Come,  bind  the  vi&im,— there  he  lies* 
And  here  between  hit  numerous  eyes 
This  venerable  duft  I  lay, 
From  manufcripts  joft  (wept  away. 

The  goblet  in  my  hand  1  take, 
(For  the  Jtbatioa's  yet  to  make) 
A  health  to  poets !  all  their  days 
May  they  have  bread,  as  well  as  praife; 
Senfe  may  they  feck,  and  lefs  engage 
In  papers  iill'd  with  party-rage 
But  if  their  riches  fpoil  their  vein, 
Ye  mufes,  make  them  poor  again. 

Now  bring  the  weapon,  yonder  blade, 
With  which  my  tuneful  pens  are  made. 
I  ftrike  the  fcales  that  arm  thee  round,  . 
And  twice  and  thrice  1  print  the  wouud; 
The  facred  altar  floats  with  red, 
And  now  he  dies,  and  now  he's  dead. 

How  like  the  fon  of  Jove  I  ftand, 
This  Hydra  ilrctch'd  beneath  my  hand I 
Lay  bare  the  moofter*s  entrails  here, 
To  fee  what  dangers  threat  the  year : 
Ye  gods .  what  fonnets  on  a  wench ! 
What  lean  tranflations  out  of  French ! 
'Tis  plain,  this  lobe  is  fo  unfound* 
3         prints,  before  the  months  go  roun<& 

But  hold,  before  I  dofe  the  fcene, 
The  facred  altar  (hould  be  clean. 
Oh  had  1  ShadwelTs  fecond  bays, 
Or,  Tate !  thy  pert  and  humble  lays  i 
(Ye  pair,  forgive  me,  when  1  vow 
I  never  mifs'd  your  works  till  now) 
I'd  tear  the  leaves  to  wipe  the  (brine, 
(That  only  way  you  plcafe  the  nine) 
But  fince  I  chance  to  want  tbefe  two, 
I'll  make  the  fongs  of  Durfey  do. 

Rent  from  the  corps,  on  yonder  pin, 
1  hang  the  fcales  that  brae'd  it  in; 
I  hang  my  ftudioui  morning-gown, 
And  write  my  own  infenption  down. 

"  This  trophy  from  the  Python  won* 
"  This  robe,  in  which  the  deed  was  done, 
u  Thefe,  Parncll,  glorying  in  the  feat, 
•*  Hung  on  thefe  (helves,  the  mufes  feat. 
«*  Here  ignorance  and  hunger  found 
"  Large  realms  of  wit  to  ravage  round ; 
"  Hore  ignorance  and  hunger  fell : 
"  Two  foe*  in  one  1  fent  to  hell. 
"  Ye  poets,  who  my  labours  fee, 
"  Come  (hare  the  triumph  all  With  me ! 
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*.  Ye  cridct  J  born  to  vex  the  raufe, 
*•  Go  ffloorn  the  grand  ally  yoo  lofc.' 


*7 


AN  ALLEGOR?  ON  MAN. 

A  tsoucbtfol  being,  long  and  (pare, 

Oar  race  of  mortals  call  him  Care 

(Were  Homer  living,  well  he  knew 

What  name  the  gods  have  call'd  him  too); 

With  fine  mechanic  genius  wrought, 

And  lor'd  to  work,  though  no  one  bought* 

This  being,  by  a  model  bred 

to  Jove's  eternal  (able  head, 

Cootriv'd  a  inapc  empower'd  to  breathe, 

And  be  the  worldling  here  beneath. 

The  man  rofe  (taring,  like  a  (take; 
Wondering  to  fee  bimfelf  awake  ! 
Then  look'd  fo  wife,  before  he  knew 
The  bufinefs  be  was  made  to  do ; 
That,  pleas'd  to  fee  with  what  a  grace 
He  gravely  flie  w'd  his  forward  face, 
Jove  talk'd  of  bieediog  him  on  high, 
An  boder-Jomethtng  of  the  iky. 

Bat  ere  he  gave  the  mighty  nod, 
Which  ever  binda  a  pott's  god 
(For  which  hi*  curb  ambrosial  (hake, 
And  mother  earth's  oblig'd  to  quake), 
He  faw  old  mother  earth  arife, 
She  ftood  confefs'd  before  his  eyes; 
Bat  not  with  what  we  read  flie  wore, 
A  cattle  for  a  crown  before, 
Nor  with  long  ftreets  and  longer  roads 
DingUng  behind  hett  like  commodes : 
As  yet  with  wreaths  alone  flic  drcft, 
And  trail'd  a  landikip-paioted  veft. 
Then  thrice  flie  rais'd,  as  Ovid  faid, 
And  thrice  (he  bow'd  her  weighty  head. 

Her  honours  made,  great  Jove,  (he  cry'd, 
Thn  thing  was  taJhion/d  from  my  fide  : 
His  hands,  his  heart,  his  head,  are  mine ; 
Then  what  haft  thou  to  call  him  thine  ? 

Nay  rather  afk,  the  monarch  faid, 
What  hoots  hi*  band,  his  heart,  his  head, 
Were  ««rhat  f  gave  remov'd  away  ? 
Thy  pan's  an  idle  fliape  of  clay. 

Halves,  more  than  halves !  cry'd  honeft  Care, 
Your  pleas  would  make  your  titles  fair, 
Yoa  claim  the  body,  yoo  the  fowl, 
Bat  I  who  joift'd  them,  claim  the  whole. 

Thus  with  the  gods  debate  began, 
On  fuch  a  trivial  caufe,  as  man. 
And  can  celeftial  tempers  rage  I 
^ooth  Virgil,  in  a  later  age. 

As  thus  they  wrangled,  Time  came  by ; 
(There's  none  that  paint  him  fuch  as  I, 
lor  what  the  fabling  ancients  fung 
Makes  Satnrn  old,  whan  Time  was  young.) 
As  yet  hit  winters  had  not  fhed 
Their  Elver  honours  on  bis  head ; 
He  jaft  had  got  his  pinions  free, 
From  his  old  fire.  Eternity. 
A  ferpent  girdled  round  he  wore, 

he  tail  within  the  mouth,  before ; 
VouVli. 


By  which  our  almanacks  are  -clear 

That  learned  Egypt  meant  the  year* 

A  ftaff  he  carry  M,  where  on  high 

A  glafs  was  fix'd  to  mcafure  by, 

As  amber  boxes  made  a  (how 

For  heads.of  canes  an  age  ago. 

His  veft,  for  day  and  night,  was  py'd ; 

A  bending  fickle  arm'd  his  fide ; 

And  fpring's  new  months  his  train  adorn '. 

The  other  feafons  were  unborn. 

Known  by  the  gods,  as  near  he  draws. 
They  make  him  umpire  of  the  caufe. 
O'er  a  low  trunk  his  arm  he  laid. 
Where  fince  his  hours  a  dial  made ; 
Then  leaning  heard  the  nice  debate, 
And  thus  pmnoune'd  the  words  of  rata  t 

Since  body  from  the  parent  earth, 
And  foul  from  Jove  recciv'd  a  birth, 
Return  they  where  tbeyvfirft  began  ; 
But  fince  their  union  makes  the  man. 
Till  Jove  and  earth  (hall  part  thefe  two, 
To  Care  who  join'd  them,  man  is  due. 

He  faid,  and  fprung  with  fwift  career 
To  trace  a  circle  for  the  year; 
Where  ever  fince  the  feafons  wheel, 
And  tread  on  one  another's  heel. 

'  lis  well,  faid  Jove,  and  for  confene 
Thund'ring  he  (book;  the  firmament. 
Our  umpire  Time  (haft  have  his  way, 
With  care  I  let  the  creature  flay  : 
Let  bufinefs  vex  him,  avarice  blind, 
Let  doubt  and  knowledge  rack  his  mind, 
Let  error  aet,  opinion  fpeak, 
And  want  afflict,  and  fickneb  break, 
And  anger  burn,  deje&ion  chill, 
And  joy  diftradt,  and  forrow  kill. 
Till,  arm'd  by  Care,  and  taught  to  mow, 
Time  draws  the  long  deftruetive  blow; 
And  wafted  man,  whofc  quick  decay 
Comes  hurrying  on  before  his  day, 
Shall  only  find  by  this  decree, 
The  foul  flies  fooner  back  to  me. 


IMITATION  OF  SOME  FRENCH  VERSES. 

Relentless  time?  deftroying  power, 

Whom  ftone  and  brafs  obey, 
Who  giv'ft  to  every  flying  hour 

To  work  fome  new  decay  5 

Unheard,  unheeded,  and  unfeen, 

Thy  fecret  faps  prevail, 
And  ruin  man,  a  nice  machine,  '   * 

By  nature  form'd  to  fail.  v 

My  change  arrives;  the  change  I  most, 

Before  I  thought  it  nigh. 
My  fpring,  my  years  of  pleafure  fleet,  s 

And  all  their  beauticidae. 
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In  age  I  fearch,  and  only  find 

A  poor  unfruitful  gain, 
Grave  wifdom  ftalking  flow  behind, 

Opprels'd  with  loads  of  pain. 

My  ignorance  could  once  beguile, 

And  fancy'd  joys  infpire ; 
My  errors  cheriuYd  hope  to  fmile 

On  newly  born  defire. 

But  now  experience  fbewa,  the  blifi 

*  For  whkh  I  fondly  fought 
Not  worth  the  long  impatient  wifli, 
And  ardour  of  the  thought. 

My  youth  met  fortune  fair  array'd, 

In  all  her  pomp  fhe  (hone, 
And  might  perhaps  have  well  eflay'd 

To  make  her  gifts  my  own : 

But  when  I  law  the  bleJfings  (turner 

On  feme  unworthy  mind, 
I  left  the  ehace,  and  own'd  the  power 

Was  joftly  painted  blind. 

I  pafs'd  the  glories  which  adorn 
The  fpkndid  courts  of  kings, 

And  while  the  perfons  mov'd  my  fcorn, 
I  rofc  to  (corn  the  things. 

My  manhood  fek  a  vigorous  fire 
By  tore  encreas'd  the  more ; 

But  years  with  coming  years  confpire 
To  break  the  chains  I  wore. 

In  weaknefs  fafe,  the  fez  I  ice 

With  idle  luftre  mine ; 
For  what  are  all  their  joys  to  me, 

Which  cannot  now  be  mine  ? 

Bot  hold— 1  feel  my  gout  decreafe, 

My  troubles  laid  to  reft, 
And  truths  which  would  difturb  my  peace 

Are  painful  truths  at  heft. 

Vainly  the  time  I  have  to  roll 

In  fad  reflection  flies ; 
Te  fondling  paffions  of  my  foul ! 

Ye  fweet  deceits  !  arife. 

1  wifely  change  the  fcene  within, 
To  things  that  us'd  to  picafe ; 

In  pain,  philofophy  is  fpleen, 
la  health,  'tis  only  cafe. 


A  NIGHT-PIECE  ON  DEATH. 

Bf  the  bine  taper's  trembling  light, 
Mb  more  I  wafte  the  wakeful  night, 
Intent  with  endlefs  view  to  pore 
The  fchoolmen  and  the  (ages  o'er : 
TOeir  books  from  wifflom  widely  toy, 
Or  point  at  beft  the  longoft  way. 


1*11  feek  a  readier  path,  and  go 
Where  wifdom's  furcly  taught  belowV 
•    How  deep  yon  azure  dyes  the  iky ! 
Where  orbs  or  gold  unnumbered  lie,    . 
While  through  their  ranks  in  fHver  pride 
The  nether  crefcent  feems  to  glide. 
The  (lumbering  breeze  forgets  to  breathe* 
The  lake  is  finooth  and  clear  beneath, 
Where  once  again  the  fpangled  Ihow 
Defcends  to  meet  our  eyes  below. 
The  ground*,  which  on  the  right  afpire. 
In  dimnefs  from  the  view  rjetire : 
The  left  prefents  a  place  of  graves, 
Whofe  wall  the  filent  water  laves. 
That  fteeple  guides  thy  doubtful  fight 
Among  tjie  livid  gleams  of  night. 
There  pafs  with  melancholy  ftate 
By  all  the  folemu  heaps  of  fate, 
And  think,  as  foftly-(ad  you  tread 
Above  the  venerable  dead, 
Tmt  w/,  likt  tb$t%  they  Ufiptjftf* 
And  time/hail  he,  that  tbmjhmU  reft. 

Thofe  with  bending  ofier  bound, 
That  nameleis  have  the  crumbled  ground. 
Quick  to  the  glancing  thought  difclofe, 
Where  toil  and  poverty  repofe. 

The  flat  fmooth  ftones  that  bear  a  name,     . 
The  chuTel's  flender  help  to  fame 
(Which  ere  our  let  of  friends  decay 
Their  frequent  fteps  may  wear  away) ; 
A  middle  race  of  mortals  own, 
Men,  half  ambitious,  all  unknown. 

The  msrble  tombs  that  rife  on  high, 
Whofe  dead  in  vaulted  arches  lie, 
Whofe  pillars  fwell  with  fculptur'd  ftones, 
Arms,  angels,  epitaphs,  and  bones, 
Thefe,  all  the  poor  remains  of  ftate, 
Adorn  the  .rich,  or  praife  the  great ; 
Who,  while  on  earth  in  fame  they  live, 
Are  fenfelefsof  the  fame  they  give. 

Ha !  while  I  gaze,  pale  Cynthia  fades, 
The  burfting  earth  unveils  the  (hades  1 
All  flow,  and  wan,  and  wrap'd  with  (hroudi, 
They  rife  in  vifionary  crowds. 
And  all  with  fober  accent  cry, 
Thimh,  wnrtalt  tvbat  it  it  /•  di*. 

Now  from  yon  black  and  funeral  yew, 
That  bathes  the  charnel-houfe  with  dew, 
Methinks,  I  hear  a  voice  begin ; 
(Ye  ravens,  ccsfe  your  croaking  din, 
Ye  tolliog  clocks,  no  time  refound 
O'er  the  long  lake  and  midnight  ground !) 
It  fends  a  peal  of  hollow  groans, 
Thus  fyeaking  from  among  the  bones. 

When  men  my  fcythe  and  darts  fupply, 
How  great  a  king  of  fears  am  I ! 
They  view  me  like  the  laft  of  things; 
They  make,  and  then  they  draw,  my  firings. 
Fools :  if  you  left  provok'd  your  fears, 
No  more  my  fpc&re  form  appear 
Death's  but  a  path  that  muft  be  1 
If  man  would  ever  pafs  to  God: 
A  port  of  calms,  a  ftate  to  cafe 
From  the  rough  i  age  of  fwellinj 

Why  then  thy  flowing  fable  i 
Deep  pendant  cyprefs,  mourning  poles, 
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Utik  fcarfa  to  fall  athwart  thy  weeds; 
Long  palls,  drawn  hearfcs,  cover 'd  deeds; 
And  plumes  of  black,  that,,  as  .they  tread, 
Nod  o'er  the  'fcotcheons  of  the  dead  I 

Nor  can  the  parted  body  know, 
Nor  wants  the  foul,  thefe  forms  of  woe ; 
As  men  who  long  in  prifon  dwell, 
With  lamps  that  glimmer  round  the  cell, 
UJhrne'er  their  fuflering  years  are  run, 
Spring  forth  to  greet  the  glittering  fun : 
flDfk  joy,  though  far  tranfeending  feme, 
Hive  pioas  fouls  at  parting  hence* 
Ob  earth,  and  in  the  bodyplac'd, 
A  few,  and  evil  years,  they  waftc  : 
But  when  their  chains  are  caft  afide, 
See  the  glad  fcene  unfolding  wide, 
Clap  the  glad  wing,  and  tower  away, 
And  mingle  with  the  blase  of  day. 


HYMN  TO  CONTENrMKNT. 

£ovklv,  lading  £eace  of  mind  ! 
Sweet  delight  of  human  kind  ! 
Heavenly  born,  and  bred  on  high, 
To  crown  the  favourites  of  tie  iky 
With  more  of  happinel*  below, 
Than  vigors  in  a  triumph  know ! 
Whither,  O  whither  art  thou  fled, 
To  lay  thy  meek  contented  head ; 
What  happy  region  doft  thou  pleafe 
To  make  the  feat  of  calms  and  eafe ! 

Ambition  fearches  all  its  fphere 
6f  pomp  and  (late,  to  meet  thee  there. 
Increafing  avarice  would  find 
Thy  prefence  in  its  gold  inihrin'd. 
The  bold  adventurer  ploughs  his  way, 
Through  rocks  amidft  the  foaming  fea, 
To  gain  thy  love ;  and  then  perceives 
Thou  wert  not  in  the  rocks  and  waves. 
Tile  filent  heart,  which  grief  aJTails, 
Treads  foft  and  lonefome  o'er  the  vales, 
Sees  dailies  open,  rivers  run, 
And  fceks  (as  I  have  vainly  done) 
Aanmog  thought ;  but  learns  to  know 
That  fbittude's  the  nurfe  of  woe. 
Mo  real  happineis  is  found 
In  trailing' purple  o'er  the  ground  J 
Or  in  a  foul  exalted  high, 
To  range  the  circuit  of  the  iky, 
Couvale  with  liars  above,  and  know 
All  nature  in  its  forms  below ; 
The  reft  it  fecks,  in  feeking  dies, 
And  doubts  at  laft,  for  knowledge,  rife. 

Lovely,  lading  peace,  appear ! 
This  world  idcl£  if  thou  art  here, 
Is  once  again  with  Eden  blcft, 
And  man  contains  it  in  his  breaft. 

Twat  thus,  as  under  (hade  I  flood, 
I  bag  my  wiihes  to  the  wood, 
And,  loft  in  thought,  no  more  percciv'd 
The  branches  whimper  as  they  wav'd  : 
k  fcem'd  as  all  the  quiet  place 
CwfiaVd  the  prefence  of  his  grace. 


When  thus  fhe  /poke — Go  rule  thy  will, ' 
Sid  thy  wild  palGons  all  be  Hill, 
Know  God— and  bring  thy  heart  to  know 
The  joys  which  from  religion  flow: 
Then,  every  grace  (hall  prove  its  gueft, 
And  Til  be  there  to  crown  the  reft* 

Oh !  by  yonder  mofly  feat, 
In  my  hours  of  fweet  retreat, 
Might  I  thus  my  foul  employ, 
With  fenfc  of  gratitude  and  joy : 
Rais'd  as  ancient  prophets  were, 
In  heavenly  vifion,  praife,  and  prayer ; 
Pleating  all  men,  hurting  none, 
Pieas'd  and  blefs'd  with  God  alone : 
Then  while  the  gardens  take  my  fight, 
With,  all  the  colours  of  delight ;   ' 
While  filvtr  waters  glide  along, 
To  pleafe  my  ear,  and  court  my  fong  : 
I'll  lift  my  voice,  and  tune  my  firing. 
And  thee,  great  fource  of  nature,  ling. 

The  fun  that  walks  his  airy  way, 
To  light  the  world,  and  give  the  day ;  • 
The  moon  that  fhines  with borrow'd  light; 
The  ftars  that  gild  the  gloomy  night; 
The  feas  that  roll  unnumbcr'd  waves ; 
The  wood  that  fpreads  itsfliady  leaves; 
The  field  whofc  ears  conceal  the  grain, 
The  yellow  treafure  of  the  plain  ; 
All  of  ihefc;  and  all  I  fee, 
Should  be  fuog,  and  fung  by  me : 
They  fpeak  their  Maker  as  they  can, 
But  want  and  aik  the  tongue  of  man. 

Go  fearch  among  your  idle  dreams, 
Your  bufy  or  your  vain  extremes ; 
And  find  a  life  of  equal  blifs, 
Or  own  the  next  begun  in  that. 


THE   HERMIT. 


Far  in  a  wild,  unknown  to  public  view, 
From  youth  to  age  a  reverend  hermit  grew ; 
The  mofs  his  bed,  the  cave  his  humble  cell, 
His  food  the  fruits,  his  drink  the  cryftal  well : 
Remote  from  men,  with  God  he  pafs'd  the  days, 
Prayer  all  his  bufinefs,  all  his  pleafure  praife. 

A  life  Co  facred,  fuch  ierene  repofe, 
Seem'd  heaven  itfelf,  till  one  fuggeftion  rofe; 
That  vice  fhould  triumph,  virtue  vice  obey,   » 
This  fpruog  fome  doubt  of  Providence's  fway : 
His  hopes  no  more  a  certain  profpecs  boaft, 
And  all  the  teoour  of  his  foul  is  loft : 
So  when  a  fmooth  expanfe  receives  impreft 
Galm  nature's  image  on  its  watery  breaft, 
Down  bend  the  banks,  the  trees  depending  grow. 
And  flues  beneath  with  anfwering  colours  glow : 
But  if  a  flone  the  gentle  fea  divide, 
Swift  ruffling  circles  curl  on  every  fide, 
And  glimmering  fragments  of  a  broken  fun, 
Banks,  trees,  and  ikies,  in  thick  diforder  run. 

To  clear  this  doubt,  to  know  the  world  by  fight, 
To  find  if  books,  or  fwaina,  report  it  right, 
(For  yet  by  f wains  alone  the  world  he  knew, 
Whofc  feet  came  wandering  o'er  the  nightlj  dew) 
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He  quits  his  cell ;  the  pilgram  ftaff  he  bore, 
And  fia'd  the  ftallop  in  his  hat  before ; 
Then  with  the  fan  a  riling  journey  went, 
Sedale  to  think,  and  watching  each  event. 

The  morn  was  wafted  in  the  pathlefs  graft, 
And  long  and  lonefome  was  the  wild  to  pals; 
But  when  the  fouthern  fun  had  warm'd  the  day, 
A  youth  came  polling  o'er  a  eroding  way; 
His  raiment  decent,  his  complexion  fair, 
And  foft  in  graceful  ringlets  wav'd  his  hair. 
Then  near  approaching,  Father,  hail  1  he  cry*d, 
And  hail,  my  fon,  the  reverend  fire  reply 'd  ; 
Words  follow  *d    words,   from    queftion   anfwer 

flow'd, 
And  talk  of  various  kind  deceiv'd  the  road ; 
Till  each  with  other  picas' d,  and  loth  to  part, 
While  in  their  age  they  differ,  join  in  heart. 
Thus  Hands  an  aged  elm  in  ivy  bound, 
Thus  youthful  ivy  clafps  an  elm  around. 

Now  funk  the  fun ;  the  clofing  hour  of  day 
Came  onward,  mantled  o'er  with  fober  grey ; 
Nature  in  ftlence  bid  the  world  repofe ; 
When  near  the  road  a  (lately  palace  rofe :        [pafs, 
There,  by  the  moon,  through  ranks  of  trees  they 
Whofe  verdure  crown'd  their  Hoping  fides  of  graft. 
It  chane'd  the  noble  mailer  of  the  dome 
Still  made  his  houfe    the  wandering  llranger's 

home : 
Yet  Hill  the  kindneft,  from  a  thirft  of  praiic, 
Prov'd  the  vain  flourilh  of  eapenfive  eafe. 
The  pair  arrive  :  the  livery'd  fervants  wait ; 
Their  lord  receives  them  at  the  pompous  gate. 
The  table  groans  with  coOly  piles  of  food, 
And  all  in  more  than  hofpitably  good. 
Then  led  to  reft,  the  day's  long  toil  they  drown, 
Deep  funk  in  Deep,  and  fiik,  and  heaps  of  down. 
At  length  'tis  morn,  and  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Along  the  wide  canals  the  zephyrs  play  : 
Frelh.  o'er  the  gay  parterres  the  breezes  creep, 
And  lhake  the  neighbouring  wood  to  banifh  fleep« 
Up  rife  the  guefts,  obedient  to  the  call  : 
An  early  banquet  deck'd  the  fplen «iid  hall ; 
Rich  lufcious  wine  a  golden  goblet  grae'd, 
Which  the  kind  mailer  fore'd  the  guefts  to  tafte. 
Then,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  from  the  porch  they 

And,  but  the  landlord,  none  had  caufe  of  woe ; 

His  cup  was  vanifh'd ;  for  in  fecret  guife 

The  younger  guell  purloih'd  the  glittering  prize. 

As  one  who  fpies  a  ferpent  in  his  way, 
Gliftening  and  balking  in  the  fummer  ray, 
Diforder'd  ftops  to  fhun  the  danger  near, 
Then  walks  with  faintneft   on,   and  looks  with 

fear ; 
So  feem'd  the  (ire ;  when  far  upon  the  road, 
The  fhiningsfpoil  hiswiley  partner  Ihow'd. 
He  ftop'd  with  filence,  walk'd  with   trembling 

heart, 
And  much  he  wilh'd,  but  durft  not  alk  to  part : 
Murmuring  he  lifts  his  eyes  and  thinks  it  hard, 
That  genemus  actions  meet  a  bafe  Teward. 

While  thus  they  paft,  the  fun  his  glory  ftirouds, 
The  changing  Ikies  hang  out  their  fable  clouds; 
A  four.d  in  air  prefag'd  approaching  rain, 
And  beads  u>  covert' feud  acrofs  tbc  plain. 


Warn'd  by  the  ligns,  the  wandering  pair  ntreati 
To  feek  for  Ihelter  at  a  neighbouring  feat. 
'Twa<  built  with  turrets,  on  a  rifing  ground, 
And  Hrong,  and  large,  and  unimprov'd  around ; 
Its  owner's  temper,  timorous  and  fevere, 
Unkind  and  griping,  caus'd  a  defert  there. 

As  near  the  mifer's  heavy  doors  they  drew, 
Fierce  rifing  gulls  with  fudden  fury  blew ; 
The  nimble  lightning  miz'd  with  Ihowers  began/ 
And  o'er  their  heads  loud  rolling  thunders  ran. 
Here  long  they  knock,  but  knock  or  call  in  vain, 
Driven  by  the  wind,  and  batter'd  by  the  rain. 
At  length  fome  pity  warm'd  the  mailer's  bread 
('  Twas  then  his  threshold  firft  receiv'd  a  gueft) ; 
Slow  creeking  turns  the  door  with  jealous  care, 
And  half  he  welcomes  in  the  fhivering  pair ; 
One  frugal  faggot  lights  the  naked  walls, 
And  nature's  fervour  through  their  limbs  recalls:  - 
Bread  of  the  coarfell  fort,  with  eager  wine, 
(Each  hardly  granted)  ferv'd  them  both  to  dine; 
And  when  the  tempeft  firft  appear'd  to  ccafe, 
A  ready  warning  bid  them  part  in  peace. 

With  Hill  remark  the  pondering  hermit  view'd, 
In  one  fo  rich,  a  life  fo  poor  and  rude ; 
And  why  Ihould  fuch,  within  himfelf  he  cry'd, 
Lock  the  loll  wealth  a  thoufand  want  befide  ? 
But  what  new  marks  of  winder  foon  took  place, 
In  every  fettling  feature  of  his  face ; 
When  from  his  veil  the  young  companion  bore 
That  cup,  the  generous  landlor'd  own'd  before, 
And  paid  profufely  with  the  precious  bowl 
The  Hinted  kindneft  of  this  churlifli  foul. 
But  now  the  clouds  in  airy  tumult  fly  ; 
The  fun  emerging  opes  an  azure  flcy ; 
A  frelher  green  the  fmelling  leaves  difplay, 
And,  glittering  as  they'tremHe,  cheer  the  day : 
The  weather  courts  them  from  the  poor  retreat, 
And  the  glad  mailer  bolts  the  wary  gate. 

While  hence  they  walk,  the  pilgrim's  bofom 
wrought 
With  all  the  travel  of  uncertain  thought; 
His  partner's  acls  without  their  caufe  appear, 
'Twas  there  a  vice,  and  feem'd  a  madnefs  here : 
Dctcfting  that,  and  pitying  this,  he  goes, 
Loll  and  confounded  with  the  various  Ihows. 

Now  night's  dim  (hades  again  involve  the  Iky,  "y 
Again  the  wanderers  want  a  place  to  lie,  > 

Again  they  fearch,  and  find  a  lodging  nigh.       J 
The  foil  improv'd  around,  the  manfion  neat, 
And  neither  poorly  low,  nor  idly  great : 
It  feem'd  to  fpeak  its  mailer's  turn  of  mind, 
Content,  and  not  to  praife,  but  virtue  kind. 
Hither  the  walkers  turn  with  weary  feet, 
Then  blefs  the  manfion,  and  the  mailer  greet : 
Their  greeting  fair,  beftow'd  with  modeft  guife, 
The  courteous  mailer  hears,  and  thus  replies : 
Without  a  vain,  without  a  grudging  heart, 
To  him  who  gives  us  all,  I  yield  a  part ; 
From  him  you  come,  for  him  accept  it  here, 
A  frank  and  fober,  more  than  ccftly  cheer. 
He  fpoke,  and  bid  the  welcome  table  fpread, 
Then  talk  of  virtue  till  the  time  of  bed, 
When  the  grave  houfehold  round  his  hall  repair, 
Warn'd  by  a  bell,   aad~  clofc   the  hours  with 
prayer. 
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At  length  the  world,  reuewM  by  calm  ftpoje, 
Wat  ftrong  for  toil,  the  dappled  morn  aroie ; 
Before  the  pilgrim*  part,  the  younger  crept, 
Near  the  dos'd  cradle  where  an  infant  Oept, 
Aa4  writh'd  his  neck :  the  landlord's  little  pride, 
0  ftrange  return  I  grew  black,  and  gafp'd,  and 

dyM- 
Horror  of  horrors !  what  \  his  only  Ton ! 
Horn  lookM  our  hermit  when  the  fact  was  done ; 
Mot  hell,  though  heU'e  black  jaws  in  funder  part,  ' 
And  breathe  bine  fire,  could  more  aiTault  his  heart. 

Coaf us'd,  and  ftruck  with  filencc  at  the  deed, 
He  flies,  but  trembling  fai)s  to  fly  with  fpeed. 
His  fteps  the  youth  purfues ;  the  country  lay 
Perpkx'd  with  roads,  a  fervant  (how'd  the  way  - 
A  river  crofs'd  the  path ;  the  paflage  o*er 
Was  nice  to  find ;  the  fcrvant  trod  before ; 
Long  arras  of  oalp  an  open  bridge  fupply'd, 
And  deep  the  waves  beneath  the  bending  glide. 
The  youth,  who  icem'd  to  watch  a  time  to  fin, 
Approached  the  carelefi  guide,  and  thruft  him  in  j 
Ranging  he  falls,  and  riling  lifts  his  head, 
Then  flawing  tarns,  and  finks  among  the  dead. 

Wild,  fparkling  rage  inflames  the  father's  eyesi 
He  burfts  the  bands  of  fear,  and  madly  cries, 
Detefied  wretch  1 — But  fcarce  his  fpeech  began, 
When  the  ftrange  partner  icem'd  no  longer  man ; 
Hit  youthful  face  grew  more  ferenely  fweet; 
flis  robe  turn'd  white,  and  flow'd  upon  his  feet ; 
Fair  rounds  of  radiant  points  iuveft  his  hair  ; 
(feleftial  odours  breathe  through  purpled  air  y 
And  wings,  whole  colours  glittcr'd  on  the  day, 
Wide  at  his  back  their  ^gradual  plumes  difplay. 
The  form  etherial  burft  upon  his  Qgbt, 
And  moves  in  all  the  majefty  of  light. 

Though  loud  at  firft  the  pilgrim's  paflton  grew* 
Sodden  he  gaz'd,  and  wift  not  what  to  do ; 
Ssrprife  in  fecret  chains  his  words  fufpends, 
And  in  a  calm  his  fettling  temper  ends, 
lot  fiience  here  the  beauteous  angel  broke 
(The  voice  of  mafic  ravifh'd  as  he  fpoke). 
Tby  prayer,  thy   praife,  thy  kTe  to  vice  un- 
known, 
b  fweet  memorial  rife  before  the  throne  : 
Thefe  charms,  fuceds  in  our  bright  region  find. 
And  farce  an  angel  down,  to  calm,  thy  mind ; 
For  tats,  commiinon'd,  i  forfook  the  iky, 
Nay,ceafe  to  kneel--Thyfclk)W-fervant  I. 

Then  know  the  truth  6*  government  divine, 
And  let  thefe  fcrupks  be  no  longer  thine. 

The  Maker  juftry  claims  that  world  he  made, 
la  this  the  right  of  Providence  is  laid  ; 
la  iacred  majefty  through  all  depends 
On  sang  fecond  means  to  work  his  ends : 
Tis  thus,  withdrawn  in  face  from  human  eye, 
The  Power  exerts  his  attributes  on  high, 
Your  a&ions  ufes  nor  controls  your  will, 
And  bids  the  doubting  fons  of  men  be  ftilj. 
What  ftrangp   events  can  ftrike  with  more 
furprifc, 
Than  thefe  which  lately  ftruck  thy  wondering  eyes  I 
Yet,  taught  by  thefe,  coofefc  th'  Almighty  juft, 
Aadwhete  you  can't  unriddle,  learn  to  truft  1 

The  great,  vain  man,  who  far'd  on  coftly  food, 
Wofe  life  was  ton  Insurious  to  be  good  j. 


Who  made  his  ivory  Hands  with  goblets  fhlne, 
•And  fore'd  his  guefts  to  morning  draughts  of  wine* 
Has,  with  the  cup,  the  gracelefs  cuftom  loll, 
And  ftill  he  welcomes,  but  with  lefs  of  cpft. 

The  mean,  fufplcious  wretch,  whofe  bolted  dose 
Ne'er  mov'd  in  duty  to  the  Wandering  poor  ;     - 
With  him  1  left  the  cup,  to -teach  his  mind 
That  heaven  can  blefs,  if  mortals  will  be  kind. 
Confcious  of  wanting  wort$,  he  views  the  bowl, 
And  feels  compaifion  touch,  his  grateful  foul. 
Thus  artifts  melt  the  fallen  ore  of  lead, 
With  heaping  coals  of  fire  upon  its  head ; 
In  the  kind  warmth  the  metal  learns  to  glow, 
And  loofe  from  drofs  the  fil  ver  runs  below. 

Long  had  our  pious  friend  in  virtue  trod, 
pat  now  the  child  half  wean'd  his  heart  from  God)» 
(Child  of  his  age)  for  him  he  Uv'd  in  pain. 
And  meafur'd  back  his  fteps  to  earth  again. 
To  what  excefles  had  his  dotage  run  ? 
But  God,  to  fave  the  father,  took  thejon. 
To  all  but  thee,  in  fits  he  feem'd  to  go, 
(And  'twas  my  miniftrv  to  deal  the  blow) 
The  poor  fond  parent,  humbled  in  tbe  duft. 
Now  owns  in  tears  the  puniihment  was  juft. 

But  now  had  all  his  fortune  felt  a  wrack* 
Had  that  fauVfervant  fped  in  fafcty  back ; 
This  night  bis  treajTur'cl  heaps  he  meant  to  fteal, 
And  what  a  fund  of  charity  would  fail  • 
Thus  Heaven  inftnudts  thy  mind :  this  trial  o'er,     • 
Depart  in  peace,  rcfign,  and  fin  no  more. 

On  founding  pinions  here  the  youth  withdrew* 
The  fagt  flood  wondering  as  the  feraph  flew. 
Thus  look'd  Elifha  when,  to  mount  on  high, 
His  maiicr  took  the  chariot  of  the  iky; 
The  fiery  pomp  afceiutiog  left  to  view } 
The  prophet  gaz'd,  and  wifli'd  to  follow  too. 

The  bending*  hermit  here  a  prayer  begun* 
Lord  J*  at  in  beaxeny  an  earth  thy  v>Ul  be  dome  : 
Then,  gladly  turning,  fought  his  ancient  place. 
And  pais'd  a  life  of  piety  and  peace. 


PIETY,  OR  THE  VISION, 

'Twas  when  the  night  in  filcnt  fable  fled. 
When  cheerful  morning  fprung  with  riling  red, 
When  dreams  and  vapour  a  leave  to  crowd  the  brainr 
And  bed  the  viftun  draws  its  heavenly  fcene ; 
'Twas  then,  as  {lumbering  on  my  couch  I  lay, 
A  fudden  fplendor  feem'd  to  kindle  day, 
A  breeze  came  breathing  in  a  fweet  perfume, 
Blown  from  eternal  gardens,  fill'd  the  room  ; 
And  in  a  void  of  blue,  that  clouds  inveft, 
Appear'd  a  daughter  of  the  realms  of  reft; 
Her  head  a  ring  of  golden  glory  wore* 
Her  honour'd  hand  the  feezed  volume  bore, 
Her  raiment  glittering  feem'd  a  fil  ver  white, 
And  ail  her  fweet  companions  fons  of  light. 

Straight  as  I  gaz'd,  my  fear  and  wonder  grew, 
Fear  barr'd  my  voice,  and  wonder  fiz'd  my  view  i 
When,  lo !  a  cherub  of  the  mining  crowd 
That  fail'd  as  guardian  in  her  azure  cloud, 
Fann'd  the  foft  air,  and  downwards  feem'd  to  glide*. 
And  to  my  lips  a  living  coal  apply'd. 
B  iij 
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Then  while  the  Warmth  o*er  til  my  pnlfes  ran 
Stiffening  comfort,  thus  the  maid  began : 

*  Where  glorious  mentions  are  prepared  above, 
**  The  feats  of  mufic,  and  the  feats  of  love, 
«*  "Thence  1  defcend,  and  Piety  my  name, 
•*  To  warm  thy  bofnm  with  ceJefiial  flame, 

*  To  teach  thee  praifes  mii'd  With  humble  prayers, 
«•  And  tune  thy  font  to  ling  feraphie  airs. 

«*  Be  thou  my  bard."    A  vial  here  (he  caught 

(An  angel's  hand  the  cryfta)  vial  brought); 

And  as  with  awful  found  the  word  was  fsid, 

She  pour'd  a  facred  unction  on  my  head ; 

Then  thus  proceeded  t  "  Be  thy  mufe  thy  seal, 

u  Dare  to  be  good  and  all  my  joys  reveal. 

u  While  other  pencils  flattering  forms  crrate, 

■*  And  paint  the  gsudy  plumes  that  deck  the  great ; 

"  While  other  pen*  exalt  the  vain  delight, 

"  Whole  wafteful  revel  wakes  the  depth  of  night ; 

•*  Or  others  foftly  fing  in  idle  lines 

«*  How  Damon  courts,  or  Amaryllis  (bines; 

"  More  wifely  thou  (elect  a*  theme  divine, 

"  Fame  is  their  recompehec,  'tis  heaven  is  thine. 

"  Defpife  the  raptures  of  difebrded  fire, 

M  Where  wine,  or  paflion,  or  applaufe  infpire 

«  Low  reftlefs  life,  and  ravings  born  of  earth, 

••  Whofe  meaner  fubjee**  fpeak  their  humble  birth, 

M  Like  working  feas,  that,  when  loud  winters 

«■  blow, 
u  Not  made  for  riling,  only  rage  below. 
M  Mine  is  a  warm  and  yet  a  lambent  heat, 
M  More  lading  ftill,  as  more  intensely  great, 
•*  Produc'd  where  prayer,  and  praife,  and  pleafure 

«  breathe, 
*"  And  ever  mounting  whence  it  (hot  beneath, 
"  Unpaint  the  love,  that,  hovering  over  beds, 
"  From  glittering  pinions  guilty  pleafure  (beds; 
w  Reftore  the  colour  to  the  golden  mines 

*  With  which  behind  the  featherM  idol  (bines ; 

"  To  'flowering  greens  give  back  their  native 
«  care, 

*  The  rofe  and  lily,  never  his  to  wear; 

«  To  fweet  Arabia  fend  the  balmy  breath; 
"  Strip  the  fair  fleih,  and  ca}l  the  phantom  death  : 
n  His  bow  he  fabled  o'er,  bis  (hafts  the  tame, 
M  And  fork  and  point  them  with  eternal  flame. 
M  But  urge  thy  powers,  thine  utmoft  voice  adV 
•*  vance, 

*  Make  the  loud  firings  againft  thy  fingers  dance: 
"  Tis  love  that  angels  praife  and  men  adore, 

w  'Tis  love  divine  that  aflcs  it  all  and  more. 
u  Fling  back  the  gates  of  ever-blazing  day, 
m  Pour  floods  of  liquid  fight  to  gild  the  way; 

*  And  all  in  glory  wrapt,  through  paths  untrod, 
M  Purfue  the  great  unfeen  defcent  of  God. 

*  Hail  the  meek  virgin,  bid  the  child  appear, 
"  The  child  is  Ood,  and  call  him  Jefus  here. 

**  He  comes,  but  where  to  reft  ?  A  manger's  nigh, 
"  Make  the  great  Being  in  a  manger  lie ; 
"  Fill  the  wide  ftf  with  angels  on  the  wing, 

*  Make  thousands  gate,  and  make  ten  thoufand 

-fing; 

*  Let  men  afflict  him,  men  he  came  to  fave, 
••  And  ftill  afflict  him  till  he  reach  the  grave ; 
«  Make  him  refign'd,  his  loads  of  for  row  meet, 

*  And  me,  like  Mary,  weep  beneath  hit  feet ; 


«•  1*11  bathe  my  treffes  there,  my  prayers  rehcaffe, 
M  And  glide  in  flames  of  love  along  my  verfe. 

"  Ah  i  while  I  fpeak,  I  feel  my  bufom  fwell, 
"  My  raptures  fmothe'r  what  1  long  to  telL 
"  **frs  Ood !  a  prefent  God  !  through  cleaving  air 
u  T'fee  the  throne,  and  fee  the  Jefus  there 
"  Plac'd  on  the  right.    He  (hewi  the  wounds  he 

bore 
"  (My  fervours  oft  have  won  him  thus  before) ; 
"  How  pleas'd  he  looks  1  my  words  have  reach'd 

M  hts  ear ; 
"  He  bids  the  gates  unbar;  and  calls  me  near." 

Sheceas'd.    The  cloud  oh  which  (he  fcem'd  to 

tread  '■ 

Its  curls  unfolded,  and  around  her  fpread ; 
Bright  angels  waft  their* wings  to  ratfe  the  cloud, 
And  fweep  their  ivory  lutes,  and  fing  aloud ; 
The  fcerte  moves  off,  while  all  its  ambient  fky 
Is  turn'd  to  wondroftt  mufic  as  they  fly;' 
And  foft  thcT  fwelling  (bunds  of  mufic  grow, 
And  faint  their  foftnefs,  till  they  fail  below, . 

My  downy  deep  the  warmth  of  Phoebus  broke, 
And  While  my*  thoughts  were  fettling,  thus  I  fpoke. 
Thou  beauteous  vifiouj  on  the  (bul  tmprcfs'd, 
When  moft  my  reafon  would  appear  to  reft, 
Twas  fure  with  pencils  dipt  in  various  lights 
Some  carious  angel  timn'd  thy  faered  fights; 
From  blazing  funs  his  radiant  gOld  he  drew, 
While  moons  the  filver  gave,  and  air  the  blue. 
I'll  mount  the  rovinfc  winds  expanded  wing, 
And  feck  the  facred  hBI,  and  light  to  fing; 
('Tis  known  in  Jewry  well)  I'll  make  my  lays. 
Obedient  to  thy  iummons,  found  with  praife. 

But  ftill  I  fear,  unwerm'd  with  holy  flame, 
I  take  for  truth  the  flatteries  of  a  dream;  * 
And  barely  wira  the  wondrous  gift  1  boaft. 
And  faintly  prafiife  what  deferves  it  moft. 

Indulgent  Lordl  whofe  gracious  love  difplaya 
Joy  in  the  light,  and  fills  the  dark  with  -eafc !    « ' 
Be  this,  to  blcfs  my  days,  no  dream'  of  biifs; 
Or  be,  to  blefs  the  nights,  my  dreams  like  this. 


BACCHUS; 

oa, 

THE  DRUNKEN  METAMORPHOSIS. 

As  Bacchus,  ranging  at  his  leifnre, 

(Jolly  Bacchus,  king  of  pleafure !) 

Charm'd  the  wide  world  with'drink  and  dances, 

And  all  his  thoufand  airy  fancies; 

Alas!  he  quite  forgot  the  while 

His  favourite  vines  in  Lefbos  ifle. 

The  god,  returning  ere  they  dy'd, 
Ah !  fee  my  jolly  fauns,  he  cry'd,    ' 
The  leaves  but  hardly  borne  are  red, 
And  the  bare  arms  for  pity  forced : 
The  beafts  afford  a  rich  manure ; 
Fly,  my  boys,  to  bring  the  cure ; 
Up  the  mountains,  o'er  the  vales, 
Throogh  the  woods,  and  down  the  dales ; 
For  this,  if  full  the  clutter  grow, 
Your  bowk  JhaU  doubly  overflow. 
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So  cfccerM  with  mote  officious  ha&e 
T%ey  bring  the  dung  of  every  beaft; 
The  loads  they  wheel,  the  roots  they  hare! 
They  lay  the  rich  manure  with  care  j 
While  oft  he  ealU  to  labour  hard, 
And  names  as  oft  the  red  reward. 

The  plants  rtfreuYd,  new  leaves  appear, 
The  tfekkcning  clu&ers  Joad  $e  year ; 
The  fesibn  fwiftiy  parole  grew, 
The  grapes  hung  dangling  deep  with  blue, 
.  A  vineyard  ripe,  a  day  fcrene  , 
Kow  calla  them  all  to  work  again. 
The  fauna  through  every  furrow  (hoof 
To  Ipad  their  flaflpe^  with  the  fruit ; 
And  now  the  vintage  early  trod, 
The  wipes  invite  $e  jovial  god. 

Straw  die  rotes,  rajfe  the  fougj 
See  the  matter  comes  along ; 
IjaStf  revel  join'd  with  laughter, 
'Whim  and  frolic  follow  after : 
The  fauns  afide  the  vata  remain, 
To  Imw  the  work,  and  reap  the  g*ip? 
All  around,  and  all  around, 
They  lit  to  riot  en  the  ground; 
A  vcflel  ftanda  amidft  the  ring, 
And  here  they  laugh,  and  there  they  fing  ; 
Qr  rife  a  jolly  jolly  hand, 
And  dance  about  it  hand  in  hand ; 
Dance  about,  and  fhout  amain, 
Then  fit  to  laugh  and  fiog  again. 
Thus  they  drink,  and  thus  they  play 
The  feu  and  all  their  wits  away. 

Pot,  as  an  ancient  author  fung, 
'  The  vine  maitur'd  with  every  dung, 
From  every  creature  ftrangely  drew 
A  twangrof  brutal  nature  too ; 
Twas  hence  in  drinking  on  the  lawns. 
Mew  tarns  of  humour  feiz'd  the  fauns. 

£Iereone  was  crying  out,  By  Jove ! 
Another,  Fight  me  in  the  grove ; 
This  wounds  a  friend,  and  that  the  trees  j 
The  lion's  temper  reign'd  in  thefe. 

Another  grins,  and  leaps  about, 
And  keeps  a  merry  world  of  rout, 
And  talks  impertinently  free, 
And  twenty  talk  the  fame  as  he  : 
Chattering,  idle,  airy,  kind : 
Tbcie  take  the  monkeys  turn  of  mind. 

Here  one,  that  law  the  nymphs  which  flood 
To  peep  upon  them  from  the  wood, 
Skulks  off  to  try  if  any  maid 
Be  lagging  late  beneath  the  (bade ; 
While  loofe  difcootfe  another  raifes 
In  naked  Nature's  plaineft  pbrafes, 
And  every  glad  he  drinks  enjoys, 
Which  change  of  nonfcofe,  luft,  and  noife  $ 
Mad  and  careleis,  hoc  and  vain : 
Such  as  thefe  the  goat  retain. 

Another  drinks  and  cans  it  up, 
And  drinks,  and  wants  another  cup; 
Solemn,  filent,  and  fedatc, 
Ever  long,  and  ever  late, 
Foil  of  meats,  and  full  of  wine  : 
This  takes  his  temper  from  the  fwine. 

Here  fome  who  hardly  fcem  to  brca&e* 
Prink,  and  hang  the  jaw  beneath. 


Gaping,  tender,  apt  to  weep : 
Their  nature's  alter'd  by  the  Jhecp. 

'Twas  thus  one  autumn  all  the  crew 
(If  what  the  poets  fey  be  true) 
While  Bacchus  made  the  merry  feaft, 
Inclin'd  ft>  one  or  other  bcaft : 
And  fince,  'tis  faid,  for  many  a  mile 
He  fpread  the  vines  of  Lefbos  ifle. 


THE  HORSE  AND  THE  OLIVE. 

With  moral  tale  let  ancient  wtfflom  move, 
Whtlft  thus  I  fing  to  make  the  moderns  wile. 

Strong  Neptune  once  with  Jage  Minerva  ftrove, 
And  riling  Athens  was  the  victor's  prise. 

By  Neptune,  Plutus  (guardian  power  of  gain) ;     . 

By  great  Minerva,  bright  Apollo  food : 
But  Jove  fuperior  bade  the  fide  obtain, 

WJuch  beft  contriv'd  to  do  the  nation  good. , 

Then  Neptune  ftriking,  from  the  parted  ground  „ 

The  warlike  horfc  came  pawing  on  the  plain,  . 

And  as  it  toft  its  mane,  and  prane'd  around, 

By  this,  berries,  Til  make  the  people  reign.  . 

The  goddefs,  fmiling,  gently  bow'd  her  fpear, 
And  rather  thus  they  (haU  be  biefs'd,  lhc  mid : 

Then  upwards  (hooting  in  the.  vernal  air, 
With  loaded  boughs  the  fruitful  olive  fpread. 

Jove  faw  what  gift  the  rural  powers  defign'd; 

And  took  th*  impartial  fcales,  refolv'd  to  ihow, 
If  greater  blifs  in  warlike  pomp  we  find, 

Or  in  the  calm  which  peaceful  times  beftow. 

On  Neptune's  part  he  plac'd  vi&nrious  days, 
Gay  trophies  won,  and'  fame  extending  wide; 

But  plenty,  fafety,  fcience,  arts,  and  eafe, 
Minerva's  fcale  with  greater  weight  fupply'd. 

Fierce  war  devours  whpm  gentle  peace  would, 
fave: 

Sweet  peace  reftores  what  angry  war  deftrbys ; 
War  made  for  peace  with  that  rewards  the  brave, 

While  peace  its  pleafurea  from  itfelf  enjoys* 

Hence  vanquilh'd  Neptune  to  the  fea  withdrew, 
Hence  wife  Minerva  rul'd  Athenian  lands; 

Her  Athpns  hence  in  arts  and- honours  grew, 
And  ftill  her  olives  dec^  pacific  hands. 

From  fables,  thus  difclos'd,  a  monarch's  mind 
May  form  juft  rules  to  choofe  the  truly  great, 

And  fubje&s  weary'd  with  diftreffes  find, 

Whofe  kind  endeavours  moil  befriend  the  flats. 

Ev'n  Britain  here  may  learn  to  place  her  love, 
If  cities  won  her  kingdom's  wealth  have  coil ;  - 

If  Anna's  thoughts  the  patriot  fouls  approve, 
Whofe  care  rcftore  that  wealth  the  wars  had 
loft. 

But  if  we  aflc,  the  moral  to  difclofe, 
Whom  her  be'ft  patronefs  Europe  calls, 
BiUj 
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Great  Anna's  title  no  exception  knows* 
And  unapply'd  in  this  the  fable  falls. 

With  her  nor  Neptune  or  Minerva  vjes  i 

Whene'er  (he  pleas-4,  her  troops  to  eonsroeft 
flew; 

Whene'er  ihe  pleufes,  peaceful  times  arife : 
She  gave  the  horfc,  and  gives  the  olive  too,. 


THE  WORK?  OF   PARNELL. 


DR.  DONNED  THIRD  SATIRE  VERSIFIED. 

Compassion  checks  my  ipleen;  yet  (corn  denies, 

The  tears  a  paflage  through  my  swelling  eyes'; 

To  laugh  or  weep  at  (ins,  might  idly  (hour 

Ufiheedful  paflfod*  or  unfruitful  woe. 

Satire  1  arife,  and  try  thy  (harper  ways, 

If  ever  fatire  cur'd  an  old  difeaic. 

Is  not  Religion  (beavefrdelcciided  dame) 

As  worthy  alt  our  fool's  devooteft  flame, 

As  moral  virtue  in  her  early  (way, 

When  the  heft  heathens  (aw  by  doubtful  day  jf 

Are  not  the  joys,  the  promk'd  joys  above, 

As  great  and  ftrong  to  yanquim  earthly  love, 

As  earthly  glory,  feme,  refpedt,  and  (how, 

As  all  rewards  their  virtue  found  below  ? 

Alas !  religion  proper  means  prepares, 

Thefe  means  are  ours,  and  muft  its  end  be  theirs  ? 

And  (hall  thy  father's  fpirit  meet  the  fight    '   * 

Qf  heathen  (ages  clotVd  in  heavenly  light, 

Whofe  merit  of  Ariel  life,feverdy  furted 

To  rcafon's  dictates,  may  be  faith  imputed, 

Whilft  thou,  to  whom  he  taught  the  nearer  road, 

Art  ever  bani(h*d  from  the  bleft  abode  ? 

Oh  !  if  thy  temper  fucH  a  fear  can  find, 
This  fear  were  valour  of  the  nobleft  kind. 

Dar'ft  thou  provoke/ when  rebel  fouls  afpire, 
Thy  Maker's  vengeance,  and  thy  Monarch's  ire, 
Or  live  entomb'd  in  (hips,  thy  leader's  prey,     -  > 
Spoil  of  the  war,  the  famine,  or  the-fea ; 
In  fearch  of  pearl,  in  depth  of  ocean  breathe, 
Or  live,  exil'd  the  (an,  in  mines  beneath, 
Qr,  where  in  tempefts  icy  mountains  roll, 
Attempt  a  pafTage  by  the  northern  pole  ? 
Or  dar'ft  thou  parch  within  the  fires  of  Spain, 
t)r  burn  beneath  the  line,  1-r  Indian  gam  I 
Or  for  fonle  idol  of  thy  fancy  draw  f  ftraw  ? 

Some  Ioofe-gown'd  dame ;   p  courage  made  of 
Thus,  defperate  coward,  would'ft  thou  bold  ap- 
pear, ••••• 
Yet  when  thy  pod  has  plac'd  thee  centry  here, 
To  thy  own  foes,  to  his,  ignoble  yield ; 
And  leave,  for  wars  forbid,  th'  appointed  field  ? 

Know  thy  own  foes;  th'  apoftate  angel;  he 
You  ftrive  to  pleafe,  the  formoft  of  the  three ; 
He  makes  the  pleafures  of  his  realm  the  bait,  » 
But  can  he  give  for  Vve  that  ads  in  hate  ? 
The  world's  thy  'fecond  love,  thy  fecond  foe, 
The  world,  whofe  beauties  perim  as  they  blow, 
They  fly,  (he  fades  herfelf,'  and  at  the  heft, 
You  grafp  a  wifherM  frrompet  to  your  bread; 
The  flefh  is  Belt,  which  in  fruition  waftes,     » 
High  flu(h*d  with  all' the  fcnfualjoys  it  taftee. 
While  men  the  fair,  the  goodly  foul  deftroy, 
from  whence  the  fldh  Yat  power  to  taftc  a  jot, 


Seek  thou  religion  primitively  found— 

Well,  gentle  friend,  but  where  may  (he  be  found? 

By  (aith  implicit  blind  Ignaro  led,  ' 
Thinks  the  bright  feraph  from'  his  Country  fled, 
And  fecks  her  feat  at  Rome,  becaufe  we  know, 
$he  there  was  feen  a  thoufaad  years  ago'; 
And  loves  her  relic  rags,  as  men  obey 
The  foot-cloih  where  the  prince  (at  yefterday. 
Thefe  pageant  forma  are  whining  Ofted's  fcorn, 
Who  feeks  religion  It  Geneva  born,' 
A  fullen  thing,  whofe  coaifenefs  foits  the  crowd  : 
Though   young,'  unhandfome;    though  unhand- 

fome,  proud;   •'•'•«•• 
Thus,  with  the  wanton,  fome  perverfely  judge 
411  girls  unhealthy  but  the  country  drudge.. 

No  foreign  fcheines  make  eafy  Ctepio  roam, 
The  man  contented  takes  his  church  at  home, 
Nay,  (hould  fome  preachers,  fervile    bawds  of 
gain,    «      <  '     :    [reign,1 

Should  fome  new  laws,  which  like  new  famions 
Command  his  faith  to  count  (alvatioft  tyM,  '•  * 
To  vifit  his;-  and  vifit  none  befide ;  '  » 

He  grants  falvation  centres  in  his  own, 
And  grants'  it*  centres-  but  hr  his  alone ; 
From  youth  to  age  he  grafps  the  profier'd  dame, 
And  they  confer  hi»  faithy  who  give  his  name; 
So  from  the  guardian's  hands  the  wards,  who  live. 
Enthrall'd  to  guardians,  take  the  wives  they  give, 

From  all  profeffions  carelefs  Airy  flies, 
For  all  profeflions  can't  be  good,  he  cries; 
And  here  a  fault,  and  there  another  views, 
And  lives  unfix'd  for  want  of  heart  to  cboofe; 
So  men,  who  know  what  fome  loofe  girls  have 

done, w 

For  fear  of  marrying  fuch,  will  marry  none. 
The  charms  of  all  obfequious  courtly  ftrike ; 
On  each  he  dotes,  on  each  attends  alike ; 
And  thinks,  as  different  countries  deck  the  dame,  _ 
The  dretfes  altering,  and  the  fez  the  fame :       « 
So  fares religioo,  chabg'd in  outward  (how, 
But  'tis  religion  frill  where'er  we  go : 
This  blindoefs  fprmgs  from  an  excels  of  light, 
And  men  embrace  the  wrong,  to  choofe  (the  right. 
But  thou  of  force  mud  one  religion  own. 
And  only  one,  and  that  the  right  alone; 
To  find  that  right  one,  aft  thy  reverend  fire, 
Let  his  of  him,  and  him  of  hit  enquire ; 
Though  truth  and  faMehood  feem  as  twins  ally'd, 
There's  elderihip  on  truth's  delightful  fide  ; 
Her  feek  with  heed — who  feeka  the  founded  fifft, 
Is  not  of  no  religion,  nor  the  worft.  - 
T'  adore  or  fcorn  the  image,  or  proteft, 
May  all  be  bad ;  doubt  wifely  for  the  beft, 
'Twere  wrong  so  fleep,  or  headlong  run  aftray ; 
It  is  not  wandering  to  inquire  the  way. 

On  a  large  mountain,  at  the  bafis  wide, 
Steep  to  the  top,  and  craggy  at  the  fide, 
Sits  facred  truth  enthron'd ;  and  he  who  means 
To  reach  the  fummit,  mounts  with  weary  pahis, 
Winds  round  and  round,  and  every  fort  eflays, 
Where  fudden  breaks  refift  the  mortcr  ways. 
Yet  labour  ib,  that  ere  famt  age  arrive, 
Thy  fearching  foul  pofleft  her  reft  alive : 
To  work  by  twilight  were  to  work  too  late, 
And  age  is  twilight  to  th*  night  of  fate. 
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T*  will  alone,  U  bet  to  mean  delay, 

To  work  at  prefent  ia  the  ufe  of  day. 

For  hbo'i  employ  much  thought  and  deed  remain, 

High  thoughts  the  fool,  hard  deeds  the  body's 

ftrain, 
And  auj  flea  sea  aflc  behoving,  which  to  view, 
Use  the  fair  fan,  are  phuji,  bat  dasiling  too. 

fie  waih,  lb  found,  with  fatred  heed  poffcft, 
Mat  kings  have  power  to  tear  it  from  thy  breaft. 
By  no  blank  charters  harm  they  where  they  hate, 
Nor  ace  they  vicars,  but  the  hands  of  fate. 
Ah !  loot  and  wretch,  who  let'ft  thy  foul  be  ty'd 
'  To  human  laws !  or  moft  it  fo  be  try'd  ? 
Or  wjH  it  boot  thee,  at  the  latcft  day, 
Vhen  jadgnWat  fits,  and  juftice  afks  thy  plea, 
That  Philip  that,  or  Gregory  taught  thee  this. 
Or  John  or  Martin  ?  all  may  teach  amiss  j 
J^or  c^seiy  contrary  m  each  extreme 
This  holds  aKke,  and  each  may  plead  the  lame* 

Wouldft  then  to  power  t  proper  doty  (how  f 
Tis  thy  firft  taik  the  bounds  of  power  to  know; 
The  bounds  once  paft,  it  holds  the  lame  no  more, 
Its  nntare  alters,  which  it  own'd  before, 
Nor  were  fabmimon  humblenefs  expreft, 
Bat  all  a  low  idolatry  at  beg. 
Power  from  above,  foberdsoately  fpread, 
Streams  like  a  saontnm  from  th'  eternal  head  » 
There,  calm  and  pare,  the  living  waters  flow, 
Bat  roars  a  torrent  or  a  flood  below, 
£ach  flower  ordain'd  the  otalgias  to  adorn, 
£ach  native  beaoty,  from  its  roots  is  torn, 
And  left  on  deferts,  rocks  and  fends,  are  toft, 
All  the  long  travel,  and  in  ocean  loft. 
So  fares  the  foal,  which  more  that  power  reveres. 
Mao  chums  from  God,  than  what  in  God  in* 
hexes. 


THE  GIFT  OP  POETRY. 

?aoM  realms  of  never*interropted  peace, 
From  thy  fair  flatten  near  the  throne  of  grass. 
From  choirs  of  angels,  joya  in  eodleft  round, 
And  endless  harmony's  enchanting  found, 
Charmed  with  a  seal  the  Maker's  praife  to  mow, 
Bright  gift  of  verfe  defceod,4nd  here  below 
My  ravsJh'd  heart  with  rais'd  affection  fill, 
And  warbling  o'er  the  foul  incline  my  will. 
Among  thy  pomp,  1st  rich  exjweffion  wait, 
Let  ragia^mimbersform  thy  tram  complete, 
While  at  thy  motions  over  all  the  (ky 
Sweet  founds,  and  echoes  fweet,  refoundtng  fly ; 
And  where  thy  feet  with  gliding  beaoty  tread, 
Let  fancy's  flowery  fpring  erect  its  head. 

It  comes,  it  comes,  with  unacenftom'd  light, 
The  tract*  of  airy-  thought  grow  wondrous  bright, 
Its  notions  ancient  memory  reviews, 
And  young  invention  new  defigns  puifues. 
To  feme  attempt  my  wiH  and  WtnWprcis, 
And  pleafore,  xais'd  in  hope,  ferbodee  suceefs* 
My  God!  from  whom  proceed  the  gifts  divine. 
My  God !  I  think  I  feel  the  gift  is  these. 
Be  thia  nouejn  ilmfion  which  I  find, 
Kor  nature's  impnlls  on  the  pajfive  mind, 


But  reafon's  ad,  produced  by  good,  defire, 
By  grace  enliven'd  with  ecleftial  fire ; 
While  bafe  conceits,  like  mifty  font  of  night. 
Before  fuch  beams  of  glory  take  their  flight, 
And  frail  aflefttons,  born  of  earth,  decay, 
Like  weeds  that  wither  in  the  warmer  ray. 

I  thank  thee,  Father!  with  a  grateful  mind  i 
Man's  undeserving,  and  thy  mercy  kind. 
I  now  perceive,  I  long  to  fing  thy  praife, 
I  now  perceive,  I  long  to  find  my  lays 
The  fweet  incentives  of  another's  love, 
And  fure  foch  longings  have  their  rife  above. 
My  refotution  ftands  confirm'd  within, 
My  Uses  afpiring  eagerly  begin ; 
Begin,  my  lines,  to  fuch  a  fobjecx  due, 
That  aids  our  labours,  sod  rewards  them  too  ! 
Begin,  while  Canaan  opens  to  mine  eyes, 
Where  fouls  and  fongs,  divinely  form'd,  arife* 

As  one  whom  o'er  the  fweetly-vary'd  meads 
Entire  recefs  and  lonely  pleafure  leads, 
To  verdurM  banks,  to  paths  adorn'd  with  flowers, 
To  fhady  trees,  to  clofely-waving  bowers, 
To  bubbling  fountains,  and  afide  the  ftream 
That  fofily  gliding  fooths  a  waking  dream, 
Or  bears  the  thought  mfpir'd  with  heat  along, 
And  with  fair  images  improves  a  fang ; 
Through  faered  anthems,  fo  may  fancy  range. 
So  ftill  from  beauty,  ftitl  to  beauty-  change, 
To  feel  delights  in  all  the  radiant  way, 
And,  with  fweet  numbers,  what  it  feels  repay. 
For  this  I  call  that  ancient  time  appear, 
And  bring  his  rolls  to  fervc  in  method  here; 
Hi*  rolls  which  acts,  that  endlefs  honour  claim, 
Have  rank'd  in  order  for  the  voice  of  fame. 
My.  call  is  favonr'd  r  Time  from  firil  to  laft 
Unwinds  Us  years,  the  prefent  fees  the  paft  ; 
t  view  their  circles  as  he  turns  them  o'er/ 
And  fix  my  footfteps  where  he  went  before. ' 

The  page  unfolding  would  a  top  difclofe. 
Where  founds  melodious  in  their  birth  arofe. 
Where  firft  the  moming-ftars  together  fung, 
Where  firft  their  harps  the  fons  of  glory  ftrung, 
With  fhouts  of  joy  while  hallelujahs  rife 
To  prove  the  chorus  of  eternal  ikies. 
Rich  fparkling  ftrojees  the  letters  doubly  gild, 
And  all's  with  love  and  admiration  filTd. 


MOSES. 

To  grace  thofe  lines,  which  next  appear  to  fight, 
The  pencil  (hone,  with  mors  abated  light ; 
Yet  ftill  the  pencil  (hone,  the  lines  were  fair, 
And  awful  Mofes  ftands  recorded  there ; 
Let  his,  replete  with  flames  and  praife  divine, 
Let  his,  the  firft-remember'd  fong  be  mine, 
Then  rife  my  thought,  and  in  thy  prophet  find 
What  joy  fhould  warm  thee,  for  the  work  defign'd. 
To  that  great  act,  *htch  rais'd  his  heart,  repair, 
And  find  a  portion  of  his  fpirtt  there. 

A  nation  helplefs  and  unarm'd  I  view, 
Whom  ftrong  revengeful  troops  of  war  purfue, 
Seas  flop  their  flight,  their  camp  muft  prove  their 

grave, 
Ah !  what  can  fave  them?  God  alone  can  Cave* 
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/God's  wondrous  voice  iprooJaims  hit  high 

mand, 

He  bid*  their  leader  wave  the  facred  wand, 
And  where  the  billows  flow'd,  they  flow  oo  more, 
A  road  lies  naked,  and  they  march  ic  o'er 
Safe  may  the  foot  of  Jacob  travel  through, 
But  why  will  harden1  d  Egypt  venture  too  ? 
Vain  in  thy  rage,  to  think  thofe  waters  flee 
And  rife  like  walls,  on  either  hand,  lor  thee. 
The  night  comes  on,  the  feafon  for  iurprite, 
Yet  fear  not,  lfrael,  God  dire&s  thine  eyes. 
A  fiery  cloud  I  fee  thine  angel  ride, 
Hit  chariot  ii  thy  light,  and  he  thy  guide. 
The  day  comes  on,  and  half  the  fuccours  fail, 
Yet  fear  not,  Mr  ad,  God  will  ttill  prevail. 
1  fee  thine  angel  from  before  thee  go, 
To  make  the  wheels  of  venturous  Egypt  flow, 
Hit  rotting  cloud  inwarps  its  beams  of  light, 
And  what  fnpply'd  thy  day,  proloogt  their  night. 
At  length  the  dangers  of  the  deep  are  nm, 
The  further  brink  is  paft,  the  bank  is  won; 
The  leader  turns  to  view  the  foes  behind, 
Then  waves  bis  folemn  wand  within  the  wind, 
Oh !  nation  freed  by  wonder*,  ceafe  thy  fear, 
And  (land,  and  lee  the  Lord's  falvation  here. 

Ye  tempefts,  now,  from  every  corner  fly, 
And  wildly  rage  in  all  my  fancied  flcy, 
Roll  on,  ye  waters,  as  they  roll'd  before, 
Ye  billows  of  my  fancied  ocean,  roar  ; 
Daw* high,  ride  foaming,  mingle,  all  the  main, 
*Tis  doner  and  Pharaoh  can't  afilict  again. 
The  work,  the  wondrous  work  of  freedom's  done, 
The  winds  abate,  the  clouds  reftore  the  fun, 
The  wreck  appears,  the  threatening  army  drown'd 
Floats  o'er  the  waves,  to  ftrew  (he  fandy  ground. 
Then  place  thy  Mofcs  near  the  calming  flood, 
Majeftically  mild,  ferenely  good ; 
Let  meekneis,  lovely  virtue,  gently  ftream 
Around  bis  vifage,  like  a  lambent  flame ; 
Let  grateful  fentimentt,  let  fenfe  of  love, 
Let  holy  zeal,  within  hit  bofom  move; 
And  while  his  people  gave  the  watery  plain, 
And  fear's  left  touches  like  to  doubts  remain ; 
While  bright  aflonifliment,  that  feems  to  raife 
A  questioning  belief,  is  fond  to  praife; 
Be  thus  the  rapture  in  the  prophet's  breaft, 
Be  thus  tbe  thanks  f<  r  freedom  gain'd  exprefs'd  t 

I'll  fing  to  God,  III  firg  the  fong»  of  praife, 
To  God,  triumphant' in  his  wondrous  ways, 
To  God,  whofe  glories  in  the  feas  excel, 
Where  die  proud  horfe,  and  prouder  rider  fell. 

The  Lord,  in  mercy  kind,  in  juftice  ftrong, 
Is  now  my  flrength ;  this  ftrength  be  now  my  long. 
This  fure  falvation  fuch  he  proves  to  me, 
From  danger  refcoed,  and  from  bondage  free; 
The  Lord's  my  God,  and  I'll  prepare  his  feat. 
Thy  father's  God,  and  I'll  proclaim  him  great; 
Him  Lord  of  battles,  him  renown *d  in  name,* 
Him  ever-faithful,  evermore  the  fame. 
His  gracious  aids  avenge  his  people's  thrall. 
They  make  the  pride  of  boafling  Pharaoh  fall. 
Within  the  feas  hit  ftateJy  chatiots  lie. 
Within  the  feas  his  chofen  captains  die. 
The  rolling  deeps  have  cover'd  o'er  the  foe, 
1  hey  funk  like  (lone?,  they  fwiftly  funk  bciow : 


THE   WQRK.S  OF   PaRNELL. 


Thine  hand,  my  God !  thine  Jvand  confeuYd  thy 

care, 
Thine  hand  was  glorious  in  thy  power  there, 
It  broke  their  troops,  unequal  far  the  fight, 
In  all  tbe  greatness  of  excelling  might : 
Thy  wrath  fent  forward  o'er  the  raging  ftream, 
Swift,  fure,  and  fudden,  their  deftoiftioa  came. 
They  fell  as  ftubble  burns,  while  driving  flues 
Provoke  and  whirl  a  flame,  and  rum  flies. 

When  blafts,  difpatch'd  with  wonderful  intents 
On  fovereign  orders  from  thy  nedkriss  wept, 
tor  our  accounts,  the  waters  were  afraid, 
Perceiv*d  thy  prefence,  and  together  lied  ; 
In  heaps  uprightly  ptae'd,  they  seam  to>  Hand, 
Like  hanks  of  cryftal,  by  the  patha  of  land. 
Then,  fondly  flufh'd  with  hope,  and  fwett'd  with 

pride. 
And  fill'd  with  rage,  the  foe  profanely  cry'd, 
Secure  of  conqueft,  I'll  purfue  their  way, 
I'll  overtake  them,  I'll  divide  the  prey. 
My  raft  I'll  fatisfy,  mine  anger  cloy, 
My  fword  1*11  brandUh,  and  their  name  deftroy. 
How  wildly  threats  their  anger,  hark  1  above. 
New  blafts  of  wind  on  new  commU&on  move, 
To  loofe  the  fetters  that  confin'd  the  main. 
And  make  its  mighty  waters  rage  again. 
Then,  oyerwhelm'd  with  their  refiftkft  fway. 
They  funk  like  lead,  they  funk  beneath  the  fea. 

Oh,  who's  like  thec,tbou  dreaded  Lord  of  Hoft ! 
Among  the  gods,  wham  all  the  nations  boaft, 
Such  acts  of  wonder  and  of  flrength  difplays  I 
Oh  great,  oh  glorious  in  thine  holy  ways ! 
Deferving  praije,  and  that  thy  praife  appear 
In  figns  of  reverence,  and  fenlc  of  fear. 
With  juftice  arm'd,  thou  u>etchedft.  out  thine  hand, 
And  earth  between  its  gaping  jaws  of  land 
Receiv'd  its  waters  of  the  parted  main. 
And  fwallow'd  up  the  dark  Egyptian  train. 
With  mercy  rifing  on  the  weaker  fide, 
Thyfelf  became  the  refened  people's  guide ! 
And  in  thy  ftrength  they  paft  th*  amaxing  road 
To  reach  thine  Holy  mount,  thy  blefs'd  abode. 

What  thou  haft  dope  the  neighbouring  realmt 
fliall  hear, 
And  feel  the  ftrange  report  excite  their  fear/ 
What  thou  haft  done  (hall  Edom's  Duke  aroaxc. 
And  make  defpair  on  Paleftina  feiae ; 
Shall  make  the  warlike  font  of  Mnab  shake, 
And  all  the  melting  hearts  of  Canaan  weak. 
In  heavy  damps,  diftus'd  on  every  breaft. 
Shall  cold  difrruft  and  hopeleit  terror  reft, 
The  matchleis  greatnefs,  which  thine  hand  hat 


Shall  keep  their  kingdoms  at  unmov'd  at  ftone, 
While  Jordan  ftopt  above,  and  fails  below. 
And  all  thy  flock  acrofs  the  channel  go. 
Thus  on  thy  mercy's  filver-fliining  whig, 
Through  (cat  and  ftreams  thou  wilt  the  nation 

bring. 
And  as  the  rooted  trees  lecurery  ftand\ 
So  firmly  plant  it  in  the  promit'd  land ; 
Where  for  thyfelf  thou  wilt  a  place  prepare^ 
And  after-ages  will  thine  altar  rear, 
There  reign  victorious  in  thy  facred  feat, 
Oh,  Lord  S  for  ever  and  for  ever  great. 
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Look  where  the  tyrant  was  but  lately  feen, 
The  &as  gave  backward,  and  he  ventur'd  in : 
Id  yonder  gulf  with  haughty  pomp  he  (how'd,  ' 
Here  march'd  his  horfemen,  there  hit  chariots 

rode* 
And  when  dor  God  reftor'd  the  floods  again, 
Ah,  vainly  ftrong,  they  periftYd  in  the  main; 
Bat  lirael  went  a  dry  furprifing  way, 
Mad^  lafe  by  miracles,  amidft  the  tea.  [joy. 

Here  coas'd  the  long,  though  not  the  Prophet** 
Which  others  hands  and  others  tongues  employ ; ' 
For  flail  the  lays,  with  warmth  divine  expreft,   ' 
faaaoTd  his  hearers  to  their  inrnoft  breast. 
Then  Miriam's  notes  the  chores  fweetly  rane, 
And  Miriam's  timbrel  gives  new  life  to  praife. 
The  moving  founds,  like  Toft  delicious  wind, 
That  breathM  from  paradife,  a  paflage  find, 
Shed  fympathics  for  odours  as  they  rove, 
And  Jan  therifmgs  of  enkindled  love. 

O'er  all  the  crowd  the  thought  rafpiring  flew, 
The  women  follow'd,  with  their  timbrels  too, 
And  thus  from  Mofes,  where  his  {trains  arofe, 
They  catch'd  a  rapture,  to  perform  the  clofc. 

We'll  fin£  to  God,  we'll  fing  the  fongs  of  praife, 
To  God  triumphant  in  his  wondrous  ways, 
To  God,  whofe  glories  id  the  leas  excel, 
Where  the*  proud  horfe  and  prouder  rider  fell. 

Thus  Ifrael,  raptor*  d  with  the  pleating  thought, 
Of  freedom  wifh'd,  and  wonderfully  got, 
Blade  cheerful  thanks  from  every  bank  refoond, 
SxnretVd  by  fongs,  improv'd  in  joy  by  found. 
Oh,  iacred  Mofes,  each  tanning  line, 
That  mov'd  their  gratitude,  was  part  of  thine ; 
And  Hill  the  Chriftian*  in  thy  numbers  view, 
The  type  of  baptifm,  and  of  heaven  too. 
So  fouls  from  water  rue  to  grace  below, 
So  faints  from  toil  to  praife  and  glory  go. 

Oh,  grateful  Miriam,  in  thy  temper  wrought, 
Too  warm  for  filence,  or  inventing  thought ; 
Thy  part  of  anthem  was  to  warble  o'er, 
hi  fweet  refponfe  what  Mofes  fang  before. 
1  hoe  ledft  the  public  voice  to  join  his  lays, 
And  words  redoubling,  well  redoubled  praife. 
JLeceite  thy  title,  propheteft  was  thine, 
When  here  thy  pradtiee  ihew'd  thy  form  divine. 
The  fphit  thus  approved,  refign'd  in  will, 
The  church  bows  down,  and  hears  refponfe*  ftill. 

Nor  flightl y  fatter  tuneful  Jobafc's  name 
To  mifs  lus  place  among  the  tons  of  fame ; 
Whofe  fweet  infufions  could  of  old  infpire 
The  breathing  organs,  and  the  trembling  lyre. 
Father  of  thefe  on  earth,  whofe  gentle  foul, 
By  fttcb  engagements,  could  the  miud  controul, 
If  holy  verfes  aught  to  mufic  owe, 
Be  that  thy  large  account  of  thanks  below : 
WntUt,  then,  the  timbrels  livery  pleasure  gave. 
And,  now,  wbilft  organs  found  fedatety  grave. 
"  My  firft  attempt  the  finuVd  oourfe  commends, 
Mow,  Fancy,  flag  not,  as  that  fubjec?  ends, 
Bet,  charm *d  with  beauties  which  attend  thy  way, 
Ascend  harmonious  in  the  next  eflay. 
8a  flies  the  lark,  and  learn  Cram  her  to  fly; 
sto  amenta,  flie  warbles  on  the  wind  on  high, 
She  fsfls  from  thence,  and  seems  to  drop  her  wing, 
Bat,  ere  fbe  lights  to  reft,  remounts  to  fing.  ' 


M   0.  *? 

It  is  not  far  the  days  have  rolTd  their  years 
Before  the  fecond  brighten'd  work  appears, 
It  is  not  fisr,  alas  I  the  faulty  caufe, 
Which,  from  the  prophet,  fad  reflection  draws : 
Alas !  that  bleffings  in  pofleflion  cloy, 
And  peevilh  murmurs  are  preferr'd  to  joy ; 
That  favour'**  JUTrael  could  1?e  faithjefs  ftill, 
Or  qveftion  Clod's  protecting  power  or  will, 
Or  dread  devoted  Canaan's  warlike  men, 
And  long  for  Bra*  "d  *W*  bQnds  again. 
Scarce  thrice  the  fun  fince  harden- d  Pharaoh  dy'd, 
As  bridegrooms  uTue  forth  with  glittering  pride, 
Rejoicing  rofc,  and  let  the  nation  fee 
Three  ihining  days  of  eafy  liberty, 
Ere  the  mean  fears  of  want,  produe'd  within. 
Vain  thought,  rcpleniuYd,  with  rebellious  fin. 

Oh  look  not,  lirael,  to  thy  former  way ; 
Ood  cannot  fail;  and  either  wait  or  pray. 
Within  the  borders  of  thy  proimVd  lands, 
Lot's  haplefr  wife  a  ftrange  example  funds, 
She  turn'd  her  eyes^  and  felt  her  change  begin, 
And  wrath  as  fierce  may  meet  refembEng  Un. 
Then  forward  move  thy  camp,  and  forward  ftill,    . 
And  let  fweet  mercy  bend  thy  ftubborn  will. 

At  thy  complaint)  a  branch  in  Marah  caft, 
With  fweeteoing  virtue  mends  the  water's  tafte. 
At  thy  complaint,  the  labouring  tempeft  tails, 
And  drives  before  a  wondrous  {bower  of  quails. 
In  tender  grafs  the  falling  manna  lies, 
And  ^eaven  itfclf  the  want  of  bread  fupplies. 
The  rock  divided,  flows  upon  the  plain 
At  thy  complaint,  and  ftill  thou  wilt  complain* 
As,  thus  employ -d,  thou  went  the  defer*  through, 
Lo  !.  Sinai  mount  upxear'd  its  head  to  view. 
Thine  eyes  perceiv'd  the  darkly-rolling  cloud, 
Thine  ears  the  trumpet  fhrill,  the  thunder  loud, 
The  forky  lightning  fhot  in  livid  green. 
The  fmoke  arofe,  the  mountain  all  a  {lame 
Quak'd  to  the  depths,  and  work'd  with  figns  of 

awe, 
While  God  defcended  to  difpenfe  the  law* 
Yet  neither  mercy,  manifeft  in  might, 
Nor  power  in  terrors  could  preserve  thee  right. 

Provok'd  with  crimes  of  fuch  an  heinous  kind. 
Almighty  juftice  fware  the  doom  defign'd : 
That  they  fhould  never  reach  the  promis'd  feat  5 
And  Mofes  greatly  mourns  their  haften'd  fate. 

1*11  think  how  now  retir'd  to  public  care, 
While  night  in  pitchy  plumes  Aides  foft  in  air, 
I'll  think  him  giving  what  the  guilty  fleep, 
To  thoughts  where  forrow  glides,  and  number% 

weep, 
Sad  thoughts  of  woes  that  reign  where  fuch  prevail. 
And' man's  short  life,  though  not  fo  (hort  as  fraiL 
Within  this  circle  for  his  inward  eyes, 
He  bids  the  fading  low  creation  rife, 
And  ftrait  the  train  of  mimic  fenfes  brings 
The  duflcy  ihapes  of  tranfitory  things, 
Through    penfive    fludes,   the   vifion   feem   to 

range, 
They  feem  to  flourilh,  and  they  feem  to  change ; 
A  moon  decreafing  runs  the  filcnt  iky, 
And  fickly  birds  on  moulting  feathers  fly ; 
Men  walking  count  their  days  of  blefEng  o'er. 
The  bleffings  vaniflr,  and  the  tale's  no  more, 
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Still  hours  of  nightly  watches  fteal  away, 
Big  waters  roll,  green  blades  of  graft  decay, 
'Then  all  the  pcnOvc  (hades,  by  juft  degrees, 
Grow  faint  m  profpe A,  and  go  off  with  thefe  ; 
But  while  th*  affecting  notions  pafs  along, 
He  choofes  Aich  as  beft  adorn  his  fong ; 
And  thus  with  God  the  rrfing  lays  began, 
God  ever  reigning,  God  corppar'd  with  roan  ; 
And  thui  they  move  to  man  beneath  his  rod, 
Man  deeply  finning,  man  chaftis'd  by  God. 
'  Oh  Lord !  Oh  Saviour !  though  thy  chofen  band 
Have  ftay'd  like  ftrangers,  in  a  foreign  land,  - 
Through  number'd  ages,  which  have  run  their 

race. 
Still  has  thy  mercy  been  our  dwelling-place : 
Before  the  moft  exalted  duft  of  earth, 
The  (lately  mountains  had  recefv'd  a  birth ; 
Before  the  pillars  of  the  world  were  laid ; 
before  the  habitable  parts  were  made ; 
Thou  wert  their  God,  from  thee  their  rife  they 
Thou  great  for  ages,  great  for  ever  too.       [drew, 

Man  (mortal  creature)  fram'd  to  feel  decays, 
Thine  unrefifted  power  at  plealhre  fways-; 
Thou  fay 'ft  return,  and  parting  foul*  obey, 
Thou  fay'ft  return,  and  bodies  fall  to  clay. 
For  what's  a  thonfand  fleeting  years  with  thee  \ 
Or  time,  conapar'd  with  long  eternity, 
Whofe  wings  expanding  infinitely  vaft 
O'erftretch  its  uttaoft  ends  of  firft  and  laft ; 
'Tis  Tike  thofe  hours  that  lately  few  the  fun  ; 
He  rofe,  and  fer,  and  all  the  day  was  done : 
Or  like  the  watches  which  dread  night  divide, 
And  while  we  (lumber  unregarded  glide, 
When  all  the  prefent  feems  a  thing  of  nought, 
And  pad  apd  future  clofe  to  waking  thought. 
As  t aging  floods,  when  rivers  fwell  with  rain, 
Bear  down  the  groves,  and  overflow  the  plain. 
So  fwifc  and  ftrong  thy  wondrous  might  appears,  , 
So  life  is  carried  down  the  rolling  years. 
As  heavy  deep  purfues  (be  day's  retreat, 
With  dark,  with  filent,  and  una&ive  ftate, 
So  life's  attended  on  by  certain  doom, 
And  death's  their  reft;  their  refting-place,  a  tomb. 
It  Quickly  rifes,  and  \t  quickly  goes ; 
And  youth  its  morning,  age  its  evening  (hews. 
Thus  tender  blades  of  grafs?  when  beams  diffufe, 
Rife  from  the  pretfure  of  their  early  dews, 
Point  tow'rds  the  ikies  their  elevated  fpires, 
And  proudly  flourifti  in  their  green  attires; 
But  foon  (ah  fading  ftate  of  things  below !) 
The  fcythe  deftrudivc  mows  the  lovely  (hew. 
The  rifing  fun  thus  few  their  glories  high ; 
That  fun  defcended,  fcrs  their  glories  die. 

We  ftill  with  more  than  common  hafte  of  fate 
Are  doom'd  to  peri(h,  in  rhy  kindled  hate. 
Our  public  (ins  for  public  juftice  call,  [fall ; 

And  (land  like  marks,  on  which  thy  judgments 
Our  fecret  (ins,  that  folly  thought  conceal'd, 
Are  in  thy  light  for  punithment  revcaPd.     ' 
Beneath  the  terrors  of  thy  wrath  divine 
Our  days  unmix'd  with  happinefs  decline, 
Like  empty  (lories,  tedious  fbort,  and  vain, 
And  never,  never  more  recalFd  again. 
Yet  what  were  life,  if  to  the  longeft  date, 
Which*  we  have  nam'd  a  Kfe,  we  backen'd  fate, 


Alas,  it*  moft  computed  length  appears 
To  reach  the  limits  but  of  feventy  years. 
And  if  by  ftrength  to  fourfcore  years  we  go. 
That  ftrength  is  labour,  and  that  labour  woe* 
Then  will  thy  term  expire,  and  thou  muft  fly. 
Oh  man  !  oh  creature  furely  born  to  die ! 
But  who  regards  a  truth  fo  throughly  known  f 
Who  dreads  a  wrath  fo  manifeftly  (hewn  ? 
Who  feems  to  fear  it,  though  the  danger  vie* 
With  any  pitch  to  which  our  fear  can  rife  ? 
O  teach  us  fo  to  number  all  our  days, 
That  thefe  reflections  may  correct  our  ways. 
That  thefe  may  lead  us  from  delulive  dreamt 
To  walk  in  heavenly  wifdom's  golden  beams. 

Return^  oh  Lord  :   how  long  (hall  lirael  fin  I 
How  long  thine  anger  be  preferv'd  within? 
Before  ,our  time's  irrevocably  paft, 
Be  kind,  be  gracious,  and  return  at  laft  ; 
Let  favour  foon  difpens'd  our  foujs  employ, 
And  ftill  remembered  favour  live  in  joy. 
Send,  years  of  comforts  for  our  years,  of  woes. 
Send  thefe  at  leaft  of  equal  length  wjch  thofe, 
Shine  on  thy  flock,  and  on  their  orfgpring  (bine* 
With  tender  mercy  (fweeteft  ad  divine);     * 
Bright  rays  of  majefty  serenely  (bedf 
To  reft  in  glories  on  the  nation's  head. 
Our  future  deeds  with  approbation  blefs. 
And  in  the  giving  them  give  us  fuccefs. 

Thus  with  forgiveness  earneftly  defir'd, 
Thus  in  the  raptures  of  a  blife  requir'd, 
The  man  of  God  concludes  hk  facxed  (train* . 
Now  fit  and  fee  the  fubjed  once  again ; 
See  ghaftly  death,  where  deferts  all  around 
Spread  forth  the  barren  undelightful  ground  : 
There  (talks  the  filent  melancholy  (hide, 
His  naked  bones  reclining  on  a  fpade,; 
And  thrice  the  fpade  with  folemn  fadnefe  heave*. 
And  thrice  earth  opens  in  (he  form  of  graves, 
His  gates  of  darknefe  gape,  to  uke  him  in  ; 
And  where  he  foon  would  fink,  he's  pulh'd  by  fio* 

Poor  mortals  1  here,  your  common  pic-lure  know, 
And  with  yourfclves  in  this  acquainted  grow, 
Through  life,  with  airy,  thoughtlcfs  pride  y©^ 

range,' 
And  vainly  glitter  in  the  fphere  of  change* 
A  fphere  where  all  things  but  for  time  remain, 
Where  no  fix'd  ftars  with  endlefs  glory  reign, 
But  meteors  only,  (hon-liv'd  meteors  rife, 
To  (hine,  (hoot  down,  and  die  beneath  the  fkiesw 
There  is  an  hour,  a^!  who  that  hour  attend*  % 
When  man,  the  gilded  vanity,  defcenda; 
When  foreign  force,  or  wafte  of  inward  heat, 
Coiiftrain  the  foul  to  leave  its  ancient  feat ; 
When  bani(h'd  beauty  from  her,  empire  flies. 
And  with  a  languid*  leaves  the  fparkling  eyeaa, 
When  foftening  mafic  and  perflation  fail, 
And  all  the  charms  that  in  the  tongue  prevail  5 
When  fpirits  ftop  their  courfe,  when  nerves  sua- 

brace, 
And  outward  action  and  perception  ceafe ; 
'Tis  then  the  poor-deform'd  remains  (hall  be 
That  naked  flceleton  we  feem'd  to  fee. 

Make  this  thy  mirror,  if  thou  wouWd  bav/«r 
Mils, 
ifo  flattering  image  fhcwfitXclf  in  this. 
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ftof  such  at  lays  the  lofty  looks  of  pride, 
And  Mikes  cool  thought  in  humble  channel  glide; 
Bat  fach  ss  clears  the  chest*  of  error's  den, 
Whence  magic  rnifts  forround  the  fouls  of  men ; 
Whence  fcjf-derofion's  Usins  adorn  their  flight, 
As  mew's  lair  feathers  fleet  to  darken  fight ; 
Then  reft,  and  in  the  work  of  fancy  fpread, 
To  gay-wav'd  plumes  for  every  mortal**  head. 
Thefe  empty  forms,  when  death  appears,  diiperfe, 
Or  mek  in  tears,  upon  its  mournful  bearfe ; 
The  fed  reflection  forces  men  to  know, 
life  surely  fails,  and  fwifdy  flies  below. 
Oh,  left  thy  felly  lofe  the  profit  fought, 
Oh  never  touch  it  with  a  glancing  thought, 
As  men  to  gkuTes  come,  and  ftr sight  withdraw, 
And  ftraight  forget  what  fort  of  face  they  law  : 
Bet  Hz,  intently  fix,  thine  inward  eyes, 
And  in  the  ftrength  of  this  great  troth  be  wife. 
If  on  the  globe's  dim  fide  our  fenfes  ftray, 
Hot  ns*d  to  perfect  light,  we  think  it  day: 
Death  feems  long  flcep;  and  hopes  of  heavenly 


Deceitful  wimes,  big  with  diftant  dreams; 
Jfett  if  osjk  reafon  purge  the  carnal  fight. 
And  place  its  objects  in  their  jufter  Ught, 
We  change  the  6dt,  from  dreams  on  earth  we 

move, 
And  wake  through  death,  to  rifing  line  above. 

Here  o'er  my  foul  a  folemn  fiknee  reigns, 
Preparing  thought  for  new  celeftial  ftrains, 
The  former  vanilh  off,  the  new  begin, 
The  solemn  filence  flands  like  night  between, 
Id  whose  dark  bofom  day  departing  lies, 
And  day  fhececding  takes  a  lovely  rife. 
But  though  the  fong  be  chang'd,  be  ftill  the  flame, 
And  ftiil  the  prophet,  in  my  lines  the  fame; 
With  care  renew'd,  upon  the  children  dwell, 
Whose  finfnl  fathers  in  the  defert  Cell, 
With  care  renew'd,  if  any  care  can  do, 
Ah!  left  they  fin,  and  left  they  perifli  too. 

Go  leek  for  Moles  at  yon  (acred  tent, 
On  which  the  Presence  makes  a  bright  defeeot. 
Behold  the  cloud,  with  radiant  glory  fair, 
like  a  wreath'd  pillar,  curl  itfelf  in  air ! 
Behold  it  hovering  juft  above  the  door, 
And  Motes  meekly  kneeling  on  the  floor. 
But  if  the  gssing  turn  thy  edge  of  fight, 
And  darknefs  fpring  from  unfupported  light, 
Then  change  the  fenfe,  ibe  fight  in   hearing 

drown'd, 
While  thefe  ftmnge  accents  from  the  vifion  found : 

The  time,  my  fervaot,  is  approaching  nigh, 
When  thou  mak  gather'd  with  thy  fathers  lie ; 
And  foon  thy  nation,  quite  forgetful  grown 
Of  all  the  glories  which  mine  arm  has  (hewn, 
Shall  through  my  covenant  perverfely  break, 
Delpife  my  worihip,  and  my  name  forJake,  - 
By  cuftoms  conquer'd,  where  to  rule  they  go, 
And  fernug  gods  that  can't  protect  their  foe. 
Difpleas'd  at  this,  Til  turn  my  face  afide 
Till  (harp  Afih&ioo's  rod  reduce  their  pride ; 
Tatt,  brought  to  better  mind,  they  feek  relief, . 
By  good  confeflions  in  the  midft  of  grief. 
Then  write  thy  foog^to  ftsfld  a  witoefs  ftill 
Of  favours  paft,  and  of  strpftstarc  will,    * 
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For  I  their  vain  conceits  before  dtfeern, 

Then  write  thy  fong  which  Ifrael's  fons  Hull  learn* 

As  thus  the  wondrous  voice  iu  charge  repeats, 
The  prophet  mufing  deep  within  repeats, 
He  feems  to  feel  it  on  a  ftreaming  ray. 
Pierce  through  the  foul  enlightening  all  its  way. 
And  much  obedient  will,  and  free  defire. 
And  much  his  love  of  Jacob's  feed  inijpire ; 
And  much,  oh !  much  above  the  warmth  of  thoicy 
The  fscrsd  fpirit  in  his  bofom  glows, 
Majeftic  Notion  feems  decrees  to  nod, 
And  holy  Transport  fpeaks  the  words  of  God  J 

He  how  returns,  the  finMh'd  roll  he  brings, 
Enrich'd  with  ftrains  of  paft  and  future  things; 
The  priefts  in  order  to  the  tent  repair, 
The  gather'd  tribes  attend  the  elders  there  : 
Oh !  facred  Mercy's  inexhaufted  (lore ! 
Shall  thefe  have  warning  of  their  faults  before. 
Shall  thefe  be  told  the  recompences  due, 
Shall  heaven  and  earth  be  call'd  to  witnefs  to ! 
Then  ftill  the  tumult,  if  it  will  be  fo, 
Let  fear,  to  lofe  a  word,  iu  caution  mew; 
Let  dofe  attention  in  dead  calm  appear, 
And  foftly,  foftly  fteal  with  filence  near ; 
While  Motes,  rais'd  above  the  liftening  throng. 
Pronounces  thus  in  all  their  ears  the  fong : 

Hear,  Oh  ye  heavens,  Creation's  lofty  (hew, 
Hear,  Oh  thou  hcaven-encompalYd  earth  below, 
As  filver  Ihowers  of  gently  dropping  rain, 
As  honey  dews  diftilliog  on  the  plain, 
As  rain,  as  dews,  for  tender  graft  defign'd. 
So  (hall  my  fpceches  (ink  within  the  mind, 
So  fweetly  turn  the  foul's  enlivening  food, 
So  fill  and  cherifh  hopeful  feeds  of  good, 
For  now  my  numbers  to  the  world  abroad 
Will  loudly  celebrate  the  name  of  God. 

Afcribe,  thou  nation,  every  favour'd  tribe, 
Excelling  greatneft  to  the  Lord  afcribe, 
The  Lord !  the  rock  on  whom  we  fefely  truft, 
Whofe  work  is  perfect,  and  whofe  ways  are  juft; 
The  Lord !  whofe  promife  ftands  for  ever  true  ; 
The  Lord  1  moft  righteous,  and  moft  holy  too. 

Ah,  worfe  election !   Ah,  the  bonds  of  fin ! 
They  choofe  themfelvee,  to  take  corruption  in  : 
They  ftain  their  fouls  with  vice's  decpeft  blots, 
When  only  frailties  are  his  children's  fpots. 
Their  thoughts,  words,  a&ious,  all  are  run  aftray, 
And  none  more  crooked,  more  perverfe,  than  they. 

Say,  rebel  nation,  and  unwHely  light, 
Say,  will  thy  folly  thus  the  Lord  requite  I 
Or  is  he  not  the  God  who  made  thee  free, 
Whofe  mercy  purchas'd  and  eftahhih'd  thee! 
Remember  well  the  wondrous  days  of  old, 
The  years  of  ages  long  before  thee  told, 
Aflt  all  thy  fathers,  who  the  truth  will  (hew, 
Or  aflc  thine  elders,  for  thine  elders  know,  [down* 

When  the  Moft  High,  -  with  fceptre  pointed 
Defcrib'd  the  realms  of  each  beginning  crown, 
When  Adam's  offspring  providential  care, 
To  people  countries,  feattcr'6>herc  and  there; 
He  to  the  limits  of  their  lands  confin'd, 
That  favour'd  Ifrael  has  its  part  aflign'd, 
For  Ifrael  is  the  Lord's,  and  gains  the  place 
Refer  v'd  for  thofc,   whom,  he  would  choofe  to 
grace* 
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Him  in  the  defcrt,  him  his  mercy  found, 
Where   famine  dwclU  and  howling  deafs  the 

ground, 
Where  dread  is  felt  by  favage  noife  increaft, 
Where  folitude  ere&s  its  feat  on  wafte  : 
And  there  he  led  him,  and  he  taught  him  there, 
And  fafely  kept  him  with  a  watchful  care ; 
The  tender  apples  of  our  heedful  eye, 
•Not  more  in  guard,  nor  more  fecurely  He. 

And  as  an  eagle,  that  attempts  to  bring 
Her  ujiexperienc'd  young  to  truft  the  wing, 
Stirs  up  her  neft,  and  flutters  o'er  their  heads, 
And  all  the  forces  of  her  pinions  fpreads, 
And  takes  and  beais  them  on  her  plumes  above, 
To  give  peculiar  proof  of  royal  love ; 
*Twas  (o  the  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord  alone, 
With  kindnefs  moft  peculiar,  led  his  own : 
As  no  (Grange  God  concurred  to  make  him  free, 
So  none  had  poWcr  to  lead  him  through  but  he. 
To  hnds  excelling  lands'  and  planted  high, 
That  boafts  tfce  kindeff  influencing  Iky, 
He  brought,  he  bore  him,  on  the  wings  of  grace,' 
To  tafte  the  plenties'  of  the  ground's  incresXe ; 
Sweet  dropping  honey  from  the  rocky  foil, 
JFrom  flinty  rocks  the  fmoothly  flowing  oil, 
The  gilded  butter  from  the  (lately  kine, 
The  milk  with  which  the  duggs  of  (heep  decline, 
The"  marrow  fatnefs  of  the  tender  lambs, 
The  bulky  breed  of  Bafan'i  goats  and  rtms ; 
The  fined  flowery  wheat  that  crowns  the  plain 
Diftends  its  hulk,  and  loads  the  blade  with  grain, 
And  dill  he  drank  from  ripe  delicious  heaps 
Of  clutters  prefs'd,  the  purcft  blood  of  grapes. 
But  thou  art  wanton,  fat,  and  kicked  now, 
Oh,  well  dire&cd,  Oh,  Jeflmron  thou : 
Thou  foon  wen  fat,  thy  fides  were  thickly  grown, 
Thy  fatnefs  deeply  cover'd  every  bone ; 
Then  wanton  fulnefs  vain  oblivion  brought, 
And  Ood,  that  made  and  fav'd  thee,  was  forgot ; 
While  gods  of  foreign  lands,  and  rites  abhorr'd, 
To  jealoufies  and  anger  mov'd  the  Lord ; 
While  gods  thy  fathers  never  knew  were  own'd, 
And  fiends  themfelves  with  facrifice  aton'd. 
Oh!  fools,  unmindful  whence  your  order'd  frame, 
And  whence  your  life-iofufing  fpirit  came ; 
Such  ftracge  corruptions  could  his  hate  provoke, 
And  thus  their  fate  his  indignation  fpoke  : 

It  is  decreed,  I'll  hide  my  face,  and  fee, 
When  I  forfake  them,  what  their  end  ihall  be; 
For  they're  a  froward,  very  froward  train, 
They  promife  doty,  but  return  difdain. 
Within  my  foul  they've  rais'd  a  jealous  flame, 

SBy  new-nam'd  gods,  and  only  gods  in  name ; 
They  make  the  burnings  of  my  anger  glow, 
guilty  vanity's  difpleafing  fliew ; 
alfo  teach  their  jealoufy  to  fret, 
At  fuch  as  are  not  form'd  a  people  yet, 
i*tf  make  their  anger  vex  their  inward  bread, 
When  fuch  as  have  not  known  my  laws  are  bleft. 
A  fire,  a  fire  that  nothing  can  affuage, 
Is  kindled  in  the  fierceneu  of  my  rage, 
To  burn  the  depths,  confume  the  land's  increafe, 
And  on  the  mountains'  firong  foundations  feize. 
Thick  heaps  of  mifebief  on  their  heads  I  fend, 
Aa&  «U  mine  arrows,  wing'd  with  fury,  fpend ; 


Slow-parching  death,  and  pedileritial  heat, ' 
Shall  bring  the  bitter  pangi  of  lingering  Fate. 
The  teeth  of  beads  mail  fwift  deftni&ion  bring* 
The  ferpents  wound  them  with  invenom'd  ding. 
The  fword  without,  and  dread  within,  confume 
The  youth  and  virgin,  in  their  lovely  bloom, 
Wc-dk  tender  infancy,  by  fuekling  fed, 
And  helplcfs  ager  with  hoary  froded  head. 
I  (aid  I'd  fcatter  all  the  finful  race, 
!  faid  I'd  make  its  mere  remembrance  ceafe, 
But  that  I  fear*d  the  foe's  unruly  pride, 
Their  glory  vaunted,  and  their  power  deny'd, 
While  thus  they  boaft,  our  arm  has  (hewn   us 

brave, 
And  God  did  nothing,  for  he  could  not  rave. 
So  fond  their  thoughts  are,  fo  remote  of  fenfr, 
Aod  blind  in  every  courfe  of  Providence. 
O  did  they  know  to  what  my  judgments  tend ! 
O  would  they  ponder  on  their  latter  end! 
They  foon  would  find,  that  when  upon  the  field 
One  makes  a  thoufand,  two,  ten  thoufand  yieldi 
The  Lord  of  Hods  has  fold  a  rebel  date, 
And  fure  endos'd  it  in  the  nets  of  Fate ; 
For  what's  another's  rock  compar*d  with  ours, 
Let  them  be  judges  that  have  prov'd  their  powers, 
That  on  their  own  have  vainly  calfd  for  aid, 
While  ours  to  freedom  and  to  glory  led. 
Their  Vine,  indeed,  may  feem  to  flourim  fair, 
But  yet  it  grows  in  Sodom's  tainted  air, 
It  fucks  corruption  from  Oomorrah's  fields, 
And  galls  for  grapes  in  bitter  clufters  yields, 
And  potfon  (beds  for  wine,  like  that  which  cornea 
From  afps,  and  dragons  death-infe&ed  gums. 
And  are  nut  thefis  their  hateful  fins  revcal'd, 
And  in  my  treafures  for  my  judice  feal'd? 
To  me  the  province  of  revenge  belongs, 
To  me  the  certain  recompence  of  wrongs. 
Their  feet  (hall  totter  in  appointed  time, 
And  threatening  danger  overtake  their  crime ; 
For,  wing'd  with  feather'd  hade,  the  minutes  fly 
To  bring  thofe  things  that  road  afflid  them  nigh. 
The  Lord  will  judge  his  own,  anil  bring  them  taw. 
And  then  repent,  and  turn  upon  the  foe.    - 
And  when  the  judgments  from  his  own  remove 
Will  thus  the  foe  convincingly  reprove : 
Where  are  the  gods,  the  rock*  to  whom  in  vain 
Your   offerings   have  been  made,   your  vidian* 

flain? 
Let  them  arife,  let  them  afford  their  aid, 
And  with  protection's  (hietd  furround  your  head. 
Know  then  your  Maker,  I  the  Lord  am  he, 
Nor  ever  was  there  any  God  with  me ; 
Anddcath,  or  life,  or  wounds,  or  health,  I  give, 
Nor  can  another  from  my  power  reprieve. 
With  folemn  date  1  lift  my  arm  on  high,' 
Aboyc  the  glories  of  the  lofty  flcy : 
And  by  myfelf  majefUcaUy  fwear, 
I  live  for  ever,  and  for  ever  there. 
If  in  my  rage  the  glittering  fword  1  whet, 
And,  flernly  fitting,  take  the  judgment-feat, 
My  jud  awarding  ientence  dooms  my  foe, 
And  vengeance  wields  the  blade,  and  gives  thai 

blow, 
And  deep  in  flefh  the  blade  of  fury  bites, 
And  deadly  deep  my  bearded  arrow  lights, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


*  6    E    M    g. 


i* 


Aid  both  grow  drunk  with  blood  dcfil'd  in  fin, 
Whoa  execution*  of  revenge  begin. 

Then  let  hit  nation  in  a  common  voice, 
And  with  hit  nation  let  the  world  rejoice : 
Bar  whether  he  for  crimes  or  trials  fpiU 
Hafcrvams  blood,  he  will  avenge  it  ftill ; 
Hell  break  the  troops,  he'll  fcatter  them  alar, 
Who  rex  oar  realm  with  defolating  war, 
Aad  en  the  favoux'd  tribes  and  on  the  laod, 
abed  victories  and  peace,  from  Mercy's  hand. 

Here  cess'd  the  fong,  and  Ifrael  look'd  behind, 
Aad  gas'd  before,  with  uncoofining  mind, 
And  fix'd  in  filence  and  amaaement  few 
Tbe  ftrokes  of  all  their  ftate  beneath  the  law. 
Their  recoUecaion  does  its  light  prefent 
To  (hew  the  mountain  bleft'd  with  God's  de- 

fcent, 
To  mew  their  wanderings,  their  unfix'd  abode, 
Aad  all  their  guidance  in  the  defert  road. 
Then  where  die  beams  of  recollection  go, 
To  leave  the  fancy  dtfpoffetVd  of  ihew, 
The  nrirer  light  of  prophecy's  begun, 
Which,  opening  future  days,  fupplies  their  fun, 
By  uich  a  fan  (and  fancy  needs  no  more) 
lacy  fee  the  coming  times,  and  walk  them  o*er9 
And  now  they  gain  that  reft  their  travail  fought, 
Now  milk  and  honey  ftreem  along  the  thought, 
Aaon  they  seel  their  fouls  the  blefling  cloy, 
Aad  God's  forgot  in  full  excels  of  joy : 
Aad  oft  they  fin,  and  oft  his  anger  burns, 
And  every  nation's  made  their  feeurge  by  turns, 
Till,  oft  repenting,  they  convert  to  God, 
Aad  he,  repenting  too,  deftroys  the  rod. 

0  nation  timely  warn'd  in  facred  (train, 
0  never  let  thy  Mofcs  Cog  in  vain ! 
Dire  to  be  good,  and  happinefs  prolong, 
Or,  if  thy  folly  wUl  fulfil  the  fong, 
At  lean  be  found  the  feldomer  in  ill, 
Aad  mil  repent,  and  foon  repent  thee  dill; 
When  fuch  air  paths  thou  (halt  avoid  to  tread, 
Thy  blood  will  reft  upon  thy  finful  fiead ; 
Thy  crime,  by  Ufling,  will  fecure  ihy  foe, 
The  gracious  warning  to  the  Gentiles  go, 
Aad  all  the  world,  that's  call'd  to  witnefs  here, 
Convine'd  by  thine  example,  learn  to  fear. 
The  Gentile  world,  a  myftic  Ifrael  grown, 
Will  in  thy  firft  condition  find  their  own, 
A  God's  defcent,  a  pilgrimage  below, 
Aad  promis'd  reft  where  living  waters  flow. 
They'll  fee  tbe  pen  defcrtbe  in  every  trace 
The  frowns  of  anger,  or  the  fmilei  of  grace ; 
Why  mercy  turns  afidc,  and  leaves  to  mine, 
What  came  provokes  the  jealoufy  divine ; 
Way  jafbee  kindles  dire  avenging  flames, 
What  endlefe  power  the  lifted  arm  proclaims; 
Why  mercy  (bines  again  with  cheerful  ray, 
Aad  glory  double-gUds  the  lightfome  day. 
Taoath  nations  change,  and  Ifrael's  empire  dies, 
Yet  mil  the  cafe  on  earth  again  may  rife; 
Items]  Providence  its  rule  retains, 
And  mil  prcferves,  and  ftill  applies  the  drains. 
Twss  fech  a  gift,  the  prophet's  (acred  pen, 
Oa  his  departure,  left  the  fons  of  men ; 
Tbns  he,  and  thus  the  fwan  her  breath  refigns, 
( Within  the  beauty  of  poetic  fines), 


He  white  with  innocence,  his  figure  (he*,' 
And  both  harmonious,  but  the  fweeter  he*. 
Death  learns  to  charm,  and,  while  it  leads  to  Wifa, 
Has  found  a  lovely  rircumftance  in  this,' 
To  fuit  the  meekeft  turn  of  eafy  mind; 
And  actions  cheerfuHri  an  air  refign'd: 

Thou  flock  whom  Mofes  to  thy' freedom  led, 
How  wilt  thou  lay  the  venerable  dead  ? 
Go  (if  thy  fathers  taught  a  wort  they  knew) 
Go  build  a  pyramid  to  glory  doe, 
Square  the  broad  bale,  with  floping  fides  arife, 
And  let  the  point  diminilh  in  the  fldes. 
There  leave  the  corpfe,  impending  o'er  his  head 
The  wand  whofe  motion  winds  and  waves  obey'd,  - 
On  fable  banners  to  the  fight  defcribe 
The  painted  arms  of  every  mourning  tribe. 
And  thus  may  public  grief  adorn  the  tomb, 
Deep-ftreaming  downwards  through  the  vaulted 

room. 
On  the  black  ftone  a  fair  infeription  raife, 
That  fums  his  government  to  fpeak  his  pram*, 
And  may  the  ftyle  as  brightly  worth  proclaim. 
As  if  affe&ion,  with  a  pointed  beam, 
£ngrav*d  or  fir'd  the  words,  or  honour  due 
Had  with  itfelf  inlaid  the  tablet  throogh. 

But  flop  the  pomp  that  is  not  man's  to  pay, 
For  God  will  grace  him  in  a  nobler  way. 
Mine  eyes  perceive  an  orb  of  heavenly  ftate. 
With  fplendid  forms  and  light  ferene  replete  ; 
I  hear  the  found  of  fluttering  wings  in  air, 
I  hear  the  tuneful  tongues  of  angels  there : 
They  fly,  they  bear,  they  reft  on  Nebo's  head, 
And  in  thick  glory  wrap  the  reverend  dead ; 
This   errand   crowns    his  longs,   and  tends  to 

prove 
His  near  communion  with  the  quire  above. 
Now  fwifily  down  the  fteepy  mount  they  go, 
Now  fwiftly  glides  their  mining  orb  below, 
And  now  moves  off,  where  rifiing  grounds  deny 
To  fpread  their  valley  to  the  diftant  eye. 
Ye  blefs'd  inhabitants  of  glittering  air, 
You've  borne  the  prophet,  but  we  know  not  where* 
Perhaps,  left  Ifrael,  over- fondly  led. 
In  rating  worth  when  envy  leaves  the  dead, 
Might  plant  a  grove,  invent  new  rites  divine. 
Make  him  their  idol,  and  his  grave  the  flirine. 
fcut  what  diforder  t  what  repels  the  light  I 
Ami  ere  its  feafon  forces  on  the  night  ? 
Why  fweep  the  fpedtres  o'er  the  blafted  ground  ? 
What    (hakes  the  mount  with  hollow-roarina; 

found  ? 
Hell  rolls  beneath  it,  terror  ftalks  before 
With  (hrieks  and  groans,  and  horror  bitrfts  a  door; 
And  Satan  rifes  in  infernal  ftate, 
Drawn  up  by  malice,  envy,  rage,  and  hate, 
A  darkening  vapour  with  fulphurcous  fleam. 
In  pitchy  curlings  edg'd  by  fallen  flame, 
And  fram'd  a  chariot  for  the  dreadful  form, 
Drives  whirling  up  on  mad  coufufion's  (torm. 

Then  fiercely  burning  where  the  prophet  dy'd. 
Nor  (hall  thy  nation  'fcape  my  wrath,  he  ery'd  ; 
This  corpfe  I'll  enter,  and  thy  flock  miflead, 
And  all  thy  miracles  my  lies  (hall  aid. 
But  where  ? — He's  gone,  and,  by  the  fcented  flry, 
/The  favourite  courtiers  have  been  lately  nigh) 
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eh,  flow  to  buuuefs,  cori'd  in  mifchief 's  hour, 
Trace  on  their  odours,  and  if  hell  has  power— 
Thii  faid,  with  fpitc  and  with  a  bent  for  ill, 
He  (hot  with  fury  from  the  trembling  hill. 

In  Tain,  proud  fiend,  thy  threat!  are  half  esprcft, 
And  half  lie  choking  in  thy  fcornful  bread. 
His  dining  bearers  have  perform'd  their  rite, 
And  laid  him  foftly  down  in  (hades  of  night, 
A  warrior  heads  the  band,  great  Michael  he, 
Renown'd  for  vi&ories  in  wars  with  thee, 
A  fword  of  flame  to  flop  thy  courfe  he  bears, 
Nor  has  thy  rage  availed,  nor  can  thy  wares; 
The  Lord  rebuke  thy  pride !  he  meekly  cries : 
The  JL«rd  has  heard  him,  and  thy  project  dies. 

Here  Mofies  leaves  my  fong,  the  tribes  retire,' 
The  defcrt  flies,  and  foity  years  expire  t 
And  now,  my  fancy,  for  a  while  be  ftill, 
And  think  of  coming  down  from  Nebo's  hill. 
Go  fearch  amOog  thy  forms,  and  thence  prepare 
A  cloud  in  folds  of  foft  furrounding  air ! 
Go  find  a  breeze  to  lift  thy  cloud  on  high, 
To  waft  thee  gcntly»rock'd  in  open  iky, 
Then  dealing  back  to  leave  a  Glint  cabn, 
And  thee  repofing  in  a  grove  of  palm, 
The  place  will  fuit  my  next  fucceeding  flrain, 
And  I'll  awake  thee  foon  to  fing  again. 


DEBORAH. 

Time,  fire  of  years,  unfold  thy  leaf  anew, 
•And  flill  the  paft  recall  to  prefent  view, 
Spread  forth  thy  circles,  fwiftly  gaze  them  o'er, 
But  where  an  a&ion's  nobly  fung  before, 
There  flop  and  flay  for  me,  whofe  thoughts  defign 
To  make  another's  fong  refound  in  mine. 
Pafs  where  the  prielVs  proceflion  bore  the  law, 
When  Jordan's  parted  waters  fix'd  with  awe, 
While  Ifirael  march'd  upon  the  naked  fand, 
Admir'd  the  wonder,  and  obtain'd  the  land; 
Slide  through  the  numerous  fates  of  Canaan's 

kings, 
While  conquefts  rode  on  expedition's  wings, 
Glance  over  Ifrael  at  a  fingie  view, 
In  bondage  oft,  and  oft  unbound  anew, 
Till  Jabin  rife,  and  Deborah  ftaod  enroU'd, 
Upon  the  gilded  leaf's  revolving  fold. 

Oh,  king  fubdued !   Oh,  woman  born  to  fame! 
Oh,  wake  my  fancy  for  the  glorious  theme ; 
Oh,  wake  my  fancy  with  the  fenfe  of  praife, 
Oh,  wake  with  warblingi  of  triumphant  lays. 
The  land  you  rife  in  fultry  funs  invade  5 
But,  when  you  rile  to  fing,  you'll  find  a  (hade. 
Thole  trees  in  order,  and  with  verdure  crown'd, 
The  facred  prophetess  tent  furround, 
And  that  fair  palm  a  front  cxa&ly  phe'd, 
That  overtops  and  ovcrfpreads  the  reft, 
Near  the  firm  root  a  mony  bank  fupports, 
Where  Juflicc  opens  uoexpenfive  courts : 
There  Deborah  fits,  the  williog  tribes  repair, 
Refer  their  cauXes,  and  (he  judges  there ; 
Nor  needs  a  guard  to  bring  her  fubje&s  in, 
Each  grace,  each  virtue,  proves  a  guard  anfeen ) 
Hot  wants  the  penalties  enforcing  law. 
While  great  Opinion  gives  effectual  awe* 
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Now  twenty  years,  that  rott'd  in  heavy  pain, 
Saw  Jabin  gall  them  with  Oppreffion's  chain, 
When  (be,  fnbmiflive  to  divine  command, 
Proclaims  a  war  for  Freedom  o'er  the  land, 
And  bids  young  Barack  with  those  meo  defcenot, 
Whom  in  the  mountains  he  for  battle, tmin'd. 
Go,  fays  the  prophetess,  thy  foes  aflail. 
Go  make  ten  thousand  over  all, prevail, 
Make  Jabin's  cajkaine  reel  thine  edged  fword, 
Make  all  his  army,  God  has  fpoke  the  word. 
He,  fit  for  war,  and  Urael's  hope  in  fight, 
Yet  doubts  the.  numbers,  and  by  that  the  fight* 
Then  thus  replies  with  wifli  to  (laud  fecure, 
Or  eager  thought  to  know  the  conqueft  fure  ; 
Belov'd  of  God,  lend  thou  thy  presence  too, 
And  I  with  gladnefs  lead  th*  appointed  few  ; 
But,  if  thou  wilt  not,  let  thy  ion  deny, 
For  what's  ten  thousand  men,  or  what  am  If 
If  fo,  (he  cries,  a  ihare  of  toil  be  mine, 
Another  Ihare,  and  fome  diflmnour  thine ; 
For  God,  to  puntfh  doubt,  refolves  to  (hew 
That  lefs  than  numbers  can  fupprefs  his  foe ; 
You'll  move  to  conquer,  an<Tthe  foes  to  yield, 
But  'tis  a  woman's  ad  iecures  the  field. 

Now  feem  the  warriors  in  their  ranks  aJfigiTd/ 
Now  furling  banners  flutter  in  the  wind  : 
Her  words  encourage,  and  his  adtions  lead, 
Hope  rpurs  them  forward,  Valour  draws  the  blade. 
And  Freedom,  like  a  fair  reward  for  all, 
Stands  reaching  forth  her  hands,  and  feems  tocaaL' 

On  t*  other  fide,  and  almoft  o'er  the  plain,' 
Proud  Sifera,  Jsbin's  captain,  brings  his  men. 
As  thick  as  locufts  on  the  vintage  fly, 
As  thick  as  fcatter'd  leaves  in  autumn  lie, 
Bold  with  fuccefs  againft  a  nation  try'd, 
And  proud  of  numbers,  and  fecure  in  pride. 

Now   rounds   the   trumpet,    now   my  fancy 
warms, 
And  now  methrnks  I  view  their  toils  in  arms, 
The  livelf  phantoms  tread  my  boundlefs  mind. 
And  no  faint  colours  orVeak  ftrokes  defigo'd  1 
See  where  in  difiant  conqueft  from  afar, 
The  pointed  arrows  bring  the  wounds  of  war  | 
See  where  the  lines  with  dofer  force  engage, 
And  thruft  the  fpear,  and  whirl  the  fword  of  ragcg 
Here  break  the  files,  and  vainly  ftrive  to  dose, 
There  on  their  own  repell'd  afltfi  their  foes. 
Here  Deborah  calls,  and  Jabin's  foldiers  fly, 
There  Barack  fights,  and  Jabin's  foldiers  die. 
Bat  now  nine  hundred  chariots  roll  along, 
Expert  their  guiders,  and  their  horses  flrong  r 
And  Terror,  ratting  in  their  fierce  array, 
Bears  down  on  Ifrael  to  reftore  the  day. 
Oh,  Lord  of  battle,  Oh,  the  danger's  near  I 
Aflift  thine  Ifrael,  or  they  periih  here. 
How  fwtft  is  Mercy's  aid,  behold  it  fly 
On  mining  tempeils  through  the /troubled  flty  1 
With  daihing  rain,  with  pelting  hail  they  blow. 
And  (harply  drive  them  on  the  facing  fue. 
Thus  blefs'd  with  help,  and  only  touch'd  behind. 
The  favourite  nation  prtJTes  in  the  wind. 
But  heat  of  ad  ion  now  difturbs  the  fight, 
And  wild  confufion  mingles  all  the  fight; 
Cold* whittling  winds,  and  flirieks  of  dying  man, 
And  groans  and  armour,  found  in  all  the  plain. 
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The-hands  of  Canaan  Cite  no  longer  dare, 
Ot>ercf**d  by  weather,  and  deftroy'd  by  war ;     . 
And,  from  his  chariot,  whence  he  rul'd  the  fight, 
Their  haughty  leader  leaps  tp  join  the  flight. 
See  where  be  (lie*,  and  fee  the<vjdor  near; 
Sec  rapid  coaqueft  in  purfuic  of  •  fear. 
See,  fee,  they  both  make  off,  the  work  it  o'er,' 
And  fancy  cleaT*d  of  vifiou  at  Wore. ,. 
TMi  (if  the  mind  of  man  may/eem  to  move 
VT*k  same  rcfemblance  of  the  (kies  above) 
When  ware  are  gathering  m  our  hearts  below, 
We*ve  fecn  their  battle*  in  ethereal  (how  : 
The  long  diftended  trades  of  opening  flry. 
The  phantoms  azure  field  of  nght  fnpply ;  , 
The  whitilh  clondt  an  argent :,  armour  yield, 
A  radiant  blazon  gilds  their  argem  mield ; 
Young  gHttering  comets  point  the  Wel'd  fpcar, ,. 
Which  for  their  pennons  han£  their  flaming  hairj 
And  o'er  the  helms  for  gallant  fclory  dreft 
Sh  carls  of  air,  and  nod  upon  the  creft.        ....... 

Thus  arm'd,  they  feem  to  march,'  and  feem  to  fight, 
And  teeming  wounds  of  death  delude  the  fight. 
The  ruddy  thunder-clouds  look  ftain*d,Wuh  gore,' 
And  for  the  din  of  war  within  they  roar* 
Then  files  afide,  and  then  afide  purines,    > 
Tul  in  their  motion  all  -their  (hapes  they  loofe, 
Ddpcrfing  air  concludes  the  mimic  fcene, 
The  flry  (huts  up,  and  fwiftly  clears  again. 
Bat  docs  their  Sifera  (hare  the  common  fate,  . 
Or  mourn  his  humbled  pride  in.  dirk  retreat  f 
With  fuch  in<juiry  near  the  palm  repair,  . 
Victorious  honour  knows  and  tells  it  there; 

To  chat  fair  type  of  IfraePs  late,  rut  cety 
Which-  nobly  fifes  as  its  weights  deprefs, 
To  that  fair  type-  returns  the  joyftil  band, 
Whole  courage  rofe  to  free  their  groaning  land ; 
There  Hands  the  leader  in  the  pomp  of  arms, 
There  ftands  the  judge  in  beauty's  awful  charms; 
And  wbOft,  redin'd  upon  the  refting  fpear, 
He  pants  with  chace  and  breathes  in"  calmer  air, 
Her  thoughts  are  working  with  a  backward  view, 
And  would  in  fong  the  great  exploit  renew. 
&he  ices  an  arm'd  oppreflion's  hundred  hands 
Impose  its  fetters  on  the  protrns'd  lands. . 
She  fees  their  nation  ft  niggling  in  the  chains, 
And  wars  arifing  with  ui>qaal  trains. 
She  foes  their  fate  in  arms,  the  field  imbrued, 
The  foe  difofder'd,  and  the  foe  porfued, 
Till  cotmueft,  ArctiL  in  rays  of  glory;  come 
With  peace  and  freedom,  brought  in  triumph 

home. 
Then  round  her  heart  a  beamy  gladness  plays, 
Which,  darting  forward,  thus  converts  to  praife. 

For  Uraei's  late  avenging!  on  the  foe, 
When  led  by  no  compelling  power  below, 
When  each  fpring  forward  of  their  own  accord, 
for  this,  for  all  the  mercy,  praife  the  Lord. 

Hear,  O  fe  kings;  ye  neighbouring  princes, 
hear ; 
My  fong  triumphant  matt  iriftrud  your  fear :  + 
My  fong  triumphant  bids  your  glory  bow, 
To  God  confcf*'d,  the  God  of  Jacob  now. 

O  glorious  Lord!   when,  with  thy  fotereign 

h-nd. 
Thou  VCft  the  nation  off  from  Edom  *  land, 
Vol..  VII. 


Then  trembled  earth,  and  snook  the  heavens  on 

high, 
And  clouds  in  drops  f<n*fook  the  melted  (ky, 
With  tumbling  waters,  hills  were  heard  to  roar, 
And  felt  fuch  (hock*  as  Sinai  felt  before. 
But  fear  abating,  which  by  time  decays, 
The  kings  of.  Canaan  rbfe  in  Shamgar's  days, 
And  ftill  continued  eVtt  in  Jael's  times, 
Their  empire  filing  wfth  ftiecefsful  crimes. 
Oppreffioo  ravag'd  all  our  loft  abodes, 
Nor  dsTe  the  people  cruft  the  common  roads  $ 
ljut  paths  perplex  *d  and  unfreq>eoted  chofe, 
To  flum  the  danger  of  perplexing  foes. 
Thus  direful  was  deforuTd  the  country  round, 
Unpeopled  towns,  asd  difimprov'd  the  ground. 
1111  K  refolving  in  the  gag,to  ftand, 
I,  Deborah,  rofe  a  mother  of  the  land, 
Where  others,  flares  by  fettled  cuftom  grown, 
Could  ferve,  and  choofe  to  serve,  the  gods  una 

known; 
Where  others  fuffcr'd  wfth  si  lame  regret, 
Deftrudtion  fpiltfug  blood  in  every  gate, 
And  forty  thoufand  had  not  for  the  field 
One  fpear  offensive,  or  defensive  mield. 

O  towards  the  leaders  of  my  nation  move;. 
O  beat  my  warming  heart  with  fenfe  of  Jove, 
Commend  th'  atterters  on  .their  own  accord, 
An^  blefs  the  fovereigi;  of  fer,  blefs  the  Lord. 
Speak  ye,  that  ride  with  power  retorn'd  in 
flate, 
SpeaK  ye  the  praife,  that  role  the  judgment-feat, 
Speak  ye,  the  praife  to  God,  that  walk  the  roads, 
While  fafety  brings  you  to  reftor'd  abodes. 

The  refcued!  villagers,  no  more  afraid 
Of  archers  lurking  in  the  taithlefs  (hade, 
And  fodden  death  copvey*d  from  founding  firings. 
Shall  fafe  approach  the  water's  rifing  fpriogs$ 
And,  while  their  turns  of  drawing  there  they  wait, 
Loitering  in  cafe  upon  a  moffy  feat, 
Call  aD  the  bkffing*  of  the  Lord  to  mind, 
And  fing  the  Lord  in  all  the  bleffings  kind. 
The  townfnien  icfcued  from  the  tyrant**  reign 
Shall  flock  with  joy  to  fill  their  walls  again, 
See  juftice  in  the  gates  the  balance  bear, 
And  none  but.  her  unmeatn  a  weapon  there. 

Awake,  O  Deborah !  O  awake  to  praise ! 
Awake,  and  utter  forth  triumphant  lays. 
Arifc,  O  Barack!  be  thy  pomp  begun:, 
Lead  tfp  thy  triumph  thou  Abinoam's  fohj 
Thy  captives  bound  in  chains,  when  God V decree 
Made  humbled  princes  {loop  their  necks  to  thee* 
When  he,  the  giver  of  fuccefs  in  fight* 
Advanc'd  a  woman  o*er  the  fons  of  might. 
Againft  this  Amaleck,  of  banded  foes, 
I,  Deborah,  root  of  all  the  war,  arofe,  * 
From  atphraim  fprung,  and  leading  Ephraim's  line* 
The  next  in  rifing,  Benjamin,  was  thine. 
The  ruling  heads  of  half  Manaffeh's  land, 
To  ferve  in  danger,  left  their  fafe  command. 
The  tribe  of  ZebtuWs  una&ive  men 
For  glorious  arms  forsook  the  peaceful  pen* 
The  lords  of  Ifiachar  with  Deborah  went, 
The  tribe  with  Barack  to  the  Vale  was  fent, 
Where  he  on  foot  performed  the  general's  part. 
And  flsw'd  the  foktier's  toil  to  raifc  their  heart. 
C 
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'    But  Reuben's  ftrailge  divifidns  juftly  wrought 
Amongft  his  brethren  deep  concern  of  thought. 
Ah  !  while  the  nation  in  affliction  lay, 
HoW  could'ft  thou,  Reuben,  by  the  (heepfolds  ftaf , 
And  let  thy  bleating  flock  divert  thy  days 
That  idly  pafs'd  thee  with  inglorious  cafe  ? 
Drvided  tribe,  without  thy  dartgers  free, 
Beep  were  the  fearchings  of  our  heart  for  thee, 
bur  Gilead  too,  by  fuch  example  fway'd, 
With  unconcern  beyond  the  river  ftay'd, 
And  Dan  in  fliips  at  fea  for  fafety  rode, 
And  rrightcn'd  After  in  its  rock's  abode. 

Now  fing  the  field,  the  feats  of  war  begun, 
And  praife  thy  Napthali  with  2ebulun, 
To  deaths  cvpos'd  j  in  pofts  advane'd  they  flood 
With  fouls  refolv'd,  and  gallant  rage  of  blood. 
Then  came  the  kings  and  fought,  the  gathered 

kit--/8 
By  waters  ftreaming  from  Megiddo*s  fprings ; 
In  Taanach  vale  fuftain'd  the  daring  toil, 
Yet  neither  fought  for  pay,  nor  won  the  fpoiL 
The  fkiej*,  indulgent  in  the  caufe  of  right, 
On  Ifrael'4  fide,  againft  their  army  fight, 
In  evil  afpc&s,  ftars  and  planets  range, 
And  by  the  weather  in  tempeftaous  change 
Promote  the  dire  diftrefs,  and  make  it  known 
That  God  has  hofts  above  to  lave  his  own. 
The  Kifhon  fwell'd,  grew  rapid  as  they  fled, 
And  roll'd  them  finking  down  its  fendybed. 
O  river  Kifhon,  river  of  renown ! 
And,  O  my  foul,  that  trod  their  glory  down ! 
The  ftony  paths,  by  which  diforder'd  flight 
Convey'd  their  troops  and  chariots  from  the  fight, 
With  rugged  points  their  horfes  hoofs  diftrefs'd. 
And  broke  them  prancing  in  impetuous  hafte. 

Curfe,  curfe  ye  Meroft,  curfc  the  town  abhbrr'd, 
(So  fpake  the  glorious  angel  of  the  Lord  ) 
For  Meroz  came  not  in  the  field  preparM, 
To  join  that  fide  on  which  the  Lord  declar'd. 
But  blcfs  ye  Jael,  be  the  Ken  ire's  name 
Above  our  women's  bleft'd  in  cndlefs  fame. 
The"  captain,  faint  with  fore  fatigue  of  flight, 
Implor'd  for  water  to  fupport  his  might, 
And  milk  fhe  pour'd  him,  while  he  water  fought, 
And  in  her  lordly  dilh  her  butter  brought. 
With  courage  well-defervmg  to  prevail, 
One  hand  the  hammer  held,  and  one  the  nail, . 
And  him,  reclin*d  to  fleep,  fhe  boldly  flew, 
She  fmote,  fhe  picre'd,  (he  ftruck  the  temples 

through. 
Before  her  feet,  reluctant  on  the  clay, 
He  bow'd,  he  fell ;  he  bow'd,  he  fell,  h^e  lay; 
He  bow*d,  he  fell,  he  dyM.    By  fuch  degrees 
As  thrice  (he  ftruck,  each  ftroke's  effaft  Jhe  fees. 
His  mother  gae'd  with  long-cxpeAing  eyes ; 
And,  grown  impatient,  through  the  lattice  cries, 
Why  moves  the  chariot  of  my  fon  fo  flow  ? 
Or  what  affairs  retard  his  coming  fo  ? 
Her  ladies  anfwcr'd— but  fhe  would  not  flay, 
(For  pride  had  taught  what  flattery  meant  to  fay) 
They've  fped,  fhe  fay*,  and  sow  the  prey  they 

fhare, 
For  each  a  damfel,  or  a  lovely  pair, 
For  Sifcra*s  part  a  f  obe  of  gallant  erace , 
Where  diverse  colours  rich  embroidery  trace, 
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Meet  for  the  necks  of  tht.fe;  who  win  the  fpod 
When  triumph  offers  its  reward  for  toil. 

.  Thus  perifli  all  whom  Ood*s  decrees  oppose; 
Thus,  like  the  vanquifh'd,  perifli  all  thy  foes; 
But  let  the  men  that  in  thy  name  delight 
Be  like  the  fun  in  heavenly  glory  bright, 
When  mounted  on  the  dawn  he  pofts  away, 
And  with  full  ftrength  encreafes  on  the  day. 

'  Fwas  here  the  prophet efs  refpir'd  from  fong, 
Then  loudly  fhouted  all  the  cheerful  throng, 
By  freedom  gain*d,  by  vi&ory  complete, 
Prepar'd  for  mirth  irregularly  great. 
The  frowns  of  forrow  gave  their  ancient  place 
To  pleafore,  drawn  ttf  fmilcs  of  every  face. 
The  groans  of  ilavery  were  no  longer  wrung. 
But  thoughts  of  comfort  from  the  bleffing  fprong. 
And  as  they  fhouted  from  the  breezy  weft, 
Amoua;ft  the  plomes  that  deck  the  finger*!  crett, 
The  fpirit  of  applaufe  itfelf  convey'd 
On  wafted  air,  and  lightly  waving  play'd : 
Such  was  the  cafe  (or  fuch  ideas  flow 
From  thought  repleoifil'd  with  triumphant  (how). 
What  rait'd  their  joy  their  love  could  alfo  raife, 
And  each  contended  in  the  words  of  praife, 
And  every  word  proclaimed  the  wonders  paffc, 
And  God  was  dill  the  firft,  and  ftifl  the  laft  ; 
Deep  in  their  fouls  the  fair  impreflion  lay, 
Deep  trae'd,  and  never  to  be  worn  away. 

From  hence  the  refcucd  generation  flill 
Abbott- M  the  practice  of  rebellious  Ul, 
And  fear'd  the  punifliment  for  ill  abhorr'd, 
And  lov'd  repentance,  and  ador'd  the  Lord. 

From  hence  in  all  their  days  the  Lord  was  kind, 
His  face  fercne  with  fettled  favour  fhio'd, 
Fair  banifh'd  Order  war  rccall'd  Jn  ftate, 
The  laws  revivM,  the  princes  rul'd  the  gate. 
Peace  cheer'd  the  vales,  Contentment  laugh* d  with 

Peace, 
Gay  blooming  Plenty  rofe  with  large  inercafe, 
Sweet  Mercy  thofe  who  thought  on  mercy  cleft. 
And  fo  for  forty  years  the  land  had  reft. 

Reft,  happy  land,  a  while;  ah  longer  Co9 
Didft  thou  thine  happinefs  finccrcly  know ! 
But  foon  thy.  quiet  with  thy  goodncfo  paft, 
And  in  the  long  alone  obtain 'd  to  lau\ 

Live,  fong  triumphant,  live  in  fair  record, 
And  teach  fucceeding  times  to  fear  the  I*ord; 
For  fancy  moves  by  bright  example  woo'd, 
And  wins  the  mind  with  images  of  good. 
Touch'dwith  a  facred  rage  and  heavenly  flame, 
I  ftrive  to  fing  thine  univerfal  aim, 
To  quit  the  fubjeft,  and  in  lays  fublime, 
The  moral  fit  for  any  point  of  time. 
Then  go,  my  verfes,  with  applying  (train, 
Go  form  a  triumph  not  afcrib'd  to  men. 

Let  all  the  clouds  of  grief  impending  lie, 
And  ftorma  of  trouble  drive  along  the  fky. 
Then  humbled  Piety  thine  accents  raife, 
For  prayer  will  prove  the  powerful  charm  of  ea\fe« 

Lo,  now  my  foul  has  fpoke  its  beft  defireo, 
How  bleflings  anfwer  what  the  prayer  require*! 
Before  tny  fighs  the  clouds  of  grief  retreat. 
The  ftonns  of  trouble  by  thy  tears  abate. 
And  radiant  glory,  from  her  upper  fphere, 
Looks  down  and  glitters  in  relented  air. 
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life,  lo^ly  Piety  v  from  earthy  bed* 
The  parted  flame  descends  upon  chine  head, 
This  wondroaamJtrc,  fram'd  by  facred  love, 
And  for  thy  triumph  lent  thee  from  above, 
In  two  brighe  points  with  upper  rays  afpires, 
And  rsmod*  thy  temples  with  innocuous  fires. 
Rile,  lovely  Piety*  with  pomp  appear, 
And  thoo,  kind  Mercy,  lend  thy  chariot  here ; 
On  either  fide,  fair  Fame  and  Honour  place, 
Behind  let  Plenty  walk  in  hand  with  Peace ;    : 
While  Irreligion,  muttering  horrid  found, 
With  fierce  and  proud  Opprcflion  backward  bound; 
Drag  by  the  wheels  along  the  dully  plain, 
AmJ  gnalhing  lick  the  ground,  and  curfe  with  pains 

How  come,  ye  thoufands,  and  more  thoufands 

y*. 

With  order  join  to  fill  the  train  of  fate,  ,    • 

Souh  tmVd  for  praifing  to  the  temple  bring, 
And  thus  amidit  the  facred  mtific  fing  ? 
Hail,  Piety!  triumphant  goodneis,  hail ! 
Hail,  O  prevailing,  ever  O  prevail ! 
At  thine  entreaty,  Juftice  leaves  to  frown, 
And  wrath  appealing  lays  the  thunder  down ; 
The  tender  heart  of  yearning  Mercy  burjM, 
1  Love  aiks  a  blelfing,  and  the  Lord  returns. 

In  his  great  name  that  heaven  and  earth  has  made* 
In  his  great  name  alone  we  find  our  aid; 
'  Then  blei*  the  Name,  and  let  the  world  adore, 

i  Prom  this  time  fbrwaid,  and  for  evermore. 


HANNAH. 

Now  crowds  move  off,  retiring  trumpets  found) 
On  ethoes  dying  in  their  lad  rebound  j 
The  notes  of  fancy  feem  no  longer  (Strong, 
Bat  fweetening  clofe*  fit  a  private  fong. 
So  when  the  ftorms  forfake  the  fea's  command,   ' 
To  break  their  forces  in  the  winding  land,  r 

No  more  their  blafts  tumultuous  rage  proclaim, 
fiot  fweep  in  murmurs  o'er  a  murmuring  ftream. 

Then  feck  the  fubjed,  and  its  fong  be  mine, 
Whose  numbers,  mizt  in  facred  ftory,  ^iac  - 
Go,  brightly  working  thought,  prepar'd  to  fly, 
Above  the  page  on  hovering  pinion*  lie, 
And  beat  with  fimnger  force,  to  make  thee  rife 
Where  beauteous  Hannah  meets  the  Searching  eyes. 

There  frame  a  town,  and  fix  a  tent  with  cords, 
The  town  be  Shiloh  calTd,  the  tent  the  Lord's. 
Carv'd  pillars,  fillctted  with  Giver,  rear, 
To  clofe  the  curtains  in  an  outward  fquare, 
But  thole  within  it,  which  the  porch  uphold, 
Be  finely  wrought,  and  overlaid  with  gold* 

Hct  e  Eli  comes  to  take  the  refting  feat, 
Slow  moving  forward  with  a  reverend  gait : 
Sacred  in  office,  venerably  (age, 
And  venerably  great  in  filvcr'd  age. 
Hens  Hannah  comes,  a  melancholy  wife, 
Heproach'd  for  barren  in  the  marriage  life; 
Uke  fumroer  mornings  {he  to  fight  appears, 
Bcdew'd  and  (hining  in  the  raidft  of  tears. 
Her  heart  in  bitternefs  of  grief  file  bew'd, 
And  thus  her  wilhes  to  the  Lord  the  vow'd  i 
If  thou  thine  handmaid  with  companion  fee, 
If  ly  my  God :  am  not  forgot  by  thee ; 


If  in  mine  offspring  thou  prolong  my  line, 
The  child  1  wifh  for  all  his  days  be  thine; 
His  life  devoted,  in  thy  courts  be  led* 
And  not.  a  razor  come  upon  his  head. 
So;  from  receffes  of  her  inmoft  foul, 
Through  moving  lips  her  dill  devotion  ftole : 
As  Client  waters  glide  through  parted  trees, 
Whofe  branches  tremble  with  a  riling  breeze. 
The  words  were  loft  becaufe  her  heart  was  low, 
But  free  defire  had  taught  the  mouth  to  go ; 
This  Eli  mark'd,  and.  with  a  voice  fevere, 
While  yet  (he  multiply'd  her  thoughts  in  prayer, 
How  long  (ball  wine,  he  cries,  di(lra&  thy  breaft  ? 
Be  gone,  and  lay  the  drunken  fit  by  red. 

Ah !  fays  the  mourner,  count  not  this  for  fin, 
It  is  not  wine,  hut  grief,  that  works  within ; 
The  fpirit  of  thy  wretched  handmaid  know. 
Her  prayer's  complaint,  and  her  condition  woe* 
Then  fpake  the  facred  prieft,  in  peace  deparr, 
1  And  with  thy  comfort  God  fulfil  thine  heart ! 
His  blefling  thus  pronoune'd  with  awful  found, 
,  The  votary  bending  leaves  the  iblemn  ground, 
She  fccuis  confirm'd  the  Lord  has  heard  her  cries, 
And  cheerful  hope  the  tears  of  trouble  dries, 
And  makes  her  alter'd  eyes  irradiate  roll, 
With  joy  that  dawns  in  thought  upon  the  foul.     ^ 

Now  let  the  town,  and  tent,  and  court  remain, 
And  leap  the  time  till  Hannah  comes*  again. 
As  painted  profpeds  fkip  along  the  green, 
From  hills  to  mountains  eminently  feen, 
And  leave  their  intervals  that  fink  below, 
In  deep  retreat,  aud  unexprefn'd  to  (how. 

Behold r  the  comes  (but  not  as  once  (he  came,  - 
To  grieve,  ta  figh,  and  teach  her  eyes  to  ftream)) 
;  Content  adorns  her  with. a  lively  face. 
An  open  look,  and  fmiling  kind  of  grace ; 
Her  little  Samuel  in  her  arms  me  bears. 
The  wi(h  of  long  defire,  and  child  of  prayers ; 
And  as  the  facrifice  flic  brought  begun, 
To  reverend  Eli  (he  prefenfis  her  fon. 
Here,  eric*  the  mother,  here  my  Lord  may  fee 
The  woman  come,  who  pray'd  in  grief  by  thee : 
The  child  I  fued  for,  God  in  bounty  gave ; 
And  what  he  granted,  let  him  now  receive. 

But  foil  the  votary  feels  her  temper  move, 
With  all  the  tender  violence  of  love, 
That  dill  enjoys  the  gift,  and  inly  burns 
To  fearch  for  larger,  or  for  more  returns. 
Then,  fil I'd  with  bit-flings  which  allure  to  pralfe, 
And  ra'tsM  by  joy  to  foul-enchanting  lays, 
I'hus  thanks  the  Lord,  beneficently  kind, 
In  fwect  cfFuGon?  of  the  grateful  mind  : 
My  lifting  heart,  with  more  than  common  heat, 
Sends  up  its  thanks  to  God  on  every  beat, 
My  glory,  rais'd  above  the  reach  of  fcorn, 
To  God  exalts  its  highly  planted  horn  ; 
My  mouth  enlarg*d,  mine  enemies  defies, 
And  finds  in  God's  falvation  full  replies. 
Oh,  bright  in  holy  beauty's  power  divine. 
There's  none  whofe  glory  can  compare  with  thine I 
None  (hare    thine    honours,   nay,  there's  none 

btfide,    ' 
No  rock  on  which  thy  creatures  can  confide. 

Ye  proud  in  fpirits,  who  your  gift  adore, 
Unlearn  the  faults,  and  fneak  with  pride  no  more; 
Cij 
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No  more  your  words  in  arrogance  be  fliown, 
Kor  call  the  works  of  Providence  your  own, 
Since  he  that  rales  ua  infinitely  knows, 
.And,  as  he  wins,  his  ads  of  power  difpofe. 

The  ftrong,  whofe  finewy  forces  arch'd  the  bow, 
Have  feen  it  (hattcr'd  by  the  conquering  foe ; 
The  weak  have  felt  their  nerves  more  firmly  brace, 
And  new-fprung  vigour  in  the  limbs  encreafe. 
The  full,  whom  vary'd  taftes  of  plenty  fed, 
Have  let  their  labour  out  to  gain  their  bread. 
The  poor,  that  langutfli'd  in  a  ftarving  ftste, 
Content  and  full,  have  ceas'd  to  beg  their  meat. 
The  barren  womb,  no  longer  barren  now, 
(Oh,  be  my  thanks  accepted  with  my  voW !) 
In  pleafure  wonders  at  a  mothers  pain, 
And  fees  her  offspring,  and  conceives  again ; 
While  (he  that  glory'd  in  her  numerous  heirs, 
Now  broke  by  feebleneis,  no  longer  bears. 

Such  turns  their  rtfing  from'  the  Lord  derive, 
The  Lord  that  kills,  the  Lore*  that  makes  alive ; 
He  brings  by  ficknefs  down  to  gaping  graves, 
And,  by  reftoring  health,  from  ficknefs  faves. 
He  makes  the  pwr  by  keeping  back  his  ftore, 
And  makes  the  rich  by  Meifing  men  with  mora ; 
He  finking  hearts  with  bitter  grief  annoys, 
Or  lifts  them  bounding  with  en  liven  rd  joys. 

He  takes  the  beggar  from  his  humble  clay, 
From  off  the  dunghill  where  defpis'd  he  lay, 
To  mix  with  princes  in  a  rank  fupreme, 
Fill  thrones  of  honour,  and  inherit  fame  : 
For  all  the  pillars  of  exalted  (late. 
So  nobly  firm,  fo  beautifully  great, 
Whofe  various  orders  bear  the  rounded  ball, 
Which  would  without  them  to  confufion  fall. 
All  arc  the  Lord's,  at  hssdifpofure  (land, 
And  prop  the  governed  world  at  his  command. 

His  mercy,  ftili  more  wonderfully  fweet, 
Shall  guard  the  righteous,  and  uphold  their  feet, 
While,  through  the  darknefs  of  the  wicked  foul, 
Amazement,  dread,  and  defperation  roll ; 
While  envy  flop*  their  tongues,  and  hopelcfc  grief, 
That  fees  their  fears,  but  not  their  fears  relief. 
And  they  their  ftrength  as  unavailing  view, 
Since  none  ftall  truft  in  that  and^  fafety  too.     • 

The  foes  of  Ifrael,  for  Ifrael's  fake, 
God  will  to  pieces  in  his  anger  break ; 
His  bolts  of  thunder,  from  an  open'd  flcy, 
Shall  on  their  headsfWith  force  unerring,  fly. 
His  voice  fhall  call,  and  all  the  world  mail  bear, 
And  all  for  fentence  -at  his  feat  appear. 

But  mount  to  gentler  praifes,  mount  again, 
My  thought?,  prophetic  of  MeJfiah's  reign  ; 
Perceive  the  glories  which  around  him  wine, 
And  thus  thine  hymn  be  crown'd  with  grace 
divine. 
'Tis  here  the  numbers  find  a  bright  repofe, 
The  vows  accepted,  and  the  votary  goes. 
But  thou,  my  foul,  upon  her  accents  hong, 
And  fweetly  plea*'d  with  what  ihe  fweetly  fang, 
Prolong  the  pleafure  with  thine  inward  eyes, 
Turn  back  thy  thoughts,  and  fee  the  fubject  rife. 

In  her  peculiar  cafe,  the  fong  begun, 
And  for  a  while  through  private  bleflings  run, 
As  through  their  banks  the  curling  waters  play, 
And  foft  in  murmurs  kifc  the  flowery  way, 


With  force  encreafihg  then  (He  leaps  the  bnunoV 
And  largely  flows  on  more  extended  grounds ; 
Spreads  wide  and  wider,  till  vaft  feaa  appear, 
And  boundleis  views  of  Providence  are  here. 
How  fwift  thefe  views  along  her  anthem  glide, 
As  waves  on  waves  pufli  forward  in  the  tide ! 
How  fwift  thy  wonders  o'er  my  fancy  fweep, 
O  Providence,  thou  great  unfathom'd  deep  ! 
Where  refignatibn  gently  dips  the  wing, 
And  learns  to  love  and  thank,  admire  and  fing  ; 
But  bold  prefumptuous  reaibnings,  diving  down 
To  reach  the  bottom,  m  their  diving  drown. 

Negle&ing  man}  forgetful  of  thy  ways, 
Nor  Owns  thy  care,  nor  thinks  of  giving  praife, 
But  from  himfetf  his  bappmefs  derives, 
And  thanks  his  wifdom,  when  by  thine  he  thrives; 
His  limbs  at  eafe  in  foft  repofe  he  fprcads, 
Bewitch'd  with  Vain  delights,  on  flowery  beds  ; 
And,  while  his  fenfe  the  fragrant  breezes  kifs, 
He  meditates  a  waking-  dream  of  blifs ; 
He  thinks  of  kingdoms,  and  their  crowns  are  near  ; 
He  thinks  of  glories,  and  their  rays  appear; 
He  thinks  of  beauties,  and  a  lovely  face 
Serenely  fmiles  in  every  taking  grace ; 
He  thinks  of  riches,  and  their  heaps  arife, 
Difplay  their  glittering  forms,  ancMlx  his  eyes  ? 
Thus  drawn  with  pleafures  in  a  charming  view,, 
Rifiag  he  reaches,  and  would  fain  porfboi 
But  ftill  the  fleeting  fhadows  mock  his  carey 
And  ftill  his  fingers  grafp  at  yielding  air; 
Whatc'er  our  tempers  as  their  comforts  want, 
It  is  not  man's  to  take,  but  God's  to  grant. 
If  then,  perfifting  in  the  vain  defign, 
We  look  for  blifs  without  an  help  divine, 
We  ftill  may  fearch,  and  fcarch  without  relief, 
Nor  only  want  a  blifs,  but  find  a  grief. 
That  fuch  convldHon  may  to  fight  appear, 
Sit  down,  ye  foas  of  men,  f  pc&acors  here ; 
Behold  a  fcene  upon  your  folly  wrought, 
And  kt  this  lively  fcene  inftrudr.  the  thought. 

Boy,  blow  the  pipe  until  the  bubble  rife,  ' 

Then  caft  it  off  to  float  upi»n  the  ikies ; 
Still  fwell  its  fides  with  breath— O  beauteous  frame ! 
It  grows,  it  /bines  :  be  now  the  world  thy  name  ! 
Methinks  creation  forms  itfclf  within, 
The  men,  the  towns,  the  birds,  the  trees,  are  feen ; 
The  ikies  above  prefent  an  asure  (how, 
And  lovely  verdure  paints  an  earth  below. 
I'll  wind  myfelf  in  this,  delightful  (phere, 
And  live  a  thoufand  yeVs  of  pleafure  there ; 
Roll'd  up  m  blifles,  which  around  me  clofe, 
And  new  regalM  with  thefe,  and  now  with  thofe; 
Falfe  hope,  but  falfer  words  of  joy,  farewell, 
You've  rent  the  lodging  where  I  meant  to  dwell* 
My  bnbMes  bur  ft,  my  profpe&s  difappear, 
And  leave  behind  a  moral  and  a  tear. 
If  at  the  type  our  dreaming  foul«  awake, 
And  Hannah's  ftrains  their  juft  impreflion  make, 
The  boundleis  power  of  Providence  we  know. 
And  fix.  our  truft  on  nothing  here. below. 
Then  he,  grown  pleas' d  that  men  his  greatneft- 

•  own, 
Looks  down  ferenely  from  his  ftarry  throne, 
And  bids  the  blefTed  days  our  prayers  have  woo, 
Put  on  their  glories,  and  prepare  co  run* 
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far  wbkh  oar  thanks  be  Juftly  fcnt  above, 
£nhtg'd  by  gladnefs,  and  infpir'd  with  love : 
For  which  hit  praife*  be  for  ever  fung, 
O  tweet  employment  of  the  graceful  tongue ! 
Bnrft  forth,  my  temper,  in  a  godly  flame, 
for  all  bis  bldfingt  laud  hit  holy  name : 
That,  ere  mine  eyes  faluted  cheerful  day, 
A  gift  devoted  in  the  womb  I  lay, 
like  Samuel  vow'd,  before  my  breath  I  drew, 
O  could  I  prove  in  life  like  Samuel  too ! 
That  all  my  frame  is  exquifitely  wrought, 
The  world  enjoy'd  by  fenfc,  and  God  by  thought ; 
That. living  ftreams  through  living  channels  glide, 
To  make  this  frame  by  Nature's  courfe  abide ; 
That,  for  it*  good,  by  Providence's  care, 
Fire  joins  with  water,  earth  concurs  with  air ; 
That  mercy's  ever-ioexhaufted  ftore 
Is  pleas'd  to  proffer,  and  to  promife  more ; 
And  all  the  proffers  dream  with  grace  divine, 
And  all  the  promifes  with  glory  fliine. 
O  praife  the  Lord,  my  foul,  in  one  accord, 
JLct  all  that  is  within  me  praife  the  Lord ; 
O  praife  the  Lord,  my  foul,  and  ever  drive 
To  keep  the  fweet  remembrances  alive.    • 
Still  raife  the  kind  affections  of  thine  heart, 
Haife  every  grateful  word  to  bear  a  part, 
With  every  word  the  drains  of  love  devife, 
Awake  thine  harp,  and  thou  thyfelf  arife  -r 
Then,  if  his  mercy  be  not  half  exprefs'd, 
Let  wondering  filence  magnify  the  reft, 

DAVID. 
7 
Mr  thought,  on  views  of  admiration  hong*. 
latently  ravuVd,  and  drpriv'd  of  tongue, 
Now  dans  a  while  on  earth,  a  while  in  air, 
Here  mov*d  with  praife,  and  mov'd  with  glory 

there; 
The  joys  entrancing,  and  the  mute  furprifc, 
Half  fix  the  blood,  and  dim  the  moiftening  eyes ; 
Fieafure  and  praife  on  one  another  break, 
An  exclamation  longs  at  heart  to  fpeak ; 
When  thus  my  genius  on  the  work  defign'd, 
Awaiting  ckrfcly,  guides  the  wandering  mind. 

If,  while  thy  thanks  would  in  thy  lays  be 
wroeght, 
A  bright  aftonifhment  involve  the  thought, 
If  yet  thy  temper  would  attempt  to  fing, 
Another*!  quiU  fl&all  imp  thy  feebler  wiii£ ; 
Behold  the  name  of  royal  David  near, 
Behold  his  mufic,  and  his  meafures  hear, 
Whole  harp  devotion  in  a  rapture  ftrung, 
And  left  no  date  of  pious  fouls  uniting. 

Him  to  the  wondering  world  but  newly  (hewn, 
Cekftaal  poetry  pronoune'd  her  own  ; 
A  thonland  hopes,  on  clouds  adorn'd  with  rays, 
Bent  down  their  little  beauteous  forms  to  gaze  ; 
Fair  blooming  innocence,  with  tender  years, 
And  native  fwectnels  for  the  ravifiVd  ears, 
PreparM  to  fmile  within  his  early  fong, 
And  brought  their  rivers,  groves,  and  plains  along  t 
Majefik  honour,  at  the  palace  bred, 
EonosVd  in  white,  embroider *d  o'er  with  red, 
Reach'd  forth  the  fceptre  of  her  royal  fate, 
His  forehead  touched,  and  bi4  his  lays  be  great , 


Undaunted  courage,  deckM  with  manly  charms, 
With  waving  axure  plumes,  and  gilded  arms, 
Difplay'd  the  glories  and  the  toils  of  fight, 
Demanded  fame,  and  call'd  him  forth  to  write. 
To  perfeA  thefe,  the  facred  Spirit  came, 
By  mild  infufion  of  celeftial  flame, 
And  mov'd  with  dove-like  candour  in  his  breaftj 
And  breath'd  his  graces  over  all  the  reft. 
Ah !  where  the  daring  flights  of  men  afpire, 
To  match  his  numbers  with  an  equal  fire ; 
In  vain  they  drive  to  make  proud  Babel  rife, 
And  with  an  earth-born  labour  touch  the  ikies  3 
While  I  the  glittering  page  refolv'd*o  view, 
That  will  the  fubjeet  of  my  lines  renew ; 
The  laurel  wreath,  my  fame's  imagin'd  (hade, 
Around  my  bearing  temples  fears  to  fade ; 
My  fainting  fancy  trembles  on  the  brink, 
And  David's  Ood  muft  help,  or  elie  I  fink. 

As  rolling  rivers  in  their  channels  flow; 
Swift  from  aloft,  but  on  the  level  flow : 
Or  rage  in  rocks,  or  glide  along  the  plains, 
So  juft,  fo  copious,  move  the  Puilmift's  drains  ; 
So  iweetly  vary'd  with  proportion'd  heat, 
So  gently  clear,  or  fo  fublimely  great ; 
While  Nature's  fren  in  all  her  forms  to  fhine, 
And  mix  with  beauties  drawn  from  Truth  divine  J 
Sweet  beauties  (fweet  affection's  endleft  rill) 
That  in  the  foul  like  honey  drops  diftiL 

Hail,  Holy  Spirit,  hail  Supremely  Kind, 
Whofe  infpiration  thus  enlarg'd  the  mind ; 
Who  taught  him  what  the  gentle  fhepherd  firga, 
What  rich  expreflions  futt  the  port  of  kings; 
What  daring  words  defcribe  the  fokuer's  beat. 
And  what  the  prophet's  ecftafics  relate ; 
Nor  let  his  word  condition  he  forgot, 
In  all  this  fplendour  of  exalted  thought, 
On  one  thy  different  forts  of  graces  fall, 
Still  made  for  each,  of  equal  force  in  ail ; 
And  while  from  heavenly  courts  he  feels  a  flame, 
He  fings  the  place  from  whence  the  blefiingcame; 
And  nukes  his  infpirattons  fwectly  prove 
The  tuneful  fubjeet  of  the  mind  they  move. 

Immortal  Spirit,  light  of  life  inftiU'd, 
Who  thus  the  bofom  of  a  mortal  fiU'd,     , 
Though  weak  my  voice,  and  though  my  light  be 

dim,  1 

Yet  fain  I'd  praife  thy  wondrous  gifts  in  him; 
Then,  fince  thine  aid's  attracted  by  defirc, 
And  they  that  fpeak  thee  right  muft  feel  thy  fire, 
Vnuchfafe  a  portion  of  thy  grace  divine, 
And  raife  my  voice,  and  in  my  numbers  fhine : 
I  fing  of  David,  David  fings  of  thee, 
Aflill  the  Pfalmift,  and  his  work  in  me. 

But  now,  my  verfe,  arifing  on  the  wing, 
What  part  of  all  thy  fubjeet  wilt  thou  fing  I    . 
H[ow  fire  thy  firft  attempt  ?  in  what  refort 
Of  Paledina's  plain?,  or  Salem's  court; 
Where,  as  his  hands  the  folemn  meafure  play'd, 
Curs' d  fiends  with  torment  and  confufion  fled  ; 
Where,  at  the  rofy  fpring  of  cheerful  light, 
(If  pious  fame  record  tradition  right) 
A  loft  efflation  of  celeftial  fire 
Came  like  a  rulhing  breeze,  an£  fliook  the  lyre  ; 
Still  fwectly  giving  every  trembling  firing 
So  much  of  found,  as  made  him  wake  to  fing  i 
C  iij 
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Within  my  view  the  country  firft  appears, 
The  country  firft  cnjoy'd  hit  youthful  years; 
Then  frame  thy  fliady  landfcapes  io  my  (train, 
Some  confeious  mountain,  or  accuftom'd  plain  ; 
Where  by  the  waters,  on  the  grafsreclin'd, 
With  notes  he  raised,  with  notes  he  calm'd  his 

mind; 
For  through  the  paths  of  rural  life  I'll  {tray, 
And  in  his  pleafmres  paint  a  fliepherd's  day. 

With  grateful  fenttments,  with  active  will,   . 
With  voice  exerted,  and  enlivening  flcill, 
His  free  return  of  thanks  he  duly  paid, 
And  each  new  day  new  beams  of  bounty  (lied. 
Awake,  my  tuneful  harp ;  awake,  he  cries; 
Awake,  my  lute,  the  fun  begins  to  rife ; 
My  God,  I'm  ready  now  I  then  takes  a  flight, 
To  pureft  Picty'f  exalted  height : 
From  thence  his  fool,  with  heaven  itfclf  in  view* 
On  humble  prayers  and  humble  praife*  flew. 
The  praife  as  pleating,  and  as  fweet  the  prayer, 
As  incenfe  curling  up  through  morning  air. 

When  towards  the  field  with  early  ftcps  he  trod, 
And  gaz'd  around,  and  own'd  the  work*  of  God, 
Perhaps,  in  fweet  melodious  words  of  praife, 
He  drew  the  profpect  which  adorn -d  his  ways ; 
*The  foil,  but  newly  vifited  with  rain, 
The  river  of  the  Lord  with  fpringing  grain, 
Inlarge,  encreafe  the  foften'd  furrow  bleft, 
The  year  with  goodncfscrown'.d,  with  beauty  dreft. 
And  flill  to  power  divine  afcribe  it  all, 
Srom'whofe  high  pathi  tbe  drops  of  fatnefs  fall ; 
Then  in  the  fong  the  fmifing  fights  rejoice, 
And  all  the  mute  creation  finds  a  voice ; 
With  thick  returns  delightful  echoes  fill 
The  paflur'd  green,  or  foft  afcending  hill, 
Rais'd  by  the  bleating*  of  unnumber'd  ihe*p, 
To  boaft  their  glories  in  the  crowds  they  keep. 
And  ccm,  that's  waving  in  the  weftern  gale, 
With  joyful  found  proclaims  the  coverM  vale. 

Whene'er  his  flocks  the  lovely  (hepherd  drove, 
To  neighbouring   waters,   to  the  neighbouring 

grove; 
To  Jordan's  flood,  refrdhM  by  cooling  wind, 
Or  Cedron's  brook,  tomoffy  banks  confin'd ; 
in  eafy  notes,  and  guife  of  lowly  fwain,       [train  : 
Twas  thus  he  cbarm'd  and  taught  the  listening 
The  Lord's  my  (hepberd,  bountiful  and  good,  * 
1  canno(  want,  fince  he  provides  me  food ; 
■Me*  for  his  flieep  along  the  verdant  meads, 
Me,  all  too  mean,  his  tender  mercy  leads, 
To  tafte  the  fprings  of  life,  and  t^fte  repofe 
Wherever  livipg  pafiure  fweetly  grows. 
And  as  I  cannot  want,  I  need  not  fear. 
For  (till  the  prefence  of  my  (hephcrd's  near ; 
Through  darkfome  vales,  where  bcafls  of  prey 

refort, 
Where  death  appears  with  all  his  dreadful  court. 
H|s  rod  and  hook  direct  me  when  I  ftray, 
fie,  calls  to  fold,  and  they  direct  my  way. 

Perhaps,  when  feated  on  the  river's  brink, 
He  faw  the  tender  flieep  at  noon-day  drink, 
He  fung  the  land  where  milk  aid  honey  glide, 
Ajid  fattening  plenty  rolls  upon  the  tide. 

Or,  fiz'd  within  the  frefhnef*  of  a  (hade, 
\Vhoft  bough*  diifiifc  their  icavy*  argued  hi*  head 
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He  borrpw'd  notions  from  the  kind  retreat, 

Then  fung  the  righteous  in  their  happy  ftats^ 

And  how,  by  providential  care,  fuccefs 

Shall  all  their  action*  in  due  feafon  blefa; 

Sp  firm  they  (land,  fo  beautiful  they  look, 

As  planted  trees  afide  the  purling  brook : 

Not  faded  by  the  rays  that  parch  the  plain, 

Nor  careful  for  the  want  of  dropping  tain  : 

The  leaves  fprout  forth,  the  riling  branches  (hoot, 

And  fummer  crowns  them  with  the  ripen'd  friyt* 

But  if  the  flowery  field,  with  varied  hue, 
And  native  fwectnefs,  cntertain'd  his  view; 
The  flowery  field  with  all  the  glorious  throng 
Of  lively  colours  rofe,  to  paint  his  fong ; 
Its  pride  and  fall  within  the  numbers  ran, 
And  fpake  the  life  of  t ran  Glory  man. 

As  grafs  arifes  by  degrees  unfeen 
To  deck  the  brcaft  of  earth  with  lovely  green. 
Till  Nature's  order  brings  the  withering  days, 
And  all  the  fummer' s  beauteous  pomp  decays  ; 
So,  by  degrees  unfeen,  doth  man  arife, 
So  blooms  by  courfe,  and  fo  by  courfe  he  dies. 
Or  as  her  head  the  gaudy  floweret  heaves. 
Spreads  to  the  fun,  and  boa  lis  her  fdken  leaves, 
Till  accidental  winds  their  glory  {bed, 
And  then  they  fall  before  the  time  to  fade ; 
So  man  appears,  fo  falls  in  all  his  prime, 
Ere  age  approaches  on  the  fteps  of  time. 


But  thee,  my  God !  thee  (till  the  fame  we  find. 
Thy  glory  lading,  and  thy  mercy  kind ; 
That  (till  the  juft,  and  all  his  race,  may  know 
No  caufe  to  mcurq  their  fwift  account  below. 

When   from   beneath  he  faw  the  wandering 
'    (hecp  ' 

That  gxaz'd  the  level;  range  along  the  fteep; 
Then  rofe,  the  wanton  flragglers  home  to  call,, 
jSefpre  the  pearly  dews  at  evening  fall; 
Perhaps  new  thoughts  the  rifing  ground  fopply, 
And  that  employs  his  mind  which  fills  his  eye. 
From  pointed  hills,  he  cries,  my  wi flies  tend. 
To  that  great  hill  from  whence  fupports  drfcend  ^ 
The  Lord's  that  hill,  that  place  of  fure  defence, 
My  wants  obtain  their  certain  help  from  thence* 
And  as' large  hills  projected  (hadows  throw, 
To  ward  the  fun  from  off  the  vales  below, 
Or  for  their  fafeVy  flop  the  blaft  above, 
That,  with  raw  vapours  loaded,  nightly  rove; 
So  (hall  protection  p'er  his  feryants  fpread, 
And  1  repofe  beneath  the  facrcd  (hade, 
Unhurt  by  rage,  that,  like  a  fumrner's  day, 
Deftroys  and  fcorches  with  impetuous  ray ; 
By  wsfling  forrows,  undepriv'd  of  reft, 
That  fall,  like  damps  by  moon-flnne,  on  the  breaXt- 
(lere  from  the  mind  the  profpects  feem  to  wear, 
And  leave  tbe  couch'd  defign  appearing  bare ; 
And  now  no  more  the  (hepherd  fings  his  hill, 
But  flogs  thefovereign  Lord's  protection  flill. 
For  as  he  fees  the  night  prcpar'd  to  come,    , 
On  wings  of  evening  he  prepares  for  home ; 
And  in  the  fong  thus  adds  a  blefling  more. 
To  what  the  thought  within  the  figure  bore  : 
Eternal  gooctaefs  manifeftly,  flill 
Preferves  my  foul  from  each  approach  of  ill  3 
Ends  all  my  days,  as  all  my  days  begin, 
Aqd  keeps  my  goings,  and  niy  comjngs-in. 
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Here  think  the  flatting  fan  efcfcends  apace, 
And,  from  thy  firft  attempt,  my  fancy  ceafe ; 
Here  bid  the  ruddy  (hepherd  quit  the  plain, 
Aod  u>  the  fold  return  hit  flocks  again* 
Go,  left  the  iion,  or  the  magged  bear, 
TKy  render  lambs  with  lavage  hanger  tear  5 
Thoogh  neither  bear  nor  lion  match  thy  might, 
When  io  their  rage  they  ftood  reveal'd  to  fight ; 
Go,  left  thy  wanton  (heep  returning  home, 
Should,  as  they  pafs,  through  ~  doubtful  darknefs 
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Nor  will  I  choofe  the  favourites  of  Hate, 


Go,  ruddy  youth,  to  Bethlem  turn  thy  way, 
Oo  BcthlenTs  road  conclude  the  paning  day. 

Methinka  he  goes  as  twilight  leads  the  night, 
And  fee*  the  crefcent  rife  with  firver  light ; 
His  words  consider  all  the  fparkling  (how 
With  which  the  ftars  in  golden  order  glow. 
And  what  is  man,  he  cries,  that  thus  thy  kind, 
Thy  wondrous    lore,  has  lodg'd    him    in    thy 

mind  ? 
For  him  they  glitter,  him  the  beads  of  prey. 
That  fcare-  my  (beep,  and  thafe  my  fliecp  obey. 
0  Lgrd,  our  Lord,  with  bow  dcferVd  a  fame, 
Datt  earth  record  the  glories  of  thy  name  ! 
Then,  as  he  thus  devoutly  walks  along, 
Aad  finds  the  road  has  finifli'd  with  the  fong, 
He  fiugs,  with  liftecThands  and  lifted  eyes, 
Be  this;  my  God,  an  evening  facrifice. 

But  now,  the  lowly  dales,  t|»e  trembling  groye^ 
O'er  which  the  whifper'd  breeze  ferenely  roves, 
Uave  all  the  coarfe  of  woifeing  fancy  clear, 
Or  only  .grace  another  iubjedt  here ; 
For  in  my  purpofe  new  defigns  arife, 
Whole  brightening  images  engage  mine  eyes. 
Tken  here,  my  V.erfe^  rhy  louder  accents  raife, 
Thy  theme  through  lofty  paths  of  glory  trace'; 
Call  forh  his  honours  in  imperial  throngs, 
And  fttfce  to  touch  his  more  exalted  fongf. 

While  yet  in  humble  valet  his  harp  he  ftrung, 
While  yet  he  follow'd  after  ewes  with  young, 
Eternal  Wifdom  chofe  him  for  hit  own, 
And  from  the  flock  andyane'd  him  to  the  throne; 
That  there  hit  upright  heart,  and  prudent  hand, 
With  more  diltinguhVd  (kill,  and  high  command, 
Might  ad  the  fluphcrd  in  a  noble  fnhcre, 
A'td  take  hie  narion  into  regal  care. 
He  could  of  mercy  then,  and  juilice  fing, 
Iboie  radiant  virtues  that  adorn  a  king, 
That  make  his  reign  bjaze  forth  with  bright  re* 

nown, 
Beyond  thofe  gems  whole  fplendoor  decks  a  crown : 
That  fixing  peace,  by  temper'*)  love  and  fear, 
Make  {.taint  abound,  and  barren  mountains  bare. 
To  thee,  to  whom  theie  attributes  belong, 
To  thee,  my  Ood,  he  cry'd,  1  fend  my  long; 
To  thcjC,  from  whom  my  regal  glory  came, 
I  (ieg  the  forms  in  which  my  court  1  frame  5 
Affift  the  models  of  imperfc&  (kill, 
0  come,  with  (acred  aid,  and  fix  my  will. 
A  wife  behaviour  in  my  private  ways, 
And  all  my  foul  diTposM  to  public  peace, 
Stott  daily  ftrive  to  let  my  l*ubje£s  fee 
A  perfect  pattern  how  to  lave,  in  me. 
&U  will  I  think,  as  (till  my  glories  rife, 
T«  let  no  wicked  thing  before  mice  eyta, 


Among  thofe  men  that  have  incurr'd  thine  hate,  v 
Whole  vice  bot  makes  them  fcandaloufly  great ;  j 
'  fin  time  that  all,  whole  froward  rage  of  heart 
Would  vex  my  realm,  (hall  from  my  realm  depart; 
'Tit  time  that  ail,  whofe  private  flandering  lie 
Leads  judgment  falfely,  (halt  by  judgment  die. 
And  time  the  great,  who  loofe  the  reins  to  pride, 
Shall  wkh  neglect  and  fcorn  be  laid  afide ; 
But  o'er  the  trarih  that  my  commands  obey, 
I'll  fend  my  light,  with  (harp  difarrning  ray, 
Through  dark  retreats,    where    humble    minds 
abide,  [hide ; 

Through  (hades  of  peace,  where  modeft  tempers ' 
To  find  the  good  that  may  fupport  my  date, 
And,  having  found  them,  then  to  make  them  great. 
My  voice  (hall  raife  them  from  the  lonely  cell, 
With  me  to  govern,  and  with  me  to  dwell. 
My  voice  (hall  flattery  and  deceit  d  if  grace, 
And  in  their  room  exultytd  virtue  place ; 
That,  with  an  early  care,  and  (ledfaft  hand, 
The  wicked  perifh  from  the  faithful  land. 

When  on  the  throne  he  fate  in  calm  repofe, 
And  with  a  royal  hope  his  offspring  role, 
His  prayers,  anticipating  time,  reveal 
Their  deep  concernment  for  the  public  weal ; 
Upon  a  good  forecafted  thought  they  run, 
For  common  bleffingt  in  the  king  begun  : 
For  righteoufnefs  and  judgment  ftri&ly  fair. 
Which  from  the  fcing  defcends  upon  his  heir. 
So  when  his  life  and  all  his  labour  ceafe, 
The  reign  fucceeding,  brings  iucccedtng  peace  ; 
So  dill  the  poor  (hall  find  impartial  laws, 
And  orphans  ftill  a  guardian  of  their  caufe : 
And  (tern  opprcflion  have  its  galling  yoke, 
And  rabid  teeth  of  prey,  to  pieces  broke. 
Then,  wondering  at  the  glories  of  his  way, 
His,  friends  (hall  1  >vc,  hit  daunted  foes  obey ; 
For  peaceful  commerce  neighbouring  kings  apply, 
And  with  great  prefenr*  court  the  grand  ally. 
For  him  rich  gums  (hall  fwcet  Arabia  bear, 
For  him  rich  Shcba  mines  of  gold  prepare ; 
Him  Tharfis,  him  the  foreign  ides  (hall  greet. 
And  every  nation  bend  beneath  his  feet. 
And  thus  his  honours  far-extended  grow, 
The  type  oC  great  MeQiah*s  reign  below. 

Bot  worldly  realms,  that  in  his  accents  (bine. 
Arc  left  beneath  the  full  advane'd  defign ; 
When  thoughts  of  empire  in  the  mind  increafe 
O'er  all  the  limits  that  determine  place, 
If  thus  the  monarch*!  rifing  fancy  move, 
To  fearch  for  more  unbounded  realms  above, 
In  which  celeftial  courts  the  king  maintains, 
And  o'er  the  vaft  extent  of  nature  reigns; 
He  then  defcribes,  in  elevated  words, 
His  Ifracl's  fhepherd,  as  the  l>rd  of  Lords. 
How  bright  between  the  cherubims  he  (its, 
What  dazzling  luftre  all  his  throne  emits; 
How  righteoufnefs,  with  judgment  join'd,  fup 

port k 
The  regal  feat,  and  dignify  the  court ; 
How  faired  honour,  and  majeflic  (late, 
The  prefence  grace,  and  ftrength  the  beauty  wait 
What  -glittering  miniftera  around  him  (land, 
To  fly  like  wuidsi  or  dames,  at  his  command. 
C  uij 
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How  fore  the  betel,  on  which  his  palace  rife, 
Are  fee  in  waters,  rais'd  above  the  ikies ; 
How  wide  the  ikies,  like  ourfpread  curtains,  fly 
To  veil  majeftic  light  from  human  eye ; 
Or  forni'd  the  wide-expanded  vaults  above, 
Where  ftorms  are  bounded,  though  they  'fecm  to 

rove; 
"Where  fire,  and  hail,  and  vapour,,  fo  fulfil 
The  wife  intentions  of  their  Maker's  will; 
How  well  'tis  fcen  the  great  eternal  mind 
fedes  on  the  clouds,  and  walks  upon  the  wjnd. 
O,  wondrous  Lord  I '  how  bright  thy  glories 

ihine 
The  heavens  declare,  for  what  they  boaft  is  thine ; 
And  yon  blue  tract,  enrich*d  with  orbi  of  light, 
Jn  all  its  handy-work  difplays  thy  might. 
'    Again  the  monarch  touch  *d  another  ftrain, 
Another  province  daim'd  his  vcrfe  again, 
"Where  goodnefs  infinite  has  fix'd  a  fway, 
Whofe  out  ft  retch*  d  limits  arc  the  bounds  of  day. 
Beneath  this  empire  of  extended  air, 
%  Yet  (till  id  reach  of  Providence's  care, 
God  plac'd  the  rounded  earth  with  ftedfaft  hand, 
And  bid  the  bails  ever  firmly  ftand : 
He  bid  the  mountains'  from  confuiinn's  heaps 
Exalt  their  fummits,  and  aflume  their  fliapes; 
He  bid  the  waters  like  a  garment  fpread. 
To  form  large  feas,  and,  as*.e  fpake,  they  fled, 
pis  voice,  his  thunder,  made  the  waves  obey.  - 
And  forward  haften,  till  they  form'd  the  feat 
Then,  left  with  lawlefs  rage  the  furges  roar, 
tie  mark'd  their  bounds,  and  girt  them  in  with 
*       •    (hoxe,  *  *    -»  [ileal 

He  fill*d  the  land  with  brooks,  that  trembling 
Through  winding  hills,  along  the  flowery  vale? 
To  which  the  beads,  that  grilse  the  vale,  retreat 
For  coo)  refreihtngs  in  the  fummer's  heat ; 
While,  perch'd  in  leaves  upon  the  tender  fprays, 
The  birds  around  their  finging  voices  raife. 
Jie  makes  the  vapours,  which*  he  taught  to  fly, 
Foi fake  the  chambers  of  the  clouds  on  high,     . 
And  golden  harveft,  rich  with  ears  of  grain 
And  fpiry  blades  of  graft,  adorn  the  plain ; 
And  grapes  luxuriant  cheer  the  foul  with  wine. 
And  ointment  (herf,'  to  make  the  vMage  ihine. 
Through  trunks  of  trees  fermenting  fap  proceeds, 
To  feed,  and  tinge  the  living  boughs  it  feeds ; 
So  fhoots  the  fir,  where  airy  ftorks  abide, 
So  cedar,  Lebanon's  afpirinfc  pride, 
Whofe  birds,  by  God's  apporntment,  in  their  neft, 
With  green  furroimdcd,  lie  fecureof  reft; 
Where  fmall  increafc  the  barren  mountains  give, 
There  kince,  adapted  to  the  feeding*  live; 
There  flocks  of  goats  in  health v  paftures  browfe, 
And,  in  their  rbeky  entrails*  rabbits  house. "« ■  ■     • 
Where  forefts,  thick  with  ibnibs,  entangled  ftand, 
Untrod  the  roads,  and  defolate  the  land,  «  ••    ««.  , 
There  dole  in  coverts' hide  the  beafts  of.  prey, 
Till  heavy  darknefs  creeps  upon  the  day, 
Then  roar  with  hunger**  voice,  and  range  abroad, 
And,  in  their  method,  feek  their  meat  from  God ; 
And,  when  the  dawning  edge  of  eaftcrn  air    ..*j 
Begins  to  purple,  to  their  dens  repair. 
Main,  next  fuccccding,  from  the  fwect  repofe 
Of  4owny  beds,  to  work  appointed  goes. 


When  firft  the  morning  fees  the  rifing'furi, 
He  fees  their  labours  both  at  once  be£un ; ' 
And,  night  returning  with 4* s  ftarrj  train, 
Perceives  their  labours  done  at  once  egaio. 
0  !  manifold  in  works  funremely  wife, 
How  well  thy  gracious  flore  the  world  fupfties! 
How  all  thy  creatures  on  thy  goodnefc  catt, 
And  that  beftows  a  due  nipport  for  all ! 
When  from  an  open  hand  thy  favours  flowv 
Rich  bounty  Hoops  to  vifit  us  below  ; 
When  from  thy  hind  no  more  thy  favours  ft  ream, 
Back  to  the  duft  we  turn,  from  whence  we 
came;  " 

And  when  thy  fpirit  gives  the  vital  beat, 
A  Aire  fuceeifion  keeps  the  kinds  complete; 
The  propagated  feeds  their  forms  retain, 
And  all  the  face  of  earth**  renew'd  again. 
Thus;  as  you've Teen  th*  effect  reveal  ithe  caofe. 
Is  Nature's  Ruler  known  in  Nature's  laws; 
Thu*  ftill  hir  power  is  o'er  the  world  difplay'd, 
And  ftill  rejoices  in  the  world  he  made. 
The  Lord  he  reigns,  the  King  of  kings  is  king; 
Let  nations  praife,  and  praUes  learn  to  fing.  # 
'   My  verfc*  here » may  change  their  ftyle  again, 
And  trace  the  Pklmift  in  another  (tram; 
Where  all  his  foci  the  foldier's  fpirit  warms, 
And  to  the  mufic  fits  the  found  of  arms; 
Where  brave  diforder  does  in  numbers  dwell, 
And  artful  number  i peaks  disorder  well. 
Arife,  my  genius,  and  attempt  the  praife 
Of  dreaded  power,  and  perilous  e flays; 
And  where  his  accents  are  too  nobly  great,        *1 
Like  diftant  echoes,  give  the  faint  repeat : 
For  who,  like  him,  with  enterpriuog  pen, 
Can  paint  the  Lord  of  hofts  in  wrath  with  men  I 
Or  with  juft  images  of  tuneful  lay, 
Set  all  his  terrors  in  their  fierce  array  ? 
He  conies  '.The  tumult  of  difcordiog  fpheres,       t 
The  quivering  mocks  of  earth'  confefs  their  fears; 
1  hick  (moke  precede,  and  blafts  of  angry  breathy 
That  kindle  dread  devouring  flames  df-  death. 
He  comes !  the  firmament,  with  difmal  night, 
Bows  down,  and  feems  to  fall  upon  the  light  :• 
The  darkiina;  mifts  enwrap  his  head  around, 
The  waters  deluge,  and  the  tempefb  found ; 
While  on  the  cherub's  purple  wings  he  flies, 
And  planes  his  black  pavilion  in  the  ikies. 
He  comes '.  *he  clouds  remove ;  the  rattling  hail, 
Defccnding,  bounds,  andfeatters  o'er  the  vale : 
His  voice  is  heard,  his  thunder  fpeaks  his  ire, 
His  lightning  blafts  with  blue  fuiphureous  fire ; 
His  brandifli'd  bolts  with  fwift  commiflion  go,  • 
To  puniih  man  a  rebellious  ad*  below. 
His  (lent  rebukes  lay  deepeft  ocean  bare. 
And  (olid  earth,  by  wide  eruption,  tear. 
Then  glarcs'ehe  naked -gulf  with  difmal  ray. 
And  then'thc  dark  foundations  fee  the  day  : 
O  God  !  let  mercy  this  thy  war  afluaga  1 
Alas !  no  mortal  can  fuftaui  thy  rage. 
While  I  but  drive  the  dire  cffe&s  to  tell, 
And  on  another's  words  attentive  dwell, 
Confuting  paJ&oni  in  my  bofbm  roll, 
And  all  in  tumult  work  the  troubled  foul: 
Remorfe  with  pity,  fear  with  sorrow  blend, 
And  I  but  ftrive  in  vain ;  my  vcrfe,  djt&eod, 
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To  Jeb  afpiring  path*  sfireoVtby  flight, 

Though  (till  the  left  may  more  than  match  thy 

aught; 
Wlik  I  to  60004  agent*  tone  the  firings, 
Aod  Unci's  warrior  Uracil  battles  (ings ; 
Crest  warrior  he,  and  great  to  fing  of  war, 
Wfcofc  lines  (if  erer  lines  prevail'd  fo  lair) 
Might  pitch  the  toots,  compote  the  ranks  anew, 
To  cocsbst  (bond,  and  bring  the  toil  to  view. 
0  Dstioa  moft  fecurely  rab'd  in  name, 
whose  fair  records  he  wrote  for  endlefs  fame  ; 

0  nation  oft  vidorioua  o'er  thy  foes, 
At  once  thy  cooqvefts,  and  thy  thanks  he  (hows; 
For  tbos  he  fang  the  realms  that  muft  be  thine, 
Aod  made  thee  thas  confefr  an  aid  divine. 
When  mercy  look'd,  the  wives  perceiv'd  ksfway, 
And  Unci  pttfs'd  the  deep  divided  fea. 
Wbco  Mercy  fpake  it,  haoghty  Pharaoh's  hoft, 
And  haoghty  Pharaoh,  by  the  waves  wore  toll. 
When  Mercy  led  us  through  the  defert  fond, 
We  reacVd  the  borders  of  the  promis'd  land : 
Then  all  the  kings  their  gather'd  armies  brought^ 
Aod  all  thole  kings  by  Mercy's  help  we  fought : 
There,  with  their  monarch.  Amor's  people  bleed* 
For  God  was  gracious,  and  the  tribes  fucceed. 
There  monftrous  Ogg  was  feil'd  on  Bafan's  plain, 
For  God  was  gracious  to  the  tribes  again. 
At  length  their  yoke  the  realms  of  Canaan  feel, 
And  Unci  fags  that  Qod  is  gracious  ftiU. 

.Nor  has  the  warlike  prince  alone  inroll'd 
TV  wondrous  feats  their  fathers  did  of  old  j 
rfii  own  emblazouM  ads  adorn  bis  lays, 
Thefe  too  may  challenge  juft  returns  of  praife. 
My  God !  be  cries,  my  fureft  rock  of  might, 
My  trad  in  dangers,  and  my  (bield  in  fight; 
Thy  matohlcfs  boonties  I  with  gladnefs  own, 
Nor  find  affiftancc  but  from  thee  alone : 
Thy  ftrength  is  armour,  and  my  path  fuccefs, 
No  power  like  thee  can  thus  fecurely  blefs. 
When  troops  united  would  arreft  my  courfe, 

1  break  their  files,  and  through  their  order  force ; 
When  in  their  towns  they  keep,  my  fiege  I  form, 

J      And  leap  the  battlements,  and  lead  the  ftorm ; 

1      And  when  in  camps  abroad  intrench'd  they  lie, 
At  fwift  as  hinda  in  chaceH  bound  on  high ; 
My  ftteouous  arms  thou  tcacheft  how  to  kill, 

I      And  map  in  fundcr  temper'd  bows  of  ft  eel; 
My  Bkovmg  footsteps  are  enlarg'd  by  thee, 

1      And  kept  from'fnares  of  planned  ambufli  free  ; 
And  when  ay  foes  forfake  the  field  of  fight. 
Then,  fiufb'd  with  croqucft,  I  purfue  their  flight ; 
In  ?sin  their  fears,  that  almoft  reach  defuair, 
The  trembling  wretches  from  mine  anger  bear ; 
Ai  fwift  as  fear  brttk  warmth  of  conoueft  goes, 
And  st  my  feet  dejeds  the  wounded  foes  j 
for  help  they  call,  hut  find  their  helpers  gone. 
For  God's  againft  them,  and  I  drive  them  on 
As  whirling  dud  in  airy  tumult  fly, 
Before  ike  temped  that  involves  the  iky. 
And,  in  my  rage's  unavoided  fway, 
1  uead  their  necks  like  abjed  heaps  of  day. 

The  warrior  thus  in  fong  his  deeds  exprefs'd, 
W«  ninly  boafled  what  he  but  confefs'd ; 
While  warlike  a&ioos  were  proclaim'd  abroad, 
Thtt  all  their  prajjes  ihould  refer  to  God. 


And  here,  to  make  this  bright  defign'atife, . 
In  fairer  fplendour  to  the  nation's  eyes, 
From  private  valour  he  converts  his  lays, 
For  yet  the  public  claim'd  attempts  of  praife ; 
Aod  public  conquers  where  they  jointly  fought*- 
Thus  fland  recorded  by  reflecting  thought ; 
God  fent  his  Samuel  from  his  holy  feat 
To  bear  the  promife  of  my  future  ftate, 
And  I,  rejoicing,  fee  the  tribes  fulfil 
The  promis'd  purpofe  of  almighty  will ; 
Subjected  Sichcm,  fweet  Samaria's  plain, 
And  Succoth's  valleys,  have  confofs'd  my  reign; 
Remoter  Gilead's  hilly  trads  obey,  ' 

Manafleh's  parted  fands  accept  my  fway ;    [mine. 
Strong  Ephraim's  fons  and  £phraim*s  ports  are 
And  mine  the  throne  of  princely  Judah's  line ; 
Then  fince  my  people  with  my  ftandard  go, 
To  bring  the  ftrength  of  adverfe  empire  low. 
Let  Moab's  foil,  to  vile  fubjedion  brought. 
With  groans  declare  how  well  our  ranks  have 

fought ; 
Let  vanquifh'd  £dom  bow  its  humbled  head, 
And  tell  how  pompous  on  its  pride  I  tread; 
And  now,  Philiftia,  with  thy  conquering  hod, 
Difmay'd  and  broke,  of  conquer'd  Ifracl  boafti 
But  if  a  Seer  or  Rabbah  yet  remain 
On  Johemaan's  hill,  or  Amon's  pUfn, 
Lead  forth  our  armies,  Lord,  regard  our  pray'r; 
Lead,  Lord  of  battles,  and  we'll  conquer  there. 
As  this  the  warrior  fpake,  his  heart  arofe, 
And  thus,  with  grateful  turn,  per  form 'd  the  dofe  s 
Though  men  to  men  their  heft  affiftancc  lend, 
Yet  men  alone  will  but  in  vain  befriend ; 
Through  God  wc  work  exploits  of  high' renown, 
Tis  God  that  treads  our  great  oppofersdown. 

Hear  now  the  praife  of  well-difputed  fiejoj, 
The  heft  return  vidorious honour  yields; . 
'Tis  common  good  reftor'd,  when  lovely  Peace 
Is  join'd  with  righteoufoefs  in  ftrid  embrace  ; 
Hear,  all  ye  vidon,  what  your  fword  fecures, 
Hear,  aU  ye  nations ;  for  the  caufe  is  yours ; 
And  when  the  joyful  trumpets  loudly  found, 
When  groaning  captives  in  their  ranks  are  bound, 
When  pillars  lift  the  bloody  plumes  in  air, 
And  broken  ihafts  and  batter'd  armour  bear; 
When  painted  arches  ads  of  war  relate, 
When  flow  procefiion's  pomps  augment  the  ftate  ; 
When  fame  relates  their  worth  among  the  throng, 
Thus  take  from  David  their  triumphant  fong  : 
Oh,  clap  your  hands  together !  oh,  rejoice 
In  God  with  melody's  exalted  voice ; 
Your  facred  pfalm  within  bis  dwelling  raife, 
And,  for  a  pure  oblation,  offer  praife ; 
For  the  rich  goodnefs  plentifully  {hows 
He  profpersourdefign  upon  our  foes. 
Then,  hither,  all  ye  nations,  hither  ran, 
Behold  the  wonders  which  the  Lord  ha»  done  ; 
Behold,  with  what  a  mind,  the  heap  of  flain, 
He  fpreads  the  fanguine  furface  of  the  plain ; 
He  makes  the  wars,  that  mad  confuiion  kurl'd, 
Be  fpent  in  vidories,'and  leave  the  world. 
He  breaks  the  bended  bows,  the  fpears  of  ire, 
And  burns  the  fhatter'd  chariots  in  the  fire. 
And  bids  the  realms  be  dill,  the  tumults  ceafc, 
And  know  the  Lord  of  war,  for  .Lord  of  peace* . 
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Now  nay  the  tender  youth  in  goodnefs  rife, 
Beneath  the  guidance  of  their  parents  eyes, 
And  tall  young  poplars,  when  the  ranger's  nigh, 
To  watch  their  rifings,  left  they  (hoot  awry. 
lfow  may  the  beauteous  daughters,  bred  with  owe, 
In  modeft  rules,  and  pious  adh  of  fear, 
lake  polinVd  corners  of  the  temple  be. 
So  bright,  fo  fpotlefs,  and  fo  fit  for  thee. 
Now  may  the  varioux  feafons  blefs  the  foil, 
And  plenteous  gardeners  pay   the  ploughman's 

toil; 
Now  meep  and  kine,  upon  the  flowery  meads, 
Increase  in  thonfands,  and  ten  thoufand  heads; 
And  new  no  more  the  found  of  grief  complains 
for  thofe  that  fall  in  fight,  or  live  in  chains ; 
Here,  when  the  bleffings  are  proclaim'd  aloud, 
Join  all  the  voices  of  the  thankful  crowd ; 
Let  all  that  feel  them  thusconfefs  their  part, 
Thus  own  their  worth,  with  one  united  heart ; 
Happy  the  realm  which  God  vouchfafes  to  blefs 
With  all  the  glories  of  a  bright  fuccefs ! 
And  happy  thrice  the  realm,  if  thus  he  pleafe 
To  crown  thofe  glories  with  the  fweets  of  eaie  j 
From  warfare  finhVd  on  a  chain  of  thought, 
To  bright  attempts  of  future  rapture  wrought ; 
Yet  fironger,  yep  thy  pinions  ftronger  raife, 

0  Fancy,  reigning  in  the  power  of  lays. 
For  Sipn's'hill  thine  airy  courfes  hold, 
'Twas  there  thy  David  prophefy'd  of  old ; 
And  there  devout  in  contemplation  fit, 
In'  holy  vifion,  and  ecftatic  fit. 

Methinks  I  feem  to  feel  the  charms  begin, 
Now  fweet  contentment  tunes  my  foul  within ; 
New  wondrous  foftarifing  niuftc  plays, 
And  now  full  founds  upon  the*  fenfc  increafe  ; 
Fit  David's  lyre,  his  artful  fingers  move,  ' 

To  coup  the  fpirit  from  the  realms  above ; 
And,  pleas'd  to  come  where  holinefs  attends, 
The  courted  fpirit  from  above  defeends. 
Hence  on  the  lyre  and  voice  hew  graces  reft, 
^.nd  bright  prophetic  forms  enlarge  the  breaft; 
Hence  firm  decrees  his  my  (lie  hymns  relate, 
Ama'd  in  heaven's  adamantine  gate,' 
The  glories  of  themoft  important  age, 
And  Chrift's'bleft  empire  fcen  by  fure  prefage. 

When,  in  a  diftant  view,  with  inward  eyes, 
rtc  fees  the  Son  defcending  from  the  (kies, 
Y-o  take  the  form  of  man  For  mankind's  fake, 
'Tis  thus  he  makes  the  great'  Meifiah  fpeak : 
1th  not,  Father,  blood  of  bullocks  flain 
Can  cleanfe  the  world  from '  univerfal  ftain ; 
Such  offerings  are  not  here  rcquir'd  by  thee, 
But  point  at  mine,  and  leave  the  work  for  me ; 
To  perfect  which,  as  fervants  ears  they  drill, 
In  fign  of  opening  to  their  matter's  will ; 
Thy  will  would  open  mine,  and  have  me  bear 
My  fign  of  miniftry,  the  body  there, 
Prophetic  volumes  of  our  flate  aflign 
The  world's  redemption  as  an  a&  of  mine ; 
And  Io !  with  cheerful  and  obedient  heart,  * 

1  come,  my  Father,  to  perform  my  part. 
So  spake  the  Son,  and  left  his  throne  above, 
When  wings  to  bear  him  were  prepar'd  by  love ; 
When  with  their  Monarch,  on  the  great  defcept. 
Sweet  humblchcfs  and  gentle  patience  went; 


Fair  fitters  both,  both  bleft'd  In  his  efteema 
And  both  appointed  here  to  wait  on  him. 

But  now,  before  the  Prophet's  raviih'd  eyes, 
Succeeding  profpe&s  of  his  life  arife ; 
And  here  he  teaches  all  the  world  to  fing 
Thofe  ftrains  in  which  the  nations  own'd  hini 

King. 
When  boughs  as  at  an  holy  feaft  they  bear. 
To  ihow  the  Godhead  manifested  there  ; 
And  garments,  as  a  mark  of  glory,  ftrowM. 
Declar  d  a  prince  proclaim'd  upon  the  road  : 
This  day  the  Lord  hath  made,  we,  will  employ 
In  foogs^he  cries,  and  confecrate  the  joy. 
Hofannah,  Lord,  Hofannah,  (hed  thy  peace  ; 
Hofannah,  long-expe&ing  nations  grace  ; 
Oh,  blefs'd  in  honour's  height  triumphant  thou, 
That  waft  to'  come,  oh,  blefs  thy  people  now. 

'f  were  eafy  dwelling  here  with  fiVd  delight, 
And  much  the  fweet  engagement  of  the  fight  5 
But  fleeting  vifions  each  on  other  throng, 
And  change  the  mufic,  and  demand  the  fong  ; 
Ah !  mufic  changed  by  fa<Jly  moving  ihow  : 
Ah  !  fong  demanded  in  excefs  of  woe ! 
For  what  was  all  the  gracious  Saviour's  flay, 
Whilft  here  he  trod  in  life's  encumbcr'd  way, 
But  troubled  patience,  perfecuted  breath, 
Negle&ed  forrows,  and  afflicting  death ; 
Approach,  ye  finners ;  think  the  garden  fhows 
His  blopdy  fweet  of  full  arifing  throws ; 
Approach  hisgticf,  and  hear  him  thus  complain. , 
Through  David's  perfon,  and  in  David's  ftrain. 

Oh,  fave  me,  God,  thy  floods  about  me  roily 
Thy  wrath  divine  hath  overflow 'd  my  foul : 
I  come  at  length  where  rifing  waters  drown. 
And  fink  in  deep  affli&ion,  deeply  dowp. 
Deceitful  fnares,  to  bring  nie  to  the  dead, 
Lie  ready  plac'd  in  every  patn  I  tread ; 
And  hell  itfelf,  with  all  that  hell  contains, 
Of  fiends  accurs'd,  and  dreadful  change  of  paint* 
To  daunt  firm  will,  and  crofs  the  good  defign'd, 
With  foong  temptations  fatten  on  the  mind; 
Such  grief,  fuch  forrows,  in  amazing  view, 
Diftraded  fe^rs  and  heavinefs  purfue. 
Ye  fage*,  deeply  read  in  human  frame, 
The  paflions'caufes,  and  their  wild  extreme; 
Whefc  movM  an  object  more  oppo&'d'to  Mils, 
What  other  agony  could  emial  his  ? 

The  mufic  ftill  proceeds  with  mournful  aire, 
And  fpeaks  the  dangers,  as  it  fpeaks  the  fears. 
Oh,  facred  Prefence,  from  the  Son  withdrawn  : 
Oh,  God,  my  Father,  whether  art  thou  gone  > 
Oh,  muft  my  foul  bewail  tormenting  pain, 
And  ail  my  words  in  anguifh  fall  in  vain  ? 
The  trouble's  near,  in  which  my  life  will  end  5 
But  none  is  near,  that  will  affiftance  lend  ; 
Like  Bafhan's,  bulls,  m  j  foes  againft  me  throng 
So  proud,  inhuman,  numberlefs,  and  ftrong. 
Like  defert  lions,  on  their  prey  they  go, 
So  much  their  fierce  defire  of  blood  they  Ihow  : 
As  ploughers  wound  tne  ground,  they  tore  mf 

back, 
And  long  deep  furrows  manlfeft  the  tradL 
They  picre'd  my  tender  hands,  my  tender  feet. 
And  caus'd  (harp  pangs,  where  nerves  in  num- 
bers ihect ; 
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Jtita  foams  of  life  forfake  mjr  tended  veins, 

And  fall  like  water  fpill'd  upon  the  plain? ; 

My  tact,  that  us'd  in  hollow  feats  to  clofe, 

Dujaist  with  anguiih.  of  convulfive  throes  ; 

My  B*oernmg  heart  if  melted  in  my  frame, 

AsvudiJToWing  runs  before  a  flame  ; 

M;  tongth  dries  op,  myflcfh  the  moifture  leaves, 

Aad  ob  my  tongue  my  clammy  palate  cleaves : 

Am!  I  thirft  ;  alas  1  for  drink  I  call ; 

F*  drink  they  give  me  vinegar  aild  gall.J 

?» fportful  game  the  fafage  foldiers  go, 

Aad  for  my  vefture,  on  my  vesture  throw ; 

watte  all  deride,  who  fee  me  thus  forlorn, 

And  moot  their  lips,  and  make  their  heads  in 

(corn. 
And,  with  defyriteful  jeft,  Behold,  they  cry, 
The  great  peculiar  darling  of  the  iky ; 
He  (rafted  Ood  would  fave  his  fool  from  woe, 
Now  God  may  have  him,  if  he  loves  him  fo. 
Bat  to  the  daft  of  death,  by  quick  decay, 
I  come;  O  Father,  be  not  long  away. 
Aad  was  it  thus,  the  Prince  of  Life  was  (lain  f 
Aad  was  it  thus  he  dy'd  for  worthlefa  men  ? 

|     Yes,  hk  fled  Jefus ;  thus,  in  every  line, 

y     The  fvfieriags  which  the  prophet  fpake  were  thine. 

1        Come,  Chrifrian,  to  the  corpfe,1n  fpirit  come, 
Aad  with  true  figns  of  grief  furround  the  tomb. 
Upon  the  thremold  fione  let  fin  be  flaib, 
Sack  (acrific*  will  heft  avenge  his  pain. 
Bripg  thither  then  repentance,  Bghs,  and  tears, 
Bring  mortify 'd  defircs,  bring  holy  fears  $ 
Aad  earaeft  prayer  exppreiVd  from  thoughts  thaf 
roll  * 

Thrsogh  broken  mind,  and  groanings  of  the  foul ; 
Thefe  fcatterfd  on  his  hearfc,  and  fd  prepare 
These  obfcquies  the  Jews  deny'd  him  there; 
While  in  your  heart*  the  flames  of  love  may  burn. 
To  diets  the  vault,  like  lamps  in  facred  urn. 
laete  oft,  my  foul,  in  fuch  a  grateful  way, 
THoehumhleft  homage,  with  the  godly  pay. 

Bat  David  ftrikes  the  founding  chords  anew, 
And  to  thy  firft  defign  recals  thy  view ; 
From  fife  to  death,  from  death  to  life  he  flies, 
And)  ftiil  purfuea  his  object  in  his  eyes ; 
And  here  recounts,  in  more  eoliven'd  fong, 
TV  (acred  presence,  not  abfented  long  : 

l      The  flesh  notfnffer'd  in  the  grave  to  dwell, 
The  foul  not  fuJFer'd  to  remain  in  hell ; 

I       But  as  the  conqueror,  fatigii'd  in  war, 
WcB  |iot  purfuit  of  enemies  amr, 


i  ^on1  in  life's  uneaty 
Witk  anxious  toil  and  thorny  danger  ftrow'd; 
80  bow'd  the  Son,  hot  not  to  And  relief, 
Bat  tafte  the  deep  rmbitter'd  floods  of  grief; 
80  when  he  tailed  thefc,  he  rau'd  his  head,  ' 
And  left!  the  fable  manfions  of  the  dead, 
Bit  noaldermg  time  confum'd  the  bones  away, 
Or  flow  corruption**  worms  had  work'd  decay  i 
Here  faith's  foundations  all  the  foul  employ 
With  ^ringing  graces,  fpringing  beams  of  joy ; 
Then  paas'd  the  voice,  where  nature's  feen  to 

paefe, 
Aad  for  a  time  fi^end  her  ancient  Jaws. 


Mi.  *, 

From  hence  arifing  as  the  glories  rife, 
That  muft  advance  above  the  lofty  ikies, 
He  runs  with  fprightly  fingers  o'er  the  lyre, 
And  fills  new  longs  with  new  celeftial  fire : 
In  which  he  (hews,  by  fair  description's  ray, 
The  Chrift's  afcenfion  to  the  realms  of  day ; 
When  juftice,  pleas'd  with  life  already  paid, 
Unbends  her  brows,  and  (heaths  her  aogry  blade  5 
And  meditates  reward*,  and  will  reffcore 
What  mercy  woo'd  him,  to  forfake  before. 
When  on  a  cloud,  with  gilded  edge  of  light, 
He  rofe  above  the  reach  of  human  fight, 
And  met  the  pomp  that  hung  aloft  in  air. 
To  make  his  honours  more  exceeding  fair ; 
See,  cries  the  prophet,  how  the  chariots  wait 
To  bear  him  upwards,  in  triumphant  (late, 
By  twenty  thousands  in  unnumber'd  throng, 
And  angels  draw  the  glittering  ranks  along. 
The  Lord  amongft  them  fits  in  glory  drefs'd, 
Nor  more  the  prefence,  Sinai  mount  confeft. 
And  now  the  cjiariots  have  begun  to  fly, 
The  triumph  moves,  the  Lord  afcends  on  high, 
And  Sin  and  Satan,  us'd  to  captive  men, 
Are  dragg'd  for  captives  in  his  ample  train  ; 
While,  as  he  goes,  fcraphic  circles  fing 
The  wondrous  conqueft  of  their  wondrous  King; 
With  (houts  of  joy  their  heavenly  voices  raife. 
And  with  (brill  trumpets  manifeft  his  praife; 
From  fuch  a  point  of  fuch  exceeding  height, 
A  while  my  verfes  ttoop  their  airy  flight, 
And  feem  for  reft  on  Olivet  to  breathe, 
And  charge  the  two  that  (land  in  white  beneath; 
That  as  they  move,  and  join  the  moving  rear 
Within  their  honour* d  hands  aloft  they  bear 
The  crown  of  thorns,  the  crofs  on  which  he  dy*e% 
The  nails  that  piere'd  his  limbs,  the  fpear  his  fide  ; 
Then,  where  kind  merry  lays  the  thunder  by, 
Where  peace  has  hung  great  Michael's  arms  on 
Let  thefe  adorn  his  magazine  above,  [high  ; 

And  hang  the  trophies  of  victorious  love ; 
Left  man,  by  fuperftitious  mind  entie'd, 
Should  idolise  whatever  touch'd  the  Chrift. 

But  ftill  the  prophet  in  the  fpirit  foars 
To  new  Jerufalcm's  imperial  doors ; 
There  fees  and  hears  the  blek'd  angelic  throng, 
There  feels  their  mufic,  and  records  their  fong : 
Or,  with  the  vifion  warm'd,  attempts  to  write. 
For  thofe  inhabitants  of  native  light, 
And  teaches  harmony's  diftinguiJh'd  parts, 
In  fweet  refpondence  of  united  hearts; 
For  thus  without  might  warbling  angels  fing 
Their  courfe  containing  on  the  flotter'd  wing, 
Eternal  gates!  your  (lately  portals  rear, 
Eternal  gates !  your  ways  of  joy  prepare  ; 
The  King  of  Glory  for  admittance  flays ; 
Me  comes,  he'll  enter,  O  prepare  your  ways ; 
Then  bright  archangels,  that  attend  the  wall. 
Might  thus  upon  the  beauteous  order  call : 
Ye  fellow-minifters,  that  now  ptoclaim- 
Your  King  of  Glory,  tell  his  awful  name. 
At  which  the  beauteous  order  will  accord, 
And  found  of  folemn  notes  pronounce  the  Lord  i 
The  Lord  endued  with  ftrength,  renown'd  for 

might, 
With  fpoifi  reluming  from  the  fiuWd  fighU  . 
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Again  with  lays  they  charm  the  (acred  gates, 
And  graces  double,  while  the  fang  repeats  ; 
Again  within  the  facred  guardians  fing, 
And  aik  the  name  of  their  victorious  king ; 
And  then  again,  the  Lord's  the  name  rebounds 
From  tongue  to  tongue,  catch'd  up  in  frequent 
rounds. 

New  thrones  and  powers  appear  to  lift  the  gate, 
And  David  ftill  purfues  their  enrer'd  ft  ate. 
Oh,  prophet  1  father !  whither  would'ft  thou  fly  ? 
Oh,  myftic  Ifraei's  chariot  for  the  flcy ; 
Thou,  facred  fpirit !  what  a  wondrous  height, 
By  thee  fupported,  foars  his  airy  flight ! 
For  glimpfe  of  Majefty  divine  is  brought, 
Amoag  thi  Shifted  profpc&s  of  the  thought : 
Dread,  facred  fight  I  1  dare  pot  gaze  for  fear, 
But  fit  beneath  the  finger* a  feet*  and  hear ; 
And  hold  each  found  that  interrupt*  the  mind, 
Thus  in  a  calm  by  power  of  verfe  confin'd. 

Ye  dreadful  minifter*  of  God,  difpleas'd, 
In  blading  tempefts  be  no  longer  rais'd  ! 
Ye  deep-mouth 'dthunder*,leave  your  direful  groan, 
Nor  roll  in  hollow  cjpuds  around  the  throne. 
The  ftill  finall  voice  more  juftly  will  exprcif 
How  great  Jehovah  did  the  Lord  addrefiv. 
And  you  bright-featber'd  choirs  of  endlcls  peace, 
A  while  from  tuneful  Hallelujah's  ccafe ; 
A  while  ftand  fix'd,  with  deep  attentive  care, 
You'll  have  the  time  to  fing  for  ever  there. 
The  rofal  Prophet  will  the  Glance  break, 
And  in  hit  words  Almighty  goodnefs  fpeak. 
He  fpake  (and  fmil'd  to  fee  the  bufinefs  done), 
Thou  art  my  firft,  my  great  begotten  Son  f 
Here  on  the  right  of  Majefty.  fit  down, 
Enjoy  thy  cooqueft,  and  receive  thy  crown, 
While  I  thy  worship  andt  renown  complete, 
And  make  thy  foes  the  foot-ftool  of  thy  feet; 
For  I'll  pronounce  the  long-refolv'd  decree, 
My  {acred  Sion  be  rcferv'd  for  thee. 
From  thence  thy  peaceful  rod  of  power  extend, 
From  thence  thy  Mcflenger  of  mercy  fend, 
And  teach  thy  vanquifiVd  enemies  to  bow, 
And  rule  where  hell  has  fiVd  an  empire  now. 
Then  readylnations  to  their  rightful  king 
The  free* will  offerings  of  their  hearts  {hall  bring, 
In  holy  beauties  for  acceptance  drefs'd, 
And  ready  nations  be  with  pa/don  blels'd ; 
Meanwhile  thy  dawn  of  truth  begins  the  day, 
Enlightcn'd  fubje&s  (hall  encrcafe  the  fway  ; 
With  fuch  a  fplendid  and  pnnumber'd  train, 
As  dews  in  morning  fill  the  graify  plain. 
This  by  myfelf  I  fwore ;  the  great  intent 
Has  paft  ray  fan&ion,  and  1  can't  repent : 
Thou  art  a  king,  and  prieft  of  peace  below, 
Like  Salem's  monarch,  and  for  ever  fo. 
Aik  what  thou  wilt,  'tis  thine  the  Gentiles*  claim; 
For  thy  poffeffion  take  the  world's  extreme. 
The  kings  (hall  rage,  the  parties  ftrivc  in  vain, 
By  persecuting  sage,  to  break  thy  reign ; 
Thou  art  my  Chnft,  and  they  that  ftill  can  be 
Rebellious  fubje&s  be  deftroy'd  by  thee. 
Bring,  like  the  potter,  to  fevcre  decay, 
Thy  worthlefs  creatures,  found  in  humble  clay ; 
Then  hear,  ye  monarch*,  and  ye  judges  hear, 
Rejoke  with  trembling,  fern  the  Lord  with  fear ; 


In  his  commands  with  figni  of  homage  I 

And  kif*  the  graciou*  offers  of  his  love: 

Ye  furely  perilh  if  his  anger  flame, 

And  only  ihey  be  blefVd  that  bkfs  his  name* 

Thm  dots  the  Chiift  in  David's  anthem*  (hine, 

With  full  magnificence  of  art  divine ; 

Then  on  his  fubje&s  gifts  of  grace  beftow, 

And  fpread  his  image  on  their  hearts  below  ; 

As  when  our  earthly  kings  receive  the  globe, 

The  facred  un6tion,and  the  purple  robe, 

And  mount  the  throne  with  golden  glory  crownM* 

They  fcatter  medals  of  themfclvcs  around  ; 

There  heavenly  fingers  dap  their  vary'd  wings, 

And  lead  the  choir  of  all  created  things. 

Relate  his  glory's  evcrlafting  prime, 

His  fame  continued  with  the  length  of  time  ; 

While,  ere  the  fun  (hall  dart  a  gilded  beam, 

Or  changing  moons  diffufe  the  filver'd  gleam; 

Where-e'er  the  waves  of  rolling  ocean  (cut, 

Encompais  land  with  arms  of  wide  extent. 

Hail,  full  of  mercy ;  ready  nations  cry  ! 

Hail,  oh,  for  ever,  ever  bleJVd  on  high  ! 

Hail,  oh,  for  ever  on  thy  beauteous  throne  ! 

Thou  Lord  that  worked  wondrous  things  alooe  t 

Still  let  thy  glory  to  the  world  appear. 

And  all  the  riches  of  thy  goodncfr  hear. 

But  thou,  fair  church,  in  whom  he  fixes  love* 
Thou  queen  accepted  of  the  Prince  above  ; 
Behold  him,  fairer  than  thejbos  of  men ; 
Embrace  his  oJFer'd  heart,  and  (hare  his  reign  3 
In  Mofes'  laws  they  bred  thy  tender  years  ; 
But  how  to  new  commands  incline  thine  ears, 
Forget  thy  people,  bear  no  more  in  mind 
•Thy  father's  houfehold,  for  thy  fpoufe  is  kind* 
Within  thy  foul  let  vain  affections  die. 
Him  only  worfhip,  and  with  him  comply. 
So  (hall  thy  fpoule'a  heart  with  thine  agree. 
So  (ha.ll  his  fervour  ftill  encreafe  for  thee. 
Come,  while  he  call*,  fuprcmely-favourM  queen* 
In  heavenly  glories  drefs  thy  foul  within ; 
With  pious  actions  to  the  throne  be  Drought* 
In  clefe  connection  of  the  virtues  wrought  ; 
Let  thefe  around  thee  for  a  garment  (hine,    * 
And  be  the  work  to  make  them  pleafing  thine  ; 
Come,  jovely  queen,  advance  with  ftately  port : 
Thy  good  companions  (hall  complete  thy  court, 
With  joyful  fouls  their  joyful  entrance  ling, 
And  fill  the  palace  of  your  gracious  king; 
What  though  thy  Mofes  and  the  prophets  ccafe. 
What  though    the  prieft  hood  leaves  the  fettled 

race, 
The  father's  place  their  offspring  well  fuppUes, 
When  at  thy  fpoufe's  miniftry  they  rife ; 
When  thy  blefs'd  houfehold  on  his  orders  go. 
And  rule  for  him  where-e'er  he  reigos  bclovr. 
Come,  queen  exalted,  come ;  my  lafting  fong 
To  future  ages  (hall  thy  fame  prolong. 
The  joyful  nations  (ball  thy  praife  proclaim, 
And,  for  their  fafety,  crowd  beneath  thy  name. 
Oh,  bounteous  Saviour  I  ftill  thy  mercy  kind, 
Still  what  thy  David  fung  thy  fcrvants  find; 
Still  what  thy  David  fang  thy  fervanta  lee, 
From  thee  lent  down,  and  font  again  to  thee; 
They  fee  the  words  of  thanks,  and  love  divine 
In  ftraint  aavfterioBfl  intermingled  ibinc. 
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at  fcreet  tod  rich  unite  ia  coftly  waves, 

Whcft  porting  gold  the  purpled  web  receives; 

Audftill  the  church  he  ibadow'd  hears  the  lays, 

b  Auly  fervice,  as  an  aid  -to  praife. 

At  tbefc  her  temper  good  devotion  warms, 

And  mounts  aloft  with  more  engaging  charms : 

Tact,  as  fee  ftrives  to  reach  the  lofty  Jky, 

B^jratitude  aflft  her  will  to  fly ; 

Is  ttcfe  oar  gratitude  becomes  on  fire, 

Has  feels  its  flames  improv'd  by  ftroog  defire; 

Ties  feels  defire  in  eager  wither  move, 

A*4  wifh  determine  in  the  point  of  Jove. 

Such  hymns  to  regubte,  and  fuch  to  raife, 
Approach,  ye  founding  internments  of  praise : 
Tii  lit  yon  tunc  fqr  him  whose  holy  love, 
Is  wiih  arpiring  to  the  choir  above, 
And  fond  to  pradtife  ere  his  time  to  go, 
Qeseutly  caU'd  yon  to  the  choir  below ; 
There,  where  he  plac'd  yon,  with  your  folemn 

teuud, 
For  God's  high  glory,  fill  the  ftscred  ground, 
Aad  there,  and  every-where,  his  wondrous  name 
Within  his  firmasnent  of  power  proclaim, 
ttalesfiag  lotca  with  eafy  fweetnefs  move, 
To  toach  the  aantiments  of  heavenly  love; 
njsft  the  lyre  and  voice,  to  tell  the  charms 
Inst  gently  ftote  him  from  the  father's  arms; 
Gey  trembling  timbrels,  ns'd  with  airs  of  mirth, 
Afii  the  load  Hnfarmah  rais'd  on  earth ; 
When  on  an  aft  he  meekly  rides  along, 
Aad  aisJtkodes  axe  heard  within  the  fong, 
rslUeaor'd  pultery  join  the  doleful  part, 
la  which  his  agony  pofleft  his  heart ; 
Aad  fccm  to  feel  thyicif,and  feem  to  (how, 
A  riaog  heaviaefs  and  figns  of  woe.  ' 
Soaoroes  organ,  at  his  paifion  moan, 
Aad  titer  forth  thy  fympatbising  groan, 
Is  big  flow  mnrtnurs  amicus  forrow  fpeak, 
While  mckncboly  winds  thine  entrails  make. 
Aivhcu  he  raffeVd,  with  complaining  found, 
The  forms  in  vaulted  caverns  Jbook  the  gronad ; 
Wfe  cheerful  cymbals  give  an  airy  Grain, 
Wbes,  having  bravery  broke  the  doubled  chain 
Of  death  and  hell^he  left  the  conejuer'd  grave, 
And  role  to  vifit  thole  he  dy'd  to  fave, 
Aad  s*  he  mounts  in  fong,  and  angels  fing, 
With  grand  procciEon,  their  returning  king, 
Trissophsnt  trumpets  raife  their  notes  on  high, 
Aad  make  them  feem  to  mount,  and  feem  to  fly, 
Then  all  at  once  conJphre  to  praise  the  Lord, 
Is  aufic's  full  confent,  and  juft  accord  : 
Ye  fat*  oian,  in  fuch  melodious  way, 
Coadode  the  service  which  you  join  to  pay, 
While  aarions  flag  Amen,  and  yet  again 
Held  forth  the  note,  and  fing  aloud  Amen. 

Here  has  my  fancy  gone  where  David  leads, 
Hew  foftly  pacing  o'er  the  grafly  meads  5 
■•a  nobly  mounting  where  the  monarch*  rear 
Ike  gilded  spires  of  pslsees  in  air ; 
Hew  footing  thence,  upon  the  level  flight, 
To  dreadful  dangers  and  the  toils  of  fight, 
Ansa  wjth  utmoft  ftrctch  afcending  far, 
Bcjcad  the  region  of  the  fartheft  ftar ; 
Ai  sktrpeJbfighted  eagle*  -towering  fly, 
Ts  weather  their  broad  fails  in  open  (ley, 


MS.  4*/ 

At  length  on  wings  half-cWa1  Aide  gently  down, 
Anyone  attempt  fhall  all  my  labours  crown, 
In.  others*  verfe  the  reft  be  better  (hewn, 
But  this  is  more,  or  ihoold  be  more,  thine  own* 

If  then  the  fpirit  that  fupports  my  lines 
Have  prov'd  unequal  to  my  large  defigns, 
Let  others  rife  from  earthly  paffion's  dream. 
By  me  provok'd  to  vindicate  the  theme. 
Let  others  round  the  world  in  rapture  rove, 
Or  with  ftroog  feathers  fan  the  breese  shove, 
Or  walk  the  duflty  (hades  of  death,  and  dive 
Down  hell's  abyfs,  and  mount  again  alive. 
But,  Oh,  my  God  !  may  thefe  unartful  rhymes 
In  fober  words  of  woe  bemoan  my  crimes.    , 
'Tis  fit  the  forrows  I  for  ever  vent 
For  what  I  never  can  enough  repent; 
'Tis  fit,  and  David  (hews  the  moving  way, 
And  with  his  prayer  ioftrudb  my  foul  to  pray. 
Then,  fince  thy  guilt  is  more  than  maeth'd  by  am, 
And  fince  my  troubles  (hould  with  thine  agree, 
O  Mufe,  to  glories  in  affliction  born  ! 
May  thy  humility  my  foul  adorn. 
For  humble*  prayers  are  moft  affecting  nraane, 
As  mines  lye  rich  in  lowly  planted  veins; 
Such  aid  I  want,  to  render  me/cy  kind, 
And  fuch  an  aid  as  here  I  want,  I  find : 
Thy  weeping  accents  in  my  numbers  run, 
Ah,  thought!  ah,  voice  of  inward  dole  began ! 

My  God,  whofe  anger  is  appeas*d  by  tears, 
Bow  gently  down  thy  mercy's  gracious  ears; 
With  many  tongues  my  fins  for  joftice  call, 
But  saercy*s  ears  are  manifold  for  all. 
Thofe  fweet  celeftial  windows  open  wide, 
And  in  full  ftreams  let  loft  companion  glide  ; 
There  warn  my  foul,  and  cleanse  it  yet  again, 
O  throughly  deanie  it  from  the  guilty  stain; 
For  I  my  life  with  inward  angotth  fee, 
And  all  its  wretchedness  confers  to  thee. 
The  Urge  indictment  ftaads  before  my  view, 
Drawn  forth  by  conscience,  moft  amazing  tract 
And  fill'd  with  (ecrete  hid  from  human  eye, 
When,  fooliih  man,  thy  God  ftood  witness  by. 
Then,  oh,  thou  majefty  divinely  great, 
Accept  the  fad  confeffions  I  repeat, 
Which  clear  thy  juftice  to  the  world  below, 
Should  difmat  femence  doom  my  foul  to  woe. 
When  in  the  filent  womb  my  lhape  was  made, 
And  from  the  womb  to  lightsome  life  corivey'd, 
CurVd  fin  began  to  take  unhappy  root, 
And  through  my  veins  its  early  fibres  moot ; 
And  then,  what  goodnefs  didft  thou  ibew,  ta 

kill 
The  rifing  weeds,  and  principles  of  til ; 
When  to  my  breaft,  in  fair  celeftial  flame, 
Eternal  truth  and  lovely  wifdom  came, 
Bright  gift,  by  Ample  nature  never  got, 
But  here  reveal'd  to  change  the  ancient  blot.- 
This  wondrous  help  which  mercy  pleas' d  to  grant, 
Continue  dill,  for  trill  thine  aid  1  Want; 
And,  as  the  men  whom  leprotic*  invade, 
Or  they  that  touch  the  carcafc  of  the  dead, 
With  hyfop  fprinkled,  arid  by  water  cleanM, 
Their  former  purenefs  in  the  law  regain'd ; 
So  purge  my  foul,  riifeasM,  alas !  within, 
And  much  polluted  with  dead  works  of  fia* 
S 
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For  fuch  blefs'd  favours  at  thine  hand  I  foe, 
Be  grace  thine  hy  fop,  and  thy  water  too. 
Then  (hall  my  whitencfs  for  perfection  vie 
With  blanching  fnows  that  newly  leave  the  Dry. 
That,  through  my  mind,  thy  voice  of  gladnefs 

fend, 
Thus  fpeak  the  joyful  word,  1  will  be  clean*d ; 
That  all  my  ftrcngth,  confum'd  with  mournful 

pain, 
May;  by  thy  laving  health,  rejoice  again  : 
And  now  rio  more  my  foul  offences  fee, 
O  turn  from  thefe,  but  turn  thee  not  from  me  3 
Or, left  they  make  me  too  deform'd  a  fight, 
Oh,  blot  them  with  oblivion's  endlefs  night. 
Then  further  purenefs  to  thy  fervant  grant, 
Another  heart,  or  change  in  this,  I  want. 
Create  another,  or  the  change  create, 
For  now  my  vile  corruption  is  fo  great* 
Itfeems  a  new  creation  to  reftore 
Its  falTn  eftate  to  what  it  was  before; 
Renew  my  fpirit,  raging  in  my  breaft, 
And  all  its  paflions  in  their  cuurfe  arreft ; 
Or  turn  their  motions,  widely  gone  aftray, 
And  fix  their  footfteps  in  thy  righteous  way ; 
When  this  is  granted;  when  again  I'm  whole, 
Oh  ne'er  withdraw  thy  prefence  from  my  foul ; 
There  let  it  fltine,  fo  let  me  be  reftor'd 
To  prefect  joy,  which  confcious  hopes  afford. 
There  let  it  fweetly  fhinc,  and  o'er  my  breaft 
Diffufe  the  dawning  of  eternal  reft ; 
Then  fhall  the  wicked  this  companion  fee, 
And  learn  thy  worfhip,  and  thy  works,  front  me. 
For  I,  to  fuch  occafions  of  thy  praife, 
"Will  tune  my  lyre,  and  confecrate  my  lays. 
Unfcal  my  lips,  where  guilt  and  fhame  have  hung, 
To  ftop  the  paflagc  of  my  grateful  tongue, 
And  let  my  prayer  and  fong  afcend,  my  prayer 
Here  join'd  with  faints,  my  fong  with  angels  there; 
Yet  neither  prayer  I'd  give,  nor  fongs  alone, 
If  either  offerings  were  as  much  thy  own  : 
But  thine's  the  contrite  fpirit,  thine's  an  heart 
Opprefs'd  with  forrow,  broke  with  inward  fmart ; 
That  at  thy  footftool  in  confeffion  ihews, 
How  well  its  faults,  how  well  the  judge  it  knows; 
That  fin  with  lobcr  refolution  flies, 
This  gift  thy  mercy  never  will  defpife. 
Then  in  my  foul  a  myftic  altar  rear, 
And  fuch  a  facrifice  1*11  offer  there. 
There  (hall  it  ftand,  in  vows  of  virtue  bound, 
There  falling  tears  mall  warn  it  all  around ; 
And  (harp  remorfe,  yet  fharper  edg*d  by  woe, 
Defer* *&  and  fear'd,  inflict  the  bleeding  blow; 
There  fhall  my  thoughts  to  holy  breathings  fly, 
Inftemd  of  incenfe,  to  perfume  the  (ky, 
And  thence  my  willing  heart  afpires  above, 
A  vidim  panting  in  the  flames  of  love. 

SOLOMON. 

As  through  the  Pfalms,  from  theme  to  theme 
1  changed, 
Methinks  like  Eve  in  Paradife  I  rangM ; 
And  every  grace  of  fong  1  feem'd  to  fee, 
A*  the  gay  pride  of  every  feafon  ihe ; 


She,  gently  treading  all  the  walks  around, 
Adnlir'd  the  fpringing  beauties  of  the  groundV 
The  lily,  gliftering  with  the  morning  dew, 
The  rofe  in  red,  the  violet  in  blue, 
The  pink  in  pale,  the  bells  in  purple  row*, 
And  tulips  coloured  in  a  thoufand  fliowi : 
Then  here  ind  there  perhaps  (he  pull'd  a  flower. 
To  ftrew  with  mofs,  and  paint  her  leafy  bowcra 
And  here  and  there,  like  her,  f  went  along, 
Chofe  a  bright  ftrain,  and  bid  it  deck  my  fong* 

But  now  the  facred  finger  leaves  mine  eye, 
Crown*d  as  he  was*  I  think  he  mounts  on  high  ; 
Ere  this  devotion  bore  his  heavenly  Pfalms, 
And  now  himfelf  bears  up  his  harp  and  palms. 
Go,  faint  triumphant,  leave  the  changing  fight, 
So  fitted  out,  you  fuk  the  realms  of  light  ; 
But  let  thy  glorious  robe  at  parting  go* 
Thofe  realms  have  fobesof  more  effulgent  fhow  ; 
It  flies  "  f*U*»  the  fluttering  fiik  I  fee; 
Thy  fon  has  caught  it,  and  he  fings  like  thee, 
With  fuch  election  of  a  theme  divine, 
And  fuch  fWeet  grace,  as  conquers  all  but  dime. 

Hence  every  writer  o'er  the  fabled  ftreams, 
Where  frolic  fancies  fport  with  idle  dreams ; 
Or  round  the  fight  enchanted  clouds  difpofe, 
Whence  wanton  Cupids  (hoot  with  gilded  bows* 
A  nobler  writer,  ftraius  more  brightly  wrought. 
Themes  more  exalted,  fill  my  wondering  thoughts 
The  parted  fides  are  track'd  with  flames  above, 
As  love  defcends  to  meet  afcending  love ; 
The  feafons  flourifli  where  the  fpoufcameet, 
And  earth  in  gardens  fpreads  beneath  their  feet ; 
This  frem-bloom  profpeet  in  the  bofoni  throngs, 
When  Solomon  begins  his  fong  of  longs, 
Bids  the  wrapt  foul  to  Lebanon  repair, 
And  lays  the  fcene  of  all  his  actions  there ; 
Where  as  he  wrote,  and  from  the  bower  forveyM 
The  fcenting  groves,  or  anfwering  knots  ha  made, 
His  facred  art  the  fights  of  nature  brings, 
Beyond  their  ufe,  to  figure  heavenly  things, 

Oreat  Son  of  Ood !  whofe  gofpel  pleas'd  to  throw 
Round  thy  rich  glory  veils  of  earthly  fhow  ; 
Who  made  the  vineyard  oft  thy  church  defign, 
Who  made  the  marriage-feaft  a  type  of  thine  ; 
Aflift  my  verfes,  which  attempt  to  tract 
The  fhadow'd  beauties  of  celeftial  grace, 
And  with  illapfes  of  feraphic  fire 
The  work  which  pleas'd  thee  once*  once  move  in- 
fpire. 
Look,  or  illufion's  airy  vifions  draw, 
Or  now  I  walk  the  gardens  which  f  faw, 
Where  filver  waters  feed  a  flowering  fpring;. 
And  winds  falute  it  with  a  balmy  *  ing» 
There,  on  a  bank,  whofe  (hades  directly  rife. 
To  fcreen  the  fun,  and  not  exclude  the  ikies. 
There  fits  the  facred  church;  methinks  I  view 
The  fpoufe's  afpe&,  and  her  enfigns  too. 
Her  face  has  features  where  the  virtues  reign, 
Her  hands  the  book  of  facred  love  contain, 
A  light  (truth's  emblem)  on  her  bofom  fbinee, 
And  at  her  fide  the  meekeft  Iamb  reclines : 
And  oft  on  heavenly  lectures  in  the  hook,    . 
And  oft  on  heaven  itfelf  fhe  cafts  a  look, 
Sweet,  humble,  fervent  zeal,  that  works  within, 
At  length  burfts  forth,  and  raptures  thus  begin  : 
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Let  him,  dnt  him  my  foul  adorei  above, 
lo  cloft  communions  breathe  his  holy  love ; 
For  thefe  ble&'d  words  his  pleating  lips  impart, 
Beyond  sll  cordials,  cheer  the  fainting  heart. 
As  rich  and  Tweet  the  precious  ointments  dream, 
So  rich  thy  graces  flow,  fo  fweet  thy  name 
Diffafes  (acred  joy ;  .'tis  hence  we  find 
Affe&on  rait'd  in  every  virgin  mind ; 
For  this  we  come,  the  daughters  here,  and  I, 
Still  draw  we  forward,  and  behold  I  fly  ; 
J  ij  through  mercy,  when  my  king  invites, 
To  tread  his  chambers  of  finccre  delights; 
There,  join'd  by  myftic  union,  I  rejoice, 
Exalt  my  temper,  and  enlarge  my  voice. 
And  celebrate  thy  joys,  fupremely  more 
Than  earthly  bills ;  thus  upright  hearts  adore. 
Nor  you,  ye  maids,  who  breathe  of  Salem's  air, 
Nor  you  refufc  that  (conduct  you  there ; 
Though  clouding  darknefs  hath  eclips'd  my  face, 
Dark  as  I  am,  I  mine  wkk  beams  of  grace* 
Ai  the  black  cents,  where  Khmaer*  line  abides, 
With  gUttering  trophies  dref*  their  inward  (ides; 
Or  as  thy  curtains,  Solomon,  are  feen, 
Whole  plaits  conceal  a  golden  throne  within. 
T were  wrong  to  judge  me  by  the  carnal  fight. 
And  yet  my  visage  was  by  nature  white ; 
Bot  fiery  funs*  which  perfesute  the  meek, 
Found  me  abroad,  and  fcorch'd  my  rofy  cheek. 
The  world,  my  brethren,  they  were  angry  grown, 
They  made  me  drets  a  vineyard  not  my  own, 
Among  their  rites  (their  vines)  I  learn'd  to  dwell, 
And  in  the  mean  employ  my  beauty  fell ; 
By  frailty  loft,  I  gave  my  labour  o'er. 
And  my  own  vmeyard  grew  deform'd  the  more. 
Behold  I  turn ;  O  fay,  my  foul's  defire, 
Where  daft  thou  feed  thy  flock,  and  where  retire 
To  reft  that  flock,  when  noon-tide  heats  aruc  i 
Shepherd  of  Ifrael,  teach  my  dubious  eyes 
To  guide  me  right ;  for  why  fhould  thine  abide 
Yhere  wandering  Jhephcrds  turn  their  flocks  a- 
fidef 
So  fpake  the  church,  and  figh'd :  a  purple  light 
Sprang  forth,  the  Godhead  flood  reveal'd  to  fight. 
Aid  heaven  and  nature  (mil'd ;  as  white  as  (now 
Hb  feanatefs  vefture  looitly  fell  below  : 
Sedate  and  pleas'd,  he  nodded  ;  round  his  head 
The  pointed  glory  (hook,  and  thus  he  laid  : 
If  thou,  the  lovelieft  of  the  beauteous  kind, 
If  thou  canft  want  thy  (hepherd's  walk  to  find, 
Go  by  the  foot-fteps  where  my  flocks' have  trod, 
My  faints,  obedient  to  the  laws  of  God ; 
Go,  where  their  tents  my  teaching  fervants  rear, 
And  feed  the  kids,  thy  young  believers  there. 
Should  thus  my  flocks  increaie,  my  fair  delight, 
1  view  their  numbers,  and  compare  the  fight 
To  Pharaoh's  horfes  when  they  take  the  field, 
Beat  plains  to  daft,  and  make  the  nations  yield. 
With  rows  of  gems  thy  comely  cheeks  I  deck, 
And  chains  of  pendant  gold  o'erflow  thy  neck. 
For  foiike  gems  the  riches  of  my  grace, 
And  to  defcending  glory,  cheers  thy  face : 
Gay  bridal  robes  a  flowering  silver  ftrows, 
Bright  gold  engrailing  on  the  border  glows. 

He  fpake ;  the  fpoufe  admiring  heard  the  found, 
Then,  meekly  bending  on  the  facred  ground, 


She  cries,  Oh  prefeut  to  my  raviftYd  bread, 
This  fweet  communion  is  an  inward  feaft. 
There  fits  the  king,  while  all  around  our  heads 
His  grace,  my  fpikenard,  pleafing  odours  (beds' 
About  my  foul,  his  holy  comfort  flics ; 
So  clofcly  treafur'd  in  the  bofom  lies 
The  bundled  myrrh,  fo  fweet  the  fcented  gale 
Breathes  all  En-gcdi's  aromatic  vale. 
Now,  fays  the  king,  my  love,  I  fee  thee  fair, 
Thine  eyes,  for  mildnefs,  with  the  dove's  compare. 

No,  thou,  belov'd,  art  fair,  the  church  replies, 
(Since*  all  my  beauties  but  from  thee  arife ;) 
All  fair,  all  pleafont,  thefe  communions  (how 
Thy  counfcli  pleafaot,  and  thy  comforts  fo. 
And  as  at  marriage  fcafts  they  ftrow  the  flowers, 
With  nuptial  chaplets  hang  the  fummer  bowers, 
And  make  the  rooms  of  fmelling  cedars  fine, 
Where  the  fond  bridegroom  and  the  bride  recline  9 
I  drefs  my  foul  with  fuch  exceeding  care, 
With,  fuch,  wkh  more,  to  court  thy  prefence  there. 

Well  haft  thou  prats'd,  he  fays ;  the  Sharon  role 
Through  flowery  fields  a  pleafing  odour  throws, 
The  valley  lilies  raviftYd  fcnfe  regale, 
And  with  pure  whitenefs  paint  their  humble  vales 
Such  names  of  fweetneft  are  thy  lover's  due, 
And  thou,  my  love,  be  thou  a  lily  too, 
A  lily  fet  in  thorns ;  for  all  I  fee, 
All  other  daughters,  are  as  thorns  to  thee. 

Then  (he ;  the  trees  that  pleafing  apples  yield* 
Surpafs  the  barren  trees  that  clothe  the  field  > 
So  you  (urpaf*  the  fons  with  worth  divine, 
So  (hade,  and  fruit  as  well  as  (hade,  is  thine. 
I  fat  me  down,  and  (aw  thy  branches  fpread,. 
And  green  protection  flourifli  o'er  my  head  ; 
I  faw  thy  fruit,  the  foul's  celeftial  food* 
I  pulPd,  I  tailed,  and  I  found  it  good. 
Hence  in  the  fptrit  to  the  blifsfuLfcats, 
Where  love,  to  feaft,  myfteriouAy  retreats. 
He  led  me  forth ;  I  faw  the  banner  rear, 
And  love  was  pencil'd  for  the  motto  there. 
Prophets  and  teachers  in  your  care  combine* 
Stay  me  with  apples, comfort  me  with  wine, 
The  cordial  promifes  of  joys  above, 
For  hope  deferr'd  has  made  me  (ick  with  love* 
Ah  !  while  my  tongue  reveals  my  food  defire* 
His  hands  fupport  me,  left  my  life  expire ; 
As  round  a  child  the  parent's  arms  are  plac'd. 
This  holds  the  head,  and  that  enfolds  the  waift. 

Here  eeas'd  the  church,  and  lean'd  her  languid 
head, 
Bent  down  with  joy;  when  thus  the  lover  (aid : 
Behold,  ye  daughters  of  the  realm  of  peace, 
She  deeps,  at  leaffc  her  thoughts  of  forrow  ccsfe. 
Now,  by  the  bounding  toes,  the  (kipping  fawns* 
Near  the  cool  brooks,  or  o'er  the  grafly  lawns, 
By  all  the  tender  innocents' that  rove, 
Your  hourly  charges,  in  my  facred  grove, 
Guard  the  dear  charge  from  each  approach  of  ill, 
1  would!  not  have  her  wake  but  when  (he  will. 
So  reft  the  church  and  fpoufe :  my  ver£es  (b 
Appear  to  languUh  with  the  flames  you  (hew, 
And  paufing  reft ;  but  not  the  paufe  be  long, 
For  (till  thy  Solomon  purfues  the  foog. 
Then  keep  the  place  in  view ;  let  fvyeeu  more  rare 
Than  earth  produces  fill  the  purpled  air  \ 
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Let  fomethifig  folemn  overfpread  the  green, 
Which  feems  to  tell  us,  Here  the  Lord  has  been ! 
But  let  the  virgin  ftfll  in  profpect  fhine, 
And  other  (trains  of  her's  enliven  mine. 
She  wakes,  (he  rifet:  bid  the  whifpering  breeze 
More  foftly  whifper  in  the  waving  trees. 
Or  fall  with  filent  awe;  bid  all  around, 
Before  the  church**  voice,  abate  their  found ; 
While  thus  her  ihadowy  fl  rains  attempt  to  (hew 
A  future  advent  of  the  fpouft  below ; 

Hark !  my  beloved's  voice !  behold  him  too ! 
Behold  him  coming  in  the  diftant  view  : 
>fo  clambering  mountains  make  my  lover  flay, 
(For  what  are  mountains  in  a  lover's  way  ?) 
Leaping  he  comes*  how  like  the  nimble  roe 
He  runs  the  paths  his  prophets  us'd  to  (how ! 
And  now  he  looks  from  yon  partition-wall, 
Built  tiH  he  comes— 'tis  only  then  to  fall, 
And  now  he's  nearer  in  the  prbmife  feen, 
Too  faint  the  fight— 'tis  with  a  glafs  between': 
Prom  hence  I  hear  him  as  a  lover  fpeak,' 
Who  near  a  window  calls  a  fair  to  wake. 

Attend»  ye  virgins  while  the  words  that  trice 
An  opening  fpring  defign  the  day  of  grace. 
Hark  1  or  1  dream,  or  elfe  1  hear  him  fay, 
Arife,  my  love;  my  fair  .one,  come  away  ; 
Tor  now  the  tempefts  of  thy  winter  end, 
Thick  rains  no  more  in  heavy  drops  defcend ; 
Sweet  painted  flowers  their  filken  leaves  undofe, 
And  dreftthe  face  of  earth  with  varied  ihows; 
In  the  green  wood  the  fioging  birds  renew 
Their  chirping  notes,  the  filver  turtle  coo : 
The  trees  that  yiejd  the  fig  already  (hoot, 
And  knit  their  bloflbms  for  their  early  fruit ; 
"With  fragrant  fcents  the  vines  refrefh  the  day, 
Arife,  my  love ;  my  fair  one,  come  away. 

0  come,  my  dove,  forfake  thy  clofe  retreat, 
Tor  clofe  in  fafety  haft  thou  fiz'd  thy  feat, 
As  fearful  pigeons  in  dark  clefts  abide, 
And  fafe  the  clefts  their  tender  charges  hide. 
Xow  let  thy  looks  with  modcfl  guife  appear, 
Now  let  thy  voice  falute  my  longing  ear, 
For  in  thy  looks  a  humble  mind  I  fee, 

Prayer  forms  thy  voice,  and  both  are  fweet  to  me. 
To  fave  the  bloomings  of  my  vineyard,  hafte, 
Which  foxes  (falfe  deluding  teachers)  wafte ; 
Watch  well  their  haunts,    and  catch  the  foxes 

there, 
Our  grapes  are  tender,  and  demand  thy  care. 
Thus  fpeaks  my  love  :  furprifing  love  divine '. 

1  thus  am  his,  he  thus  for  ever  mine. 
And,  tiH  he  comes,  1  find  thy  prefence  (till, 
Where  fouls  attentive  serve  his  holy  will ; 
Where  down  in  vales  unfpotted  lilies  grow, 
White  types  of  innocence,  in  humble  (how. 
Oh,  till  the  fpicy  breath  of  heavenly  day, 
Till  all  thy  (hadows  fleet  before  the  ray ; 
Turn,  my  beloved,  with  thy  comforts  here, 
Turn  in  thy  promife,  in  thy  grace  appear, 
Nor  let  fuch  fwiftnefs  in  the  roes  be  mown 

To  fave  themfelves,  as  thou  to  cheer  thine  own ; 
Turn  like  the  nimble  harts  that  lightly  bound, 
Before  the  ftretches  of  the  fleeteft  hound ; 
Skim  the  plain  chace  of  lofty  Bether's  head, 
And  make  the  mountain  wonder  if  they  tread. 


Bat  long  expectance  of  a  blifs  delay'd 
Breeds  anxious  doubt,  and  tempts  the  facred  maid  i 
Then  mills  arifing  ftrait  repel  the  light, 
The  colour'd  garden  lies  diigmYd  in  night ; 
A  pale-horn'd  crefcent  leads  a  glimmering  throng; 
And  groans  of  abfence  jar  within  the  fong. 

By  night,  (he  cries,  a  night  which  blots  the 
mind, 
I  fleck  the  lover,  whom  I  fail  to  find  : 
When  on  my  couch  compos'd  to  thought  f  lie, 
I  fearch,  and  vainly  fear  ch,  with  reafon's  eye; 
Rife,  fondly  rife,  thy  prefent-  fearch  give  o'er, 
And  afk  if  others  knew  thy  lover  more. 
Dark  as  it  is,  I  rife ;  the  moon  that  (hines 
Shows  by  the  gleam  the  city's  outward  lines : 
I  range  the  wandering  road,  the  winding  ftrcet, 
And  afk,  but  afk  in  vain,  of  ail  I  meet, 
Till,  toil'd  with  every  drfappointing  place, 
My  fteps  the  guardians  of  the  temple  trace, 
Whom  thus  my  wifh  accofts  :_  Ye  facred  guides,' 
Ye  prophets,  tell  me  where  my  love  refidesf 
'Twas  weH  I  queftion'd  ;  fcarce  I  pafs'd  them  by/ 
Ere  my  raU'd  foul  perceives  my  lover  nigh ; 
And  have  J  found  thee,  found  my  joy  divine  ? 
How  fad  I'll  hold  thee,  till  f  make  thee  mine! 
My  mother  waits  thee,'  thither  thou  repair, 
Long-waiting  Ifrael  wants'  tny  prefence  there. 
The  lover  fmrles  to  fee  the  virgin's  pain ; 
The  mills  roH  off,  and  quit  the  flowery  plain. 

Yes,  there  1  come,  he  fays,  thy  forrow  ceafe  { 
And  guard  her,  daughters  of  the  realmstof  peace,' 
By  all  the  bounding  roes  and  fklpping  fawns, 
Near  the  cool  brooks,' or  o'er  the  grafly  lawns ;' 
6y  all  the  tender  innocents  that  rove, 
Your  hourly  charges,  in  my  facred  grove  :'      .  „ 
Guard  the  dear  charge  from  each  approach  of  ilf,' 
I'll  have  her  feel  my  comforts  while  me  wilL 

Here,  band  in  hand,  with  cheerful  heart  they  go/ 
When  wandering  Salem  fees  the  folemn  fhow, 
Dreams  the  rich  pomp  of  Solomon  again, 
And  thus  her  daughters  fing  th'  approaching  (cent 

Who  from  the  defert,  where  the  waviffg  clotda" 
High  Sinai  pierces,  comes  mvolv'd  with  crowds? 
For  6son's  hill  her  fober  pace  fhe  bends, 
As  grateful  incenfe  from  the  dome  afcends. 
It  feems  the  fweets,  from  all  Arabia  fhed, 
Curl  at  her  fide,  and  hover  o'er  her  head. 
For  her  the  king  prepares  a  bed  of  Hate, 
Round  the  rich  bed  her  guards  in  order  wart,' 
All  myftic  Krael'sions,  'tis  there  they  quell 
The  foes  within ,  the  foes  without  repel. 
The  guard  his  miniftry,  their  fwords  of  fight,' 
His  facred  laws,  her  prefent  ftate  of  night. 
He  forms  a  chariot  too,  to  bring  her  there, 
Not  the  carv'd  frame  of  Solomon  fo  fair ; 
Sweet  fmells  the  chariot  as  the  temple  flood, 
The  fragrant  cedar  lent  them  both  the  wood ; 
High  wreaths  of  filver'd  columns  prop  the  door, 
Fine  gold  engrailM  adorns  the  figur'd  floor, 
Deep  fringing  purple  hangs  the  roof  above, 
And  (ilk  embroidery  paints  the  midft  with  love. 

Go  forth,  ye  daughters;  Sion's  daughters,  go  j 
A  greater  Solomon  exalts  the  (how, 
If  crown'd  with  gold,  and  by  the  queen  beflow'd, 
To  grace  his  nuptials,  Jacob's  monarch  rodej 
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A  crown  of  glory  from  the  Ring  Divine, 
To  grace  thefe  nuptials,  makes  the  Saviour  fhine; 
lVlule  the  blefa'd  pair  cxprefs'd  in  emblem  ride, 
Mefiah  Solomon,  his  church  the  bride. 

Ye  kind  attendants,  who,  with  wondering  eyes, 
Saw  the  grand  entry,  what  yon  fsid  fnffice ; 
Yob  fung  the  lover  with  a  loud  acclaim, 
The  lover's  fondnefs  longs  to  fing  the  dame. 
He  (peaks,  admiring  nature  ftands  around, 
And  learns  new  malic,  while  it  hears  the  found. 

Behold,  my  love,  how  fair  thy  beauties  fbow, 
Behold  how  more,  how  moft  extremely  fo ! 
How  ftill  to  me  thy  conftant  eyes  incline, 
1  fee  the  turtle's  when  T  gaze  on  thine ; 
Sweet  through  the  lids  they  (bine  with  modeft  care, 
Aodfweet  and  modeft  is  a  virgin's  air. 
How  bright  thy  locks !  how  well  their  number 

paints 
The  great  aflemblies  of  my  lovely  faints ! 
So  bright  the  kids,  fo  numeroofly  fed, 
Graae  the  green  top  of  lofty  Gilead's  head ; 
All  Gilead's  head  a  fleecy  whitenefs  clouds, 
And  the  rjc,h  matter  glories  in  the  crowds. 

How  pure  thy  teeth  !  for  equal  order  made, 
Bach  anfwering  each,  whilft  all  the  public  aid  ; 
Thefe  lovely  graces  in  my  church  I  find, 
This  candor,  order,  and  accorded  mind :     . 
Thus  when  the  feafon  bids  the  (hepherd  lave 
Hit  (beep,  new  ihorn,  within  the  cryftal  wave  ; 
Waft'd  they  return,  in  fuch  unfully'd  white, 
Thus  march  by  pairs,  and  in  the  flock  unite. 
How  pleafe  thy  lips  adorn'd  with  native  red ! 
Art  vainly  mocks  them  in  the  fcarlet  thread ! 
But,  if  they  part,  what  mafic  wafts  the  air ! 
So  fweet  thy  praifes,  and  fo  foft  thy  prayer. 
If  through  thy  loofert'd  curls,  with  honeft  ihame, 
Thy  lovely  temples  fine  complexion  flame, 
Whatever  crimfoo  granate  bloffoms  fhow, 
'Twas  never  theirs  fo  much  to  pleafe  and  glow. 
Bat  what's  thy  neck,  the  poliih'd  form  I  fee, 
Whofc  ivory  ftrength  fupports  thine  eyes  to  me ! 
Fair  type  of  firmnefs,  when  my  faints  afpire 
The  facred  confidence  that  lifts  defire, 
As  David's  turret,  on  the  ftately  frame, 
Upheld  its  thoufand  conquering  fbields  of  fame. 
And  what  thy  hscafts !  they  ftiil  demand  my  lays, 
What  image  wakes  to  charm  me  whilft  I  gaze  1 
Two  lovely  mountains  each  exactly  round, 
Two> lovely  mountains  with  the  lily  crown 'd ; 
Whjk  two  twin  roes,  and  each  on  either  bred, 
Feed  in  the  lilies  of  the  mountain's  head. 
Let  this  refemblance  fpotlefs  virtues  fhow, 
And  in  fuch  lilies  feed  my  young  below. 
Bat  now,  farewell,  till  night's  dark  fhades  decay, 
Farewell,  my  virgin,  till  the  break  of  day; 
Swift  Cor  the  hills  of  fpice  and  gums  I  fly, 
To  breathe  fuch  fweets  as  fcent  a  purer  iy ; 
Yet,  as  I  leave  thee,  ftill,  above  compare, 
My  love,  my  fpotlefs,  ftill  I  find  thee  fair. 
Here  reft,  celeftial  maid ;  for  if  he  go, 
Nor  will  he  part,  nor  is  the  promife  flow, 

Nor  flow  my  fancy  move;  difpel  the  fhade, 

Charm  forth  (h&.morning,  and  relieve  the  maid. 

Arhe,  lair  fun*,  toe  church  attends  to  fee. 

The  fan  of  righxcoulacfs  arifc  in  thee ; 


Arife,  fair  fun ;  and  bid  the  church  adore ; 
Tib  then  he'll  court  her,  whom  he  prats' d  before. 
As  thus  I  fing,  it  fhines ;  there  feems  a  found 
Of  plumes  in  air,  and  feet  upon  the  ground  : 
I  fee  their  meeting,  fee  the  flowery  ftene, 
And  hear  the  rrtyftic  love  purfued  again. 

Now  to  the  mount,  whofc  fpice  perfumes  the  day* 
*Tis  1  invite  thee;  come,  my  fpoufe,  away  ; 
Come,  leave  thy  Lebanon :  is  aught  we  fee 
In  all  thy  Lebanon,  compared  to  me  ? 
Nor  tow'rd  thy  Canaan  turn  with  wifhful  fight, 
From  Hermon's,  Sheniar*s,  and  Amana's  height ; 
There  dwells  the  leopard,  there  aflauks  the  bear  ; 
This  world  has  ills,  and  fuch  may  find  thee  there. 

My  fpoufe,  my  fitter,  O  thy  wondrous  art, 
Which  through  my  bofom  drew  my  ravifh'd  heart  I 
Won  by  one  eye,  my  ravifh'd  heart  is  gone, 
For  all  thy  feeing  guides  content  as  one. 
Drawn  by  one  chain,  which  round  thy  body  plies, 
hor  all  thy  members  one  blcfs'd  union  ties. 
My  fpoufe,  my  fitter,  O  the  charm  to  pleafe, 
When  love  repaid  returns  my  bofqm  eafe  1 
Strongly  thy  love,  and  ftrongly  wines  reftore, 
But  wiues  muft  yield,   thy   love  enflames   me 

more. 
Sweetly  thine  ointments  (all  thy  virtues)  fmell, 
Not  altar*fpices  pleafe  thy  king  fo  well. 
How  foft  thy  do&rine  on  thy  lipsrefides '. 
From  thofe  two  combs  the  drooping  honey  glides  ; 
All  pure  without,  as  all  within  fincere, 
Beneath  thy  tongue — 1  find  it  honey  there. 
Ah,  while  thy  graces  thus  around  thee  thine, 
The  charms  of  Lebanon  muft  yield  to  thine  1 
His  fpring,  his  garden,  every  fcented  tree, 
My  fpoufe,  my  fifter,  all  I  find  in  thee. 
Thee,  for  myfelf,  I  fence,  I  fhut,  I  feal ;         1 
Myfterious  fpring,  myfterious  garden,  hail ! 
A  fpring,  a  font,  where  heavenly  waters  flow. 
A- grove,  a  garden,  where  the  graces  grow. 
There  rife  my  fruits,  my  cyprefs,  and  my  fir, 
My  faffron,  fpikenard,  cinnamon,  and  myrrh ; 
Perpetual  fountains  for  their  ufe  abound, 
And  ftreams  of  favour  feed  the  living  ground. 

Scarce  fpake  the  Chrift,  when  thus  the  Church 
replies 
(And  fpread  her  arms  where'er  the  fnirit  flies)  ; 
Ye  cooling  northern  gales,  who  frcfhly  fluke 
My  balmy  reeds ;  ye  northern  gales,  awake. 
And  thou  the  regent  of  the  fouthcrn  iky, 
O  foft  inspiring,  o'er  my  garden  fly ; 
Unlock  and  waft  my  fweets,  that  every  grace, 
In  all  its  heavenly  life,  regale  the  place. 
If  thus  a-paradife  thy  garden  prove, 
'Twere  beft  prepar'd  to  entertain  my  love ; 
.And,  that  the  pleafing  fruits  may  pleafe  the  more, 

0  think  my  proffer  was  thy  gift  before. 

At  this,  the  Saviour  cries,  behold  me  near, 
My  fpoufe,  my  fifter  ;  O  behold  me  here; 
To  gather  fruits,  I  come  at  thy  requeft, 
And,  pleas'd,  my  foul  accepts  the  folcmn  feaft ;    . 

1  gather  myrrh,  with  fpice  to  fcent  the  treat, 
My  virgin-honey  with  the  combs  I  eat; 

1  drink  my  fweetening  milk,  my  lively  wine 
(Thefe  words  of   pleafuxe  mean  thy  gifts  di- 
vine) : 
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To  (hare  my  blifs,  my  good  ele£  I  call, 
Tlv»  church  (my  garden)  muft  include  them  all; 
Now  fit  and  banquet;  now,  bclov'd.you  fee 
What  gifts  I   love,  and  prove  thefc  fruit*  with 
me; 

0  might  rhif.  fweet  communion  ever  laft  ! 
But  with  the  fun  the  f*cct  commuuion  paft. 
The  Saviour  pa-ts,  ar.d  on  oblivion's  breaft 
Bcnumb'd  and  fluml  ering  lies  the  church  to  reft, 
Pafsthe  fweet  alley*  v*hile  tin  dufk  abides, 
Seek  the  fair  lodge  in  which  the  maid  refides ; 
Then,  Fancy,  feek  the  ma;d  at  night  again, 
The  Chrift  will  come,  bur  comes,  alas,  in  vain. 

I  fleep.  fhe  fays,  and  yet  my  heart  awakes 
(There's  dill  fome  feeling  while  :hc  Invcr  fpeaks); 
With  what  fond  fervour  from  without  he  cries, 
Arife,  my  love;  my  urdenTd,  arife  ! 
My  dovew^ny  lifter,  cold  the  dew?  alight. 
And  fill  my  Utiles  with  the  drops  of  night ; 
Alas,  I'm  all  unrob'd,  1  wafli'd  my  feet, 

1  tailed  {lumber,  and  1  find  ir  fweei 

As  thus  my  words  refufc,he  flips  hi«  hands 
Where  the  clos'd  latch  my  cruel  door  commands; 
V  hat,  though  deny'd,  fo  perfevering  kind  1 
"Who  long  denies  a  perfevering  mind  ? 
From  my  wak'd  foul  my  fluthful  temper  flies, 
My  bowel*  yearn  ;  I  rife,  my  love,  1  rife ; 
I  find  the  latch  thy  fingers  touch 'd  before, 
Thy  fmclling  myrrh  comes  dropping  off  the  door, 
lfow,  where's  my  love  ?— what !   hail  thou  left 

the  place, 
O,  to  my  foul  repeat  thy  words  of  grace ! 
Speak  in  the  dark,  my  love  ;  I  feek  thee  round, 
And  vainly  feck  thee,  till  thou  wilt  be  found. 
What,  no  return !  I  own  my  folly  paft, 
1  lay  too  liftkfs ,  fpeak,  my  iovc,  at  laft. 
The  guards  have  found  me— arc  ye  guard*  indeed, 
Who  imke  the  fad,  who  make  the  feeble  bleed  ? 
Dividing  teachers,  thefc  ;  who  wrong  my  name, 
Rend  v  y  long  Veil,  and  caff,  me  bare  to  fhame. 
But  ycu,  ye  daughters  pf  the  realm  of  reft, 
If  ever  pir\  m^v'd  a  virgin-breaft, 
Tell  my  belov'd  how  languifhing  1  lie, 
liow  love  has  brought  me  near  the  point  to  die. 

And  what  be  ov'xl  is  this  you  wood  have  found  ? 
S  •>•  Salem'-  daughter*,  as  they  iiocVd  around  ; 
What    wondrous  thing  ?    what  charm    beyond 

compare  ? 
Say,  what's  thy  lover,  faireft  o'er  the  fair? 
Hi>  face  i>>  white  and  rudtjy,  (he  replies, 
So  mercy,  jom'd  to  juftice,  temptrs  dies; 
Mb  lolty  ftature,  where  a  myriad  fhiue, 
0'«.rt»ps,  and  fpcaks  a  mujcily  divine. 
Xair  honour  crowns  his  head,  'he  raven* black, 
In  hufhy  curlings,  flows  a  down  his  back  : 
Spirkhng  his  eyes,  with  full  propoitioo  plac'-d, 
White  like  the  milk,  and  with  a  mildnds  grae'd  ; 
As  the  fweet  doves"  whene'er  they  fondly  piay 
$y  runnip^  waters  in  a  glittering  day. 
Within  his  breath  what  p lea iiiig  fwtctnefs grows! 
•  lis  inicc  exhai'd,and  mingled  in  the  rofc. 
Withiu  his  words  what  grace  with  goodnek  meets  ! 
So  beds  of  lilies  drop  with  balmy  jWetts. 
What  rings  v»f  caflern  price  his  £r*eei>  li-,id  ! 
Gold  decks  the  lingers,  beryl  detlt  the  £uid  ! 


Hi9  ivory  fhape  adorns  a  cofliy  veft, 
Work  paints  the  ikirts,  and  gems  enrich  the  breaft; 
His  limbs  beneath,  his  fhining  fandals  cafe 
Like  marble  columns  on  a  goiden  ba/e. 

Nor  boa  ft  s  that  mountain,  where  the  cedar  tree 
Perfumes  our  realm,  fuch  numerous  fweets  as  he. 
O,  lovely  all !  what  could  my  king  require 
To  make  his  prefence  more  the  world's  drfire  ? 
And  now,  ye  maids,  if  fuch  a  friend  you  know, 
'Tis  fuch  my  Jongings  li»ok  to  find  below 

While  thus  her  friend    he  lpuilc's  anthem  fing, 
Deck'd  with    the    thummmi,    crown'd  a  facrcd 

ki'g; 
The  daughters'  hearts  the  fine  description  drew, 
Aud  that  which  rais'd  their  wonder,  afk'd  their 
view 

Then  where,  they  cry,  thou  faiieft  o'er  the  fair, 
Where  goes  thy  lover?  Tell  the  virgins  where. 
What  flowering  walks  invite  the  ftcps  afide  ? 
We'll  help  to  feek  him,  let  thofe  walks  be  try'd. 

The  ipoufe  rcfolving  here  the  grand  defcent, 
'Twas  that  he  prormVd,  there,  fhe  erica,  he  went  i 
He  keep*  a  garden  where  the  fpices  breathe, 
Its  bowering  borders  kifs  the  vale  beneath  ; 
'  lis  there  he  gathers  lilies,  there  he  dwells, 
And  hinds  his  flowerets  to  unite  the  fraells. 
O,  'tis  my  height  of  love  that  I  am  his  1 
O,  he  is  mine,  aud  that's  my  height  of  blifs! 
Defcend,  my  virgins;  well  I  know  the  place, 
He  feeds  in  lilies,  that's  a  fpotlefs  race. 

At  dawning  day  the  bridegroom  leaves  a  bower, 
And  here  he  waters,  there  he  props  a  flower, 
When  the  kind  damfel,  fpring  of  heavenly  flame, 
With  Salem's  daughters  to  the  garden  came. 
Then  thus  his  love  the  bridegroom's  words  re- 

.    peat 
(The  fmelling  borders  lent  them  both  a  feat)  :    J* 
O,  great  as  Tirzah  !  'twas  a  regal  place, 
O,  fair  as  Salem  !   'tis  the  realm  of  peace ; 
Whofe  afpcCt,  awful  to  the  wondeiing  eye, 
Appears  like  armies  when  the  banners  fly; 
O  turn,  my  fitter,  O  my  beauteous  bride, 
Thy  face  o'ercomes  me,  turn  that  face  afide ; 
*How  bright   thy  locks,  how  well   their  number 

paints 
The  great  yffembHcs  »  f  my  lovely  faints ! 
So  bright  the  kids,  i'v  numeroufly  fed. 
Graze  the  green  wealth  of  lolty  Gilead's  head. 
How  pure  thy  teeth     for  equal  order  made,  # 
Each  anfweriug  each,  while  all  the  public  aid ; 
As  when  the  feufon  bid."  the  fliepherd  lave 
His  fheep,  new  fhorn,  within  the  fiivcr  wave: 
WaAVd,  they  return  in  fuch  un fully 'd  white, 
So  march  by  pairs,  and  in  the  flock  unite. 
How  fweet  thy  temple- !  not  pomegranates  knoWf 
With  equal  mndeft  look,  to  plesfe  and  glow. 
If  Solomon  his  Hie  of  pleafure  leads, 
With  wives  in  number*,  and  unnumber'd  maida, 
In  ether  paths,  my  life  of  pleafure  fhown, 
Admits  my  k»v,  and  undefil'd  alone. 
Thy  mother,  lfrael,  fhe  dame  who  bore 
Her   chcice,  my   dove,    my  fpotlefs,   owns    no 

more ; 
The  Gfi.tiie  queens,  at  thy  appearance,  cry» 
Mai!,  mxeij  of  nations!  haii,  the  maids  reply 5 
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huk  thus  tkey  flog  As/  pratfe,:  what  heavenly 


Springs  tike  the  morning,  with  a  purple  flame  ? 
What  rifa  tike  the  morn  with  filver  light  ? 
Vtost,  like  the  ran,  afifts  the  world  with  fight  ? 
Yet  awful  Hill,  though  dips  icrenely  kind, 
Lfcftofts  with  enfigna  rattling  in  the  wind  ? 
I  (rant  I  left  thy  fight,  I  feem'd  to  go, 
fiat  vu  I  absent  when  /on  fancy*d  fo  ? 
Down  to  my  garden,  all  my  planted  vale, 
Where  not*  their  ground  in  underwood  conceal ; 
Where  blown  pomegranates,  there  I  went  to  fee 
What  knitting  bloffoms  white  the  bearing  tree : 
View  the  green  hods,  recall  the  wandering  (hoots, 
Smell  my  gay  flowerets,  taftc  my  flavour'd  fruits ; 
Raue  the  curl'd  Tine,  refrcih  the  fpicy  beds, 
And  joy  for  every  grace  my  garden  (beds. 

The  Savioor  here,  and  here  the  church  arUe, 
And  am  1  thus  refpeded,  thus  (he  cries  t 
I  mount  for  heaven,  tranfported  on  the  winds, 
My  flying  chariot's  drawn  by  wilting  minds. 

As,  rapt  with  comfort,  thus  the  maid  withdrew, 
The  waiting  daughters  wonder'd  where  fhe  flew ; 
And  O !  return,  they  cry,  for  thee  we  bum, 
O  maid  of  Salem;  Salem's  felf  return. 
And  what's  in  Salem's  maid  we  covet  fo  f 
Hear,  ah1  ye  nations — 'tis  your  blUs  below ; 
That  glorious  vifion,  by  the  patriarch  feen, 
When  (ky-boru  beauties  march* d  the  fcented  green ; 
There  the  met  faints  and  meeting  angels  came, 
Two  lamps  of  God,  Mahanaim  was  the  name. 

Again  the  maid  reviews  her  facred  ground  ; 
Solemn  (he  fits,  the  damfcls  fing  around. 
0,  prince's  daughter !  how  with  (hining  (how, 
Thy  golden  (hoes  prepare  thy  feet  below ! 
How  firm  thy  joints!  what  temple-work  can  be, 
With  all  its  gems  and  art,  preferr'd  to  thee  ? 
In  thee,  to  feed  thy  lover's  faithful  race, 
Still  flow  the  riches  of  abounding  grace  ; 
Pare,  large,  refrelhing,  as  the  waters  fall 
From  the  carv'd  navels  of  the  cittern-wait 
In  thee  the  lover  finds  his  race  divine, 
You  teem  with  numbers,  they  with  virtues  (hine j 
So  wheat  with  lilies,  if  their  heaps  unite, 
The  wheat's  unnnmber'd,  and  the  lilies  white ; 
like  tender  roes,  thy  breads  appear  above, 
Two  types  of  innocence,  and  twins  of  love. 
Liktjisory  turrets  feems  thy  neck  to  rear, 
O,  facred  emblem,  upright,  firm,  and  fair ! 
As  Hefhbon-pools,  which,  with  a  filver  date, 
Diffufe  their  waters  at  their  city- gate, 
For  ever  fo  thy  virgin-eyes  remain, 
So  clear  within,  and  fo  without  ferene. 
As  through  fwect  fir  the  royal  turret  (hows, 
Whence  Lebanon  furveys  a  realm  of  foes ; 
So  through  thy  lovely  curls  appear  thy  face, 
To  watch  thy  foes,  and  guard  thy  faithful  race. 
The  richeft  colours  flowery  Carmel  wears, 
flxd  fillets,  croft'd  with  purple,  braid  thy  hairs; 
Vet,  not  more  ftri&ry  thefe  thy  locks  reftrain, 
Than  thou  thy  king,  with  ftrong  affection's  chain ; 
When  from  this  paiace  he  enjoys  thy  fight, 
0  lorve,  O  beauty,  form'd  for  all  delight ! 
Strait  is  thy  goodly  ftature,  firm,  and  high, 

Ai  palms  afpiring  in  the  brighter  flc  y  j 
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Thy  breads  the  chiller  (if  thofe  breads  we  view, 
As  late  for  beauty,  now  for  profit  too) 
Woo'd  to  thine  arms,  thofe  arms  that  oft  extend, 
In  the  kind  pofture  of  a  waiting  friend ; 
Each  mind  of  Salem  cries,  Til  mount  the  tree, 
Hold  the  broad  branches,  and  depend  on  thee* 
O,  more  than  grapes,  thy  fruit  delights  the  maids, 
Thy  pleating  breath  excels  the  citron  (hades : 
Thy  mouth  exceeds  rich  wine,  the  words  that  go 
From  thofe  fweet  lips  with  more  refreshment 

flow, 
Their  powerful  graces  numbering  fools  awake, 
And  caufe  the  dead,  that  hear  thy  voice,  to  fpeafc. 

This  anthem  fnng,  the  glorious  fpoufe  arofe, 
Yet  thus  inftruclts  the  daughters  ere  fhe  goes. 
If  aught,  my  damfels,  in  the  fpoufe  ye  find 
Deferring  praifes,  think  the  lover  kind ; 
To  my  belov'd  thefe  marriage-robes  I  owe, 
I'm  his  defire,  and  he  would  have  it  fo. 

8carce  fpake  the  fpoufe,  but  fee  the  lover  near ! 
Her  humble  temper  brought  the  prefence  here ; 
Then,  nuVdby  grace,  and  ftrongly  wann'd  by 

love, 
No  fecond  languor  lets  her  lord  remove ; 
She  flies  to  meet  him,  seal  fupplies  the  wings, 
And  thus  her  hafte  to  work  his  will  (he  fings ; 
Come,  my  beloved,  to  the  fields  repair, 
Come,  where  another  fpot  demands  our  care  j 
There  in  the  village  we'll  to  reft  recline, 
Mean  as  it  is,  1  try  to  make  it  thine. 
When  the  firft  rays  their  cheering  crimfon  (hed9 
We'll  rife  betimes  to  fee  the  vineyard  fpread ; 
See  vines  luxuriant  verdur'd  leaves  difphy, 
Supporting  tendrils  curling  all  the  way. 
See  young  unpurpled  grapes  in  clutters  grow, 
And  fmell  pomegranate-bloffoms  as  they  blow : 
There  wi|l  I  give  my  loves,  employ  my  care, 
And,  as  my  labours  thrive,  approve  nie  there : 
Scarce  have  we  pafs'd  my  gate,  the  fcent  we  meet, 
My  covering  jafmines  now  diffufe  their  fwect ; 
My  fpicy  flowerets,  mingled  as  they  fly, 
With  doubling  odours  crowd  a  balmy  (ky. 
Now  all  the  fruits,  which  crown  the  feafon,  view* 
Thefe  nearer  fruits  are  old,  and  thofe  are  new ; 
And  thefe,  and  all  of  every  loaded  tree, 
My  love,  I  gather,  and  referve  for  thee. 
If  then  thy  fpoufe's  labour  pleafe  thee  well, 
Oh :  like  my  brethren,  with  thy  filler  dwell; 
No  blamclefs  maid,  whofe  fond  carefles  meet 
An  infant-brother  in  the  public  ftrect, 
Clings  to  its  lips  with  lefs  referve  than  I 
Would  hang  on  thine,  where'er  I  found  thee  nigh : 
No  fliame  would  make  me  from  thy  fide  remove. 
No  danger  make  me  not  confefs  thy  love. 
Strait  to  my  mother's  houfe,  thine  Ifrael  (he 
(And  thou  my  monarch  wouldft  arrive  with  me)  ; 
'Tis  there  I'd  lead  thee,  where  I  mean  to  (lay, 
Till  thou,  by  her,  taftrucx  my  foul  to  pray ; 
There  (halt  thou  prove  my  virtues,  drink  my 

wine, 
And  feel  my  joy,  to  find  me  wholly  thine. 
Oh  :  while  my  foul  were  fick,  through  fond  defire, 
Thine  hands  mould  hold  me  left  my  life  expire ; 
As  round  a  eh  ski  the  parents'  arms  arc  plac'd, 
This  holds  the  head,  and  that  enfolds  the  waift. 
Dij 
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So  eaft  thy  cares  on  me,  the  lover  cry'd, 
Lean  to  my  bofom,  lean,  my  lovely  bride ; 
And  now,  ye  daughters  of  the  realm  of  blils, 
Let  nothing  difcompofe  a  love  like  this ; 
Bat  goard  her  reft  from  each  approach  of  ill ; 
I  caus'd  her  languor,  guard  her  while  (he  will. 

Here  paufe  the  lines,  but  foon  the  lines  renew, 
Qncc  more  the  pair  celeftial  come  to  view ; 
Ah  '  fcek  them  once,  my  ravilh'd  fancy,  more, 
And  then  thy  fongs  of  Solomon  are  o'er : 
By  yon  green  bank  purfue  their  orb  of  light, 
The  fun  (nines  out,  but  dunes  not  half  fo  bright. 
(See  Salem's  maids,  in  white,  attend  the  King, 
They  greet  the  fpoufes — hark,  to  what  they  fing. 

Who,  from  the  defcrt,  where  the  wandering 
clouds 
High  Sinai  pierces,  comes  involv'd  with  crowds  ? 
*Tts  flic,  the  fpoufe  :  Oh  '.  favoured  o'er  the  reft  ' 
Who  walks  redin'd  by  fuch  a  lover's  bread. 

The  fpoufe,  rejoicing,  heard  the  kind  falute, 
And  thus  addrefs'd  him — all  the  reft  were  mute. 
Beneath  the  law,,  our  goodly  parent  tree, 
I  went,  my  much-belov'd,  in  fearch  of  thee ; 
For  thee,  like  one  in  pangs  of  travail,  drove ; 
Hence,  none  may  wonder  if  I  gain  thy  love* 
As  feajs  their  pictures  to  the  wax  impart, 
So  let  my  picture  damp  thy  gentle  heart; 
As  fix'd  the  $gnet*  on  our  hands  remain, 
So  fix  me  thine,  and  ne'er  to  part  again  : 
J?or  love  is  ftrpog  as  death ;  whene'er  they  flrike  ; 
Alike  imperious,  vainly  check'd  alike ; 
Both  dread  to  lofe,  Love,mix'd  with  jealous  dread! 
As  foon  the  marble  tomb  refigns  the  dead. 
Its  fatal  arrows  fiery-pointed  fall,  f 

The -fire  intenfc,and  thine  the  mod  of  all ; 
To  flack  the  points  no  chilling  floods  are  found, 
Nay,  mould  afflictions  roll  like  floods  around, 
Were  wealth  of  nations  offer'd,  ail  would  prove 
Too  fmall  a  danger,  or  a  price  for  love. 
If  tben  with  love  this  world  of  worth  agree, 
With  foft  regard  our  little  fifter  fee ; 
How  far  unapt,  as  yet,  like  maids  that  own 
$fo  breads  at  all,  or  breads  but  hardly  grown; 
Her  part  of  profelyte  is  fcarce  a  part. 
Too  much  a  Gentile  at  her  erring  heart ; 
Her  day  draws  nearer ;  what  have  we  to  do, 
Left  (he  be  alk'd,  and  prove  unworthy  too  ? 
Pefpair.  pot  fpoufe,  he  cries;    we'll    find    the 

rneaus, 
Het  good  beginnings  a{k  the  greater  pains. 
£.et  her  but  Hand,  flic  thrives ;  a  wall  too  low 
Is  not  rejected  for  the  {landing  fo ; 
What  falls  is  only  loft,  we'll  build  her  high, 
Till  the  rich  palace  glitters  in  the  Iky. 
The  &>or  that's  weak  (what  need  we  fpare  the 

cod?)  ' 

Jf  'tis  a  door,  we  need  npt  thinfc  it  loft; 
The  leaves  me  brings  us,-  if  thofe  leaves  be  good, 
Y^e'll  clofc  in  cedar's  uncorruptjng  wood,      [eyes, 

Wrapt  with  the  new*,  the  fpoufe  converts  ber 
And,  oh  !  companions  to  the  maids,  (he  cries,  - 
What  joys  arc  ours,  to  hail  the  nuptial  day, 
"Which  calls  our  fifter !— Hark,  I  hear  her  fay, 
Yes,  I'm  a  wall ;  lo  !  (he  that  boaftcd  none, 
tf  or  boafts  of  breafts  uumeafuiably  grown  -x 
\ 


Large  towery  buildings,  where  fecurely  refts 
A  thoufand  thdufand  of  my  lover's  guefts ; 
The  vaft  increafe  affords  his  heart  delight, 
And  I  find  favour  in  his  heavenly  fight. 
The  lover  here,  to  make  her  rapture  laft, 
Thus  adds  aflurance  to  the  promife  pad. 

A  fpacious  vineyard  in  Baal-Hamon  vale, 
The  vintage  fet,  by  Solomon,  to  iale,    • 
His  keepers  took  ;  and  every  keeper  paid 
A  thoufand  purfes  fior  the  gains  he  made. 
And  I've  a  vintage  too ;  his  vintage  bleeds 
A  large  increafe,  but  my  return  exceeds. 
Let  Solomon  receive  his  keeper's  pay, 
He  gains  his  thoufand,  their  two  hundred  they; 
Mine  is  mine  own,  'tis  in  my  prefence  dill, 
And  (hall  increafe  the  more,  the  more  (he  wilL 
My  love,  my  vineyard,  oh  the  future  (hoots 
Which  fill  my  garden-r  >ws  with  facred  fruits! 
1  faw  the  lidening  maids  attend  thy  voice, 
And  in  their  liftening  faw  their  eyes  rejoice ; 
A  due  fuccefs  thy  words  of  comfort  met,  - 
Now  turn  to  me— -'tis  I  would  hear  thee  yet* 
Say,  dove,  and  fpotlefs,  for  I  muft  away, 
Say.  fpoufe,  and  fifter,  all  you  wifli  to  (ay. 
He  fpake;  tbe  place  was  bright  with  lambent  fire, 
(But  what  is  brightnefs,  if  the  Chrift  retire  ? 
Gold-bordering  purple  mark'd  his  road  in  sir, 
And  kneeling  all,  the  fpoufe  addrefs'd  the  prayer: 

Defire  of  nations :  if  thou  muft  be  gone, 
Accept  our  wi(hes,  all  compris'd  in  one ; 
We  wait  thine  advent :  Oh,  we  long  to  fee 
I  and  my  filler  both  as  one  in  thee. 
Then  leave  thy  heaven, and  come  and  dwell  below; 
Why  faid  I  leave  ? — 'tis  heaven  where'er  you  go. 
Hafte,  my  belov'd,  thy  promifjp  hade  to  crown, 
The  form  thou'lt  honour  waits  thy  coming  down; 
Nor  let  fuch  fwiftnefs  in  the  roes  be  mown 
To  fave  themfelves,  as  thine  to  fave  thine  own. 
Hafte,  like  the  nimbleft  harts  that  lightly  bound 
Before  the  ftretches  of  the  fwifteft  hound ; 
With  reaching  feet  devour  a  level  way, 
Acrofs- their- backs  their  branching  antlers  lay, 
(n  the  cool  dews  their  bending  body  ply, 
And  biu(h  the  fpicy  mountains  as  they  fly. 


JONAH. 

Thus  fung  the  king— — Some  angel  reach  a 
bough 
From  Eden's  tree  to  crown  the  wifeft  brow. 
And  now  thou  fairefl  garden  ever  made, 
Broad  bank  of  fpices,  bloflbm'd  walks  of  (hade, 
O  Lebanon  !  where  much  1  love  to  dwell, 
Since  I  muft  leave  thee,  Lebanon,  farewell  I 

Swift  from  my  foul  the  fair  idea  flies, 
A  wilder  fight  the  changing  fcene  fuppltes  ; 
Wide  feas  come  rolling  to  my  future  page, 
And  dorms  ftand  ready,  when  I  call,  to  rage* 
Then  go  where  Joppa  crowns  the  winding  (hore, 
The  prophet  Jonah  juft  arrives  before  ; 
He  fees  a  (hip  unmooring,  foft  the  gales, 
He  pays,  and  enters,  and  the  vcflel  fails. 

Ah,  wouldft  thou  fly  thy  God?  ra(h  man,  forbear. 
What  land  fo  aidant,  fcu,t  thy  Goc)  i»  there  I 
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Wctk*reaion,  eeafe  thy  voice. — They  run  the 

deep,- 

And  the  tir'd  prophet  lays  his  limbt  to  fleep. 
Here  God  fpeaks  louder,  fends  a  ftorm  to  fea, 
The  clonda  remove  to  give  the  vengeance  way; 
Strang  blafta  come  whittling,  by  degrees  they  roar, 
And  (hove  big  forges  tumbling  on  to*ihore ; 
The  veffel  bounds,  then  rolls,  and  every  blaft 
Works  hard  to  tear  her  by  the  groaning  mail ; 
The  Jailors,  doubling  all  their  (bouts  and  cares, 
Far!  the  whke  canvas,  and  caft  forth  the  wares; 
Each  leek  the  god  their  native  regions  own, 
In  vain  they   feck  them,  for  thofe  gods  were 

none. 
Yet  J  >nah  flept  the  while,  who  folely  knew, 
In  all  that  number,  where  to  find  the  true. 
To  whom  the  pilot :  Sleeper,  rife  and  pray, 
Oar  gods  are  deaf;  may  thine  do  more  than 
they! 
Bur  thus  the  reft :  Perhaps  we  waft  a  foe 
To  heaven  itfelf,  and  that's  our  caufc  of  woe ; 
Let's  feck  by  lots,  if  heaven  be  pleas'd  to  tell ; 
And  what  they  fought  by  lots,  on  Jonah  fell : 
Then,  whence  he  came,  and  who,  and  what,  and 

why 
Thus  rag'd  the  tempeft,  all  confus'dly  cry ; 
Each  pre(s*4  in  hafte  to  get  his  queftion  heard, 
When  Jonah  (lops  them  with  a  grave  regard. 

An  Hebrew  man,  you  fee,  who  God  revere, 
He  made  this  world,  and  makes  this  world  his 
care ;  [head, 

His  the  whiri'd  iky,  thefe  waves  that  lift  their 
And  his  yon  land,  on  which  you  long  to  tread 
He  charg'd  me  late,  to  Nineveh  repair, 
And  to  their  face  denounce  his  fentence  there  : 
Go,  fsid  the  vifion,  prophet,  preach  to  all. 
Yet  forty  daya,  and  Nineveh  fhall  fall. 
Bat  well  I  Vncw  him  gracious  to  forgive, 
And  much  my  seal  abhorr'd  the  bad  fhould  live ;  • 
And  if  they  turn,  they  live ;  then  what  were  I 
Sat  feme  falfe  prophet,  when  they  fail  to  die  ? 
Or  what,  I  fancied,  had  the  Gentiles  too 
With  Hebrew/  prophets,  and  their  God,  to  do  ? 
Drawn  by  the  wilful  thoughts,  my  foil  I  run, 
I  fled  his  prefence,  and  the  work's  undone. 

The  ftorm  increafes  as  the  prophet  fpeaks, 
O'er  the  toft  (hip  a  foaming  billow  breaks ; 
She  rifes  pendant  on  the  lifted  waves, 
Aad  thence  defcries  a  thoufand  watery  graves ; 
Then,  downward  rufhing,  watery  mountains  hide 
Her  hulk  beneath,  in  deaths  on  every  fide. 
0,  cry  the  failors  all,  thy  fad  was  ill, 
Yet,  if  a  prophet,  fj>eak  thy  mailer's  will ; 
wnat  part  is  ours  with  thee  ?  can  aught  remain. 
To  bring  the  bleflings  of  a  calm  again  ? 
.  Then  Jonah :  Mine's  the  death  will  beft  atone 
(And  God  is  pleas'd  that  I  pronounce  my  own) ; 
Aruc,  and  caft  me  forth,  the  wind  will  ceafe, 
The  fea  fubfiding  wear  the  looks  of  peace, 
And  vou  fecurely  fteer.    For  well  I  fee  » 

Myielf  the  criminal,  the  ftorm  for  me. 

Yet  pity  moves  for  one  that  owns  a  blame, 
And  awe  refuking  from  a  prophet's  name ; 
lave  pleads,  he  kindly  meant  for  them  to  die ; 
Tar  pleads  againft  him,  left  they  power  defy : 


M    S.  }| 

If  then  to  aid  the  flight  abets  the  fin, 

They  think  to  land  him  where  they  took  him  in* 

Perhaps,  to  quit  the  caufe,  might  end  the  woe, 

And,  God  appealing,  let  the  veffel  go. 

For  this  they  fix  their  oars,  and  ftrike  the  main, 

But  God  withstands  them,  and  they  ftrike  in  vain* 

The  ftorm  increafes  more  with  want  of  light. 
Low  blackening  clouds  involve  the  (hip  in  night ; 
Thick  battering  rains  fly  through  the  driving  Ikies, 
Loud  thunder  bellows,  darted  lightning  flies  ; 
A  dreadful  picture  night-born  horror  drew, 
And  his,  or  their's,  or  both  their  fates,  they  view. 

Then  thus  to  God  they  cry :  Almighty  power, 
Whom  we  ne'er  knew  till  this  defpairing  hour, 
From  this  devoted  blood  thy  fervants  free, 
To  us  he's  innocent,  if  fo  to  thee ; 
In  all  the  paft  we  fee  thy  wnnd'rous  hand, 
And  that  he  periih,  think  it  thy  command. 

This  prayer  perform'd,  they  caft  the  prophet 

°'er ; 
A  furge  receives  him,  and  he  mounts  no  more ; 

Then  dill's  the  thunder,  ceafe  the  flames  of  blue, 
The  rains  abated,  and  the  winds  withdrew ; 
The  clouds  ride  off,  and,  as  they  march  away, 
Through  every  breaking  flioots  a  cheerful  day ; 
The  fea,  which  rag'd  fo  loud,  accepts  the  prize, 
A  while  it  rolls,  then  all  the  tempeft  dies ; 
By  gradual  finking,  flat  the  furface  grows, 
And  fafe  the  veffel  with  the  failors  goes. 
The  lion  thus,  that  bounds  the  fences  o'er, 
And  makes  the  mountain-echoes  learn  to  roar, 
If  on  the  lawn  a  branching  deer  he  rend, 
Then  falls  his  hunger,  all  his  roarings  end; 
Murmuring  a  while,  to  reft  his  limbs'  he  lays, 
And  the  freed  lawn  enjoys  its  herd  at  eafe. 

Blefs'd  with  the  Hidden  calm,  the  failors  own 
That  wretched  Jooah  worfhipp'd  right  alone ; 
Then  make  their  vows,  the  vidim  fheep  prepare, 
Bemoan  the  prophet,  and  the  God  revere. 

Now,  though  you  fear  to  lofe  the  power  to 
breathe, 
Now,  though  you  tremble,  fancy,  dive  beneath ; 
What  worlds  of  wonders  in  the  deep  are  fecn  ! 
But  this  the  greatcft— Jonah  lives  within  I 
The  man  who  fondly  fled  the  Maker's  view, 
Srrange  as  the  crime,  has  found  a  dungeon  too* 
God  fent  a  monfter  of  the  frothing  fea, 
Fit,  by  the  bulk,  to  gorge  the  living  prey, 
And  lodge  him  ftill  alive ;  this  hulk  receives 
The  falling  prophet,  as  he  dalh'd  the  waves. 
There,  newly  wak'd  from  fancied  death,  he  lies, 
And  oft  again  in  apprehenfion  dies  : 
While  thtee  long  days  and  nights,  depriv'd  of 

fleep, 
He  turn'd  and  tofs'd  him  up  and  down  the  deep, 
•He  thinks  the  judgment  of  the  ftrangeft  kind, 
And  much  he  wonders  what  the  Lord  defign'd ; 
Yet,  fince  he  lives,  the  gift  of  life  he  weighs, 
That's  time  for  prayer,  and  thus  a  ground  for 

praife; 
From  the  dark  entrails  of  the  whale  to  thee, 
(This  new  contrivance  of  a  hell  to  me) 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  cry'd ;  my  full  diftrefs 
Picrc'd  thy  kind  ear,  and  brought  my  foiil  re- 
drew 
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fcaft  to  the  deep  1  fell,  by  thy  command, 
Caft  in  the  midft,  beyond  the  reach  of  land ; 
Then  to  the  midft  brought  down,  the  feat  abide 
Beneath  my  fleet,  the  feas  on  every  fide ; 
In  ftorms  the  billow,  and  in  calms  the  wave, 
Are  moving  coverings  to  my  wandering  grave. 
Forc'd  by  defpatr,  I  cry'd,  How  to  my  coft 
I  fled  thy  prtfenee,  Oh,  for  ever  loft  ! 
$ut  hope  revives  my  foul,  and  males  me  fay, 
Yet  tow'rds  thy  temple  ftall  I  turn  and  pray ; 
Or,  if  I  know  not  here  where  Salem  lies, 
Thy  temple's  heaven,  and  faith  has  inward  eyes. 
.Alas  !  the  waters,  which  my  whale  fur  round, 
Have  through  my  icrrowing  foul  a  paffage  found; 
And  now  the  dungeon  moves,  hew  depths  I  try, 
Hew  thoughts  of  danger  all  his  paths  fupply. 
The  laft  of  deeps  affords  the  laft  of  dread, 
And  wraps  its  funeral  weeds  around  my  head : 
Now  o'er  the  fand  his  rollings  feem  to  go, 
Where  the  big  mountains  root  their  bafe  below; 
And  now  to  rocks  and  clefts  their  courfe  they 

take, 
Earth's  endlefs  bars,  too  ftrong  for  me  to  break ; 
Yet,  from  th'  abyfs,  my  God !  thy  grace  divine 
Hath  call'd  him  upward,  and  my  life  is  mine. 
Still,  as  I  tofs'd.  I  fcarce  rctain'd  my  breath, 
ftly  foul  was  fick  within,  and  faint  to  death. 
°Twas  then  T  thought  of  thee,  for  pity  pray'd, 
And  to  thy  temple  flew  the  prayers  I  made. 
The  men,  whom  lying  vanity  enfnares, 
Foifake  thy  mercy,  that  which  might  be  theirs. 
But  I  will  pay— my  God  !  my  King  !  receive 
The  fokmn  vows  my  full  affe&ion  gate, 
When  in  thy  temple,  fi>r  a  pfalm,  I  fmg 
Salvation  only  from  my  God,  my  king. 
Thus  ends  the  prophet ;  fir  ft  from  Canaan  fent, 
To  let  the  Gentile*  know  they  muft  repent : 
God  hears,  and  fpeaks;  the  whale,  at  God's  com- 
mand, 
Heaves  to  the  light,  and  cafts  him  forth  to  land. 

With  long  fatigue,  with  unexpected  eafe, 
OpprefsM  a  while,  he  lies  afide  the  feas ; 
His  eyes,  though  glad,  in  ftrangc  aftoniuYd  way 
Stare  at  the  golden  front  of  cheerful  day ; 
Then,  flowly  raVd,  he  fees  the  wonder  plain, 
And  what  he  pray'd,  he  wrote,  to  fing  again. 
The  fong  recorded  brings  his  vow  to  mind ; 
He  muft  be  thankful,  for  the  Lord  was  kind ; 
Strait  to  the  work  he  fhunn'd  he  flies  in  hafte 
(That  feems  bis  vow,  or  lecms  a  part  at  lead); 
Preaching  he  comes,  and  thus  denoune'd  to  all. 
Yet  forty  days,  and  Nineveh  fiSall  fall. 
Fear  feiz'd  the  Gentries,  Nineveh  believes ; 
All  fall  with  penitence,  and  God  forgives. 

Nor  yet  of  ufe  the  prophet's  fuffering  fails, 
Hell's  deep  black  bofom  more  than   (hews  the 

whale's, 
Bnt  fome  rcfemblance  brings  a  type  to  view, 
The  place  w«  drak,  the  time  proportion'd  too. 
A  race,  the  Saviour  cries,  a  finful  race, 
Tempts  for  a  fign  the  powers  of  heavenly  grace, 
And  let  them  take  the  fign  !  as  Jonah  lay, 
Three  days  and  nights  within  the  filh  of  prey ; 
So  Ihall  th*  S^n  of  Man  defcend  below, 
garth's  opening  entrails  lhall  retain  him  fo« 


My  foul,  now  feek  the  Song,  and  find  tat  taefe 
What  heaven  has  {hewn  thee  to  repel  defpair ; 
See,  where  from  hell  (he  breaks  the  crumbling 

ground, 
Her  hairs  ftand  upright,  and  they  ftare  around  ; 
Her  horrid  front  deep-trenching  wrinkles  trace. 
Lean  (harpentng  looks  deform  her  livid  face  ; 
Bent  lie  the  brows,  and  at  the  bend  below, 
With  fire  and  blood  two  wandering  eye-bell* 

glow ; 
Fill'd  are  her  arms  with  numerous  aids  to  kill, 
And  God  the  fancies  but  the  judge  of  ill. 
Oh,  fair-eye'd  Hope  !  thou  fee'ft  the  paffion  nigh. 
Daughter  of  promife,  oh  forbear  to  fly ! 
A  (Tu ranee  h'olds  thee,  fear  would  have  thee  go, 
Clofe  thy  blue  wings,  and  ftand  thy  deadly  toe  ; 
The  judge  of  ill  is  ftill  the  Lord  of  Grace, 
A«  fuch  behold  him  in  the  prophet's  cafe, 
Caft  to  be  drown'd,  devour'd  within  the  fea. 
Sunk  to  the  deep,  and  yet  reftor'd  to  day. 

Oh,  love  the  Lord,  my  foul,  whofe  parent  care 
So  rules  the  world  he  punifties  to  fpare. 
If  heavy  grief  my  downcaft  heart  oppreia, 
Afy  body  danger,  or  my  ftate  diftrefs, 
With  low  fubmiflion  in  thy  temper  bow, 
Like  Jonah  pray,  like  Jonah  make  thy  vow  ; 
With  hopes  of  comfort  kiss  the  chaftening  rod, 
And,  fhunning  mad  defpair,  repofe  in  God  ; 
Then,  whaffoe'er  the  prophet's  vow  defign, 
Repentance,  thanks,  and  charity,  be  mine. 


HE2EKIAH. 


From  the  bleak  beach,  and  broad  expanfe  of 

fca, 
To  lofty  Salem,  thought,  direct  thy  way ; 
Mount  thy  light  chariot,  move  along  the  plains, 
And  end  thy  flight  when  Hezekiah  reigns. 

How  fwiftly  thought  has  pafs'd  from  land  to 
land, 
And  quite  out-run  time's  meafuting-glafs  of  fand! 
Great  Salem's  walls  appear,  and  I  retort 
To  view  the  ftate  of  Hezekiah's  court. 

Well  may  that  king  a  pious  verfe  infpire, 
Who  clcans'd  the  temple,  who  reviv'd  the  choir, 
Pleas'd  with  the  fervice  David  fix'd  before, 
That  heavenly  mufic  might  on  earth  adore. 
Dcep-rob'd  in  white,  he  made  the  Levites  ftand 
With  cymbals,  harps,  and  pfalteries  in  their  hand; 
He  gave  the  priefts  their  trumpets,  prompt  to 

raife 
The  tuneful  foul,  by  force  of  found,  to  praife. 
A  ficiiful  matter  for  the  fong  he  chofe, 
The  fongs  were  David's  thefe,  and  Afaph's  thoie  i 
Then  burns  their  offering,  all  around  rejoice, 
Each  tunes  his  inftrument  to  join  the  voice ; 
The  trumpets  founded,  and  the  fingers  fung, 
The  people  worth ipp*d,  and  the  temple  rung. 
Each,  while  the  victim  burns,  prefents  his  heart, 
Then  the  prieft  blcffes,  and  the  people  part. 

Hail  f  facred  Mufic  !  fince  you  know  to  draw 
The  foul  to  heaven,  the  fpirSt  to  the  law, 
I  come  to  prove  thy  force,  thy  warbling  firing 
jMay  tune  my  foul  to  write  what  others  fing* 
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But  is  this  Salem  ?  thi«  the  promised  blifs, 
Tbcfc  fighs  and  groans !  what  means  the  realm  by 

this? 
Wat  folemn  forrow  dwells  in  every  ftrcet  f 
What  fear  confounds  the  downcaft  looks  I  meet? 
Alas!  the  king  !  whole  nations  fink  with  woe, 
When  righteous  kings  are  fummon'd  hence  to 

go; 
The  king  Iks  lick ;  and  thus,  to  fpcak  his  doom, 
The  prophet,  grave  Ifaiah,  (talks  the  room  : 
Oh,  prince,  thy  fervant,  fent  from  Cod,  believe ; 
Set  all  in  order,  for  thou  canft  not  live. 
Solano  he  faid,  and  iighing  left  the  place ; 
Deep  prints  of  horror  furrow'd  every  face ; 
Within  their  minds  appear  eternal  glooms, 
Bbck  gaping  marbles  of  their  monarch**  tombs ; 
A  king  belov'd  deceasM,  his  offspring  none, 
Aad  wars  dcftrn&ive,  ere  they  fix  the  throne. 
Slnit  to  the  wall  he  tunTd,  with  dark  defpau% 
(Twas  tow'rds  the  temple,  or  for  private  prayer,) 
And  thus  to  God  the  pious  monarch  fpoke,  * 
Who  burn'd  the  groves,  the  brazen  ferpent  broke: 
Remember,  Lord,  with  what  a  heart  for  right, 
What  care  for  truth,  I  walk'd  wirhin  thy  fight. 

Twas  thns  with  terror,  prayers,  and  tears,  he 
tots  d, 
When  the  mid-court  the  grave  Ifaiah  crofs'd, 
whom,  in  the  cedar  columns  of  the  fquare* 
Meets  a  tweet  angel,  hung  in  glittering  air. 
Seia'd  with  a  trance,  he  ftopp'd,  before  his  eye 
Clears  a  raiVd  arch  of  vifionary  iky, 
Where,  as  a  minute  paf»'d,  the  greater  light 
Purpling  appeared,  and  ibuth'd  and  fet  in  night ; 
A  moon  fncceeding  leads  the  ftarry  train, 
She  ghees,  and  links  her  filver  horns  again  ! 
A  fecond  fancied  morning  drives  the  ihades, 
CJo»'d  by  the  dark,  the  fecond  evening  fades, 
The  third  bright  dawn  awakes,  and  ft  rait  he  fees 
The  remple  rife,  the  monarch  on  his  knees. 
Mess'dwith  the  fcene,  his  inward  thoughts  re- 

joice, 
When  thns  the  guardian  angel  form*d  a  voice : 
New  tow'rds  the  captain  of  my  people  go, 
And,  (eer,  relate  him  what  thy  vifions  (how ; 
The  Lord  has  heard  his  words,  and  feen  his  tears, 
And  through  fifteen  extends  his  future  years. 

Here,  to  the  room  prepaid  with  difmal  black, 

The  prophet  turning,  brought  the  comfort  back. 

Oh,  monarch,    hail,  he  cry'd;   thy  words  are 
».  —  * 
ncaro, 

Tby  virtuous  actions  meet  a  kind  regard ; 

God  gives  thee  fifteen  years,  when  thrice  a  day 

Shews  th*round  fun,  within  the  temple  pray. 

When  thrice  the  day !  furpriz'd,  the  monarch 

dies, 

When  thrice  the  fun  !  what  power  have  I  to  rife ! 

Bst,  if  thy  comfort'*  human  or  divine, 

T»  (hurt  to  prove  it— give  thy  prince  a  fign. 

Behold,  the  prophet  cry'd  ^and  ftretch'd  his 

hands),! 

Agiinft  yon  lattice,  where  the  dial  (lands; 

*ow  ftull  the  fun  a  backward  journey  go 

Tjwoagh  ten  drawn  lines,  or  leap  to  ten  below. 

*1 »  eaficr  porting  nature's  airy  track," 

R^bei  the  monarch :  let  the  fun  go  back. 


M    S.  Si 

Attentive  here  he  gaz'd,  the  prophet  pray'd, 
Back  went  the  fun*  and  hack  purfued  the  (hade. 

Cheer' d  by  the  fign.  and  by  the  prophet  heal'd, 
What  facred  thanks  his  gratitude  reveal'd! 
As  fictly  fwallows,  when  a  fummer  endsj 
Who  mifft'd  the  paflage  with  their  flying  friends, 
Take  to  a  wall,  there  lean  the  languid  head, 
While  all  who  find  them  think  the  fleepers  dead  j 
If  yet  their  warmth  new  days  of  fummer  bring. 
They  wake,  and  joyful  flutter  up  to  fing : 
So  far*d  the  monarch,  fick  to  death  he  lay, 
His  court  defpair'd,  and  watch'd  the  laft  decay ; 
At  length  new  favour  (bines,  new  life  he  gains, 
And  rais'd  be  lings ;  'tis  thus  the  fong  remains : 

1  faid,  my  God,  when  in  the  loth'd  difeafe 
Thy  prophet's  words  cut  off  my  future  days, 
Now  to  the  grave,  with  mournful  hade,  I  go, 
Now  death  unbars  his  fable  gates  below. 
How  might  my  years  by  courfe  of  nature  laft ! 
But  thou  pronoune'd  it,  and  the  proty>e6t  paft'd* 
I  faid,  my  God,  thy  fervant  now  no  more 
Shall  in  thy  temple's  facred  courts  adore ; 
No  more  on  earth  with  living  man  converfe. 
Shrunk  in  a  cold  uncomfortable  hearfe. 
My  life,  like  tents  which  wandering  fhepherdi 

raife, 
Proves  a  (hort  dwelling,  and  removes  at  eafe. 
My  fins  purfue  me;  fee  the  deadly  band  ! 
My  God,  who  fees  them,  cuts  me  from  the  land  5 
As  when  a  weaver  finds  his  labour  Iped, 
Swift  from  the  beam  he  parts  the  fattening  thread* 
With  pining  ficknefs  all  from  night  to  day, 
From  day  to  night,  he  makes  my  ftrength  decay  : 
Reckoning  the  time,  1  roll  wirh  reftlefs  groans, 
Till,  with  a  lion's  force,  he  crufh  my  bones ; 
New  morning  dawns,  but,  like  the  morning  paft, 
'Tis  day,  'tis  night,  and  ftill  my  forrows  laft. 
Now,  fcreaming  like  the  crane,  my  words  I  fpoke, 
Now,  like  the  fwallow,  chattering  quick,  and 

broke ; 
Now,  like  the  doleful  dove,  when  on  the  plaint 
Her  mourning  tone  afTecls  the  liftening  fwains. 
To  heaven,  for  aid,  my  wearying  eyes  I  throw, 
At  length  they're  weary'd  quite,  and  fink  with 

woe. 
From  death's  arreft,  for  fome  delays,  I  fue  * 
Though,  Lord,  who  judg'd  me,  thou  reprieve  me, 

too. 
Rapture  of  joy !  what  can  thy  fervant  fay  ? 
He  fent  his  prophet  to  prolong  my  day; 
Through  my  glad  limbs  I  feel  the  wonder  run, 
Thus  faid  the  Lord,  and  this  himfelf  has  done*     > 
Soft  (hall  I  walk,  and,  well  fecur'd  from  fears, 
Poffefs  the  comforts  of  my  future  years. 
Keep  foft,  my  heart,  keep  humble,  while  they 

roll, 
Nor  e'er  forget  my  bhternefs  of  foul. 
'Tis  by  the  means  they  facred  words  fupply, 
That  mankind  live,  but  in  peculiar  I ; 
A  fecond  grant  thy  mercy. pleat'd  to  give, 
And  my  rais'd  fpirits  doubly  fecm  to  live. 
Behold  the  time  !  when  peace  adorn *d  my  reign, 
'  Twas  then  I  felt  my  (broke  of  humbling  pain  ; 
Corruption  dii?  her  pit,  I  fear'd  to  fink, 
God  lovM  my  foul,  and  fnatch'd  me  Irom  the  brink. 
D  iiij 
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He  turn'd  my  follies  from  his  gracious  eye, 
As  men  who  pafs  accounts,  and  cad  them  by. 

What  mouth  has  death,  which  can  thy  praife 
proclaim  ? 
What  tongue  the  grave,  to  fpeafe  thy  glorious 

name  ? 
Or  will  the  fcnfclefs  dead  exult  with  mirth, 
Mov'd  to  their  hope  by  promifes  on  earth  ? 
The  living,  Lord,  the  living  only  praife, 
The  living  only  6t  to  fing  thy  lays  ; 
Thefe  feel  thy  favours,  thefe  thy  temple  fee; 
Thefe  raife  the  fong,  as  I  this  day  to  thee. 
Nor  will  thy  truth  the  prefent  only  reach, 
This  the  good  fathers  (hall  their  offspring  teach ; 
Report  the  bleffings  which  adorn  my  page, 
And  hand  their  own,  with  mine,  from  age  to  age. 

So,  when  the  Maker  heard  his  creature  crave, 
So  kindly  rofe  his  ready  will  to  fave, 
Then  march  we  folemn  tow'rds  the  temple-door, 
While  all  our  joyful  mufic  founds  before; 
There,  on  this  day,  through  all  my  life  appear, 
When  this  comes  round  in  each  returning  year ; 
There  fLfikc  the  firings,  our  voices  jointly  raife, 
And  let  his  dwellings  hear  my  fones  of  praife. 

Thus  wrote  the  monarch,  and  1 11  think  the  lay 
X>cfign'd  for  public,  when  he  went  to  pray  ; 
I'll  think  the  perfect  compofition  runs, 
Perform'd  by  Heman's  or  Jeduthun's  fons. 
.  -  Then,  fince  the  time  arrives  the  Seer  foretold, 
And  the  third  morning  rolls  an  orb  of  gold, 
With  thankful  2631,  recover'd  prince,  prepare 
To  lead  thy  nation  to  the  dome  of  prayer. 
;    My  fancy  takes  her  chariot  once  again, 
JVf  oves  the  rich  wheels,  and  mingles  in  thy  train ; 
She  fees  the  lingers  reach  Moriah's  hill, 
The  minftrels  follow*  then  the  porches  fill ; 
She  wakes  the  numerous  in&ruments  of  art, 
That  each  perform  its  own  adapted  part ; 
Seeks  airs  cxprcfilvc  of  thy  grateful  drains, 
And,  HCfceuiug,  hears  the  vary'd  tune  (he  feigns. 

From  a  grave  pitch,  to  fpeak  the  monarch's  woe. 
The  notes  flow  down,  and  deeply  found  below ; 
All  long-continuing,  while  deprived  of  eafe 
He  rolls  for  tedious  nights  and  heavy  days. 
Here  intermix *d  with  difcord,  when  the  crane 
Screams  in  the  notes,  through  (harper  fenfe  of 

pain; 
There,  run  with  defcant  on,  and  taught  to  (hake, 
When  pangs  repeated  force  the  voice  to  break : 
Now  like  the  dove  they  murmur,  till  it  fighs 
They  fall,  and  languifh  with  the  failing  eye*  : 
Then  (lowly  flackening,  to  furprife  the  more, 
From  a  dead  paufe  his  exclamations  foar, 
To  meet  brifk  health  the  notes  afcending  fly, 
Jjive  with  the  living,  and  exult  on  high  : 
Tet  ftill  diftincl:  in  parts  the  muGc  plays, 
Till  prince  and  people  both  are  call'd  to  praife ; 
Then  all,  uniting,  ftrongly  ftrike  the  firing, 
Put  forth  their  utmofl  breath,  and  loudly  fing ; 
The  widt-fpread  chorus  fills  the  facred  ground, 
And  holy  traufport  fcales  the  clouds  with  found. 

Or  thus,  or  livelier,  if  their  hand  and  voice 
Joiii'd  the  good  anthem,  might  the  realm  rejoice* 

This  ftory  known,  the  learn'd  Chaldeans  came, 
Diawn  by  the  fign  obferv'd,  or  mov'd  by  fame; 


Thefe  afcthefaa  for  Hexekieh  done, 

And  much  they  wonder  at  their  God  the  fun, 

That  thrice  he  drove,  through  one  extent  of  day, 

His  gold-fhod  horfes  in  etherial  way  : 

Then  vainly  ground  their  guefs  on  nature's  law*; 

The  founded  knowledge  owns  a  greater  caufe. 

Faith  knows  the  fad  tranfeends,  and  bids  toe 
find 
What  help  for  pra&ice  here  incites  the  miner: 
Strait  to  the  fong,  the  thankful  fong,  1  move  ; 
May  fuch  the  voice  of  every  creature  prove  *. 
if  every  creature  meets  its  (hare  of  woe, 
And  for  kind  refcues  every  creature  owe, 
In  public  fo  thy  Maker's  praife  proclaim, 
Nor  what  you  begg'd  with  tears,   conceal  with 
fhame. 

*Tis  there  the  miniflry  thy  name  repeat, 
And  tell  what  mercies  were  vouchfaf  'd  of  late  ; 
Then  joins  the  church,  and  begs,  through  ail  ow 

days, 
Not  only  with  our  lips,  but  lives,  to  praife. 

%Tis  there  our  fovercigns,  for  a  fignal  day 
The  fcaft  prodaim'd,  their  fignal  thanks  repay. 
O'er  the  long  ftreets  we  fee  the  chariots  wheel, 
And,  following,  think  of  Hexekiah  dill, 
In  the  blefs'd  dome  we  meet  the  white-rob'd  choir. 
In  whnfe  fweet  notes  our  ravifh'd  fouls  afpire  ; 
Side  anfwering  fide,  we  hear,  and  bear  a  part, 
All  warm'd  with  language  from  the  grateful  heart ; 
Or  raife  the  fong,  where  meeting  keys  rejoice, 
And  teach  the  bafe  to  wed  the  treble  voice ; 
Art's  foftning  echoes  in  the  mufic  found, 
And,  anfwering  nature's,  from  the  roof  rebound. 

Hire  clofe  my  verfe,  the  fervice  afks  no  more, 
Blefs  thy  good  God,  and  give  the  tranfport  o'er. 

HABAKKUK. 

Now  leave  the  porch,  to  vifion  now  retreat. 
Where  the  next  rapture  glows  with  varying  heat ; 
Now  change  the  time,  and  change  the  temple* 

fcene, 
The  following  feer  forewarns  a  future  reign. 
To  fome  retirement,  where  the  prophet*  foosj 
Indulge  their  holy  flight,  my  fancy  runs  ; 
Some  facred  college,  built  for  praife  and  prayer, 
And  heavenly  dream,  (he  feeks  Habakkuk  there. 
Perhaps  'tis  there  he  moans  the  nation's  fin. 
Hears  the  word  come,  or  feels  the  fit  within  ; 
Or  fees  the  vifion,  fram'd  with  angels*  hands* 
And  dreads  the  judgments  of  revolted  lands  ; 
Or  holds  a  converfe,  if  the  Lord  appear, 
And,  like  Elijah,  wraps  his  face  for  fear. 
This  deep  recefs  portends  an  ad  of  weight, 
A  mefiage  labouring  with  the  work  of  fate. 

Mc thinks  the  ikies  have  loft  their  lovely  blue, 
A  ftorm  rides  fiery,  thick  the  clouds  enfue. 
FaJl'n  to  the  ground,  with  proflrate  face  I  lie : 
Oh  !  'twere  the  fame  in  this  to  gaxe  and  die  ! 
But  hark  the  prophet's  voice ;  my  prayers  com- 
plain 
Of  labour  fpent,  of  preaching  urg'd  in  vain. 
And  mull,  my  God,  thy  forrowing  fervant  ftill 
Quit  my  lone  joys,  to  walk  this  world  of  ill  * 
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Vhere  Jpotfing  rages,  ftrffe  and  wrong  command, 
And  the  flack'd  law*  no  longer  curb  the  land  ? 

At  this  a  linage  and  more  than  human  found 
Thus  breaks  die  cloud,  and  daunts  the  trembling 

ground. 
Behold,  ye  Gentile* ;  wondering  all  behold, 
What  fcarcc  ye  credit,  though  the  work  be  told ; 
For,  lo,  the  proud  Chaldean  troop*  I  raife, 
To  march  the  breadth,  and  all  the  region  feize ; 
Fierce  at  the  prowling  wolves,  at  dole  of  day, 
And  fwift  as  eagles  in  purfoit  of  prey. 
As  eaftern  winds  to  blaft  the  fcafoo  blow, 
For  blood  apd  rapine  flies  the  dreadful  foe ;  ' 

Leads  the  fad  captives,  coontlefs  as  the  fand, 
Derides  the  princes,  and  deftroys  the  land. 
Yet  thefe,  triumphant  grown,  offend  me  more, 
And  only  thank  the  gods  they  chofe  before. 

Art  thou  not  holieft,  here  the  prophet  cries ; 
Sspreme, eternal,  of  the  pureft  eyes; 
And  (hall  thofe  eyes  the  wicked  realms  regard, 
Their  crimes  be  great,  yet  victory  their  reward  ? 
Shall  thefe  ftill  ravage  more  and  more  to  reign, 
Draw  the  foil  net,  and  caft  to  fill  again  ? 
As  watchmen  Went  fit,  1  wait  to  fee 
How  folvcs  my  doubt,  What  fpeaks  the  Lord  to  me. 

Then  go,  the  Lord  replies,  fafpend  thy  fears, 
And  write  the  vifion  for  a  term  of  years : 
Thy  foes  will  feel  their  turn  when  thofe  are  paft, 
Wait,  though  it  tarry ;  Aire  it  come*  at  laft. 
Twfor  their  rapine,  lufts,  and  third  of  blood, 
And  all  their  unprottding  gods  of  wood, 
The  Lord  is  prefent  on  his  facred  hill, 
Ceafe  thy  weak  doubts,  and  let  the  world  be  ftill. 

Here  terror  leaves  me ;  with  exalted  head, 
1  breathe  fine  air,  and  find  the  vifion  fled ; 
The  feer  withdrawn,  infpir'd,  and  urg'd  to  write, 
By  the  warm  influence  of  the  facred  fight. 

His  writing  finiih'd,  prophet-like  array'd, 
He  beings  the  burden  on  the  region  laid ; 
His  hands  a  tablet  and  a  volume  bear, 
The  tablet  threatening*,  and  the*  volume  prayer; 
Both  for  the  temple,  where,  to  Ihun  decay, 
Enroll'd  the  works  of  infpiration  lay. 
Andawfol,  oft  he  flops,  or  marches  flow, 
Whikthc  duird  nation  hears  him  preach  their  woe. 

ArnYd  at  length,  with  grave  concern  for  all, 
He  fiVd  his  table  on  the  facred  wall. 
Twas  large  inferib'd,  that  thofe  who  run  might 

read: 
•  Habakkuk's  burden,  by  the  Lord  decreed; 
!       *  For  Judah's  fins  her  empire  is  no  more, 

"  The  fierce  Chaldeans  bathe  her  realm  in  gore." 

Next  to  the  pried  bis  volume  he  refign'd, 
Twas  prayer,  with  praifes  mix*d,  to  raife  the 

mind; 
*Twas  fads  recounted,  which  their  fathers  knew, 
Twas  power  in  wonders  manifeft  to  view ; 
*  Twas  comfort,  rais'd  on  love  already  paft, 
And  hope,  that  former  love  returns  at  laft. 

The  pricfts  within  the  prophecy  convey'd, 
The  fingers'  tunes  to  join  his  anthem  made. 
Hrar,  and  attend  the  words :  and,  holy  thou 
That  help'd  the  prophet,  help  the  poet  now. 
^  0,  Lord,  who  rul'ft  the  world,  with  mortal  ear 
I'fe  heard  thy  judgments,  and  I  fluke  for  fear. 


O,  Lord,  by  whom  their  ntftnber'd  ytars  we  find, 
Ev'n  in  the  midft  receive  the  drooping  mind ; 
Ev'n  in  themidft  thou  can  ft— then  make  it  known, 
Thy  love,  thy  will,  thy  power,  to  fave  thine  own* 
Remember  mercy,  thongh  thine  anger  burn, 
And  foon  to  Salem  bid  thy  flock  return. 
O,  Lord,  who  gav'ft  it  with  an  outftretch'd  hand, 
We  well  remember  how  thou  gav'ft  the  land. 

God  came  from  Teman,  fouthward  fprung  the 
flame,  * 

From  Paron-mount  the  one  that's  holy  came  ; 
A  glittering  glory  made  the  defert  blaze, 
High  heaven  was  cover'd,  earth  was  fill'd  with 

praife. 
Dazzling  the  brightness,  not  the  fun  lb  bright, 
'Twas  here  the  pure  fubftantial  fount  of  light ; 
Shot  from  his  hand  and  fide  in  golden  ftreams, 
Came  forward  effluent  horny-pointed  beams : 
Thus  flione  his  coming,  as  fublimely  fair 
As  bounded  nature  has  been  fram'd  to  bear; 
But  all  his  further  marks  of  grandeur  hid,   • 
Nor  what  he  could  was  known,  bet  what  he  dad. 
Dire  plagues  before  him  ran  at  his  command, 
To  wafte  the  nations  in  the  promis'd  land. 
A  fcorching  flame  went  forth  where'er  he  trod, 
And  burning  fevers  were  the  coals  of  God. 
Fix'd  on  the  mount  he  ftood,  his  meafuring  reed 
Marks  the  rich  realms  for  Jacob's  teed  decreed  s 
He  looks  with  anger,  aad  the  nations  fly 
From  the  fierce  fparklings  of  his  dreadful  eye  ; 
He  turus,  the  mountain  (hakes  its  awful  brow ; 
Awful  he  turns,  and  hills  eternal  bow. 
How  glory  there,  how  terror  here,  difplays 
His  great  unknown,  yet  cverlalUng  ways ! 

1  fee  the  fable  tents  along  the  ftrand 
Where  Cuftian  wander'd,  defolately  ftand; 
And  Midian's  high  pavilions  (hake  with  dread. 
While  the  tam'd  feas  thy  refcued  nation  tread. 
What  burft  the  path?  what  made  the  Lord  en*' 

gage  ? 
Could  waters  anger,  feas  incite  thy  rage, 
That  thus  thine  horfes  force  the  foaming  tide, 
And  all  the  chariots  of  falvation  ride  ? 
Thy  bow  was  bare  for  what  thy  mercy  fwore  ; 
Thofe  oaths,  that  promife,  Ifrael  had  before. 

The  rock  that' felt  thee  cleav'd,  the  rivers  flow, 
The  wondering  defert  lends  them  beds  below. 
Tby  might  the  mountain's  heaving  fhocks  coay- 

fefs'd, 
High  fhatter'd  Horeb  trembled  o'er  the  reft. 
Great  Jordan  pafs'd  its  nether  waters  hy, 
Its  upper  waters  rais'd  the  voice  on  high  : 
Safe  in  the  deep  we  went,  the  liquid  wall 
Curling  arofe,  and  had  no  leave  to  fall. 
The  fun  effulgent,  and  the  moon  ferene, 
Stopt  by  thy  will,  their  heavenly  courie  refrain  i 
The  voice  was  man's,  yet  both  the  voice  obey, 
Till  wars  completed  clofe  the  lengthen'd  day. 
Thy  glittering  fpears,  thy  rattling  darts  prevail, 
Thy  fpears  of  lightning,  and  thy  darts  of  hatL 
'Twas  thou  that  march'd  againft  their  heathen 

band, 
Rage  in  thy  vifage,  and  thy  flail  in  hand ; 
'Twas  thou  that  went  before  to  wound  their  head, 
The  captain  follow'd  where  the  Saviour  led : 


— ~ 
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Torn  from  their  earth,  they  fed  the  defperate 

wound, 
And  power  unfounded  fails  for  want  of  ground. 
"With  village-war  thy  tribes  where'er  they  go, 
piftref*  the  remnant  of  the  fcatter'd  foe  ; 
Yet  mad  they  ruftYd,  as  whirling  wind  defcends, 
And  dcem'd   for  friendlefs  thofc   the  Lord  be- 
friends. 
Thy  trampling  horfe  from  fca  to  fea  fubdue, 
The  bounding  ocean  left  no  more  to  d<». 

O,  when  1  heard  what  thou  vouchfaf  'ft  to  win, 
"With  works  of  wonder  muft  be  loft  fur  fin  ; 
I  quak'd  through  fear, the  voice  forfook  my  tongue, 
Or,  at  my  lips,  with  quivering  accent  hung ; 
Dry  leannefs  entering  to  my  marrow  c?me, 
And  every  loofening  nerve  unftrurg  my  frame. 
How  (hall  I  reft,  in  what  protecting  ihadc, 
When  the  day  comes  and  h.»ltile  troops  invade  ? 

Though  neither  bloflnmson  the  fig  appear, 
Nor  vine*  with  chillers  deck  the  purpling  year  i 
Though  all  our  labours  "live-trees  belie, 
Though  fields  the  fubftance  of  the  bread  deny  ? 
Though  flocks  are  fever'd  from  the  filrnt  fold, 
And  the  rais'd  flails  no  lowing  cattle  hold ; 
Yet  lhall  my  f ^ul  be  glad,  in  G«d  rejoice, 
Yet  to  my  Saviour  will  I  lift  my  v«»ice ; 
Yet  to  my  Saviour  ftill  my  temper  fings 
What  David  fet  to  inftrumcnt>  of  firings :      [feet, 
The  Lord's  my  ftrenjyth.  like  hinds  he  make*  my 
Yon  mount's  my  refuge,  I  as  fafely  fleet ; 
Or  (if  the  fong'*  aprly'd)  he  make*  me  ftill 
Expcfi  returning  to  Moriah\  lull. 

In  all  this  hymn  what  daring  grandeur  (bines 
What  darting  glory  rays  among  the  lines  : 
What  mountains,  earthquakes,  clouds  a"d  fmokes 

are  feen, 
What  ambient  fires  conceal  the  Lord  within ; 
What  workirtg  wonders  give  the  promised  place, 
And  load  the  conduit  of  a  flubb  rn  race  ! 
Tn  all  the  work  a  lively  farcy  flous, 
O'er  all  the  work  fir  cere  aflk&ion  g'ows  : 
While  truth's  firm  rein  the  court:*  f  fancy  guides 
And  o'er  affcclit.n  zeal  divine  pr elide*. 

Borne  on  the  prophet's  wings,  mcthlnks  I  fly 
Amorgft e'ernal  attributes  <n  high  : 
And  here  I  touch  at  love  fupremely  fair, 
And  now  at  power,  anon  at  mercy  there  ; 
So,  like  a  warbling  bird,  my  tunes  I  laii'e. 
On  thofe  green  b-  u»iis  the  tree  ut  life  dif plays; 
Whofe  twelve  fair  fruits,  each  month  by  turns  re- 
ceives 
And,  for  the  nations'  healing,  ope  their  leaves. 
Then  be  the  nations  hcal'd,  for  this  I  fing, 
Defcending  fcftly  from  th«  prophet's  wing. 

Thou,  world,  attend  the  cafe  of  Ifracl;  fee 
'Twill  thus  at  large  refer  to  God  and  thee, 
If  love  be  ftiewn  thee,  turn  thine  eyes  above, 
And  pay  the  duties  relative  t"  love ; 
If  power  be  ilicwn,  and  wonderfully  fo, 
Wonder  and  thank,  adore,  and  bow  below. 
If  power  that  led  fhee,  now  no  linger  lead, 
But  brow  bent  juftice  draws  the  flami:?g  blade  ; 
When  love  is  lcorn'd,  when  fin  the  fword  pro- 
vokes, 
Let  tears  and  prayers  avert,  or  heal  the  ft.  okes ; 
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If  juftice  leaves  to  wound,  and  thou  to  groan, 
Beneath  new  lords,  in  countries  not  thine  own* 
Know  this  for  mercy's  act,  and  let  your  lays, 
Grateful  in  all,  recount  the  caufe  of  praife  : 
Then  love  returns,  and  while  no  fins  divide 
The  firm  alliance,  power  will  fliield  thy  fide. 
See  the  grand  round  o£  Providence's  care, 
Ste  realms  aflifted  here,  and  punifiVd  there  ; 
O'er  the  juft  circle  caft  thy  wondering  eyes, 
Thank  while  you  gaze,  and  ftudy  to  be  wife* 


HYMN  FOR  MORNING. 


See  fhe  ftar  that  leads  the  day, 

Rifing,  (hoot*  a  golden  ray, 

To  nuke  the  fhades  of  darknefs  go 

From  heaven  above  and  earth  below; 

And  warn  us  early  with  the  fight, 

To  Lave  the  beds  of  fiient  night ; 

From  an  heart  finccre  and  found, 

From  its  very  deepeft  ground; 

Send  devotion  up  on  high, 

VVi-ig'd  with  heat  to  reich.  the  flry» 

See  the  time  for  fleep  has  run, 

Rife  before,  or  with  the  fun  : 

Lift  thy  hands,  and  humbly  pray, 

1  he  fountain  of  eternal  day ; 

That,  as  the  light  fercnely  fair, 

Uluflratcs  all  the  rra&s  of  air; 

The  Sacred  Spirit  fo  may  reft. 

With  quickening  beams,  upon  thy  breaft ; 

And  kindly  clean  it  all  within, 

From  darker  blemifhes  of  fin ; 

And  fhiae  with  grace  until  we  view 

The  realm  it  gilds  with  glory  too. 

Sec  the  day  that  dawns  in  air, 

Brings  along  it»  toil  and  care  : 

From  the  lap  of  night  it  fprings, 

With  heaps  of  bufinefs  on  its  wings; 

Prepare  to  meet  them  in  a  mind, 

That  bows  fubmiflively  rtfign'd; 

That  would  to  works  appointed  fall. 

That  knows  that  Ood  has  order'd  alL 

Aud  whether,  with  a  fmall  repaft, 

We  break  the  fober  morning  faft ; 

Or  in  our  thoughts  and  houfes  lay 

The  future  methods  of  the  day  ; 

Or  early  walk  abroad  to  meet 

Our  bufinefs,  with  induftrious  feet : 

Whatc'er  we  think,  whate'er  we  do, 

His  glory  ftill  be  kept  in  view. 

O,  giver  of  eternal  blifs, 

Heavenly  Father,  grant  me  this; 

Grant  it  all,  as  well  as  me, 

All  whofe  hearts  are  fix'd  on  thee; 

Who  revere  thy  Son  above. 

Who  thy  Sacred  Spirit  love. 


HYMN  FOR  NOON. 


The  fun  is  fwiftly  mounted  high, 
It  glitters  in  the  fouihern  iky ; 
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Its  seams  wt&lorce  and  glory  beat, 

And  iroitfnl  earth  is  fiUM  with  heat. 

Father,  aMo  with  thy  fire 

Winn  the  cold,  the  dead  defire. 

And  make  the  footed  love  of  thee, 

Within  my  foul,  a  fun  to  me. 

Let  it  (bine  fo  fairly  bright, 

That  nothing  die  he  took  for  light ; 

That  worldly  charm*  be  feen  to  fade, 

And  in  its  luftrc  find  a  lhade. 

Let  it  flrongiy  (hine  within, 

To  fatter  all  the  clouds  of  fin, 

That  drfft  when  gufls  of  paifion  rife, 

And  intercept  it  from  our  eyes. 

Let  its  glory  more  than  Tie 

With  the  fun  that  lights  the  iky : 

Let  it  fwiftly  mount  in  air, 

Mount  with  that,  and  leave  St  there; 

And  foar,  with  more  afpiring  flight, 

To  realms  of  everlafting  light, 

That,  while  here  I'm  fore'd  to  be, 

I  daily  wifh  to  li>e  with  thee  5 

And  feel  that  union  which  thy  love 

Will,  after  death,  complete  above. 

From  my  foul  I  fend  my  prayer, 

Grot  Creator,  bow  thine  ear  > 

Thos,  for  whofe  propitious  fway 

The  world  was  taught  to  fee  the  day; 

Who  fpake  the  word,  and  earth  begun* 

And  Jhew'd  its  beauties  in  the  fun ; 

With  pleafure  I  thy  creatures  view, 

And  would,  with  good  affection  too; 

Good  sffe&ioo  fweetly  free, 

Loofe  from  them,  and  move  to  thee ; 

0,  teach  me,  doe  returns  to  give, 

And  to  thy  glory  let  me  live ; 

And  then  my  days  (hall  fiune  the  more, 

Or  pais  more  hlefled  jbaa  before. 


& 


HYMN  FOR  EVENING. 

Tat  beam-repelling  mills  arife, 
And  evening  fpreads  obfeurer  ikies : 
The  twilight  will  the  night  forerun, 
And  night  idelf  he  foon  begun. 
Upon  thy  knees  devoutly  bow, 
And  pray  the  Lord  of  glory  now, 
To  fill  thy  breaft,  or  deadly  fin 
May  caufe  a  blinder  night  within. 
And  whether  pleafing  vapours  rife, 
Which  gently  dim  the  doling  eyes ; 
Which  make  the  weary  members  biefs'd, 
Whh  fwcet  refreihment  in  their  reft ; 
Or  whether  fpirits  in  the  brain 
Difpcl  their  foft  embrace  again ; 
And  on  my  watchful  bed  I  ftay, 
Forfbok  by  fleep,  and  waiting  day  ; 
Be  God  for  ever  in  my  view, 
And  net er  he  forfske  me  too ; 
Bat  aill  ai  day  concludes  in  night, 
To  hreik  again  with  new-born  light ; 
Hit  wondroos  bounty  let  me  find, 
With  ftOl  a  mere  enlightca/d  ound ; 


When  grace  and  love  in  one  agree, 
Grace  from  God,  and  love  from  me; 
Grace  that  will  from  heaven  infpire, 
Love  that  fcals  it  in  defire  1 
Grace  and  love  that  mingle  beams, 
And  fill  me  with  encreafing  flames. 
Thou  that  hall  thy  palace  far 
Above  the  moon  and  every  (lar, 
Thou  that  fitted;  on  a  throne 
To  which  the  night  was  never  known, 
Regard  my  voice  and  make  me  bktYd* 
By  kindly  granting  its  requeft. 
If  thoughts  on  thee  my  fool  employ, 
My  darknefs  will  afford  me  joy, 
Till  thou  fiiaft  call*  and  1  fhaUfoar, 
And  part  with  darknefs  evermore. 


THE  SOUL  IN  SORROW. 

With  kind  companion  hear  me  cry, 
O,  Jefo,  Lord  of  life,  on  high ! 
As  when  the  fummer's  feafons  beat, 
With  fcorching  flame  and  parching  heat  8 
The  trees  are  burnt,  the  flowers  fade, 
And  thirfty  gaps  in  earth  are  made  :    . 
My  thoughts  of  comfort  languish  fo, 
And  fo  my  foul  is  broke  by  woe. 
Then  on  thy  f«rvant*c  drooping  head 
Thy  dews  of  bleffing  fweetly  toed; 
Let  thofe  a  qoick  refreshment  give, 
And  nife  my  mind,  and  bid  me  life* 
My  fears  of  danger,  while  I  breathe. 
My  dread  of  endlefs  hell  beneath : 
My  fenfe  of  forrow  for  my  fin, 
To  fpringing  comfort,  change  within  j 
Change  all  my  fad  complaints  for  cafe, 
To  cheerful  notes  of  endlefs  praife: 
Nor  let  a  tear  mine  eyes  employ, 
But  fuch  as  owe  their  birth  to  joy; 
Joy  tranfportitfg,  fweet,  and  ftrong, 
Fit  to  fill  and  raifc  my  fong ; 
Joy  that  (hall  refounded  be, 
While  days  and  nights  fucceed  for  me : 
Be  not  as  a  judge  fevere, 
For  fo  thy  presence  who  may  bear  ? 
On  all  my  words  and  adions  look, 
(I  know  they're  written  in  thy  book;) 
But  then  regard  my  mournful  cry, 
And  look  with  mercy's  gracious  eye ; 
What  needs  my  blood,  fince  thine  will  Go* 
To  pay  the  debt  to  juftice  due  ? 
O,  tender  mercy's  art  divine  ! 
Thy  forrow  proves  the  cure  of  mine !    * 
Thy  dropping  wound*,  thy  woeful  smart, 
Allay  the  bleedings  of  my  heart ; 
Thy  death,  in  death's  extreme  of  pain, 
Reftores  my  foul  to  life  again. 
Guide  me  then,  fc.r  here  I  burn, 
To  make  my  Saviour  fome  return. 
I'll  rife  (if  that  will  pleafe  him,  ftilf, 
And  fure  I've  heard  him  own  it  will)  ; 
I'll  tracr  hiaJtepi,  and  bear  my  croft, 
Dcfpifing  every  grief  and  lofs; 
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Since  he,  defpifing  pain  and  flume, 
Firft  took  up  his,  and  did  the  fame. 


THE  HAPPY  MAN. 

How  MefsM  die  mail,  how  folly  fo, 
As  far  at  man  it  ble&'d  below, 
Who,  taking  op  hit  croft,  efiays 
To  follow  Jefut  all  hit  days ; 
With  refolation  to  obey, 
And  fteps  enlarging  in  bit  way. 
The  Father  of  the  faint*  above 
Adopts  him  with  a  father' t  love, 
And  makes  hit  bofom  throughly  Anne 
With  wondrbnt  floret  of  grace  divine ; 
Sweet  grace  divine,  the  pledge  of  joy, 
That  will  hit  foul  above  employ; 
Full  joy,  that,  when  his  time  it  done, 
Becomes  his  portion  at  a  fon. 
Ah  me !  the  fweet  infuVd  defires, 
The  fervid  withes,  holy  fires, 
Which  thus  a  melted  heart  refine*. 
Such  are  hit,  and  fuch  be  mine. 
From  hence  defpifing  all  betides 
That  earth  reveals,  or  ocean  hides ; 
All  that  men  in  cither  prize, 
On  God  alone  he  feu  his  eyes. 
From  hence  his  hope  is  on  the  wings, 
His  health  renews,  his  fafety  fpringt, 
His  glory  blazes  up  below, 
And  all  the  ftreams  of  comfort  flow. 

He  calls'his  Saviour  King  above, 
Lord  of  mercy,  Lord  of  love ; 
And  finds  a  kingly  care  defend, 
And  mercy  (mile,  and  love  defcend, 
To  cheer,  to<guide  him  in  the  ways 
Of  this  vain  world's  deceitful  maze : 
And  though  the  wicked  earth  difplay 
Its  terrors  in  their  fierce  array ;    - 
Or  gape  fo  wide  that  horror  (hows 
Its  hell  replete  with  endlefs  woei; 
Such  fuccour  keeps  htm  clear  of  ill, 
8till  firm  to  good,  and  dauntlefs  Ml. 
So,  fix'd  by  Providence's  hands, 
A  rock  amidft  an  ocean  ftands; 
So  bears,  without  a  trembling  dread, 
The  tempeft  beating  round  its  head ; 
And  with  its  fide  repels  the  wave,  . 
Whofe  hollow  feems  a  coming  grave : 
The  flriee,  the  deeps,  are  heard  to  roar ; 
The  rock  {lands  fettled  as  before. 

I,  all  with  whom  he  has  to  do, 
Admire  the  life  which  blefles  you, 
That  feeds  a  foe,  that  aids  a  friend, 
Without  a  bye  defigning  end ; 
Its  knowing  real  intereft  lies 
On  the  bright  fide  of  yonder  flries, 
Where,  having  made  a  title  fair, 
It  mounts,  and  leaves  the  world  to  care. 
While  he  that  feeks  for  pleating  days, 
In  earthly  joys  and  evil  ways, 
Is  but  the  fool  of  toil  or  fame, 
(Though  happy  be  the  fpacious  name) 


And  made  by  wealth,  which  makes  him  great, 
A  more  confpicuoos  wretch  of  ftate. 


THE  WAY  TO  HAPPINESS. 

Hew  long,  ye  miferable  blind. 

Shall  idle  dreams  engage  your  mind ; 

How  long  the*  paffiom  make  their  flight 

At  empty  fhadows  of  delight, 

No  more  in  paths  of  error  ftray, 

The  Lord  thy  Jefus  is  the  way, 

The  fpring  of  happinefs,  and  where 

Should  men  feck  happinefs  but  there ! 

Then  run  to  meet  him  at  your  need,  ^ 

Run  with  boldnefs,  run  with  fpeed, 

For  he  forfook  hid  own  abode 

To  meet  thee  more  than  half  the  road. 

He  laid  afide  his  radiant  crown, 

And  love  for  mankind  brought  him  dowm 

To  third  and  hunger,  pain  and  woe, 

To  wound*,  to  death  itfelf  below ; 

And  he,  that  foffer'd  thefc  alone 

Forodl  the  world,  defpifes  none. 

To  bid  the  foul,  that's  fick,  be  dean, 

To  bring  the  loft  to  life  again  ; 

To  comfort  thofe  that  grieve  for  fll, 

Is  his  peculiar  goodnefs  ftilL 

And,  as  the  thoughts  of  parents  ran 

Upon  a  dear  and  only  fon, 

So  kind  a  love  his  mercies  (how, 

So  kind  and  more  extremely  fo. 

Thrice  happy  men  !  (or  find  a  phrafe 
That  fpeaks  your  blifs  with  greater  praifc) 
Who  moft  obedient  to  thy  call, 
Leaving  pleafures,  leaving  all, 
With  heart,  with  foul,  with,  ftrength  incline, 
O  fweeteft  Jefu  '.  to  be  thine. 
Who  know  thy  will,  obferve  thy  ways, 
And  in  thy  fervice  fpend  their  days : 
Ev'n  death,  that  feems  to  fet  them  free, 
But  brings  them  clofer  ftill  to  thee. 


THE  CONVERT'S  LOVE. 

Blisseo  light  of  faints  on  high, 
Who  fill  the  manfions  of  the  iky  ; 
Sure  defence,  whole  mercy  ftill 
Preferves  thy  fubje&s  here  from  ill; 
Oh,  my  Jefus !  make  me  know 
How  to  pay  the  thanks  1  owe. 

As  the  fond  flieep  that  idly  Grays, 
With  wanton  play,  through  winding  ways, 
Which  never  hits  the  road  of  home, 
O'er  wilds  of  danger  leams  to  roam, 
Till,  wearied  out  with  idle  fear, 
And  paifing  there,  and  turning  here, 
He  will,  for  reft,  to  covert  run,  • 
And  meet  the  wolf  he  wifli'd  to  ihun. 
Thus  wretched  I,  through  wanton  will, 
Run  blind  and  headlong  on  in  ill : 
'Twas  thus  from  fin  to  fin  I  flew, 
And  thus  I  might  have  perifh'd  wo ; 
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But  inercy  dropt-the  likeneis  here, 

Aad  Jfcew'd,  and  fav'd  me  from  my  fear. 

Wltile  o'er  the  darknefs  of  my  mind 

The /acred  fpirit  purely  fliin'd, 

And  mark'd  and  brighten'd  all  the  way 

Which  leads  to  everktftmg  day; 

And  broke  the  thickening  clouds  of  fin, 

And  fix'd  the  light  of  lore  within. 

From  hence  my  ravuVd  foul  afpires, 
And  dates  the  rife  of  its  defires. 
From  hence  to  thee,  my  God !  I  turn, 
Aad  fervent  wiihes  fay  I  burn ; 
I  barn,  thy  glorious  face  to  fee, 
And  live  in  endlefs  joy  with  thee. 

There's  no  fuch  ardent  kind  of  flame 
Between  the  lover  and  the  dame ; 
Nor  fuch  ajfedtion  parents  bear 
To  their  young  and  only  heir, 
Though,  join'd  together,  both  confpire, 
And  boaft  a  doubled  force  of  fire, 
Mr  tender  heart,  within  its  feat, 
Difoto*  before  the  fcorching  heat ; 
Ai  foftening  wax  is  taught  to  rnn' 
Before  the  warmneis  of  the  fun. 

Oh,  my  flame,  my  pleafing  pain, 
Barn  and  purify  my  ftain, 
Warm  me,  bum  me,  day  by  day, 
Till  you  purge  my  earth  away; 
Till  at  the  laft  I  throughly  mine, 
Aad  turn  a  torch  of  lore  divine. 


A  DESIRE  TO  PRAISE. 

Pkormovs  Son  of  God,  to  thee, 
With  all  my  foul,  1  bend  my  knee ; 
My  wifh  I  fend,  my  want  impart, 
Aad  dedicate  my  mind  and  heart : 
For,  as  an  abfent  parent'*  fon, 
whole  fecond  year  is  only  run, 
When  no  protecting  friend  is  near, 
Void  of  wit,  and  void  of  fear, 
with  things  that  hurt  him  fondly  plays, 
Or  here  be  falls,  or  there  he  ftrays; 
So,  (bould  my  foul's  eternal  guide, 
The  bored  Spirit  lie  deoy'd, 
Thy  (errant  foon  the  ktts  would  know, 
Aad  fink  in  fin*  or  run  to  woe. 

0,  Spirit  bounnftUy  kind, 
Warm,  pofiefs,  an&fiArty  mind; 
Kfperfc  my  fins  with  light  divine, 
Aad  raife  the  flames  of  love  with  thine ; 
Before  thy  plcafures  rightly  priz'd, 
Let  wealth  and  honour  be  defpU'd  5 
Aad  let  the  Father's,  glory  be 
More  dear  than  life  itfelf  to  me* 

Sngofjefus'  Virgins,  fing 
Him,  your  cverlafting  King ! 
Sag  of  Jefiu !  cheerful  youth, 
Hua, the Ood of  love  and  truth! 
Write,  and  raife  a  fong  divine,    . 
fr  cone  aad  hear,  wad  tarruw  mine* 


Son  eternal,  Word  fopreme, 
Who  made  the  univer&l  frame, 
Heaven,  and  all  its  mining  mow, 
Earth,  and  all  it  holds  below : 
Bow  with  mercy,  bow  thine  ear, 
While  we  fing  thy  praifes  here ; 
Son  Eternal,  eyer-blei**d, 
Refting  on  the  Father's  breaft, 
Whbfe  tender  love  for  all  provides, 
Whofe  power  over  all  prefides; 
Bow  with  pity,  bow  thine  ear ; 
While  we  fing  thy  praifes,  hear ! 

Thou,  by  pity's  foft  extreme, 
Mov'd,  and  won,  and  fet  on  flame, 
AAum'd  the  form  of  man,  and  fell 
In  pains,  to  refcue  man  from  hell ; 
How  bright  thine  humble  glories  rife, 
And  match  the  luftre  of  the  ikies;  * 
From  death  and  hell's  dejeded  ftate 
Arifing,  thou  refum'd  thy  feat, 
And  golden  thrones  of  blifs  prepar'd 
Above,  to  be  thy  faints*  reward. 

How  bright  thy  glorious  honours  rife. 
And  with  new  luftre  grace  the  fides  I 
For  thee,  the  fweet  feraphic  choir 
Raife  the  voice,  and  tune  the  lyre, 
And  praifes  with  harmonious  found 
Through  all  the  higheft  heaven  rebound. 

O  make  our  notes  with  theirs  agree, 
And  blefs  the  fouls  that  fing  of  thee ! 
To  thee  the  churches  here  rejoice, 
The  folemn  organs  aid  the  voice  : 
To  facred  roofs  the  found  we  raife,    ' 
The  facred  roofs  refound  thy  praife  : 
And  while  our  notes  in  one  agree, 
O :  blefs  the  church  that  fings  to  thee ! 


ON  HAPPINESS  IN  THIS  LIFE. 

The  m'ojrning  opens,  very  freihly  gay, 
And  life  itfelf  is  in  the  month  of  May. 
With  green  my  fancy  paints  an  arbour  o'er, 
And  floweret!  with  a  thoufand  colours  more; 
Then  falls  to  weaving  that,  and  fpreading  thefe, 
And  foftly  (hakes  them  with  an  eafy  breeze. 
With  golden  fruit  adorns  the  bending  fhade, 
Or  trails  a  filver  water  o'er  its  bed. 
Glide,  gentle  water,  (till  more  gently  by, 
While  in  this  fummcr-bower  of  blifs  I  fie, 
And  fweetly  fing  of  fenfe -delighting  flames, 
And  nymphs  and  (hepherds,  foft  invented  names  $ 
Or  view  the  branches  which  around  me  twine, 
And  praife  their  fruit,  diflufing  fprightly  wine  j 
Or  find  new  pleafures  in  the  world  to  praife, 
And  ftill  with  this  return  adorn  my  lays; 
"  Range  round  your  gardens  of  eternal  fpring, 
«  Go,  range  my  fenfes,  while  I  fweetly  fing :" 

In  vain,  in  vain,  alas !  fedue'd  by  ill, 
And  a&ed  wildly  by  the  force  of  will ! 
I  tell  my  foul,  it  will  be  conftant  May, 
And  charm  a  fcaforj  never  made  to  ftay; 
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My  beauteous  arbour  will  not  ftand  a  ftorm, 
The  world  but  promifes,  and  can't  perform : 
Then  fade,  ye  leaves;  and  wither,  all  yc  flowers; 
I'll  doat  no  longer  in  enchanted  bowers ; 
But  fadly  mourn,  in  melancholy  fong, 
The  vain  conceits  that  "held  my  foul  fo  long. 
The  lufts  that  tempt  us  with  dclufive  mow, 
And  fin  brought  forth  for  everiafting  woe. 
Thus  mall  the  notes  to  forrow's  object  rife, 
"While  frequent  reft*  procure  a  place  for  fighs ; 
And,  as  I  moan  upon  the  naked  plain, 
Be  this  the  burthen  doling  every  drain  : 
Return,  my  fenfes;  range  no  more  abroad ; 
He'll  only  find  his  blifs  who  fecks  for  God. 


BCSrACY. 

The  fleeting  joys,  which  all  affords  below, 
Work  the  fund  heart  with  uniforming  mow; 
The  wifh  that  makes  our  happier  life  complete, 
Nor  grafps  the  wealth  nor  honours  of  (he  great, 
Dor  loofcly  fails  on  pieafure's  eafy  dream ; 
Nor  gathers  wreath*  from  all  the  groves  of  fame ; 
Weak  man,  whofe  charms  to  thefe  alone  confine, 
Attend  my  prayer,  and  learn  to  make  it  thine. 
From  thy  rich  throne,  where  circling  trains  of 

light 
Make  day  that's endlefs,  infinitely  bright; 
Thence,  heavenly  Father  I  thence  with  mercy  dart 
One  beam  of  brightnefs  to  my  longing  heart. 
Dawn  thropgh  the  mind,  drive  error's  clouds  away, 
And  ftill  ttie  rage  in  pafiion's  troubled  tea ; 
That  the  poor  banifti'd  foul,  ferene  and  free. 
May  rife  from  earth,  to  vifit  heaven  and  thee : 

Come,  peace  divine  I  (bed  gently  from  above, 
Infpire  my  willing  bofom,  wondrous  love ; 
Thy  purpled  pinions  to  my  moulders  tie, 
And  point  the  pafiage  where  I  want  to  fly. 

But  whither,  whither  now  !  what  powerful  fire 
With  this  bkfs'd  influence  equals  my  defxre  ? 
I  rife  (or  love,  the  kind  deluder,  reigns, 
And  ads  in  fancy  fuch  enchanted  fcencs) ; 
Earth  leffcning  flies,  the  parting  flcies  retreat, 
The  fleecy  clouds  my  waving  feathers  beat ; 
And  now  the  fun  and  now  the  (tars  are  gone, 
Yet  ftill  mcthink*  the  fpirit  bedts  me  on, 
Where  trails  of  aether  purer  blue  difplay, 
(And  edge  the  golden  realm  of  native  day. 

Oh,  ftrange  enjoyment  of  a  blifs  unfeen ! 
Oh,  ravifhmem !  Oh,  facred  rage  with.n  ! 
Tumultuous  plcafure,  rais'd  on  peace  of  mind, 
Sincere,  excewve,  from  the  world  refin'd ! 
I  lee  the  light  that  veil?  the  throne  on  high, 
A  light  unpiere'd  by  man's  impurer  eye  ; 
1  hear  the  word*,  that  iffuing  thence  proclaim, 
•*  Let  God's  attendants  praile  his  awful  name  !" 
Then  heads  unnumbcr'dbend  hi  fore  the  (hrine, 
Myfterious  feat  of  Majeily  divine  ! 
And  handsunnumbcrM  ibike  the  filver  firing, 
And  tongues  unnumbcr'd  halltlujah  fing. 
Sec,  where  the  finning  fcraphims  ap>  e;;r, 
And  fink  their  decern  eyca  viih  holy  fear. 


See  flights  of  angels  all  their  feathers  raift, 
And  range  the  orbs,  and,  as  they  range,  they 

praife; 
Behold  the  great  apoftles !  fweetly  met, 
And  high  on  pearls  of  azure  aether  fet. 
Behold  the  prophets,  full  of  heavenly  fire, 
With  wandering  finger  wake  the  trembling  lyre; 
And  hear  the  martyrs'  tune,  and  all  around 
The  church  triumphant  makes  the  region  found. 
With  harps  of  gold,  with  boughs  of  ever-green, 
With  robes  of  white,  the  pious  throngs  are  fees'; 
Exalted  anthems  all  their  hours  employ, 
And  all  is  mufic,  and  ezcefs  of  joy. 

Charm 'd  with  the  fight,  I  long  to  bear  a  part; 
The  pleafure  flutters  at  my  ravifiVd  heart. 
Sweet  faints  and  angels  of  the  heavenly  choir, 
If  love  has  warm'd  you  with  celeftisl  fire, 
Affift  my  words,  and,  as  they  move  along, 
With  hallelujahs  crown  the  burthen 'd  fong. 

Father  of  all  above,  and  all  below, 
O  great,  and  far  beyond  expreffion  fo; 
No  bounds  thy  knowledge,  none  thy  power  confine, 
For  power  and   knowledge  in  their  fource  sic 

thine ; 
Around  thee  glory  fpreads  her  golden  wing* 
Sing*  glittering  angels,  hallelujah  fing. 

Son  of  the  Father,  firft  begotten  Son, 
fire  the  (hort  meafuring  line  6f  rime  begun, 
The  world  has  feen  thy  works,  and  joy%  to  fee 
The  bright  effulgence  manifenVin  thee. 
The,  world  muS  own  thee  love's  unfathom'4 

fpring; 
Sing,  glittering  angels,  hallelujah  fing. 
Proceeding  spirit,  equally  divine, 
in  whom  the  Godhead's  full  pcefedaions  (bine. 
With  various  graces,  comforts  unexpreiVd, 
With  holy  tranfports  you  refine  the  breaft; 
And  earth  is  heavenly  where  your  gifts  you  brinf, 
Sing,  glittering  angels,  hallelujah  uug. 

But  where's  -my  rapture,  Where  my  wnndroot 
heat, 
What  interruption  makes  my  blue  retreat  ? 
This  world's  got  in»  the  thoughts  of  t*  other'scrdl, 
And  the  gay  picture's  in  my  fancy  left. 
With  what  an  eager  zeal  the  confctous  foul 
Would  claim  its  feat,  and,  foaring,  pais  the  pole ! 
But  our  attempts  thefe  chains  of  earth  reftrain, 
Deride  our  toil,  and  drag  us  down  again. 
So  from  the  ground  afpiring  meteors  go, 
And,  rank'd  with  planets,  light  the  world  below  J 
But  their  own  bodies  fink  them  in  the  fry, 
When  the  warmth's  gone  #wt  taught  them  bow 
to  fly. 


ON  DIVINE   LOVE; 

BY  meoitatun:  on 

THE  1VQUNDS  OF  CHJilST^ 

Hour  Jefus !  God  of  love ! 
Look  with  pity  from  above ; 
Shed  the  precious  purple  tide 
From  thine  hands,  thy  feet,  thy  fide ; 
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Uttbrftreumof  comfort  roll, 
Ixx  them  pleafe  and  fill  my  foul. 
let  me  thus  for  ever  he 
FbO  of  gladref%  full  of  thee. 
Tim,  for  which  my  wiihes  pine, 
h  the  cop  of  love  divine  ; 
Sweet  affc&ion«  flow  from  hence. 
Sweet,  above  the  joys  of  fenfe ; 
Blefled  phikre !  how  we  find 
Its  (acred  worihip* :  how  the  mind, 
Of  ajl  the  world  forgetful  grown, 
Can  aefpife  an  earthly  throne ; 
Raifc  ha  thought*  to  realms  above, 
Think  of  God,  and  fing  of  love* 
Love  celeftial,  wondrona  heat, 
0,  beyond  exprrffion  great ! 
What  refiuYcfs  charms  were  thine, 
la  thy  good,  thy  heft  defign ! 
When  God  wm«  hated,  fin  obey'd, 
And  man  undone  without  thy  aid. 
From  the  feats  of  endlefi  peace 
They  brought  the  Son,  the  Lord  of  Grace; 
Thry  taught  him  to  receive  »  firth, 
Ta  clothe  in  fleih,  to  live  on  earth ;  « 
And  after,  lifted  him  on  high, 
And  taught  him  on  the  crofs  to  die. 
|       Love  celeftial,  ardent  fire, 
0,  extreme  of  fwect  defire '. 
Spread  thy  brightly  raging  flame 
Through  and  over  all  my  frame ; 
Let  it  warm  me,  let  it  burn, 
Let  my  corpfc  to  aihea  turn ; 
And,  might  thy  flame  thus  aft  with  me 
To  lot  the  foul  from  body  free, 
I  next  would  o/e  thy  wings,  and  fly 
To  meet  my  Jefus  in  the  iy . 


ON  QUEEN  ANNE'S  PEACE* 

WUTTCM  IV  DECEMBER  1 7 II. 

Mrruta  of  plenty,  daughter  of  the  fides, 
Socet  peace,  the  troubled  world's  defire,  arife ; 
Around  thy  poet  weave  thy  fummer  (hades, 
Within  my  fancy  fpread  thy  flowery  meads; 
Amoogft  thy  train  foft  eafe  and  pleafure  bring, 
And  thus  indulgent  footh  me  whilft  I  fing. 

Great  Anna  claims  the  foog ;  no  b*  ighter  name 
Adorns  the  lift  of  never-dying  £sme ; 
Mo  fairer  foul  was  ever  form'd  above ; 
tae  e'er  was  more  the  grateful  nation's  love, 
lor  kn'd  the  nation  more.    I  fly  with  fpecd 
To  fag  fach  lines  aa  Bolingbroke  may  read, 
Oa  war  difpera'd,  on  faction  trampled  down, 
On  all  the  peaceful  glories  of  the  crown* 
And,  if  1  (ail  in  too  confin'd  a  flight, 
May  the  kind  world  upon  my  labours  write, 

*  So  fell  the  lines  which  ftrove  for  endlefs  fame, 

•  Yet  Cell,  attempting  on  the  nobleft  theme." 
Mow  twehe  revolving  years  has  Britain  flood, 

Wtth  lofs  of  wealth,  and  vaft  espence  of  blood, 
Ivom'i  guardian ;  flill  her  gallant  arms 
^cet'd  Eorona  from  impending  harms. 


Fair  honour,  full  fuecefs,  and  iuft  applaufe, 
Purfued  her  marches,  and  adorn'd  her  caufe; 
Whilft  Gaul,  afpiring  to  ered  a  throne 
O'er  other  empires,  trembled  for  her  own ; 
Bemoan'd  her  cities  won,  her  armies  flain, 
And  funk  the  thought  of  univerfal  reign. 

When  thus  redue'd  the  world's  invaders  he, 
The  fear*  which  rack'd  the  nations  juftly  die  t 
Power  finds  its  balance,  giddy  motions  ceafe 
In  hch  the  fcalcs,  and  each  inclines  to  peace. 
This  fair  occafion  Providence  prepares, 
T-»  anfwer  pious  Anna's  hourly  pray  era, 
Which  flill  on  warm  devotion's  wings  areie, 
And,  reaching  heaven,  obtain'd  the  worid't  ft> 
pofe, 

Within  the  vaft  expanfion  of  the  flcy, 
Where  orbs  of  gold  in  fields  of  asure  lie, 
A  glorious  palace  mines,  whole  Giver  ray, 
Serenely  flowing,  lights  the  milky  way; 
The  road  of  angels.    Here,  with  fpeedycare, 
The  fummon'd  guardians  of  the  world  repair. 
Whe~  Britau.'*  *ngel,  on  the  meflage  fent, 
Speaks  Anna's  ptsyers,   and   Heaven'*  fnpreme 

intent ; 
That  war**  deftru&ivc  arm  (hould  humble  Gaul, 
Span/*  parted  realms  to  different  monarchs  tail ; 
The  grand  alliance  crown'd  with  glory  ceafe, 
And  joyful  Europe  find  the  fweets  of  peace. 
He  fpoke  •  the  failing  hopes  of  man's  repoie, 
The  jov  that  fprings  from  certain  hopes  arole, 
Diffufive  o'er  the  place ;  complacent  airs. 
Sedately  fweet,  were  heard  within  the  fpheres; 
And.  bowing,  all  adore  the  fovereign  mind, 
And  fly  to  execute  the  work  defign'd. 

This  done,  the  guardian  on  the  wing  repairs, 
Where  Anna  fate,  revolving  public  cares 
With  deep  o  ncern  of  thought.     Unfeen  he  flood, 
Preferring  peaceful  images  of  good; 
On  fancy's  airy  ftage,  returning  trade, 
A  funk  exchequer  fill'd,  an  army  paid : 
The  fields  with  men,  the  men  with  plenty  blefs'd, 
The  town*  with  riches,  and  the  world  with  reft. 
Such  pleafing  objects  on  her  bofom  play, 
And  give  the  dawn  of  glory's  golden  day ; 
When  all  her  labour*  at  their  harvefl  fliowo 
Shall,  in  her  fubjecV  joy,  complete  her  own. 
Then  breaking  filence ;  *Tis  enough,  the  cries, 
That  war  ha*  rag'd  to  make  the  nations  wife. 
Heaven  profpers  armies  whilft  they  fight  to  lave, 
And  tbirft  of  farther  fame  deftroys  the  brave ; 
The  vanquUh'd  Gauls  are  humbly  pleaa'd  to  live. 
And  but  efcap'd  the  chains  tbey  meant  to  give. 
Now  let  the  powers  be  ftill'd,  and  each  poflcaYd 
Of  what  fecures  the  common  iafety  beft. 

So  fpake  the  queen ;  then,  fill'd  with  warmth 
divine, 
She  call'd  her  Oxford  to  the  grand  defign ; 
Her  Oxford,  prudent  in  affairs  of  ftate, 
Profoundly  thoughtful,  manifeftly  great 
In  every  turn,  whofe  fleady  temper  fleers 
Above  the  reach  of  gold,  or  (hock  of  fears ; 
Whom  no  blind  chance,  but  merit  underftood, 
By  frequent  trials,  power  of  doing  good, 
And  will  to  execute,  advane'd  on  high : 

Oh,  foul  created  jo  deferve  the  iky  5 
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And  make  the  nation,  crown'd  with  glory,  fee, 
How.  much  it  rais'd  itfclf  by  raifing  thee ! 
Now  let  the  fchemes  which  labour  in  thy  brcaft, 
The  long  alliance,  crown'd  with  lading  reft, 
Weigh  all  pretencet  with  impartial  laws, 
And  fix  the  fcparate  interefts  of  the  caufe ! 

Thefe  toils  the  graceful  Bolingbroke  attends, 
A  genius  fafliion'd  for  the  greateft  ends; 
Whofe  ftrong  perception  takes  the  fwifteft  flight, 
And  yet  its  fwiftnefs  ne'er  obfcures  its  fight : 
When  fchemes  are  fix'd,  and  each  aJfign'd  a  part, 
None  fcrves  his  country  with  a  nobler  heart ; 
Juft  thought*  of  honour  all  his  mind  controul, 
And  expedition  wings  his  lively  foul. 
On  fuch  a  patriot  to  confer  the  truft, 
The  monarch  knows  it  fafe,  as  well  as  juft. 

Then  next  proceeding  in  her  agents'  choice, ' 
And  ever  pleas'd  that  worth  obtains  the  voice, 
She,  from  the  voice  of  high-diftf  nguifh'd  fames, 
With  pious  Briftol,  gallant  Strafford  names : 
One  form'd  to  ftand  a  church's  firm  fupport, 
The  other  fitted  to  adorn  a  court : 
■Both  vers'd  in  bufinefs,  both  of  fine  addrefs, 
By  which  experience  leads  to  great  fuccefs : 
And  both  to  diftant  lan'ds  the  monarch  fends, 
And,  to  their  conduct,  Europe's  peace  commends. 

Nqw  {hips  unmoor'd,  to  waft  herageftts  o'er, 
Spread  all  their  fail,  and  quit  the  flying  fliore; 
The  foreign  agents  reach  th'  appointed  place, 
The  congrefs  opens,  and  it  will  be  peace. 
Methinks  the  war,  like  ftormy  winter,  flies, 
When  fairer  months  unveil  the  bluifh  ikies ; 
A  flowery  world  the  fweeteft  feafon  fpreads. 
And  doves,  with  branches,   flutter  round  their 
heads. 

Half-peopled  Gaul,  whom  numerous  illsdeftroy, 
With  wiftiful  heart,  attends  the  promis'd  joy. 
For  this  prepares  the  duke — ah,  fadly  flain, 
'Tis  grief  to  name  him  whom  we  mourn  in  vain : 
No  warmth  of  verfe  repairs  the  vital  flame, 
For  verfe  can  only  grant  a  life  in  fame: 
Yet  could  my  praife,  like  fpicy  odours  med, 
In  everlafting  fong  embalm  the  dead  ; 
To  realms  that  weeping  heard  the  lofs  I'd  tell, 
What  courage,  fenfc,  and  faith,  with  Brandon 
fell! 

But  Britain  more  than  one  for  glory  breeds, 
And  poliftVd  Talbot  to  the  charge  fucceeds ; 
Whole  far-projeding  thoughts,  maturely  clear, 
Like  glafles,  draw  their  diftant  objects  near. 
Good  parts,  by  gentle  breeding  much  rcfin'd, 
And  ftores  of  learning,  grace  his  ample  mind ; 
A  cautious  virtue  regulates  his  ways, 
And  honour  gilds  them  with  a  thoufand  rays. 
To  ferve  his  nation,  at  his  queen's  command, 
He  parts,  commiffion'd  for  the  Gallic  land ; 
With  pleafure  Gaul  beholds  him  on  her  more, 
And  learns  to  love  the  name  (he  fear'd  before. 

Once  more  aloft,  there  meet  for  new  debates, 
The  guardian  angels  of  Europa's  ftates : 
And  mutual  concord  fliincs  in  every  face, 
And  every  bofom  glows  with  hopes  of  peace  5 
While    Britain's    flops,    in    one    content,    they 

praife, 
Then  gravely  mourn  their  other  reafau  delays; 


Their  doubtful  claims,  through  feas  of  blood 

purfued, 
Their  fears  that  Gallia  fell  but  half  fubdued ; 
And  all  the  reafopings  which  attempt  to  fliow 
That  war  (hould  ravage  in  the  world  below. 
u  Ah,  fall'n  cilatc  of  man !  can  rage  delight, 
"  Wounds  pleafc  the  touch,  or  ruin  charm  the 

"  fight! 
a  Ambition  make  unlovely  mifchief  fair! 
"  Or  ever  pride  be  Providence's  care  I 
"  When  ftern  opprefibrs  range  the  bloody  field, 
u  Tis  juft  to  conquer,  and  unfafe  to  yield : 
"  There  fave  the  nations ;  but  no  more  purfue, 
u  Nor  in  thy  turn  become  c  ppreffor  to." 

Our  rebel  angels  for  ambition  fell, 
And,  war  in  heaven  produced  a  fiend  in  hell. 
Thus,  with  a  foft  concern  for  man's  repofe, 
The  tender  guardians  join  to  moan  our  woes; 
Then  awful  rife,  combin'd  with  all  their  might, 
To  find  what  fury,  'fcap'd  the  den  of  night, 
The  pleafing  labours  of  their  love  withftands, 
And  fpreads  a  wild  diftradion  o'er  the  lands. 
Their  glittering  pinions  found  in  yielding  air, 
And  watchf»sj  Providence  approves  the  care. 
In  Flandria's  foil,  where  camps  have  mark  M  die 

plain, 
The  fiend,  impetuous  difcord,  fix'd  her  reign ; 
A  tent  her  royal  feat.     With  full  refort 
Stern  (hapes  of  horror  throng'd  her  btify  court; 
Blind  mifchief,  ambuth  clofe  concealing  ire, 
Loud  threatening?,  ruin  arm'd  with  fword  arid  fire; 
Aflaulting  fiercenefs,  anger  wanting  breath, 
High  reddening  rage,  and  various  forms  of  death; 
Dire  imps  of  darknefs,  whom  with  gore  ihe  feed* 
When  war  beyond  its  point  of  good  proceeds. 
In  Gallic  armour,  call'd  with  alter'd  name 
Great  love  of  empire,  to  the  field  (he  came ; 
Now,  ftill  fupporting  feud,  (he  ft  rives  to  bide 
Beneath  that  name,  and  only  change  the  fide : 
But,  as  (he  whirl* d  the  rapid  wheels  around, 
Where  mangled  limbs  in  heaps  pollute  the  ground 
(A  fullen  joylcfs  fport) ;  with  fearching  eye, 
The  (hining  chiefs  regard  her  as  they  fly ; 
Then,  hovering,  dart  their  beams  of  heavenly  light: 
She  ftarts,  the  fury  ftands  confefs'd  to  fight ; 
And  grieves  to  leave  the  foil,  and  yells  aloud, 
Her  yells  are  anfwer'd  by  the  fable  crowd; 
And  all  on  bat-like  wings  (if  fame  be  true) 
From  Chriftian  lands  to  northern  climates  flew. 

But  rifing  murmurs  from  Britannia's  (bore 
With  fpeed  recall  her  watchful  guardian  o'er. 
He  fpreads  his  pinions,  and,  approaching  near, 
Thefe  hints,  in  fcatter'd  words,  aflault'his  ear : 
The  people's  power — The  grand  alliance  cxo&'d, 
The  peace  is  feparate — Our  religion '6  loft. 
Led  by  the  blatant  voice  along  the  fkies, 
He  comes,  where  faction  over  cities  flies ; 
A  talking  fiend,  whom  fnaky  locks  difgrace. 
And  numerous  mouths  deform  her  du&y  face ; 
Whence  lies  are  utter'd,  whifper  foftly  founds, 
Sly  doubts  amaze,  or  inuendo  wounds. 
Within  her  arms  are  heaps  of  pamphlets  fecn, 
And  thefe  blafpheme  the  Saviour,  thofc  the  queen; 
Affociate  vices ;  thus  with  tongue  and  hand, 
She  fhed  her  venom  o'er  the  troubled-land. 
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Now  vex'd  that  difcord,  and  the  baneful  train 
That  tends  on  difcord,    fled  the  neighbouring 

plain, 
Shrng'd  to  madnefii ;  when  the  guardian  came, 
And  downwards  drove  her  with  a  fword  of  flame. 
A  mountain,  gaping  to  the  nether  hell, 
Rcctit'd  the  fury,  railing  as  (he  fell : 
Tteaosatain  dofing  o'er  the  fury  lies, 
Aod  Sop*  her  paflage,  where  (he  means  to  rife ; 
And  when  (he  ftrivet,  or  (hifts  her  fide  for  cafe, 
Ail  Britain  rocks  amidft  her  circling  feas. 

How  peace,  returning  after  tedious  woes, 
Reftorestbe  comforts  of  a  calm  repofe ; 
Tbes  bid  the  warriors  (heathe  their  fanguin*d  arms, 
fid  angry  crumpet*  ceafe  to  found  alarms : 
Cons  leave  to  thunder  in  the  tonur'd  air, 
Bed  dreaming  colours  furl  aroun<J  the  fpear ; 
And  each  contending  realm  no  longer  jaf, 
nXpkasM  with  reft,  unharners  all  the  war. 

She  cornea,  the  biefling  comes;   where'er  (he 
moves 
New-fpringing  beauty  all  the  land  improves : 
Mire  heaps  of  fragrant  flowers  the  field  adorn, 
Maaefweet  the  birds  fa  lute  the  rofy  morn ; 
More  lively  green  refreshes  all  the  leaven, 
Aad  in  the  breeze  the  corn  more  thickly  waves. 
She  comes,  the  bieffing  comes  in  eafy  ftate, 
Aa&  forms  of  brightness  all  around  her  wait : 
Here  failing  fafcty,  with  her  bofom  bare, 
Secorely  walks,  and  cheerful  plenty  there; 
Here  wondrous  fciences  with  eagles'  fight : 
There  liberal  arts,  which  make  the  world  polite; 
And  open  traffic,  joining  hand  in  hand, 
Wkh  honed  induftry ,  approach  the  land. 

0,  welcome,  long-defir'd,  and  lately  found  ! 
Here  fix  thy  feat  upon  the  Britifh  ground  *, 
Thy  (hiring  train  around  the  nation  fend, 
While  by  degrees  the  loading  taxes  end  : 
While  caution  calm,  yet  ft  ill  prepar'd  for  arms, 
And  foreign  treaties,  guard  from  foreign  harms : 
While  equal  juftice,  hearing  every  caufe, 
Makes  every  fubject  join  to  love  the  laws. 

Where  Britain's  patriots  in  council  meet, 
Let  static  fafety  reft  at  Anna's  feet : 
JLct  Oxford'*  fchemes  the  path  to  plenty  mow, 
And  through  the  realm  increafing  plenty  go. 
Let  arts  and  fciences  in  glory  rife, 
Aod  pleas'd  the  world  has  leifure  to  be  wife ; 
Around  their  Oxford  and  their  St.  John  ftand, 
Like  plants  that  flourifh  by  the  matter's  hand : 
And  iafe  in  hope  the  ions  of  learning  wait, 
Where  learning's  felf  has  fix'd  her  fair  retreat. 
Let  traffic,  cherifh'd  by  the  fenate's  care, 
<*■  all  the  feat  employ  the  wafting  air : 
And  induftry,  with  circulating  wing, 
Through  all  tic  land  the  goods  of  traffic  bring. 
The  Uefingsto  difpos'd  will  long  abide, 
Saoc  Anna  reigns,  and  Harley's  thoughts  pre- 

„       fidc» 

Gfot  Ormond's  anna  the  fword  of  caution  wield, 

And  hold  Britannia's  broad- protecting  (hield; 

;   ^ngkt  Bobngbroke  and  worthy  Dartmouth  treat, 

|    B)  fair  difpatch,  with  every  foreign  ftate ; 

And  Hircourr/s  knowledge,  equitably  mown, 

****»  jnftice  call  his  firm  decrees  her  own. 

•      VouVU, 


Thus  all  that  posts  fancied  heaven  of  old, 
May  for  the  nation's  prefent  emblem  hold  : 
That  Jove  imperial  fway'd ;  Minerva  wife, 
And  Phoebus  elr>q>ient,  adorn'd  the  flues ; 
On  arts  Cyltenius  fix'd  his  full  delight, 
Mars  rein'd  the  war,  aod  Themis  judg'd  the  right : 
All  mortals,  once  beneficently  great, 
(As  fame  reports)  aod  rais'd  in  heavenly  ftate; 
Yet,  fharing  labours,  ftill  they  (hunn'd  repofe, 
To  (bed  the  bleffings  down  by  which  they  rofe. 
Uluftrious  queen,   now  Heaven  hath  heard  thy 

prayers  1 
What  (lores  of  happinef*  attend  thy  cares  t 
A  church  in  fafety  fii'd,  a  ftate  in  reft, 
A  faithful  miniftry,  a  people  blefs'd ; 
And  kings,  fubmiffive  at  thy  foot-ftool  thrown, 
That  others  rights  reftore,  or  beg  their  own. 
Now  rais'd  with  thankful  mind ;  and  rolling  flow, 
In  grand  proceffion  to  the  temple  go, 
By  fuow.vvhite  horfes  drawn ;  while  founding  fame 
Proclaims  thy  coming,  praife  exa]t*  thy  name ; 
Fair  honour,  drefs'd  in  robes,  adorns  thy  ftate, 
And  on  thy  train  the  crowded  nations  wait ; 
Who,  preffing,  View  with  what  a  temper'd  grace   ' 
The  looks  of  majefty  compofe  thy  face ; 
And  mingling  fweetnefs  (bines,  or  how  thy  drefs, 
And  how  thy  pomp,  an  inward  joy  confefs; 
Then,  fill'd  with  plcafures  to  thy  glory  due, 
With  (houts,  the  chariot  moving  on,  purfue. 
As  when  the  Phosnix  from  Arabia  flown 
(If  any  Phoenix  were  by  Anna  known) 
His  fpice  at  Phoebus'  (brine  prepar'd  to  lay, 
Where'er  their  monarch  cut  his  airy  way ; 
The  gathering  birds  around  the  wonder  flew, 
And  much  admir'd  his  (hape,  and  much  his  hue  ; 
The  tuft  of  gold  that  glow'd  above  his  head, 
His  fpaciou*  train  with  golden  feathers  fpread ; 
His  gilded  bofom,  fpeck'd  with  purple  pride,' 
And  both  his  wings  in  glofly  purple  dy'd : 
He  ftill  purfues  his  way  j  with  wondering  eyes 
The  birds  attend,  and  follow  where  he  flies. 
Thrice  happy  Britons,  if  at  laft  you  know 
'Tis  lefs  to  conquer,  thao  to  want  a  foe ; 
That  triumphs  ftill  are  made  for  war's  decreafe, 
When  men,  by  conqueft,  rife  to  views  of  peace ; 
That  over  toils  for  peace  in  view  we  run, 
Which  gain'd,  the  world  is  pleas'd,  and  war  is 

done. 
Fam'd  Blenheim's  field,  Ramillies*  noble  feat, 
Blarcgni's  defperate  a&  of  gallant  heat, 
Or  wondrous  Winendale,  are  war  purfued, 
By  wounds  and  deaths,  through  plains  with  blob4* 

embrued ; 
But  good  defign,  to  make  the  world  be  ftiH» 
With  human  grace  adoans  the  needful  ilL 
This  end  obtain'd,  we  clofe  the  fcenes  of  rage, 
And  gentler  glories  deck  the  rifing  age. 
Such  gentler  glories,  fuch  reviving  days, 
The  nation's  wiihes,  and  the  ftatefman's  praife  \ 
Now  pleas'd  to  ihine,  in  golden  order  throng. 
Demand  our  annals,  and  enrich  cur  fong. 
Then  go  where  Albion's  cliffs  approach  the  Ikies 
(The  fame  of  Albion  fo  deferves  to  rife) ; 
And,  deep  engrav'd  for  time,  till  time  (hall  ceafe, 
Upon  the  ftones  their  fair  inferisttan  plans; . 
& 
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Iberia  rent,  the  power  of  Gallia  broke, 
Batavia  refcued  from  the  threaten 'd  yoke ; 
*thc  royal  Auftriao  rais'd,  his  realms  reftor'd, 
Great  Britain  arra'd,  triumphant  and  ador'd; 
Its  ftate  cnlarg'd,  its  peace  reftor'd  again, 
Are  blelfings  all  adorning  Anna's  reign. 


TO   DR.  &WIFT, 

dN  HIS.  BIRTH-HAT,  NOVEMBER  ^O,  I7lj. 

Urg'd  by  the  warmth  of  friendihip's  facred  flame, 

B:ir  more  by  all  the  glories  of  thy  famre;- 

By  all  thofe  offsprings  of  thy  learned  mind. 

In  judgment  folid  as  in  wit  rehVd, 

Refolv'd  1  fing.    Though  labouring  up  the  way 

To  reach  my  theme,  O  Swift,  accept  my  lay. 

Rapt  by  the  force  of  thought,  and  rais'd  above, 
Thiough  contemplation's  airy  fields  I  rove; 
Where  powerful  fancy  purifies  my  eye, 
And  lights  the  beauties  of  a  brighter  iky; 
Frelh  paints  the  meadows,  bids  green  fhades  afcend, 
Clear  river*  wind,  and  opening  plains  extend ; 
Then  fills  its  landscape  through  the  varied  parts 
Wirh  virtues,  graces,  friences,  and  arts  : 
Superior  forms,  of  more  than  mortal  air, 
More  large  than  mortals,  more  fcranely  fair. 
Of  thefe  two  chiefs,  the  guardians  of  thy  name, 
Confpire  to  raife  thee  to  the  point  of  fame. 
Ye  future  times,  I  heard  the  filver  found ! 
I  faw  the  graces  form  a  circle  round ' 
Each,  where  me  fix'd,  attentive  feem'd  to  root, 
And  all,  but  eloquence  herfelf,  was  mute. 

High  o'er  the  reft  I  fee  the  goddefs  rife, 
Loofe  to  the  breeze  her  upper  garment  flies : 
By  turns,  Within  her  eyes  the  paffions  burn, 
And  fyfter  paffions  languiih  in  their  turn  : 
Upor.  her  tongue  peifuafiun  or  command, 
And  decent  action  dwells  upon  her  hand. 

From  out  her  bread  ('twas  there  the  trqafure  lay) 
She  drew  thy  labour*  to  the  blaze  of  day; 
Then  gaz'd,  and  read  the  charms  (be  could  infpire, 
And  taught  the  litlening  audience  to  admire, 
riow  ftrung  thy  flight,  how  large  thy  grafp  of 

thought, 
How  juft  thy  fchemes,  how  regularly  wrought ; 
How  fure  you  wtu:id  when  ironies  deride, 
Which  muft  be  feen,  and  feign  to  turn  afide. 
"Twa*  thus  exploring  Ibe-  rejoie'd  to  fee 
Her  brighten  features  drawn  fo  near  by  thee  r 
*  Then  here,"  (he  cries,  "  let  future  ages  dwell, 
•■  And  learn  to  copy,  where  thdy  can't  excel." 

She  (pake.     Applaufe  attended  on  the  elofe : 
Then  poefy,  her  After  art,  aroie ; 
Her  fairer  lifter,  born  in  deeper  eafe, 
Not  made  fo  much  for  bufinefs,  more  t6  pleafe* 
Upon  her  cheek  fits  beauty,  ever  young ; 
The  foul  of  mufic  warbles  on  her  tongue; 
Bright  in  her  eyes  a  pleating  ardour  glows, 
And  from  her  heart  the  fw«retcft  temper  flows : 
A  laurel  wreath  adorns  her  curls  of  hair, 
And  bind*  their  order  to  the  dancing  air  : 
She  makes  the  colour*  of  her  radiant  wing, 
And,  from  the  inheres,  me  takes  a  pitch  to  fing. 


Thrice  happy  genius  his,  whofe  works  hate  hit 
The  lucky  point  of  bufinefs  and  of  wit. 
They  feem  like  (howera,  which  April  months 

prepare 
To  call  their  flowery  glories  up  to  air : 
The  dropn,  defcending,  take  the  painted  bow, 
And  drifs  with  funfhinc,  while  for  good  they  flew. 
To  me  retiring  oft*  he  finds  relief 
In  flowly  wafting  care  and  biting  grief : 
From  me  retreating  oft,  he  gives  to  view    ' 
What  eafes  care  and  grief  in  others  too. 
Ye  fondly  grave,  be  wife  enough  to  know, 
i{  Life,  ne'er  unbent,  were  but  a  life  of  woe." 
Some,  full  In  ftretch  for  greatnefs,  fome  for  gain. 
On  his"  own  rack  each  puts  himfelf  to  pain. 
I'll  gently  fteal  you  from  your  toils  away, 
Where  balmy  winds  with  fcents  ambrofial  plays 
Where,  on  the  banks  as  cryftal  rivers  flow, 
They  teach  immortal  amaranths  to  grow: 
Then,  from  the  mild  indulgence  of  the  fcene, 
Reftore  your  tempers  ftrong  for  toils  again. 

She  ceas'd.     Soft  mufic  trembled  in  the  wind, 
And  fweet  delight  diifus'd  through  every  minds 
The  little  fhiiles,  which  ftill  the  goddefs  grace, 
Sportive  arofe,  and  ran  from  face  to  face. 
Bat  chief  (and  in  that  place  the  virtues  blefe) 
A  gentle  band  their  eager  joys  exprefs : 
Here,  friendftiip  aflcs,  and  love  of  merit  long! 
To  hear  the  goddeffes  renew  their  fongs; 
Here  great  benevolence  to  man  is  pleas'd ; 
Thefe  own  their  Swift,  and  grateful  hear  hill 

p  rais'd. 
You  gentle  band,  yon  well  may  bear  your  part, 
You  reign  fuperior  graces  in  his  heart. 

O  Swift !  if  fame  be  life  (as  well  we  know 
That  bards  and  heroes  have  efteem'd  it  fo) ; 
Thou  canft  not  wholly  die.    Thy  works  will  Jhiflt 
To  future  times,  and  life  in  fame  be  thine. 


ON 

BISHOP   BURNET'S 

BEING  SET  ON  EIRE  IN   BIS  CLOSET. 

From  that  dire  a?ra,  banc  to  Sarum's  pride, 
Which  broke  his  fchemes,  and  laid  his  friends  a&fe 
He  talks  and  writes  that  Popery  will  return, 
And  we,  and  he,  and  all  his  works  will  burn. 
What  touch'd  himfelf  was  almoft  fairly  prov'd : 
(Oh,  far  from  Britain  be  the  reft  retnoVd !) 
For,  as  of  late  he  meant  to  bfefs  the  age, 
With  flagrant  prefaces  of  party  rage, 
O'erwrought  with  paftion,  and  the  lubjecVs  weigk( 
Lolling,  he  nodded  in  his  elbow-feat ; 
Down  fell  the  candle ;  greafe  and  zeal  confpire, 
Heat  mcqts  with  heat,  and  pamphlets  burn  their 

fire. 
Here  crawls  a  preface  on  its  half-burn *d  maggots, 
And  there  an  introduction  brings  its  faggots: 
Then  roars  the  prophet  of  the  northern  nation, 
Scorch 'd  by  a  flaming  fpeech  on  moderation. 

UnwarnM  by  this,  go  on,  the  realm  to  fright, 
Thou  Briton  vaunting  in  thy  fecond-fight ! 
In  fuch  a  miniftry  you  fafely  tell, 
How  much  you'd  fufltr,  if  religion  fclL 
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hr  airy  fields,  the  fields  of  blifs  below, 
Where  woods  of  myrtle,  fet  by  Maro,  grow ; 
WliaT  grab  beneath,  and  (hade  diffWd  above, 
Rcfreft  the  fevers  of  diftraAed  love  : 
There,  at  a  folemn  tide,  the  beauties,  (Iain 
By  tender  paflion,  act.  their  fates  again, 
Through  gloomy  light,  that  juft  betray*  the  grove, 
lo  orgies,  all  difceafolatd  v  rove : 
They  range  the  reeds,  and  6'er  the  poppies  f weep, 
That  nodding  bend  beneath  their  load  of  fleep, 
By  lakes  fubfidtng  with  a  gentle  face, 
An**  rivers  gliding  with  a  fiient  pace ; 
Where  kings  and  fwains,  by  ancient  authors  fong, 
|     Now  chang'd  to  flowerets  o'er  the  margin  hung ; 
The  Jel&admirer,  white  Narciffus,  Co 
lades  at  the  brink,  his  picture  fades  below"  \ 
In  belli  of  azure,  Hyacinth  arofe ; 
In  crtmfon  painted,  young  Adonis  glows ; 
Toe  fragrant  Crocus  ihone  with  golden  flame, 
And  leaves  iofcrib'd  with  Ajax'  haughty  name. 
A  lad  remembrance  brings  their  lives  to  view, 
And,  with  their  paffion,  makes  their  tears  renew; 
Uawiads  the  year*,  and  lsys  the  former  fcene, 
|    where,  after  death,  they  live  for  deaths  again. 

Loft  by  the  glories  of  her  lover's  flate, 
Deluded  Semele  bewails  her  fate ; 
And  runs,  and  feems  to  burn,  the  flames  arife, 
And  fan  with  idle  fury  as  (he  flies. 

The  lovely  Caenis,  whofe  transforming  ftiape 
Secor'd  her  honour  from  a  fecond  rape, 
Nov  moans  the  firft,  with  ruffled  drefs  appears, 
Feels  her  whole  fex  return,  and  bathes  with  tears. 

The  jealous  Procris  wipes  a  feeming  wound, 
Whose  trickling  crimfon  dyes  the  buJhy  ground ; 
snows  the  fad  waft,  and  calls  before  (he  go, 
To  kus  the  favourite  hand  that  gave  the  blow* 
Where  Ocean  feigns  a  rage,  the  SeAian  fair 
Holds  a  dim  taper  from  a  tower  of  air; 
Anoifckis  wind  aflaulu  the  wavering  light, 
The  beauty  tumbling  mingles  with  the  night. 

Where  curling  (hades  for  rough  Leucate  rofe, 
With  love  diftracr.ed  tuneful  Sappho  goes ; 
Sings  to  mock  dirts  a  melancholy  lay, 
And  with  a  lover's  leap  affrights  the  fern. 

The  lad  Eryphile  retreats  to  moan, 
What  wrought  her  hufband's  death,  and  esat'd 

her  own; 
Surveys  the  glittering  veil,  the  bribe  of  fate, 
And  tears  the  (hadow,  but  (he  tears  too  late. 

b  dun  defigft,  and  airy  pidure,  fleet 
The  tales  that  (lain  the  royal  houfe  of  Crete ; 
To  court  a  lovely  bull,  Pafiphae  flies, 
the  (bowy  phantom  feeds  before  her  eyes. 
Loft  Ariadne  raves,  the  thread  (be  bore 
tnus  on  unwinding,  as  (he  walks  the  more ; 
And  Ffcaedra,  defperate,  feeks  the  lonely  groves, 
T*  read  her  guilty  letter  while  (he  roves ; 
ted  fane  confounds  the  firft,  the  fecond  wears 
A  tarry  crown,  the  third  a  halter  bears. 
Fair  Laodamia  mourns  her  nuptial  night 
Of  love  defrauded  by  the  tbirft  of  fight ; 
Yet,  for  another  as  delufive  cries, 
And,  dasatkft,  tees  her  hcioe's  ghoft  arife. 
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Here  Thifbe,  Cariace,  and  Diciojftarid, 
All  arm'd  wirh  (Words,  a  fair,  but  angry  band : 
The  fwotd  a  lover  own'd;  a  father  gave 
The  next ;  a  ftradger  charted  the  lafl  to  leave- 

And  there,  ev'n  (he,  the  goddefs  of  the  grove* 
Join'd  \Vith  the  phantom-fairs,  affc&s  to  rove, 
As  once,  for  Latmos,  (he  forfook  the  plain, 
To  (teal  the  kiftes  of  a  (lumbering  fwain  : 
Around  her  head  a  (tarry  fillet  twines, 
And  at  the  front  a  filver  crefcerit  (hides. 

Thefe,  ind  a  thoufand,  and  a  thou  fan d  more, 
With  (acred  rage  recall  the  pangs  they  bore, 
Strike  the  deep  dart  afrefli,  and  a(k  relief, 
Or  footh  the  wound  with  foftening  words  of  griefi 
At  fuch  a  tide,  unheedful  love  invades 
The  dark  recefles  of  the  madding  (hades  ; 
Through  long  defcent  he  fans  the  fogs  around  ; 
His  purple  feathers',  as  he  flies,  refound. 
The  nimble  beauties,  crowding  all  to  gaie, 
Perceive  the  common  troublcr  of  their  eafe ; 
Though  dulling  mills  and  dubious  day  deftroy" 
The  fine  appearance  of  the  fluttering  boy, 
Though  all  the  pomp  that  glitters  at  hit  fide, 
The  goldeo  belt,  the  clafp  and  quiver  hide ; 
And  though  the  torch  appear  a  gleam  of  whitej 
That  faintly  fpots,  and  moves  in  hazy  night, 
Yet  dill  they  knovf  the  god,  the  general  foe, 
And  threatening  lift  their  airy  hands  below. 

From   hence  they  lead  him  where  a  myrtli 
flood, 
The  faddefl  myrtle  in  the  mournful  wood; 
Devote  to  vex  the  god*,  'twas  here  before 
Hell's  awful  emprefs  foft  Adonis  bore, 
When  the  young  hunter  fcorn'd  her  graver  aif; 
And  only  Venus  warm'd  his  (hadow  there. 

Fix'd  to  the  trunk  the  tender  boy  they  bind, 
They  cord  his  feet  beneath,  his  hands  behind  ; 
He  mourns,  but  vainly  mourns  his  angry  fate, 
For  beauty,  (till  relen clefs,  ads  in  hate. 
Though  no  offence  be  done,  no  judge  be  nigbj 
Love  muft  be  guilty  by  the  common  cry ; 
For  all  are  pleas' d,  by  partial  paffion  led, 
To  (hift  their  follies  dh  another's  head. 

Now  (harp  reproaches  ring  their  thrill  alarm**/; 
And  all  the  heroines  brandiih  afl  their  arms ; 
And  every  heroine  makes  h  her  decree, 
That  Cupid  fuffer  jufl  the  fame  as  (he. 
To  fix  the  defperate  halter  one  eflay'd, 
One  feeks  to  wound  him  with  an  empty  blade. 
Some  headlong  hang  the  nodding  rocks  of  airj 
They  fall  in  fancy,  and  he  feels  defpair. 
Some  tofs  the  hollow  feas  around  his  bead 
(The  Teas  that  want  a  wave  afford  a  dread). 
Or  (hake  the  torch,  the  fyarkling  fury  flies, 
And  flames  that  never  bufn'd  afflict,  his  eye* 

The  mournful  Myrrha  bnrfts  her  fended  womi, 
And  drowns  his  vifage  in  a  moift  perflate. 
While  others,  feeming  mild,  advife  to  wound 
With  humorous  pahis  by  fly  derifion  found. 
That  prickling  bodkins  teach  the  blood  to  ftW, 
From  whence  the  rofei  firft  begin  to  glow ; 
Or  in  their  flames,  to  finge  the  boy  prepare, 
That  all  (hould  choofe  by  wanton  fancy  where* 

The  lovely  Venus,  with  a  bleeding  breaft, 
fht  toe>(ecurery  through  the  sisals  piftfr, 
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forgot  the  parent,  wgM  hit  hafty  fate, 
And  fpurr'd  the  female  rage  beyond  debate  ; 
O'er  all  the  fcenes  of  frailty  f *riftly  runs, 
Abfolves  herfelf,  and  makes  the  crime  her  fon's, 
That  clafp'd  in  chains  with  Mars  (he  chanc'd  to 

lie, 
A  noted  fable  of  the  laughing  iky; 
That,  from  her  love's  intemperate  heat,  began 
Sicanian  £ryx,  born  a  favage  man ; 
The  loofe  Priapus,  anH  the  monfter- wight, 
In  whom  the  fezes  (hamefully  unite.     ■ 

Nor  words  fuffice  the  goddefsof  the  fair, 
She  fnaps  the  rofy  wreath*  that  binds  her  hair ; 
Then  on  the  God,  who  fear'd  a  fiercer  woe, 
Her  hand%  unpitying,  dealt  the  frequent  blow  : 
Prom  all  his  tender  (kin  a  purple  dew 
The  dreadful  fcourges  of  the  chaplet  drew, 
Prom  whence  the  rofe,  by  Cupid  ting'd  before, 
2fow,  doubly  tinging,  flames  with  luftre  more. 

Here  ends  their  wrath,  the  parent  fecms  fevere, 
The  ftroke's  unfit  for  little  Love  to  bear ; 
To  fave  their  foe  the  melting  beauties  fly, 
And,  cruel  mother,  fpare  thy  child,  they  cry. 
To  love's  account  they  plac'd  their  death  of  late, 
And- now  transfer  the  fad  account  to  fate  : 
The  mother,  pleas'd,  beheld  the  ftorm  aflwage, 
Thank'd  the  calm  mourners,  and  difinifs'd  her 
rage, 

Thus  fancy,  once  in  duflcy  (hade  cxpreft'd, 
With  empty  terrors  work'd  the  time  of  reft. 
Where  wretched  love  endur'd  a  world  of  woe, 
For  alia  winter's  length  of  night  below. 
Then  foar'd,  as  flcep  diflblv'd,  unchain'd  away, 
And  through  the  port  of  ivory  reach'd  the  day. 

A%  rr.i/idlcfsof  thrir  ragfc,he  flowly  fails 
On  pini<  rs  cumber'd  in  the  mifty  valrs ; 
(Ah,  fool  to  light !)  the  nymphs  no  more  obey, 
Nor  was  this  region  ever  his  to  fway  : 
Ca(t  in  a  deepen'd  ring  they  clofe  the  plain, 
And  faze  ihe  god,  reluctant  all  in  vain. 


THE  JUDGMENT  OF  PARIS. 

TJ/here  Waving  pines  the  brows  of  Ida  (hade, 
The  fwain,  young  Paris,  half  fuuinely  laid,    [rove, 
Saw  the  locfe  flocks  through  ihrubs  unn umber' d 
And,  piping,  call'oltheni  to  the  gladded  grove, 
'Twas  there  he  met  the  meffage  of  the  ikies, 
That  he,  the  judge  of  beauty,  deal  the  prize. 
The  mcflage  known  ;  cue  love  with  anxious  mind, 
To  make  his  mother  guard  the  time  aflign'd, 
Drew  f<  rth  her  proud  white  fwans,  and  trac*d  the 

pair 
That  wneel  her  chariot  in  the  purple  air : 
A  golden  low  behind  bis  (boulder  bends, 
A  g«>ldcn  quiver  at  h'is  fide  depends; 
Pointing  to  thefe  he  nods,  with  fearlefc  (late, 
And  bids  her  fafely  meet  the  grand  debate. 
Another  love  p. «  ceed%  with  anxious  care, 
To  make  hi*-  ivory  fleck  the  (hining  hair ; 
Moves  the  loofe  curls,  and  bids  the  forehead  (how, 
In  lull  expanfion,  all  its  native  fnow. 
A  third  enclafpi  the  many-cclour'd  ceft, 
And,  rui'd  by  fancy,  ftts  the  fclvcr  veft ; 


When,  to  her  foot,  with  intermingled  fight; 
The  goddefs  of  the  rofy  lips  applies : 

'Tie  now,  my  darling  boys,  a  time  to  (how 
The  love  you  feel,  the  filial  aids  yon  owe :  \ 
Yet,  would  we  think  that  any  dar'd  to  ftrive 
For  charms,  when  Venus  and  her  love's  alive  t 
Or  fhould  the  prize  of  beauty  be  deny'd, 
Has  beauty's  emprefs  aught  to  boaft  befide  t 
And,  ting'd  with  poifon,  pleafing  while  it  baron, 
My  darts  I  trufted  to  your  infant  arms; 
If,  when  your  hands  have  arch'd  the  golden  bow, 
The  world's  great  Ruler,  bending,  owns  the  Won 
Let  no  contending  form  invade  my  due, 
Tall  Juno's  mien,  nor  Pallas'  eyes  of  blue. 
But,  grae'd  with  triumph,  to  the  Paphian  (here 
Your  Venus  bears  the  palms  of  conqueft  o'er; 
And  joyful  fee  my  hundred  altars  there, 
With  coftly  gums  perfume  the  wanton  air. 

While  thus  the  Cupids  bear  the  Cyprian  dun*, 
The  groves  refounded  where  a  goddefs  came. 
The  warlike  Pallas  march'd  with  mighty  ftride, 
Her  Ihield  forgot,  her  helmet  laid  afide. 
Her  hair  unbound,  in  curls  and  order  flow'd, 
And  peace,  or  fomething  like,  her  vifage  Jhcw'd; 
So,  with  her  eyes  ferene,  and  hopeful  hade, 
The  long-ftretch'd  alleys  of  the  wood  (he  tracM; 
But,  where  the  woods  a  fecond  entrance  found, 
With  fcepter'd  pomp  and  golden  glory  crows'd, 
The  (lately.  Juno  flalk'd,  to  reach  the  (eat, 
And  hear  the  fentence  in  the  laft  debate ; 
And  long,  feverely  long,  cefent  the  grove ; 
In  this,  what  boots  it  (he's  the  wife  of  Jove? 

Arm'd  with  a  grace  at  length,  fecure  to  win, 
The  lovely  Venus,  fimling,  enters  in ; 
All  fweet  and  (hining,  near  the  youth  (he  drew, 
Her  rofy  neck  ambroftal  odours  threw;  , 
The  facrcd  f cents  diffusM  among  the  leaves, 
Ran  down  the  woods,  and  fill'd  their  hoary  csvts 
The  charms,  fo  amorous  all,  and  each  fo  great, 
The  conquer'd  judge  no  longer  keeps  his  feat ; 
Opprefs'd  with  light,  he  drops  his  weary'd  eyes, 
And  fears  he  fhould  be  thought  to  doubt  Che  prise 


MRS.  ARABELLA  TERMOR 

LEAVINO  LONDON. 

Feom  town  fair  Arabella  flies : 

The  beaux  unpowder'd  grieve ; 

The  rivers  play  before  her  eyes; 

The  breezes,  foftly  breathing,  rife; 
The  fphng  begins  to  live. 

Her  lovers  fwore,  they  muft  expire : 

Yet  quickly  find  rheir  eafe ; 
For,  as  (he  goes,  their  flames  retire, 
Love  thrives  before  a  nearer  fire, 
Eftcem  by  diftant  rays. 

Yet  foon  the  fair-one  will  return, 
When  fummer  quits  the  plain : 

Ye  rivers,  pour  the  weeping  urn ; 

Ye  breezes,  fadly  fighing,  mouru  ; 
Ye  lovers,  bum  again. 
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Th  conftancy  enough  in  love 
Tfeat  nature's  fairly  Jhewn  : 

To  fearch  for  more,  will  fruitlefs  prove ; 

Koaanrrs,  and  the  turtle  dove, 
The  virtue  boaft  alone. 


A  RIDDLE. 


Utox  a  bed  of  humble  chvyt 
In  all  her  garments  loofe, 

Aproftitote  my  mother  lay, 
To  every  comer's  ufc. 

Till  one  gallant,  in  heat  of  love, 
Hit  own  peculiar  made  her; 

And  to  a  region  far  above, 

And  (bfter  beds,  convey'd  her. 

Bat,  in  hit  abfenee,  to  tut  place 
Hit  rougher  rival  came ; 

And,  with  a  cold  eonftrain'd  embrace, 
Begat  me  on  the  dame. 

1  then  appear'd  to  pnblic  view 
A  creature  wondrous  bright ; 

Bat  fliortly  perifhable  too, 
Inconftant,  nice,  and  tight, 

On  leathers  not  together  faft 

I  wildly  flew  about, 
And  from  my  father's  country  pafs'd 

To  find  my  mother  out. 

Where  her  gallant,  of  her  beguil'd, 
With  me  enamour'd  grew, 

And  I,  that  was  my  mother's  child, 
Brought  forth  my  mother  too* 


on  thb 
DEATH  OF  MR.  VINER. 

It  Viner  dead  ?  and  mail  each  Mole  become 

Silent  as  death,  -and  as  his  mufic  dumb  / 

Shall  he  depart  without  a  poet's  praife, 

Who  oft  to  harmony  has  tun'd  their  lays  ? 

Shall  he,  who  knew  the  elegance  of  found, 

Rod  no  one  voice  to  fing  him  to  the  ground  i 

Mafic  and  poetry  are  fitter-  arts, 

Shew  a  like  genius,  and  contenting  hearts : 

My  fool  with  his  isfecretly  ally'd, 

Audi  am  forcM  to  fpeak,fince  Viner  dy'd. 

Oh,  that  my  Mufe,  as  once  bis  notes,  could  fwell ! 
That  I  might  all  his  praifes  fully  tell ; 
That  1  might  fay  with  how  much  (kill  he  play'd, 
Bow  nimbly  four  extended  firings  furvcy'd ; 
Row  bow  and  Angers,  with  a  noble  ftrife, 
Dairaife  the  vocal  fiddle  into  life; 
How  various  Xoundt,  in  various  order  rang'd, 
%aaobleiv'd  degrees  minutely  chang'd, 
Throogh  a  vaft  fpace  could  in  cQvifions  run, 
Be  til  difiincl,yet  all  agree  in  one : 
Aod  how  the  fleeter  notes  could  fwiftly  pafi, 
Aad  fcjp  alternately  from  place  to  place ; 
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The  firings  could  with  a  fudden  impulfe  bound, 
Speak  every  touch,  and  trcmbl£into  found. 

The  liquid  harmony,  a  tuneful  tide, 
Now  feem'd  to  rage,  anon  would  gently  glide ; 
By  turns  would  ebb  and  flow,  would  rife  and  fall, 
Be  loudly  daring,  or  be  loftly  fmali : 
While  all  was  blended  in  one  common  name. 
Wave  pmVd  on  wave,  and  all  compos'd  a  ftream- 

The  different  tones  melodioufly  Combin'd, 
Temper'd  with  art,  in  fweet  confofion  join'd ; 
The  foft,  the  ftrong,  the  clear,  the  ftriH,  the  deep, 
Would  fometimes  foar  aloft,  and  fomt times  creep  ; 
While  every  foul  upon  his  motions  hong, 
At  thongh  it  were  in  tuneful  concert  ftrung. 
His  touch  did  ftrike  the  fibres  of  the  heart. 
And  a  like  trembling  fecretly  impart; 
Where  various  paffions  did  by  turns  fucceed. 
He  made  it  cheerful,  and  he  made  it  bleed  ; 
Could  wind  it  up  into  a  glowing  fire, 
Then  ihift  the  fecne,  and  teach  it  to  expire. 

Oft  have  I  feen  him,  on  a  public  (tage, 
Alone  the  gaping  multitude  engage ; 
The  eyes  and  ears  of  each  fpeclator  draw, 
Command  their  thoughts,  and  give  their  paffions 

law; 
While  other  mafic,  in  oblivion  drown'd, 
Seem'd  a  deed  pulfe,  or  a  neglected  found. 

Alas  :  he's  gone,  our  great  Apollo's  dead, 
And  all  that's  fweet  and  tuneful  with  him  fled ; 
Hibernia,  with  one  univcrfal  cry, 
Laments  the  lofs,  and  fpeaks  his  elegy. 
Farewell,  thou  author  of  refin'd  delight, 
Too  little  known,  too  foon  remov'd  from  fight; 
Thofe  fingert,  which  fuch  pleafure  did  convey, 
Muft  now  become  to  ftupid  worms  a  prey: 
Thy  grateful  fiddle  will  for  ever  ftand 
A  filent  mourner  for  its  matter's  hand  : 
Thy  arc  it  only  to  be  matchM  above, 
Where  mufic  reigns,  and  in  that  mufic  love : 
Where  thou  wilt  in  the  happy  chorut  join, 
And  quickly  thy  melodiout  foul  refine 
To  the  exalted  pitch  of  harmony  divine. 


EPIGRAM. 


"  Haud  facile  emergent,  quorum  virtutibus  obfia* 
"  Rcsangufiadomi*-" 

The  greateft  gifts  that  nature  does  beftow, 
Can't  unaififted  to  perfection  grow  : 
A  fcanty  fortune  clips  the  wings  of  fame, 
And  checks  the  progrefs  of  a  rifing  name  : 
Each  daftard  Virtue  drags  a  captive's  chain, 
And  moves  but  flowly,  for  it  moves  with  pain  : 
Domcftic  cares  fit  hard  upon  the  mind,  [confin'd : 
And  cramp  thofe  thoughts  which  mould  be  un- 
The  cries  of  poverty  alarm  the  foul. 
Abate  its  vigour,  its  defigns  control : 
The  ftings  of  want  inflict  the  wounds  of  death, 
And  motion  always  ceafes  with  the  breath. 
The  love  of  friends  it  found  a  languid  fire, 
That  glares  but  faintly,  and  will  fuon  expire ; 
Weak  is  its  force,  nor  can  its  warmth  be  great, 
A  feeble  light  begets  a  feeble  heat. 
Eiij 
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Wealth  is  the  fuel  that  nift  Iced  the,  flame, 
U  diet  i|i  rags,  and  fcarce  defervea  a  name. 


ON  TBI 

CASTLE  OF  DUBySf.    inf. 

This  houfe  and  inhabitants  both  well  agree, 
And  referable  each  other  as  near  at  can  be ; 
One  half  is  decay -d,  and  in  want  of  a  prop, 
The  other  new-built,  but  not  finiih'd  at  top. 


v     LOVE  IN  DISGUISE. 

To  ftifle  paffion,  is  no  eafy  thing  $ 
A  heart  in  love  i*  always  on  the  wing ; 
The  bold  betrayer  gutters  Aill, 
And  fans  the  breatfi  prepar'd  to  tell : 
It  melts  the  tongue,  and  tunes  the  throat, 
And  moves  the  lips  to  form  the  note ; 
And  when  the  fpeech  is  loft, 
It  then  fends  out  its  ghoft, 
A  little  iigh, 

To  fay  we  die.  [prove  ; 

Tis  Grange  the  air  that  cools,  a  flame  (honld 
But  wonder  not,  it  is  the  air  of  love. 

Yet,  Chloris,  I  can  make  my  love  look  well, 
And  cover  bleeding  wounds  I  can't  conceal ; 
My  words  fuch  artful  accents  break, 
You  think  I  rather  act  than  fpeak : 
My  fighs  enliven'd  through  a  imjle, 
Your  unfufpe&ing  thoughts  beguile; 
My  eyes  arc  vary'd  fo, 
You  can't  their  wilhes  know  i 
And  I'm  fo  gay, 
You  think  1  play. 
Happy  contrivance  !  fuch  as  can't  be  prix'd, 
To  live  in  love,  and  yet  to  live  difguis'd ! 


CHLORIS  APPEARING  IN  A  LOOKINQ- 
GLASS. 

prT  have  I  feen  a  piece  of  art, 

Of  light  and  (hade  the  mixture  fine, 

Speak  o?  all  the  paftions  of  the,heart, 
And  fliew  true  life  in  every  line;. 

But  what  it  this  before  my  eye?, 

With  every  feature,  every  grace, 
That  ftrikec  with  love  and  w»th  furprife, 

And  gives  me  a)l  the  vital  face  1 

It  i»  not  Chloris :  for,  behold, 

The  (h  if  ting  phantom  comes,  and  goes ; 

And  when  'tis  here,  'tis  vale  aud  cold, 
Nor  any  female  fofinels  knows. 

Bot  'tit  her  image,  for  1  feel 

The  very  pains  tliat  Chloris  gives  ; 


Her  charms  are  there,  f  know  them  wcllj 
I  fee  what  ip  my  bofom  lives. 

Oh,  could  I  but  the  pk&ure  fave  f 

'Tis  drawn  by  her  own  matchlefs  £kil| ; 

Nature  the  lively  colours  gave, 
And  (he  need  only  look  to  kill. 

Ah  •  fair  one,  will  it  not  fuffice, 
That  I  would  once  your  victim  lie  ; 

Unlefs  you  multiply  your  eyes, 

And  ftrive  to  make  me  doubly  die  • 


ON  A  LADY  WITH  FOUL  BREATH". 

AaT  thou  alive  ?  It  cannot  be, 
There's  fo  much  rottennefs  in  thee, 
Corruption  only  is  in  death ; 
And  what's  more  putrid  than  thy  breath  f 
Think  not  you  live  becaufe  you  fpeak. 
For  grave*  fuch  hollow  founds  can  make; 
And  refpiration  can't  fuffice, 
For  vapours  do  from  caverns  rife  : 
From  fuch  the  noifomc  (tenches  come, 
Thy  mouth  betrays  thy  breaft  a  tomb. 
Thy  body  is  a  corpfe  that  goes, 
By  magic  raU'd  from  its  repofe  : 
A  peftilence,  that  walks  by  day, 
But  falls  at  night  to  worms  and  clay. 
But  I  will  to  my  Chloris  run, 
Who  wijl  not  let  me  be  undone : 
The  fVeets  her  virgin-breath  contains 
Arc  fitted  to  remove  my  pains; 
There  will  I  healing  neetar  fip, 
And,  to  be  fav'd,  approach  her  lip, 
Though,  if  I  touch  the  matchlefs  dame, 
I'm  fure  to  burn  with  inward  flame. 
Thus,  when  I  would  one  danger  ftiun, 
I'm  ftraight  upon  another  thrown : 
I  feek  a  cure,  one  fore  to  cafe, 
Yet  in  that  cure's  a  new  difeafe  : 
But  love,  though  fatal,  fti)l  can  Mefs, 
And  greater  dangers  hide  the  left  ; 
I'll  go  where  paflion  bids  me  fly, 
And  choofe  my  death,  (incc  1  mull  die  ; 
As  doves,  purfued  by  birds  of  prey. 
Venture  with  milder  man  to  day. 


ON  THE  NUMBER  THRJUL 

Beauty  refts  not  in  one  nVd  place. 
But  ieems  to  reign  in  every  face  j 
'  fit*  nothing  fure  but  fancy  then, 
In  various  forms,  bewitching  men; 
Or  is  its  lhaje  and  colour frani'd, 
Vropor.ion  juft,  aud  woman  uani'd? 
If  fancy  only  rul'd  in  love, 
Why  IhouiJ  it  then  fo  ltrongly  move  ? 
Or  why  ihould  ah  that  look  agree, 
to  own  iu  mighty  puwir  w  three ? 
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In  three  it  ibews  a  different  face, 
£a:fa  (hining  with  pecaliir  grace. 
Kindred  a  native  likencfs  gives, 
Which  pleafca,  at  in  all  it  lives; 
Aod,  where  the  features  difagree, 
We  praife  the  dear  variety. 
Then  beauty  futely  ne'er  was  yet, 
So  much  unlike  itfelf,  aod  fo  complete. 


n 


ESSAY 


O  M 

TEE  DIFFERENT  STYLES  OF  POETST. 

TO  BIMKT  LORD  VISCOUNT  BOLINGBIOXX. 

M  — Vetibus  addere  calcar, 
(l  Ut  ftadio  major*  pctant  Helicona  virentem  " 

Ho  a.  Ep.  ii.  |. 

Allegory  is  in  itfelf  fo  retirM  a  way  of  writing, 
that  it  was  thought  proper  to  fey  fomething  be- 
fore hand  concerning  this  piece,  which  is  entirely 
fumed  upon  it.     The  defign,  therefore,  is  to  (how 
the  feveral  ftyles  which  have  been  made  ufe  of  by 
thofe  who  have  endeavoured  to  write  verfe.    The 
fcbeme,  by  which  it  is  carried  on,  fuppofes  an  old 
Grecian  poet  coaching  his  obfervations  or  inftruc* 
rioos  within  an  allegory;  which  allegory  is  wrought 
oct  upon  the  Angle  word  flight,  as  in  the  figura- 
tive way  it  Agnizes  a  thought  above  the  common 
level :  Here  wit  is  made  to  be  Pegafus,  and  the 
poet  his  rider,  who  flies  by  feveral  countries  where 
he  mail  not  touch,  by  which  are  meant  fo  many 
vicious  ftyles,  and  arrives  -at  laft  at  the  fublime. 
Thii  way  of  writing  is  not  only  very  engaging  to 
the  fancy,  whenever  it  is  well  performed,  but  it 
hai  been  thought  alio  one  of  the  firft  that  the 
poeti  made  ufe  of.    Hence  arofe  many  of  thofe 
ftorie*  concerning  the  heathen  gods,   which  at 
firft  were  invented  to  infinuatc  truth  and  morali- 
ty more  pleafingly,  and  which  afterwards  made 
poetry  itfelf  more  folcmn,  when  they  happened 
to  be  received  into  the  heathen  divinity.     And  in- 
deed, there  feema  to  be  no  likelier  way  by  which  a 
poetical  genius  may  yet  appear  as  an  original, 
than  that  he  (hould  proceed  with  a  full  compafs  of 
thought  and  knowledge,  either  to  defign  hi*  plan, 
or  to  beautify  the  parts  of  it,  in  an  allegorical 
manner.    We  are  much  beholden  to  antiquity  for 
thofc  excellent  compofuions  by  which  writers  at 
prefent  form  their  minds  £but  it  is  not  fo  much  re- 
paired of  ui  to  adhere  merely  to  their  fables,  as 
to  obferve  their  manner.     For,  if  we  preclude 
•or  own  invention,  poetry  wiil  confift  only  in  ex- 
preffiun,  or  fimile,  or  the  application  of  old  (lo- 
ries; and  the  ntmoft  character  to  which  a  genius 
on  arrive  will  depend  on  imitation,   or  a  hor- 
ding from  o'heri,  which  we  mud  a^ree  toge- 
«l*r  not  to  call  ftealing,  becaafe  wc  take   only 
v«tn  the  aocierrs.      There  have  been  poets    a- 
monjft  our(tlvc«,fuch  abSpenfer  and  Milton,  who 
k»»«  focccisfully  ventured  further.  Thcfc  inftauces 


may  let  us  fee  that  invention  !s  not  bounded  by 
what  hat  been  done  before :  they  may  open  out 
imaginations,  and  be  one  method  of  preserving 
us  from  writing  without  fchemes.  As  for  what 
relates  any  further  particularly  to  this  poem,  the 
reader  will  obferve,  that  its  aim  ii  inflruolioo. 
Perhaps  a  repre&ntation  of  feveral  miftakes  and 
difficulties,  which  happen  to  many  who  write  po- 
etry, may  deter  fome  from  attempting  what  they 
have  not  been  made  for :  and  perhaps  the  descrip- 
tion of  feveral  beauties  belonging  to  it  may  afford 
hints  towards  forming  a  genius  tor  delighting  and 
improving  mankind.  If  either  of  thefe  happen, 
the  poem  is  ufeful ;  and  upon  that  account  its  fault* 
may  be  more  eafily  excufed. 

I  bati  tho  vulgar  with  umuneful  mind ; 
Hearts  uninfpir'd,  and  fenfes  unrefiu'd. 
fierce,  ye  profane  :  1  raife  the  founding  firing. 
And  Bolingbroke  defcends  to  hear  me  fing. 

When  Greece  could  truth  in  myftic  fable  ihroud, 
And  with  delight  inftrucc  the  ltftening  crowd, 
An  ancient  poet  (time  has  loft  his  name) 
Deliver'd  (trains  on  verfc  to  future  fame. 
Still,  as  he  fung,  he  touch's  the  trembling  lyre, 
And  felt  the  notes  a  riling  warmth  infpire. 
Ye  fweetcning  graces,  in  the  mafic  throng, 
Aflift  my  genius,  and  retrieve  the  fong 
From  dark  oblivion.    See,  my  genius  goes 
To  call  it  forth.     Twas  thui  the  poem  rofe, 

"  Wit  is  the  Mufc*s  horfe,  and  bears  on  high 
The  daring  rider  to  the  Mufes'  flcy  : 
Who,  whUe  his  flrcngth  to  mount  aloft  he  cries, 
By  regions  varying  in  their  nature  flics. 

At  firft,  he  rifeth  o'er  a  land  of  toil, 
A  barren,  hard,  and-  undefcrving  foil, 
Where  only  weeds  from  heavy  labour  grow. 
Which  yet  the  nation  prune,  and  keep  for  (how ; 
Where  coupling  jingling  on  their  accent  tun, 
Whofe  point  of  epigram  is  funk  to  pun ; 
Where  f  win^s  by  fancy  never  fcather'd  fly, 
Where  lines  in  meafure  form'd  in  hatchets  lie ; 
Where  altars  ftand,  ere&cd  porches  grape,  [lhape  ; 
And  fenfe  is  cramp'd  while  words  are  par'd  to 
Where  mean  acroftics,  labour'd  in  a  frame 
On  fcatter'd  letters,  raife  a  painful  fcheme ; 
And,  by  confinement  in  their  work,  controul 
The  great  enlarging*  of  the  bouodiefs  foul ; 
Where  if  a  warrior's  elevated  fire 
Would  all  the  brighteft  ftrokes  of  verfe  require, 
Then  ftraight  in  anagram  a  wretched  crew 
Will  pay  their  undefcrving  praifes  too ; 
While  on  the  rack  his  poor  disjointed  name 
Muft  tell  its  matter's  character  to  fame. 
And  (if  my  fire  and  fears  aright  prcfage) 
The  labouring  writers  of  a  future  age 
Shall  clear  new  ground,  and  grots  and  caves  repair, 
To  civilize  the  babbling  echoes  there. 
Then,  while  a  lover  treads  a  lonely  walk, 
His  voice  mall  with  it*  own  reflection  talk, 
The  cl«fing  founds  of  all  the  vain  device 
Sclcd  by  trouble  frivoloufly  nice, 

t  Theie.  and  the  like  eoncciti.  of  putting  pcemi  Into 
fevcrai  lhape*.  by  the  <nficrcnt  lenrthi  ot  hues,  SIC  ir«r 
qucsit  iii  oW  puc;»  Jl  :v  jil  JaiJjiU.«rc». 
1  J:  iiij 
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Refonnd  through  verfe,  and  with  a  falfe  pretence 

Support  the  dialogue,  and  pafc  for  (enfe. 

Can  things  ike  thefe  to  lading  praife  pretend  ? 

Can  any  mrfe  the  worthlcfs  toil  befriend  ? 

Ye  facred  virgins,  in  ray  thoughts  ador'd, 

Ah,  be  for  ever  in  mv  lines  dcplor'd, 

If  tricks  on  word*  acquire  an  endlefs  name, 

And  trifles  merit  in  the  court  of  fame !" 

At  thi9  the  poet  flood  concern'd  a  while, 
And  view'd  his  objects  with  a  fcornful  fmile  : 
Then  other  images  of  kiffercnt  kind, 
"With  I'ifferent  workings,  enter'd  on  hi*  mind ; 
At  whole  approach,  he  felt  the  former  go:i , 
And  ihivcp'd  in  conceit,  and  thus  went  on  : 

"  By  a  cold  region  next  the  rider  goes, 
Where  ail  lies  covered  in  eternal  fnow* ; 
Where  no  bright  genius  drives  the  chariot  high, 
To  glitter  on  the  ground,  and  gild  the  flcy 
Bleak  level  realm,  whtre  frigid  fl)  les  abound, 
Where  never  yet  a  daring  thought  was  found,    . 
But  counted  feet  is  poetry  dcfiVd  ; 
Am.  lturVd  conceits,  that  chill  the  reader's  mind, 
A  little  fenfe  in  many  words  imply, 
And  drag  in  loitering  numbers  flowly  by. 
Here  dry  fententibus  fpeeches,  half  afleep, 
Prolong'd  in  lines,  o'er  many  pages  creep  ; 
Nor  ever  (how  the  pafiinns  well  cxprefiVd, 
Nor  raife  like  pafiinns  in  anof  her*s  bread. 
Here  fl3t  narrations  fair  expioits  debafe, 
In  meafures  void  of  every  fhining  grace; 
Which  never  arm  their  hero  for  the  field, 
Nor  with  prophetic  dory  paint  the  fbield, 
Nor  fix  the  creft,  nor  make  the  feathers  wave, 
Nor  with  their  characters  reward  the  brave ; 
U.icleck'd  they  ft  and,  and  unadorn'd  with  praife, 
And  fail  to  profit,  while  they  fail  to  pleafe. 
Here  fore'd  description  is  fo  tkangely  wrought, 
It  never  damps  its  image  on  the  thought ; 
The  lifelef*  trees  may  (land  for  ever  bare, 
And  rivers  (lop,  for  aught  the  readers  care ; 
They  fee  no  branches  trembling  in  the  woods, 
Nor  hear  the  murmurs  of  incrcafing  floods, 
Which  near  the  roots  with  ruffled  waters  flow, 
And  (hake  the  (hadows  of  the  boughs  below. 
Ah,  1  acred  verfe,  replete  with  heavenly  flame, 
Such  cold  endeavours  would  invade  thy  name  1 
The  writer  fondly  would  in  thefe  furvive, 
Which,  wanting  fpirit,  never  feem'd  alive : 
But,  if  applaufe  or  fame  attend  hit  pen, 
Let  breathlefs  ftatues  pafs  for  breathing  men." 

Here  feem'd  the   finger   touch'd  at  what  he 
fung, 
And  grief  a  while  delay 'd  his  hand  and  tongue : 
But  loon  he  check'd  his  fingers,  chofe  a  drain, 
And  flourifh'd  (brill,  and  thijs  arofe  again  : 

14  Pafs  the  next  region  which  appears  to  (how  ; 
*Tis  very  open,  unimproved,  and  low  ; 
No  noble  flights  of  elevated  thought, 
fio  nervous  (trength  of  fenfe  maturely  wrought, 
P< -fiefs  this  realm,  but  common  turn*  are  there, 
Which  idly  fportive  move  with  childifh  air. 
Oii  callow  wings,  and  like  a  plague  of  flics, 
The  little  fancies  in  a  poem  rife, 
The  jaded  reader  every  where  to  (Irike, 
And  move  his  paflions  every  where  alike* 


Torre  all  the  graceful  nymphs  are  fore'd  to  p-'s 
Where  any  water  bubbles  in  the  way  : 
There  (hagiry  fatyrs  are  oblig'd  to  rcte 
In  all  the  fields,  and  over  all  the  grove : 
There  every  ftar  is  fummooM  from  its  fphere, 
To  drefh  one  tace,  and  make  Clonnda  fair : 
There  Cupids  fling  their  darts  in  every  long, 
Whilil  nature  (lands  negleclcd  all  along 
Till  the  teaz'd  hearer,  vcxM  at  lalt  to  find 
One  conftanc  objccH  ft  ill  aflault  the  mind, 
Admire^  no  more  at  what's  no  longer  new, 
And  hades  to  (hun  the  per fecu ting  view. 
rh*re  bright  furprifes  of  poetic  rage 
(Whofe  ftrcngih  and  beauty,  more  confirm'd  m, 

age 
For  having  laded,  lad  the  longer  dill) 
By  weak  attempts  are  imitated  ill, 
Or  carried  on  beyond  their  proper  light, 
Or  with  refinement  flourifh'd  out  of  fight. 
There  metaphors  on  metaphors  abound, 
And  fenfe  by  differing  images  confound  : 
Strange  injudicious  management  of  thought, 
Not  bom  to  rage,  nor  into  method  brought. 
Ah,  facred  Mule  !  from  fuch  a  realm  retreat. 
Nor  idly  wade  the  influence  of  thy  heat 
On  (hallow  foils,  where  quick  productions  rife, 
And  wither  as  the  warmth  that  rais'd  them  dies.'* 

Here  o'er  his  bread  a  fort  of  pity  roil'd, 
Which  fomething  labouring  in  the  mind  contrallM, 
An  i  made  him  touch  the  loud  refounding  ft  rings, 
While  thus  with  mufic's  ftronger  tones  he  fings : 

"  Mount  higher  dill,  dill  keep  thy  faithful  feat 
Mind  the  firm  reins,  and  curb  thy  couriers  heat; 
N<t  let  him  touch  the  realms  that  next  appear, 
Whofe  hanging  turrets  feem  a  fall  to  fear; 
And  ftr angely  dand  along  the  tra&s  of  air, 
Where  thunder  rolls,  and  bearded  comets  glare. 
The  thoughts  that  mod  extravagantly  foar, 
The  words  that  found  as  if  they  meant  to  roar ; 
For  rant  and  noife  are  offer  *d  here  to  choice, 
And  dand  elected  by  the  public  voice. 
All  fchemes  are  flighted  which  attempt  tofhine 
At  once  with  ftrangc  and  probable  defign  ; 
'Tis  here  a  mean  conceit,  a  vulgar  view, 
That  bears  the  fead  rcfpedl  to  fecming  true; 
While  every  trifling  turn  of  things  is  Teen 
To  move  by  gods  defcending  in  machine. 
Here  fwelling  lines  with  dalking  drut  proceed.  * 
And  in  the  clouds  terrific  rumblings  breed ; 
Here  (ingle  heroes  deal  grim  deaths  around, 
And  armies  perifli  in  tremenduous  found,; 
Here  fearful  monilers  are  prefer v'd  to  die, 
In  fuch  a  tumult  as  affrights  the  flcy ; 
For  which  the  golden  fun  (ball  hide  with  dread, 
And  Neptune  lift  his  fedgy-niatted  head. 
Admire  the  roar,  and  dive  with  dire  difmay, 
And  feek  his  deeped  chambers  in  the  fea. 
To  raife  their  lubjcft  thus  the  lines  devife, 
And  falfe  extravagance  would  fain  lucprife; 
Yet  dill,  ye  god>,  ye  live  untouch 'd  by  fear, 
And  undidurb'd  at  bellowing  monders  here  : 
But  with  compaflion  guard  the  brain  of  men, 
If  thus  hey  bellow  through  the  poets  pen : 
So  will  the  readers  eyes  difcern  aright 
The  rattled  fally  from  the  noblcfl  flight, 
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And  6nd  that  only  boaft  and  found  agree 
T«  Teem  the  life  and  voice  of  majefty, 
When  writers  rampant  no  Apollo  call, 
And  bid  him  enter  and  poffefs  them  all, 
And  make  his  flames  afford  a  wild  pretence 
To  keep  them  unreftrain'd  by  common  fenfe. 
Ah,  lacred  verfe  ',  left  rcafon  quit  thy  feat, 
Give  none  to  fuch,  or  give  a  gentler  heat." 

*Twa*  here  the  finger  felt  his  temper  wrought 
By  fairer  prcipc&s,  which  arofe  to  thought ; 
And  in  himfelf  a  while  collected  fat, 
And  much  admir'd  at  this,  and  much  at  that ; 
Till  all  the  beauteous  forms  in  order  rau, 
And  then  he  took  their  track,  and  thus  began : 

"  Above  the  beauties,  far  above  the  (how 
Id  which  weak  nature  drefies  here  below, 
Stands  the  great  palace  of  the  bright  and  fine, 
Where  fair  ideas  in  full  glory  fitinc ; 
Eternal  models  of  exalted  parts, 
The  pride  of  minds,  and  conquerors  of  hearts, 

Upon  the  firft  arrival  here,  are  fecn 
Haog'd  walks  of  bay,  the  Mufes'  ever-green, 
Each  fweetly  fpringing  from  fome  facred  bough, 
Whole  circling  (hade  adorn  *d  a  poet  a  brow, 
While  through  the  leaves,  in  unmolcftcd  ikies, 
The  gentle  breathing  of  applanfes  flies, 
And  flattering  founds  are  heard  within  the  breeze, 
Acd  pLa&rg  murmur  runs  among  the  trees, 
And  fall>  of  water  join  the  flattering  founds, 
And  murmur  foftening  from  the  fhore  rebounds. 
The  warbled  melody,  the  lovely  fights, 
The  calm*  «>f  folitude  infptre  delights, 
The  dazzled  eyes,  the  ravifh'd  ears,  are  caught, 
The  panting  heart  unites  to  purer  thought, 
And  grateful  (hiverings  wander  o'er  the  flrin, 
And  wondrous  ecftacies  arife  within, 
Whence  admiration  overflows  the  mind, 
And  leaves  the  pleafure  felt,  but  undefin'd. 
Stay,  daring  rider,  now  no  longer  rove; 
Mow  pais  to  find  the  palace  through  the  grove : 
Whatc'er  you  fee,  whate'er  you  feel,  diiplay 
The  realm  you  fought  for ;  daring  rider,  ilay. 

Here  various  fancy  fpreads  a  varied  fcene, 
And  judgment  likes  the  fight,  and  looks  ferene, 
And  can  be  pleas'd  itfeif,  and  helps  to  pleafe, 
And  joins  the  work,  and  regulates  the  lays. 
Thus,  on  a  plan  defign'd  by  double  care, 
The  building  rifes  in  the  glittering  air, 
With  juft  agreement  fram'd  in  every  part, 
And  fmoothly  pobfh'd  with  the  niceft  art. 

Here  laurel-boughs,  which  ancient  heroes  wore, 
Now  not  (6  fading  as  they  prov'd  before, 
Wreath  round  the  pillars  which  the  poets  rear, 
And  Hope  their  points  to  make  a  foilage  there. 
Here  chapleU,  pull'd  in  gently-breathing  wind, 
And  wrought  by  lovers  innocently  kind, 
Hong  o'er  the  porch,  their  fragrant  odours  give, 

And  frcih  in  la/ling  fong  for  ever  live. 

The  fhades,  for  whom  with  fuch  indulgent  care 

Fame  wreaths  the  boughs,  or  hangs  the  chaplets 
there, 

To  deathkfs  honours  thus  preierv'd  above, 

I qr  ages  conquer,  or  for  ages  love. 
Here  bold  defcription  paints  the  walls  within, 

Her  pencil  touches,  and  the.  world  is  fecn : 


The  fields  look  beauteous  in  their  flowery  pride, 
The  mountains  rear  aloft,  the  vales  fubfidc; 
The  cittc*  rife,  the  rivers  fcem  to  play, 
And  hanging  rocks  repel  the  foaming  lea  ; 
The  foaming  feas  their  angry  billows  fhow, 
Curl'd  white  above,  and  darkly  rolTd  below. 
Or  ceafe  their  rage,  and,  as  they  calmly  lie, 
Return  the  plead ng  pictures  of  the  iky ; 
The  flues,  extended  in  an  open  view, 
Appear  a  lofty  diftant  arch  of  blue, 
In  which  defcription  ftains  the  painted  bow, 
Or  thickens  clouds,  and  feathers-out  the  (how* 
Or  mingles  blufhes  in  the  morning  ray. 
Or  gilds  the  noon,  or  turns  an  evening  gray* 

Here,  on  the  pcdeftals  of  war  and  peace. 
In  different  rows,  and  with  a  different  grace, 
Fine  flatties  proudly  ride,  or  nobly  fland, 
To  which  narration  with  a  pointing  hand 
Directs  the  fight  and  makes  examples  pleafe 
By  boldly  venturing  to  dilate  in  praife  ; 
While  chofen  beauties  lengthen  cut  the  fong, 
Yet  make  her  hearers  never  think  it  long. 
Or  if,  with  dofer  act,  with  fprightly  mein, 
Scarce  like  herfelf,  and  more  like  A&ion  fees, 
She  bids  their  fads  in  images  arife, 
And  feem  to  pais  before  the  reader's  eyes, 
The  words  like  charms  inchanted  motion  give, 
And  all  the  ftatucs  of  the  palace  live. 
Then  hofts  embattled  ftretch  their  lines  afar, 
Their  leader's  fpeeches  animate  the  war, 
The  trumpets  found,  the  fcather'd  arrows  fly, 
The  fword   is  drawn,    the   lance   is   tofs'd   on 

high, 
The  brave  pre  fa  on,  the  fainter  forces  yield, 
And  death  in  different  fhapes  deforms  the  field* 
Or,  fhould  the  fhepherds  be  difpos'd  to  play, 
Amintor's  jolly  pipe  beguiles  the  day, 
And  jocund  echos  dally  with  the  found, 
And  nymphs  in  meafures  trip  along  the  ground, 
And,  ere  the  dews  have  wet  the  grafs  below, 
Turn  homewards  flnging  all  the  way  they  go* 

Here,  as  on  ctrcumftancc  narrations  dwell, 
And  tell  what  moves,  and  hardly  feem  to  tell, 
The  toil  of  heroes  on  thadufty  plains, 
Or  on  the  green  the  merriment  of  fwsins, 
Reflect  ion  fpeaks  :  then  all  the  forms  that  rofe 
In  life's  inchanted  fcene  themfelves  compofe ; 
Whilft  the  grave  voice,  controlling  all  the  fpells, 
With  folenin  utterance,  thy  the  moral  tells : 
44  So  public  worth  its  enemies  deftroys, 
«  Or  private  innocence  itfeif  enjoys." 

Here  all  the  paflions,  for  their  greater  (way. 
In  all  the  power  of  words  themfelves  array; 
And  hence  the  foft  pathetic  gently  charms, 
And  hence  the  bolder  fills  the  brcaft  with  arms* 
Sweet  love  in  numbers  finds  a  world  of  darts. 
And  with  defirings  wounds  the  tender  hearts, 
Fair  hope  difplays  its  pinions  to  the  wind, 
And  flutters  in  the  lines,  and  lifts  the  mind. 
Brilk  joy  with  tranfport  fills  the  riling  ftrain, 
Breaks  in  the  notes,  and  bounds  in  every  veim. 
Stern  courage,  glittering  in  the  fparks  of  ire, 
Inflames  tbofe  lays  that  fet  the  brcaft  on  fire, 
Averfion  learns  to  fly  with  fwifter  will. 
In  numbers  taught  to  reprefent  an  ill. 
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By  frightful  accent*  fear  produces  fean ; 
By  fad  expreffion  forrow  melts  to  tears  : 
And  dire  amazement  and  defpalr  are  brought 
By  words  of  horror  through  the  wilds  of  thought. 
*Tis  thus  tumultuous  paffiom  learn  to  roll ; 
Thus,  arm'd  with  poetry,  they  win  the  foul. 

Pafs  farther  through  the  dome,  another  view 
Would  now  the  pleafures  of  thy  mind  renew, 
Where  oft  description  for  the  colours  goes, 
Which  raife  and  animate  its  native  (hows? 
Where  oft  narration  fceks  a  florid  grace 
To  keep  from  finking  ere  'tis  time  to  ceafe; 
Where  eafy  turns  reflection  looks  to  find, 
When  morals  aim  at  drefs  to  pleafe  the  mind ; 
Where  lively  figures  are  for  ufc  array'd, 
And  thefe  an  ad  ion,  thofe  a  paflion,  aid. 

There  modeft  metaphors  in  order  fit, 
With  unaffected,  undifguifing  wit, 
That  leave  their  own,  and  feek  another's  place, 
Not  fore'd,  bnt  changing  with  an  eafy  pace, 
To  deck  a  notion  faintly  feen  before, 
And  truth  preferves  her  fhape,   and  (nines  the 
more.  ( 

By  thefe  the  beauteous  fimiles  refide, 
In  look  more  open,  in  defign  olly'd, 
Who,  fond  of  likenefs,  from  another's  face 
Bring  every  feature's  corresponding  grace, 
With  near  approaches  in  expreffion  flow, 
And  take  the  turn  their  pattern  loves  to  (how ; 
As  in  a  glafs  the  fhadows  meet  the  fair, 
And  drefs  and  pra&ife  with  refembling  air. 
Thus  truth  by  pleafure  doth  her  aim  purfue, 
l*ooks  bright,  and  fixes  on  the  doubled  view* 

There  repetitions  one  another  meet, 
Sxprefsly  ftrong,  or  languifliingly  fweet, 
And  raife  the  fort  of  fentiment  they  pleafe, 
And  urge  the  fort  of  fentiment  they  raife. 

There  clofe  in  order  are  the  queftions  placM, 
Which  march  with  art  conceal'd  in  (hows  of  hafte, 
And  work  the  reader  till  his  mind  be  brought 
To  make  its  anfwers  in  the  writer's  thought, 
for  thus  the  moving  pafllons  feem  to  throng, 
And  with  their  quick  nefs  force  the  foul  along ; 
And  thus  the  foul  grown  fond  they  mould  pic  vail, 
When  every  queflion  fefms  a  fair  appeal ; 
And  if  by  juft  degrees  of  ftreogth  they  foar, 
In  ftcps  as  equal  each  affects  the  more. 

There  ftrange  commotion,  naturally  mown, 
Speaks  on  regardlefs  that  (he  fpeak<  alone, 
Nor  minds  if  they  to  whom  (he  talks  be  near, 
Nor  cares  rf  that  to  which  (he  talk*  can  hear. 
The  warmth  of  anger  dares  an  abfent  foe ; 
The  words  of  pity  (peak  to  tears  of  woe  ; 
The  love  that  hopes,  on  errands  fends  the  breeze ; 
And  love  defpairing  moans  to  naked  trees. 

There  (land  the  new  creations  of  the  muff, 
Poetic  perfons,  whom  the  writers  ufe 
Whene'er  a  caufe  magnificently  great 
Would  fix  attention  with  peculiar  weight. 
"fit  hence  that  humble  provinces  ate  feen 
Tnimform'd  to  matrons  with  neglected  mien, 
Wro  call  their  warriors  in  a  m<-uinful  found, 
A  0*1  (hew  their  crowns  of  turrets  «n  the  ground, 
While  over  urns  reclining  rivers  moan 
^liey  Jkould  enrich  a  niuon  not  their  own. 


Tis  hence  the  virtue)  are  no  more  eonfin'd 

To  be  but  rules  of  reafon  in  the  mind ; 

The  heavenly  forms  ftart  forth,  appear  to  breathe, 

And  in  bright  (hapes  converfe  with  men  beneath  5 

And,  as  a  god  in  combat  valour  leads, 

In  council  prudence  as  a  goddefs  aids. 

There  exclamations  all  the  voice  employ 
In  fudden  fluflies  of  concern  or  joy  : 
Then  feem  the  fluices,  which  the  pafllons  boundj 
To  burft  afunder  with  a  fpeechlefs  found ; 
i^nd  then  with  tumult  and  furprifc  they  roll, 
And  (hew  the  cafe  important  in  the  fool. 

There  riling  fentences  attempt  to  fpeak, 
Which  wonder,  forrow,  (hame,  or  anger  break  ; 
But  fo  the  part  directs  to  find  the  reft, 
That  what  remains  behind  is  more  than  gaefs'cL 
Thus  fiUM  with  eafe,  yet  left  unfinifiVd  too, 
The  fenfe  looks  large  within  the  reader's  view :' 
He  freely  gathers  all  the  paflion  means, 
And  artful  filence  more  than  word*  explains, 
Methinks  a  thou  (and  graces  more  I  fee, 
And  I  could  dwell— but  when  would  thought  dq 

free  • 
Engaging  method  ranges  all  the  band. 
And  fmooth  transition  joins  them  hand  in  hand  f 
Around  the  mufic  of  my  hty*  they  throng, 
Ah,  too  deferving  objects  of  my  fong  '. 
Live,  wondrous  palace,  live  fecure  of  time, 
To  fenfes  harmony,  to  fouls  fublime, 
And  juft  proportion  all,  and  great  defign, 
And  lively  colours,  and  an  air  divine. 

Tis  here  that,  guided  by  the  Mufes'  fire, 
And  file'd  with  facred  thought,  her  friends  rt* 

tire, 
Unbent  to  rare,  and  unconcero'd  w^th  noife, 
Jo  tafte  repofe  and  elevated  joys, 
Which  in  a  deep  untroubled  leifure  meet. 
Serenely  ravifhing,  politely  fweet. 
From  hence  the  charms  that  molt  engage  they 

choofe, 
And,  as  they  pleafe,  the  glittering  objects  ufe; 
While  to  thtir  genius,  more  than  art,  they  truft, 
Yet  art  acknowledges  their  labours  juft. 
From  hence  they  look,  lrom  this  exalted  (how, 
To  cboofe  their  fubject  in  the  world  below, 
And  where  an  hero  well  deferves  a  name, 
They  confecrate  his  acts  in  fung  to  fame ; 
Or,  if  a  fciencc  unadorn'd  they  find. 
They  fmooth  its  look  to  pleafe  and  teach  ths; 

mind; 
And  where  a  friendftiip's  generoufly  ftrong, 
They  celebrate  the  knot  of  foul*  in  fong ; 
Or,  if  the  verfes  muft  inflame  defire, 
The  thoughts  are  melted,  and  the  words  on  fire  : 
But,  when  the  temples  deck'd  with  glory  ftandt 
And  hymns  of  gratitude  the  gods  demand, 
Their  bofoms  kindle  with  ctleftial  love, 
And  then  alone  they  caft  their  eyes  above. 

Hail,  facred  veHc!  yc  facred  Mufes  fowl! 
Could  I  your  pfealures  with  your  fire  reveal, 
The  world  might  then  be  taught  to  know  yos\ 

right, 
And  court  your  rage,  and  envy  my  delignt. 
But,  whilft  1  follow  where  your  pointed  beams; 
My  couifc  directing  fkoot  in  golden  fir  cams, 
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IV  bright  appearance  dazzles  fancy's  eyes, 
And  weary'd-out  the  fix*d  attention  lies ; 
Enough*  my  verfe*,  hare  you  work*d  my  breaft, 
I'H  leek  the  (acred  grove,  and  fink  to  reft." 

No  longer  now, die  ravifh'd  poet  fung, 
His  voice  m  eafy  cadence  left  the  tongue ; 
Nor  o'er  the  mafic  did. bin  fingers  fly, 
The  feud*  ran  tingling,  and  they  feexn'd  to  die. 

O,  Bolisgbroke !  O  favourite  of  the  ikies, 
O  horn  to  gifts  by  which  the  nobleft  rife, 
InproVd  in  arts  by  which  the  brighteft  pleafe. 
Intent  to  bufmefs,  and  polite  for  eafe ; 
Sublime  in  eloquence,  where  loud  applaufe 
Hath  ftyl'd  thee  patron  of  a  nation's  caufe, 
Twas  there  the  world  perceiv'd  and  own'd  thee 

great, 
Thence  Anna  caH*d  thee  to  the  reins  of  ftate; 
■*  Go,  laid  the  greatefr  queen,  with  Oxford  go, 
And  ftill  the  tumults  of  the  world  below* 
Exert  thy  powers,  and  profper ;  he  that  knows 
To  more  with  Oxford,  never  (hould  repofe." 

She  fpake :  the  patriot  ovcrfpread  thy  mind, 
And  all  thy  days  to  public  good  refign'd. 
Hfe  might  thy  foul,  fo  wonderfully  wrought , 
For  every  depth  and  torn  of  curious  thought, 
To  this  the  poet's  fweet  recefs  retreat, 
And  thence  report  the  pleafures  of  the  feat, 
Defcribe  the  raptures  which  a  writer  knows, 
When  in  his  breaft  a  vein  of  fancy  glows, 
Defcribe  hisbufinefs  while  be  works  the  mine, 
Defcribe  his  temper  when  he  fees  it  (nine, 
Or  fay,  when  readers  eafy  verfe  inf  hares, 
How  much  the  writer's  mind  can  act  on  theirs : 
Whence  images,  in  charming  numbers  fet, 
A  fort  of  likenefs  in  the  fool  beget, 
And  what  fair  vifions  oft  we  fancy  nigh 
By  fond  delufions  of  the  fwimming  eye, 
Or  further  pierce  through  nature's  maze  to  find 
Mow  pnffiona  drawn  give  paflions  to  the  mind. 
Oh,  what  a  fweet  confufion !  what  furpiie ! 
How  quick  the  fhifting  views  of  pleafure  rife  I 
While,  lightly  fkimming,  with  a  tranficnt  wing, 
1  touch  the  beauties  which  I  wtfh  to  ling. 
Is  verfe  a  fbvereign  regent  of  the  foul, 
And  fitted  all  its  motions  to  control  ? 
Or  are  they  fitter*,  tun'd  at  once  above, 
And  make  like  unifons  if  either  move  ? 
For,  when  the  numbers  fing  an  eager  fight, 
I've  heard  a  fbldicr *•  voice  exprefs  delight; 


I've  feen  his  eyes  with  crowding  fpiriti  fhine, 
And  round  his  hilt  hii  hand  unthinking  twine. 
When  from  the  (horc  the  fickle  Trojan  flies, 
And  in  fweet  meafures  poor  Eliza  dies, 
I've  feen  the  book  forfake  the  virgin's  hand, 
And  in  her  eyes  the  tears  but  hardly  (land. 
I've  known  her  blufh  at  foft  Corinna's  name, 
And  in  red  characters  coufefs  a  flame : 
Or  wifh  fuccefs  had  more  adorn 'd  his  arms, 
Who  gave  the  world  for  Cleopatra's  charms. 

Ye  fons  of  glory,  be  my  firft  appeal, 
If  here  the  power  of  lines  thefe  lines  reveaL 
When  fome  great  youth   has  with   impetuoua 

thought 
Read  o'er  achievements  which  another  wrought, 
And  feen  his  courage  and  his  honour  go 
Through  crowding  nations  in  triumphant  fhowt 
His  foul,  enchanted  by  the  words  he  reads, 
Shines  all  impregnated  with  fparkling  feeds, 
And  courage  here,  and  honour  there,  appears 
In  brave  defign  that  foars  beyond  his  years ; 
And  this  a  fpear,  and  that  a  chariot  lends, 
And  war  and  triumph  be  by  turns  attends; 
Thus  gallant  pleafures  are  his  waking  dream, 
Till  fome  fair  caufe  have  calTd  him  forth  tft 

fame. 
Then,  form'd  to  life  on  what  the  poet  made, 
And  breathing  flaughter,  an&  in  arms  array'd* 
He  marches  forward  on  the  daring  foe, 
And  emulation  ads  in  every  blow. 
Great  Hector's  fhade  in  fancy  (talks  along, 
Frcm  rank  to  rank  amongft  the  martial  throngs. 
•  While  from  his  acts  he  learns  a  noble  rage,         , 
And  (bines  like  Hector  in  the  prefent  age. 
Thus  verfe  will  raifc  him  to  the  victor's  bays; 
And  verfe,  that  rais'd  him,  (hall  rcfound  uV 
praife. 

Ye  tender  beauties,  be  my  witnefs  too, 
If  fong  can  charm,  and  if  my  fong  be  true* 
With  fweet  experience  oft  a  fair  may  find 
Her  paflions  mov'd  by  paflions  well  defign'd; 
And  then  (he  longs  to  meet  a  gentle  fwain. 
And  longs  to  love,  and  to  belovM  again. 
And  if  by  chance  an  amorous  youth  appears, 
With  pants  and  blufhes  (he  the  courtfhip  hears; 
And  finds  a  tale  that  muft  with  theirs  agree, 
And  he's  8eptimius,  and  his  Acme  (he  : 
Thus  loft  in  thought  her  melted  heart  (he  gives/ 
And  the  rais'd  lover  by  the  poet  lives* 
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Let  Gaeth  with  (harp,  but  Jalntary  fpleen, 
As  mufic  gentle,  but  at  lightning  keen, 
1b  pbjfic'  moci/clcmufy  appear, 
Or  with  £*rt*B  dtfcrtftion  charm  your  ear. 

ANON.  EPISTLE  TS)  A  LADY, 


EDINBURGH: 
HUNTED  BY  MUNDELL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLC9& 

1793. 
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Samuel  Gaith  wit  of  a  good  ramily  in  YorklbJre ;  but  the  year  ind  place  of  his  birth  are  not 
certainly  known. 

From  feme  fchool  in  his  own  county,  he  was  fern  to  Peter- Houfc  College  In  Cambridge,  where 
he  refided  till  he  commenced  Dodtor  of  Phyfic,  July  7.  1601. 

He  now  repaired  to  Loudon,  where  he  refolded  to  fettle  in  the  practice  of  his  profeffion,  and 
was  examined  before  the  College  of  Phyficians  jaih  March  1691-1,  and  admitted  a  Fellow  46th 
June  X693. 

He  waa  foon  £0  much  diftinguiihed  by  hit  converfation  and  aceompliibments,  as  to  obtain  very 
eateofivc  practice,  and  had  the  favour  and  confidence  of  the  Whigs,  as  Radcfiffe  had  of  the 
Tories. 

In  1696,  he  aded  a  confplcuous  part  in  the  famous  difienfion  in  the  College  of  Phyficians,  con- 
cerning the  obfervance  of  an  edi&,  patted  aSth  July  1687,  requiring  all  the  Fellows,  Candidates, 
and  Licentiates  to  give  gratuitous  advice  to  the  neighbouring  poor. 

He  is  alwaya  mentioned  as  a  man  of  benevolence  5  and,  on  this  occafion,  he  concurred  with  a 
majority  of  the  College,  in  enforcing  the  obfervance  of  the  edi&,  and  in  adopting  a  proportion, 
for  a  fubfeription  among  the  members,  to  accommodate  the  poor  with  medicines  at  prime  coll,  by 
prepariog  them  in  a  proper  difpenfatory  for  that  pqrpofe. 

This  work  of  charity  having  expofed  him  and  the  phyficians  with  whom  he  acted  to  a  malignant 
•ppofition  from  fome  members  of  the  College,  and  the  Society  of  Apothecaries,  he  refolved  to  ex- 
pofc  their  envy  and  refentment  in  a  proper  iatire. 

He  was  not  long  in  executing  his  purpose  with  peculiar  fpirit  and  vivacity,  in  his  admirable  bur* 
lefqne  poem,  intituled  TU  Dj/penfary,  which  came  out  fiugranU  M/»,and  co-operating  with  the  }  af- 
lions  and  prejudices  then  prevalent,  was  univcrfally  and  liberally  applauded.  It  was  on  the  fide  of 
charity,  againft  the  intrigue*  of  interefi ;  and  of  regular  learning,  againll  licentious  ufurpa- 
tioc  of  medical  authority ;  and  was  therefore  naturally  favoured  by  thofe  who  read  and  can  judga 
tf  poetry. 

It  was  dedicated  to  Anthony  Henley,  Efq.,  and  had  commendatory  verfes  before  it,  by  Charto 
Boyle,  afterwards  Earl  of  Orrery,  Colonel  Codrington,  Thomas  Cheek,  Efq.,  and  Colonel  Blunt  ; 
and  bore  three  impreffions  in  a  few  months. 

Io  1697,  he  fpoke  the  Harveia*  Oration,  before  the  College  in  Warwick-Lsne,  M  to  the  great 
faiafadion  of  the  auditors,  and  his  own  honour/'  as  it  is  cxprefied  in  the  regifter  of  the  College* 
The  appiaufe  with  which  it  waj  received  by  the  College,  was  confirmed  by  the  public,  who,  in 
thi*  iafiance,  teflified  almoft  an  equal  admiration1  of  the  poet,  who  cxpoitd,  in  the  genteeleft  fa* 
fare,  the  incan-fpiritcd  Intrigues  of  the  falfe  brethren  of  the  Facility,  and  of  the  orator,  who  ridi- 
coied,  with  a  juft  fpirit  and  inimitable  humour,  the  mifchievoua  knavery  of  the  multifarious  clajTet 
•f  quacks. 

Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


fc  THE  LIFE   OF  GARTH. 

In  the  JtarviUn  Orathn,  he  introduced  an  animated  apoftrophc  to  King  William,  *  Ad  te  Banc 
Coronidis  loco  convcrtimur  Gulielme  Augufte,"  &c,  and  an  eloquent  encomium  on  the  bleflings  of 
the  Revolution. 

On  the  death  of  Dryden,  m  1 701,  he  performed  a  memorable  a&  of  generality  and  tendernefs, 
in  providing  a  fuitable  interment  to  hit  mamefully  abandoned  corpfc ;  which  he  caufed  to  be 
Ixooght  to  the  College  of  Phyficians,  propoled  and  encouraged  a  fubfeription  for  defraying  the  ex- 
pence  of  a  funeral,  pronounced  a  proper  oration  over  the  great  poet's  remains,  and  afterwards  at- 
tended the  folemnity  from  Warwick  Lane  to  Weftminfter  Abbey. 

For  this  one  pious  action,  the  memory  of  Garth  will  be  regarded  with  everlafting  honour  and 
gratitude, by  the  admirers  of  the  great  father  of  genuine  Englilh  poerry. 
-  In  1701,  he  was  elected  one  of  the  cenfors  of  the  College  of  Phyflcians. 

Being  an  adtive  and  zealous  Whig,  he  was  an  original  member  of  the  Kit-Kat  jClub,  edablifhed 
In  1703,  which  confuted  of  about  thirty  noblemen  and  gentlemen,  diftinguilhcd  by  a  warm  zeal 
for  the  fucceffion  in  the  Houfe  of  Hanover. 

It  received  its  name  from  one  Chriftopher  Kat,  a  pa&ry-cook,  near  the  tavern  in  King-Street, 
.  Wefimtnfter,  where  they  met,  who  often  ferved  them  with  tarts,  and  other  things  in  his  way. 

Old  Jacob  Tonfon,  the  bookfeller,  was  their  fecretary  ;  and  the  portraits  of  all  the  original  mem* 
bera  of  the  club,  painted  by  Kneller,  were  long  in  the  poffeflion  of  his  family  at  Barn-elms,  and  aro 
now  the  property  of  Richard  Baker,  Efq.,  and  are  at  his  houfe  in  Hill-Street,  Berkley  Square, 
London. 

In  concert  with  Halifax,  and  other  members  of  the  Club,  who  recommended  loyalty  and  liberty, 
by  the  powerful  influence  of  wit  and  pieafantry,  Garth  furniflied  extempore  epigrams  on  the  moft 
celebrated  Whig  beauties,  which  were  inferibed  on  thsir  drinking  guuTes.. 

He  was  familiarly  known  to  all  the  great  men  of  the  Whig  party,  and  enjoyed,  with  great  mo- 
deration, the  funfhine  of  court-favour  during  Godolphin's  adminiftration,  and  attended  the  di£ 
million  of  that  minifter,  in  1710,  with  a  (hort  poem,  which  is  an  unequivocal  teftimony  of  his  gra- 
titude, and  the  fteacjinefs  and  fincerity  of  his  attachment. 

There  were  fame  to  whom  this  teftimony  of  gratitude  was  difpleafing,  and  the  poem  was  (evere- 
ly  critieifed  by  Prior,  in  "  The  Examiner/1  a  paper  engaged  in  defence  of  the  new  miniftry,  and 
fuccefsfully  vindicated  by  Ad$fon,in  M  The  Whig-Examiner,"  who  conferred  additional  honour  os 
the  poet  and  the  verfes,  by  his  admirable  vindication. 

Iq  1711,  he  wrote  a  dedication  for  an  intended  edition  of  Lucretius,  to  the  Elc&or  of  Hanover, 
which  is  remarkable  for  its  elegant  Latinity. 

At  the  accefhon  of  that  prince  to  the  Britifh  throne,  his  merits  were  acknowledged  and  reward- 
ed :  He  was  knighted  with  the  fword  of  Marlborough,  and  was  made  Phyfician  in  Ordinary  to  the 
Kingt  and  Phyfician-general  to  the  Army. 

In  17159  he  publiiheda  poem,  intituled  Claremant,  addrefled  to  the  Earl  of  Clare,  afterwards 
Duke  of  NcwcalUe,  on  his  giving  that  name  to  his  beautiful  and  magnificent  villa,  near  Eiher,  in 
Surrey. 

He  then  undertook  an  edition  of  Ovid's  Metamorphofes,  tranflated  by  feveral  hands,  to  which 
he  contributed  a  verfion  of  the  fourteenth  book,  and  prefixed  a  critical  and  recommendatory 
preface. 

This  was  his  laft  work.  His  health  now  vifibly  declined,  which  caufed  a  general  concern.  Gran- 
ville, afterwards  Lord  Lanfdowne,  though  of  a  different  party,  tcftified  his  fenfibility .  in  Grains 
worthy  of  Waller : 

c(  Machaon  fick !  in  every  face  we  find, 
His  danger  is  the  danger  of  mankind,*'  &c 

He  died  1 8th  January  171 7- 18,  and  was  buried  in  the  church  of  Harrow  on  the  HilL  He  left 
sm  onjy  daughter,  who  was  married  to  Colonel  Boyle. 
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The  personal  chancer  of  Garth  feems  to  have  been  very  amiable.  .  He  was  a  food  poet,  a  good 
phyfiriao,  and  an  honeft  man,  and  more  than  merely  and  paflively  fo.  His  benevolence  was  as 
adive  as  it  was  extenfive.  His  hand  and  heart  went  together;  a<circumftance  more  valuable  than 
ail  the  lnftre  that  genius  can  confer.  He  commnnicated  himfelf  through  a  very  wide  extent  of 
acquaintance;  and  though  firm  in  a  party,  yet  he  imparted  his  kindness  to  thofc  who  were  not  fup- 
pofcd  to  favour  his  principles.    He  buried  Dryden.    He  was  an  early  encourager  of  Pope. 

WeH-natur'd  Garth,  inflamed  with  early  praife. 

Tn  the  conflict  of  parties,  he  was  carefled  by  the  firft  wits  on    either  fide.    He  was  at  once   the 
friend  of  Addifon  and  of  Granville. 

M  The  beft  natured  of  men,"  fays  Pope,  in  one  of  his  letters  "  Sir  Samuel  Garth,  has  left  me  in  the 
■trueffc  concern  for  his  lofs.  His  death  was  very  heroical,  and  yet  unaffe&ed  enough  to  have  made 
a  taint  or  a  philofopher  famous.  But  ill  tongues,  and  worfe  hearts,  have  branded  his  left  moments 
as  wrongfully,  as  they  did  his  life  with  irreligion.  You  muft  have  heard  many  tales  upon  this 
fubjed:  but  if  ever  there  was  a  good  Chriftian,  without  knowing  himfelf  to  be  fo,  it  was  Dr. 
jQarth." 

His  poems  were  collected  and  printed  by  Tonfon,  among  «  The  Works  of  the  Minor  Poets," 
in  %  volumes,  iamo.,  1749.  The  JH/perfary  and  Clarrmumt  are  generally  known  and  admired,  par- 
ticnlarly  the  Difreafitry,  of  which  it  is  fumcient  commendation  to  fay,  that  it  is  only  inferior  in  hu- 
mour, difcrimination  of  chara&er,  and  poetical  ardour,  to  the  <*  Rape  of  the  Lock,"  His  Clort- 
mm*  is  in  the  manner  of  Ovid,  and  has  many  of  the  beauties  and  defects  of  his  favourite  author. 
His  TntmJUtwu  and  petty  pieces  have  nothing  in  them  remarkable.  v 

M  His  poetry,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  has  been  praised  at  leaft  equally  to  its  merit.  In  the  Di/fem* 
fory  there  is  a  ftrain  of  fmooth  and  lr.ee  verfification ;  but  few  lines  are  eminently  elegant.  The 
general  defign  is  perhaps  open  to  critidfin ;  but  the  compofition  can  feldom  be  charged  with  inac- 
curacy or  negligence.  The  author  never  Cumbers  in  felf- indulgence,  his  full  vigour  is  always  erect* 
ed,  fcarce  a  line  is  left  onfiniflicd ;  nor  is  it  eafy  to  find  an  expreffion  ufed  by  cooftraint,  or  a 
thought  imperfe&ly  ezpresTed.  It  was  remarked  by  Pope,  that  the  Dt/fe/kry  had  been  corredei 
ja  every  edition,  and  that  every  change  was  an  improvement:  It  appears,  however,  to  want  iome- 
Unsg  of  poetical  ardour,  and  something  of  general  delegation ;  and  therefore,  fince  it  has  been  ne 
longer  fupported  by  accidental  and  cxtrin&c  popularity,  it  has  been  fcarcely  able  to  rapport 
itfcst" 

Vtt.vn.  p 
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THE  DISPENSARTt 


A  POEM, 

IN  SIX  CANTOS. 


<*  —Hue  veniaa  petimafqac  duaofqie  vidffim." 

Ho>.  de  Arte  Poet. 


-*-*•> 


TO 


ANTHONY  HENLEY,  Esq. 


A  uan  of  your  chancier  can  no  more  prevent  a 
dedication,  than  he  would  encourage  one;  for 
nerit,  like  a  virgin's  blufiies,  is  ftill  mod  difcoyer- 
cd,  when  it  labours  moft  to  be  concealed. 

It  it  hard,  that  to  think  well  of  you,  Ihonld  be 
but  joJkice,  and  to  tell  y  on  fo,  (hould  be  an  of- 
fence: thus,  rather  than  violate  your  modefty,  I 
muft  be  wanting  to  your  other  virtues ;  and,  to 
gratify  one  good  quality,  do  wrong  to  a  thoufand. 

The  world  generally  meafures  our  cftcem  by 
the  ardour  of  our  pretences ;  and  wiU  fcarce  be- 
lieve that  fo  much  zeal  in  the  heart,  can  be  con- 
fident with  fo  much  faintneis  in  the  ezpreffion ; 
to  when  they  reflect  on  your  readinefs  to  do 
good,  and  your  induilry  to  hide  it ;  on  your  paffion 
to  oblige,  and  your  pain  to  hear  it  owned ;  they 
will  conclude  that  acknowledgments  would  be  un- 
grateful to  a  perfon,  who  even  feems  (p  receive 
the  obligations  he  confer^  J 


But  though  I  (hould  perfuade  myfelf  to  be  fiJenC 
upon  all  occafions ;  thofe  more  polite  arts,  which, 
till  of  late,  have  languished  and  decayed,  would 
appear  under  their  prefent  advantages,  and  own 
you  for  one  of  their  generous  reftorers;  infomuch, 
that  fculpture  now  breathes,  painting  fpcaks,  muflc 
raviihes ;  and  as  you  help  to  refine  our  tafte,  you 
diftinguilh  your  own. 

Your  approbation  of  this  poem,  Is  the  only  ex- 
ception to  the  opinion  the  world  has  of  your  judg? 
ment,  that  ought  to  relUh  nothing  fo  much  as 
what  you  write  yourfelf :  but  you  are  refolved  to- 
forget  to  be  a  critic,  by  remembering  you  are  a> 
friend.  To  lay  more,  would  be  uneafy  toyov$ 
and  to  (ay  left,  would  be  unjuft  in 

Tour  humble  Scmqjn 
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Since  this  following  poem  in  a  manner  ftole  into 
the  world,  I  cdulii  not  be  furprifed  to  find  it  un- 
correct :  though  I  can  no  more  fay  I  was  a  ftranger 
to  its  coming  abroad,  than  'that  I  approved  of  the 
jrabltther's  precipitation  in  doing:  it  *  for  *  hairy 
in  the  execution  generally  produce's  a  leifure  in  re- 
flection ;  fo  when  we  run  the  fafteft,  we  (tumble 
the  ofteneft.  However,  the  errors  of  the  printer 
Ana*:  not  been  freacer  than  the  candour- of  the 
reader :  and  if  I  could  but  fay  the  fame  of  the 
defects  of  the  author,  he  would  need  no  juftifica- 
tion  againft  the  cavils  of  fomc  furious  critics,  who, 
1  am  fure,  would  have  been  better  pleafed  if  they 
had  met  with  more  faults. 

Their  grand  objection  is,  that  the  fury  difeafe 
is  an  improper  machine  to  recite  characters,  and 
recommend  the  example  of  prefent  writers :  but 
though  I  had  the  authority  of  Come  Greek  and 
Latin  poets,  upon  parallel  inftances,  to  juftify  the 
defign ;  yet  that  I  might  not  introduce  any  thing 
that  feemed  inconfiftent,  or  hard,  I  ftarted  this 
Objection  myfelf,  to  •  gentleman,  very  remarkable 
in  this  fort  of  criticifm,  who  would  by  no  means 
allow  that  the  contrivance  was  forced,  or  the  con. 
duct  incongruous. 

Difeafe  is  renrefented  a  fury  as  well  as  Envy: 
flic  is  imagined  to  be  forced  by  an  incantation 
from  her  recef* ;  and,  to  be  revenged  on  the  ex- 
orclft,  mortifies  him'  with  an  introduction  of  feve- 
ral  porfons  eminent  in  an  accompluument  he  has 
tn'ade  feme  advances  In. 

Nor  is  the  compliment  lefs  to  any  great  genius 
mentioned  there ;  fince  a  very  fiend,  who  naturally 
repines  at  any  excellency,  is  forced  to  confefs  how 
happily  they  have  all  fueceeded. 
'  Their  next  objection  is,  that  I  have  imitated 
the  Lutrin  of  Monfieur  Boileau.  I'  muit  own,  I 
am  proud  of  the  imputation ;  unlefs  their  quarrel 
be/ that  1  have  not  done  it  enough :  hut  he  that 
will  give  himfelf  the  trouble  of  examining,  will 
find  I  have  copied  him  Jh  nothing  but  in  two  or 
three  lines  in  the  complaint  of  Mokfle,  Canto  It. 
and  in  one  in  his  first  canto ;  the  fenfe  of  which 
line  is  entirely  his,  and  I  could  wiw  it  were  not 
the  only  good  one  in  mine. 


I  have  fpoke  to  the  mod  material  objections  f 
have  heard  of,  and  mall  tell  thefe  gentlemen,  that 
for  every  fault  they  pretend  to  find  in  this  poem, 
i  will  undertake  to'isew  them  two.  One  of  thefe 
curious  perl'ons  does  me  the  honour  to  fay,  he  ap- 
proves of  the  conclufion  of  it ;  but  1  fuppofe  it  is 
upon  no  other  rcafon,  but  becaufe  it  is  the  con- 
dufion. However,  I  mould  not  be  much  concern- 
ed not  to  be  thought  excellent,  in  an  amufemerif  f 
have  very  little  pra&ifed  hitherto,  nor  perhaps  ever 
(hall  again. 

Reputation  of  this  fort  is  very'  hard  to  be  got, 
and  very  eafy  to  be  loft  ;  ks  purfaic  is  painful,  and 
its  pofleflion  unfruitful ;  nor  had  I  ever  attempted 
any  thing  in  this  kind,  till  finding  the  animouties 
among  the  members  of  the  College  of  Phyucians 
increaung  daily  (notwithftanding  the  frequent  ex- 
hortations 61  out  worthy  prefident  to  che  con- 
trary), I  was  perfuaded  to  attempt  fomething  of 
this  nature,  and  to  endeavour  to  rally  fome  of 
our  difaftected  members  into  a  fenfe  of  their  duty, 
who  have  hitherto  mod  obftinately  oppofc£  all 
manner  of  union ;  and  have  continued  fo  onrea- 
fonably  refractory,  that  it  was  thought  fit  by  the  j 
College,  to  reinforce  the  obfervance  of  the  gatutea ' 
by  a  bond,  which  fome  of  them  would  not  coaw 
ply  with,  though  none  of  them  had  refuted  the 
ceremony  of  the  cuftomary  oath ;  like  tome  that, 
will  truft  their  wives  with  any  body,  but  their 
money  with  none.  I  was  forry  to  find  there  could 
he  any  conftitution  that  was  not  to  be  cured  with* 
out  poifon,  and  that  there  ihould  be  a  profpeot  of 
effecting  it  by  a  lefs  grateful  pethod  than  rcafon 
and  petfuafion. 

The  original  of  this  difference  has  been  of  fome 
(landing,  though  it  did  not  break  out  to  fury  ant) 
excefs,  until  the  time  of  erecting  the  Difpenfary 
being  an  apartment  in  the  college,  fet  up  for  thi 
relief  of  the  tick  poor,  and  managed  ever  find 
with  an  integrity  and  difintercft  fuitable  to  Jl 
charitable  a  defign. 

If  any  perfon  would  he  more  fully  inform© 

about  the  particulars  of  fo  pious  a  work,  I  reft 

him  to  a  treatife,  fet  forth  by  the  authority  of  to 

|  nrefident  aqd  cenfors,  in  the  year  1607.  it  is  calkl 
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*  A  ftort  Account  of  the  Proceedings  of  die 

*  College  of  Phyficians,  London,  in  relation  to 
"  the  fick  Poor."  The  reader  may  there  not 
only  be  informed  of  the  rife  and  progrefs  of  this 
Jo  gallic  an.  undertaking^  but  alio  of  the  concur- 
rence and  encouragement  ft  met  with  from  the 
bdk,  as  well  as  the  moft  ancient  members  of  the 
iociety,  notwithftandiug  the  vigorous  oppofition  of 
a  farmen,  who.  thought  it  their  intcrcrl  to  defeat 
Jo  laudable  a  deign. 

The  intention  of  this  preface  is  not  to  perfnade 
unkind  to  enter  into  our  quarrels,  but  to  vindi- 
cate the  author  from  being  cenfured  for  taking  any 
indecent  liberty  with  a  faculty  he  has  the  honour 
to  be  a  member  of.  1(  the  frtire  may  appear  di- 
rected at  any  particular  perfon,  it  is  at  fbch  only 
at  arc  aremmedr  to  be,  engaged  in  diflionourabU 
confederacies  for  mean  and  mercenary  ends,  againft 
the  dignity  of  their  own  profeffidn.'  But  if  there 
k  no  foch,  then  thefe  characters  are  but  imagi- 
nvy,  and  by  confequence  ought  to  give  nobody 
ofeoce. 

The  de&ription  of  the  battle  is  grounded  upon 
a  feud  that  happened  in  the  Difpenfary,  betwixt 


P  ft  E  F  A  C  1  %$ 

tical  relation  be  n&itinns,  1  hope  nobody  wi^ 
think  the  author  too  uodecently  reflecting  through 
the  whole,  who,  being  too  liable  to  faults  himieKi 
ought  to  be  lefs  fevere  upon  the  rnifcarriages  of 
others.  There  is  a  character  in  this  trivial  per. 
'  formance,  which  the  town,  I  find;  applies  to 'a 
particular  perfon :  it  is  a  reflection  which  1  mould 
be  forry  (hould  give  offence ;  being  no  more  than 
what  may  be  faid  of  any  phyfician  rewaarkable  for 
much  pra&ice.  The  killing  of  numbcrf  of  patients 
is  fo  trire  a  piece  of  raillery,  that  it  ought  not  to 
make  the  lcaft  impreffion,  either  upon  the  reader, 
or  the  perfon  it  is  applied  to;  being  one  that  I 
think  in  my  confeience  a  very  able  phyfician,  as 
well  as  a  gentleman  of  extraordinary  learning.  If 
I  am  hard  upon  any  one,  it  is  my  reader :  hoe 
fome  worthy  gentlemen*  as  remarkable  for  their 
humanity  as  their  extraordinary  pans,  have  taken 
care  to  make  hfm  amends*  for  it,  by  prefixing 
fomething  of  their  own. 

1  confab,  thofe  ingenious  gentlemen  have  done 
me  a  great  honour  i  but  whale  they  defign  an  ima- 
ginary panegyric  upon  me,  they  have  made  a 
real  one  upon  themfelves;  and  by  faying  how 
much  this  fmall  performance  exceeds  fome  others, 


a  member  of  the  College  with  his  retinue,  and 

ftafeof  me  ferrants that  attended  there  todtfpeoic  I  they  convince  the  World  bow  for  it  falls  foort  ef 

the  medicines ;  and  is  fo  for  real,  though  the  poc- 1  theirs. 
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THE  COPY  OF  AN  INSTRUMENT, 


SUBSCRIBED  BY 


THE  PRESIDENT,  CENSOR,  MOST  OF  THE  ELECTS,  SENIOR  FELLOWS* 
CANDIDATES,  ace.  OF  THE  COLLEGE  OF  PHYSICIANS, 

IN  RELATION  TO  TH&  SICK  POOR. 


wtmem 


Where  a  I  the  feveral  orders  of  die  College  of 
Phyficians,  London,for  prefcribxng  medicines  gratis 
to  the  poor  fick  of  the  cities  of  London  and  Weil- 
minftcr,  and  parts  adjacent ;  as  alfo  propofals  made 
by  the  laid  college  to  the  Lord  Mayor,  Court  of 
Aldermen,  and  Common  Council,  of  London,  in 
purfuance  thereof;  have  hitherto  been  ineffectual, 
for  that  no  method  hath  been  taken  to  furnifh  the 
poor  with  medicines  for  their  cure  at  low  and 
reafonable  rates;  we  therefore,  whofe  names  are 
Jiere  under-written,  fellows  and  members  of  the 
faid  college,  being  willing  effectually  to  promote 
fo  great  a  charity,  by  the  coonfel  and  good  liking 
of  the  prefident  and  college  declared  in  their  co- 
mitia,  hereby  (to  wit,  each  of  us  feverally  and 
apart,  and  not  the  one  for  the  other  of  us)  do 
oblige  ourfelves  to  pay  to  Dr.  Thomas  Bur  well, 
fellow  and  eled  of  the  faid  college,  the  Aim  of 
ten  pounds  a-pietc  of  lawful  money  of  England, 
by  fuch  proportions,  and  at  fuch,  times,  as  to  the 
major  part  of  the  fubferibers  here  fhall  fecm  moft 
convenient :  which  money,  when  received  by  the 
faid  Dr.  Thomas  Burwcll,  is  to  be  by  him  expend- 
ed in  preparing  and  delivering  medicines  to  the 
poor  at  their  intrinfic  value,  in  fuch  manner,  and 
at  fuch  times,  and  by  fuch  orders  and  directions, 
as  by  the  major  part  of  thefobferibcis  hereto  Cull, 
in  writing,  be  hereafter  appointed  and  dircded  for 
that  purpofe. 

In  witnefs  whefeof  we  have  hereunto  fet  our 
hands  and  fcals,  this  twemy-fecoad  day  of  De- 
cember 1696, 


Tho.  Mfflington,  Prefes, 
Tho.  BurwcH,  Eled.  and 

Cenfor. 
Sam.  Collins,  Eled. 
Edw.  Browne,  Elect. 
Rich.  Torlefs,  Eled.  and 

Cenfor. 
Edw.  Hulfe,  Eled. 
Tho.  Gill,  Cenfor. 
Will.  Dawes,  Cenfor. 
Jo.  Hutton. 
Rob.  Brady. 
Hans  Sloane. 
Rich.  Morton. 
John  Hawys. 
Ch.  Harel. 
David  Hamilton. 
Hen.  More  Hi. 
Walter  Harris. 
William  Briggs. 
Tho.  Colladon. 
Martin  Lifter. 
Jo.  Colbatch. 
Bernard  Connor. 
W.  Cockbura. 
J.  le  Feure. 
P.  Sylvcftre. 
Ch.  Morton. 

The  deiign  of  printing  the  fubferibers  name*.  H 
to  mew,  that  the  late  undertaking  has  the  fandUoc* 
of  a  college  ad ;  and  that  it  is  not  a  projed  car- 
ried on  by  five  or  fix  members,  as  thole  that  op- 
pose it  would  unjufUy  infinuatc* 


Rich.  Robinfoo. 
John  Bateman. 
Walter  Mills. 
Dan.  Coae. 
Henry  Sampfoo. 
Thomas  Gibfon. 
Charles  GoodalL 
Edm.  King. 
Sam.  Garth. 
Barnh.  Soame. 
Denton  Nicholas. 
Jofeph  Gaylard. 
John  Woollafton. 
Stepb.  Hunt. 
Oliver  Horfeman. 
Rich.  Morton,  jua* 
Walter  Charlton. 
Phineas  Fowke. 
Tho.  Alvery. 
Rob.  Gray. 
John  Wright. 
James  Drake. 
Sam.  Morris. 
John  Woodward. 
•     '    Norris. 
George  Colebroofc. 
Gideon  Harvey. 
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RECOMMEND  AtORY  POEMS* 


TO  DR.  GARTH, 

upon  *nu 

DISPENSART. 

Ob  that  fame  genius  whose  poetic  vein 

Like  Montague's  could  a  juft  piece  fnftam, 

Would  fearch  the  Grecian  and  the  Latin  ftore, 

And  thence  prefent  thee  with  the  pared  ore : 

In  biting  numbers  praife  thy  whole  defign, 

And  manly  beauty  of  each  nefffMrs  line : 

Shew  how  your  pointed  Cadre**  fterling  wit; 

Doe*  only  knaves  or  formal  blockheads  hit ; 

Who're  gravely  dull,  infipidlyfermt% 

And  carry  all  their  wifdom  in  their  mien ; 

Whom  thus  etpos'd,  thus  ftripp'd  of  their  difgtiife. 

None  will  again  admire,  moft  will  defpife  I 

Shew  in  what  noble  vcrfe  Naffau  you  fing, 

How  fuch  a  poet's  worthy  fuch  a  king ! 

When  Somen*  charming  eloquence  you  praife, 

How  loftily  your  tuneful  voice  you  raife  I 

But  my  poor  feeble  mufc  is  as  unfit 

To  praife,  as  imitate  what  you  have  writ, 

Aitifts  alooe  (hould  venture  to  commend 

What  Dennis  can't  condemn,  nor  Ekyden  mend  s 

What  moft,  writ  with  that  fire  and  with  that  eafe, 

1  he  beaux,  the  ladies,  and  the  critics,  pleafe. 

C.  fiO TLB. 


MY  FR1EWD  THE  AUTHOR, 

BBSI11NG  MT  OPINION  Or  HIS  POCM. 

Ask  me  not,  friend,  what  I  approve  or  blame; 

Perhaps  1  know  not  why  1  like,  or  damn ; 

1  can  be  pleas*d ;  and  I  dare  own  I  am. 
1 1  read  thee  over  with  a  lover**  eye ; 

Thou  haft  no  faults,  or  1  no  faults  can  fpy ; 
J  Thou  aft  all  beauty,  or  all  blindnefs  L 

Critics  and  aged  beaux  of  fancy  chafte, 

Who  ne'er  had  fire,  or  elfe  whofe  fire  is  pad, 

Mail  judge  by  rules  what  they  want  force  to 
tafic. 


1  would  a  poet,  like  a  miftrefs,  try,  J 

Not  by  her  hair,  her  hand,  her  nofe,  fter  «rye  J  > 
But  by  fome  namelefs  power,  to  give  me  joy.  *  j 
The  njrmph  has  Grafton*!,  Cecil's,  Churchill's^ 

charms, 
If  with  fefiftlefa  fire*  my  foul  no  warms, 
With  balm  upon  her  lips,and  raptures  in  her  arms. . 
Such  is  thy  genius,  and  fuch  art  is  thine, 
Some  fecret  magic  works  in  every  line ; 
We  judge  not,  but  we  feel  the  power  divine* 
Where  ail  is  jaft,  Is  beauteous,  and  n  fair,  v 

Biftindion*  vanifh  of  peculiar  air. 
.Loft  in  our  pleafure,  we  enjoy  in  you 
.Lucretius*  Horace,  Sheffield,  Montague. 
And  yet  'tis  thought,  fome  critics  in  this  town,  V 
By  rules  to  all,  but  to  themfelves,  unknown,       V 
Will  damn  thy  verfe,  and  juftify  their  own.         \ 
Why  let  them  damn :  were  it  not  wondrous  hard 
Facetious  Mirmil  *  and  the  city  bard, 
So  near  ally'd  in  learning,  wit,  and  flrill, 
Should  not  have  leave  to  judge,  as  well  as  lull  ? 
Nay,  let  them  write ;  let  them  their  forces  join, 
And  hope  the  motley  piece  may  rival  thine. 
Safely  defpife  their  malice,  and  their  toil, 
Which  vulgar  ears  alone  will  reach/  and  wltt 

defile. 
Be  it  thy  generous  pride  to  pleafe  the  heft, 
Whofe  judgment,  and  whofe  friendship,  is"a  teft« 
With  learned  Hans  thy  healing  cares  be  join'd } 
Search  thoughtful  Ratcliffe  to  his  inmoft  mind  } 
Unite,  reftore  your  arts,  and  fave  mankind : 
Whilft  all  the  bufy  Mirmiisof  the  town 
Envy  our  health,  and  pine  away  their  own. 
Whene'er  thou  would*ft  a  tempting  mufe  engage^ 
Judicious  Walih  can  beft  direet  her  rage. 
To  Sorhmcrs  and  to  Dorfet  too  fubmit, 
And  let  their  ftamp  immortalize  thy  wit. 
Confenting  Pheebus  bows,  if  they  approve. 
And  ranks  thee  with  the  foremoft  bards  above*  t 
Whilft  thefe  of  right  the  dcathlefs  laurel  fend, 
Be  it  my  humble  bufinefs  to  commend 
The  faithful,  honcfl  man,  and  the  well-natur'4 
friend. 

Chi.  Cq»*iw«Tow« 


#  Df.  Gibbons. 


S  i»j 
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RECOMMENDATORY    POEMS. 


TO 


MY  FRIEND  DR.  GARTH, 

THE  AOTHOZ  OF  THE  DI8TEN8A1T. 

To  praife  your  healing  art  would  be  in  Tain; 

The  health  you  give,  prevents  the  poet's  pen. 

Sufficiently  confirm'd  is  your  renown, 

And  I  but  fill  the  chorus  of  the  town. 

That  let  me  wave,  and  only  now  admire 

The  dazzling  rays  of  your  poetic  fire : 

Which  its  diftufive  virtue  does  difpenie, 

In  flowing  verfe,  and  elevated  fenfc.  [wfe, 

The  town,  which  long  has  fwallow'd  foolifh 
Which  poetafters  every  where  rehearfe, 
Will  mend  their  judgment  now,  refine  their  tafte, 
And  gather  up  th*  applaufe  they  threw  in  wafte. 
The  play-houfe  {han't  encourage  falfe  fublime, 
Abortive  thoughts,  with  dtfration-rbymi. 

The  fatire  of  vile  fcribblers  (hall  appear 
On  none,  except  upon  themfelves,  fevere : 
While  yours  contemns  the  gall  of  vulgar  fpitc ; 
And  when  you  feem  to  finile  the  moll,  you  bite* 

Tbo.  Cukik. 


TO 

MY  FRIEND, 

UPON  THE  DISHNSA1T. 


At  when  the  people  of  the  northern  none 
Find  the  approach  of  the  revolving  fan, 


Picas' d    and    reviv'd,    they    fee    the    new-bom 

light, 
And  dread  no  more  eternity  of  night : 

Thus  we,  who  lately,  as  of  Cummer's  heat, 
Have  felt  a  dearth  of  poetry  and  wit, 
Once  fcar'd,  Apollo  would  return  no  more 
From  warmer  climes  to  an  ungrateful  (hore. 
But  you,  the  favourite  of  the  tuneful  nine, 
Have  ntade  the  god  in  his  full  luftre  fhine  * 
Our  night  have  chang'd  into  a  glorious  day ; 
And  reach 'd  perfection  in  your  fir  ft  effay. 
So  the  young  eagle,  that  his  force  would  try, 
Faces  the  fun,  and  towers  it  to  the  (ley. 

Others  proceed  to  art  by  flow  degrees, 
Aukward  at  fir  ft,  at  length  they  faintly  pleafe ; 
And  ftill,  whate'er  their  firft  efforts  produce, 
*Tis  an  abortive,  or  an  infant  mufe  : 
Whilft  yours,  like  Pallas,  from  the  head  of  Jove, 
Steps  out  full-grown,  with  nobleft  pace  to  move. 
What  ancient  poets  to  their  fubje&sowe, 
Is  here  inverted,  and  this  owes  to  you  : 
You  found  it  little,  but  have  made  it  great, 
They  could  defcribe,  but  you  alone  create. 

Now  let  your  mufe  rife  with  expanded  wings, 
To  fing  the  fate  of  empires  and  of  kings ; 
Great  William's  victories  (he'll  next  rehearfe, 
And  raife  a  trophy  of  immortal  verfe  : 
Thus  to  your  art  proportion  the  defign, 
And  mighty  things  with  mighty  numbers  joint 
A  fecond  Nanuir,  or  a  future  Boyne. 


\ 


H.  Blooiue. 
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THE    D  I  S  P  E  N  SART. 


CANTO 


SrtA*,  godded !  fince  *us  thou  that  beft  canft  tell, 

How  ancient  leagues  to  modern  discord  fell; 

And  why  phyfkians  were  fo  cautious  grown 

Of  others'  lives,  and  lavifh  of  their  own ; 

How  by  a  journey  to  th*  Elyfian  plain 

Peace  triumph  *d,  and  old  time  return'd  again. 

Mot  far  from  that  mod  celebrated  place, 
Where  angry  •  juftice  (hews  her  awful  face ; 
Where  little  villains  moft  fobmit  to  fate, 
That  great  oocs  may  enjoy  the  world  in  ftate ; 
There  ftands  a  f  dome,  majeftic  to  the  fight, 
And  famptnooa  arches  bear  its  oval  height ; 
A  golden  globe,  plac*d  high  with  artful  frill, 
Stems,  to  the  diftant  fight,  a  gilded  pill : 
Thu  pile  was,  by  the  pious  patron's  aim, 
RaU'd  for  a  ufe  as  noble  as  its  frame  ; 
Nor  did  the  learn'd  fociety  decline 
The  propagation  of  that  great  defign ; 
b  ill  her  maxea,  nature's  face  they  view'd, 
And,  as  (he  difappear'd,  their  fearch  purfued.  («) 
Wrapt  in  the  (hade  of  night  the  godded  lies,      } 
Yet  to  the  learn'd  unveils  her  dark  dtfguiic,        > 
Bat  fans  the  grofs  accefs  of  vulgar  eyes.  j 

Mow  the  unfolds  the  faint  and  dawning  ilrife 
Of  infant  atoms  kindling  into  life ; 
How  dndtile  matter  new  meanders  takes, 
And  Header  trains  of  twitting  fibres  makes ; 
And  how  the  vifcous  feeks  a  dofer  tone, 
By  juft  degrees  to  harden  into  bone ; 
While  the  more  loofe  flow  from  the  vital  urn, 
And  in  full  tides  of  purple  ftreams  return ; 
How  lambent  flames  from  life's  bright  lamps  arifc, 
And  dart  in  emanations  through  the  eyes ; 
How  from  each  fluice  a  gentle  torrent  pours, 
To  flake  a  fevertth  heat  with  ambient  fhowers; 


VAaiATIONS. 

(*)  _-  they  frill  purfued. 
TfeT  and  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain, 
Here  (he's  too  fparing;  there  profulcly  vain. 


toidwkr. 


t  CoHefeof  Hiyficians. 


Whence  their  mechanic  powers  the  fpirits  claim ; 
How  great  their  force,  how  delicate  their  frame ; 
How  the  fame  nerves  are  fafhion'd  to  fuftain 
The  greateft'pleafure  and  the  greateft  pain  ; 
Why  bilious  juice  a  golden  light  puts  on. 
And  floods  of  chyle  in  filver  currents  run ; 
How  the  dim  fpeck  of  entity  began 
T'  extend  its  recent  form,  and  ffretch  to  man ; 
To  how  minute  an  origin  we  owe 
Young  Amnion,  Ccfar,  and  the  great  Naflau ; 
Why  paler  looks  impetuous  rage  proclaim. 
And  why  chill  virgins  redden  into  flame; 
Why  envy  oft*  transforms  with  wan  difguife, 
And  why  gay  mirth  fits  fmiling  in  the  eyes ; 
All  ice  why  Lucrece ;  or  Sempronia,  fire ; 
Why  Scarfdaie  rages  to  furtive  defire; 
When  Milo's  vigour  at  th'  Olympick's  mown, 
Whence  tropes  to  Finch,  or  impudence  toSloane;(£) 
How  matter,  by  the  vary'd  fhape  of  pores. 
Or  ideots  frames,  or  folemn  fenators. 

Hence  'tis  we  wait  the  wondrous  caufe  to 
find, 
How  body  ads  upon  impaflive  mind ; 
How  fumes  of  wine  the  thinking  part  can  fire, 
Pail  hopes  revive,  and  prcfent  joys  infpire; 
Why  our  complexions  oft'  our  foul  declare, 
And  how  the  paffions  in  the  feature  are ; 
How  touch  and  harmony  arife  between 
Corporeal  figure,  and  a  form  unfeen; 
How  quick  their  faculties  the  limbs  fulfil, 
And  act,  at  every  fummoni  of  the  will ; 
With  mighty  truths,  myflerious  to  defcry, 
Wtych  in  the  womb  of  diftant  caufes  lie. 

But  now  no  grand  inquiries  are  defcry'd,      -^ 

Mean  faction  reigns  where  knowledge  Ihouid  / 

prefide,  > 

Feuds  are  increaf  'd,  and  learning  laid  slide.       \ 


VAXIATIOKI. 

(4)  Why  Atticus  polite,  Brutus  fevere, 
Why  Methwia  muddy,  Montague  why  cltnv 


9° 


THE   WORKS    OF    GARTH. 


Thus  fynods  oft'  concern  for  faith  conceal, 
And  for  important  nothing*  (hew  a  zeal : 
The  drooping  feiences  neglected  pine, 
And  Paean's  beams  with  fading  luftre  thine. 
No  readers  here  with  hectic  look*  are  found, 
Nor  eyes  in  rheum,  through  midnight-watching, 

drownM ; 
The  lonely  edifice  in  fweats  complains 
That  nothing  there  but  fullen  (Hence  reigns. 

This  place,  fo  fit  for  undifturb'd  repofe, 
The  god  of  floth  for  his  afylum  cbofe ; 
Upon  a  couch  of  down  in  thefe  abodes, 
Supine  with  folded  arms  he  thoughtlefs  nods ; 
Indulging  dreams  his  godhead  lull  to  eafe, 
With  murmurs  of  foft  rills,  and  whifpering  trees : 
The  poppy  and  each  numbing  plant  difpenfe 
Their  drowsy  virtue,  and  dull  indolence  ; 
No  paffions  interrupt  his  eafy  reign, 
No  problems  puzzle  his  lethargic  brain ; 
But  dark  oblivion  guards  his  peaceful  bed, 
And  lazy  fogs  hang  lingering  o'er  his  head. 

As  at  full  length  the  pampcr'd  monarch  lay, 
Battening  in  eafe,  and  Numbering  life  away ; 
A  fpiteful  noifc  his  downy  chains  unties, 
Haftes  forward,  and  increafes  as  it  flics. 

Firft,  fome  to  cleave  the  ftubborn  *  flint  engage, 
Till,  urgM  by  blows,  it  fparkles  into  rage  : 
Some  temper  lute,  fome  fpacinus  venels  move  ) 
Thefe  furnaces  erect,  and  thofe  approve ; 
Here  phials  in  nice  difcipline  are  fet, 
There  gallipots  arc  lang'd  in  alphabet. 
In  this  place,  magazines  of  pills  you  fpy: 
Tn  that,  like  forage,  herbs  in  bundles  lie  ; 
While  lifted  peftles,brandiftTd  in  the  air, 
Defcend  in  peals,  and  civil  wars  declare.        [rend, 
.Loud  ftroke*,    with  pounding  fpice,  the  fabric 
And  aromatic  clouds  in  fpires  afcend. 

So  when  the  Cyclops  o'er  their  anvils  fweat, 
And  fwrlling  finew9  echoing  blows  repeat; 
From  the  volcanos  grofs  eruprions  rife, 
And  curling  (beef  of  (moke  obfeure  the  flcics. 

The  Cumbering  God,  amaz'd  at  this  new  din, 
Thrice  ftrovc  to  rife,  and  thrice  funk  down  again, 
J-iftlcf*  he  flrerch'd,  and  gaping  rubb'dhis  e)es, 
Then  falter'dthus  betwixt  half  words  and  Cghs  : 

How  impotent  a  deity  artl  1  ! 
With  godhead  born,  but  curs'd,  that  cannot  die  ! 
Through  my  indulgence,  mortal*  hourly  (hare 
A  grateful  negligence,  and  cafe  from  care. 
JLull'd  m  my  arms,  how  long  have  1  with-held 
1  he  northern  monarchs  from  the  dufty  field  ! 
How  1  have  kept  the  Britifh  fleet  at  cafe, 
From  tempting  the  rough  dangers  of  the  feas ! 
Hibernia  owns  the  mildnefs  of  my  reign, 
And  my  divinity's  ador'd  in  Spain. 
I  fwains  to  fylvau  folitudes  convey, 
Where,  ftretch'd  on  mofly  beds,  they  wafte  away 
In  gentle  joys  the  night,  in  vows  the  day. 
What  marks  of  wondrous  clemency  I've  fhown, 
Some  leverend  worthies  of  the  gown  can  own  ; 
Triumphant  plenty,  with  a  cheerful  grace, 
Balks  in  their  eyes,  and  fparkles  in  their  face. 
liow  fleck  their  looks,  how  goodly  is  their  mien, 
When  big  they  ftrut  behind  a  double  chin  ! 

*  The  building  «f  the  difpenfary. 


Each  faculty  in  blandifliments  they  lull, 
Afpiring  to  be  venerably  dull ; 
No  learn 'd  debates  moleft  their  downy  trance", 
Or  difcompofe  their  pompous  ignorance; 
But,  undifturb'd,  they  loiter  life  away, 
So  wither  green,  and  bloflbm  in  decay ; 
Deep  funk  in  down,  they,  by  my  gentle  care, 
Avoid  th'  inclemencies  of  morning  air,  [prayer. 
And  leave  to  tatter'd  •  crape  the  drudgery  of, 

Urim  f  was  civil,  and*  not  void  of  fenfe, 
Had  humour,  and  a  courteous  confidence  : 
So  fpnice  he  moves,  fo  gracefully  he  cocks, 
The  hallow'd  rofe  declares  him  orthodox : 
He  pafs'd  his  eafy  hours,  inftead  of  prayer, 
In  madrigafs,  and  phillyfing  the  fair ; 
Con  ft  ant  at  feafts,  and  each  decorum  knew, 
And,  foon  as  the  defcrt  appeared,  withdrew; 
Always  obliging,  and  without  offence, 
And  fancy'd,  for  his  gay  impertinence* 
But  fee  how  ill-miftaken  parts  fucceed  ; 
He  threw  off  my  dominion,  and  would  read ; 
Engag'd  in  controvcrfy,  wrangled  well ! 
In  convocation  language  could  excel ; 
In  volumes  prov'd  the  church  without  defence* 
By  nothing  guarded  but  by  Providence ; 
How  grace  and  moderation  difagree ; 
And  violence  advances  charity. 
Thus  writ  till  none  would  read,  becoming  fooM 
A  wretched  fcribbler,  of  a  rare  bo/Toon. 

Mankind  my  fond  propitious  power  has  try'jt 
Too  oft'  to  own,  too  much  to  be  dcny*d,' 
And  all  !  aflc  are  (hades  and  filent  bowers, 
To  pafs  in  foft  forgetfulnefs  my  hours. 
Oft*  have  my  fears  fome  diftant  villa  chofe, 
O'er  their  quietus  where  fat  judges  dofe, 
And  lull  their  cough  and  conscience  to  repofe 
Or,  if  fome  cloifter's  refuge  I  implore,  (t) 
Where  holy  drones  o'er  dying  tapers  fnore, 
The  peals  of  •  Naflau'a  arms  thefe  eyes  uncloie, 
Mine  he  molefts,  to  give  the  world  repofe. 
That  eafe  I  offur  with  contempt  he  flies, 
His  couch  a  trench,  his  canopy  the  fkies. 
Nor  climes  nor  feafons  his  refolves  controulj 
Th'  equator  has  no  heat,  no  ice  tne  pole. 
With  arms  refiftlefs  o'er  the  globe  he  flies, 
And  leaves  to  Jove  the  empire  of  the  fkies. 

But,  as  the  flothful  god  to  yawn  begun, 
He  fhook  off*  the  dull  mill,  and  thus  went  003 


variations. 

(c)  Sometimes  among  the  Cafpian  cliffs  I  creep* 
Where  folitary  bats  and  (wallows  fleep; 
Or,  if  iome  cloifter's  refuge  I  implore, 
Where  holy  drones  o'er  dying  tapers  more* 
Still  NaflFau's  arms  a  foft  repofe  deny, 
Keep  me  awake,  and  follow  where  I  fly, 

Since  he  has  blefs'd  the  weary  world  with  peace, 
And  with  a  nod  baa  bid  Bellona  ceale ; 
I  fought  the  covert  of  fome  peaceful  cell, 
Where  filent  fhades  in  harmlefs  raptures  dwell ; 
That  reft  might  paft  tranquillity  rcftorc, 
And  mortal  never  interrupt  me  more. 


fe:  J 


*  See  Boileau's  Lufirfa. 
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rjwas  in  the  reverend  dome  1  fought  repoie, 
These  walb  were  that  afy  lorn  I  had  chofc.  (J) 
Hen  hare  I  nil'd  loag  undifturb'd  with  broils, 
And  hragh'd  at  heroes,  aod  their  glorious  toils. 
If  j  aooala  arc  in  mouldy  mildews  wrought, 
With  esiy  mfismificance  of  thought. 
Bat  bow  focne  bufy,  enterprifing  brain  "J 

Invents  new  fancies  to  renew  my  pain,  { 

And  labours  to  difibhre  my  esiy  reign.  J 

With  that,  the  god  his  darling  phantom  calls, 
And  from  his  faltering  lips  this  meflage  f sib : 


,     Since  mortals  will  difpnte  my  power*  1*U  try 
j  Who  has  the  greateft  empire,  they  or  I. 
;  Find  envy  out,  feme  prince's  court  attend, 
j  Moft  likely  there   you'll  meet    the  farniuYd 

fiend  ;(*) 
'  Or  where  dull  critics  authors'  fate  foretell ; 
Or  where  Hale  maids,  or  meagre  eunuchs,  dwell; 
Tell  the  bleak  fury  what  new  projects  reign 
Among  the  homkides  of  Warwick-Jane ; 
And  what  th*  event,- unlefe  (ha  Arait  inclines 
To  blaft  their  hopes,  and  baffle  their  defigns. 
j      More  he  had  (poke,  but  fudden  vapours  rife, 
And  with  their  fiJkeo  cords  tie  down  his  eyes. 
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underneath  this  roof  but  damps  are 
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Nought  heard  but  drowsy  beetles  buzaior  round,  '  («)  Or  in  cabals,  or  camps, or  at  the  bar* 
Iprcad  cobwebs  hide  the  walls,  and  duft  the  floors,   Or  where  ill  poets  pennyiefi  courier, 
And  midnight  filence  guards  the  noifekfs  doors.     ,  Or  in  the  fonato-houfe  at  Weftininfter. 


CANTO      II. 


Soot  as  the  evening  veD'd  the  mountain*  heads 
And  winds  lay  hufifd  in  fubtcrranean  beds ; 
Hutu  fickening  flowers  drink  up  the  Giver  dew, 
And  beaux  for  fotne  aftembly  drefs  anew ; 
the  chy  faints  to  prayers  and  play-houfe  hade ; 
Ike  rich  to  dinner,  and  the  poor  to  reft  : 
TV  officious  phantom  then  prepar'd  with  care 
To  Aide  on  tender  pinions  through  the  air. 
Oft'  he  attempts  the  fummit  of  a  rock, 
And oft*  the  hollow  of  fome  blafted  oak; 
it  length  approaching  where  bleak  envy  lay; 
The  luffing  of  her  fnakes  proclaim'd  the  way. 

Beneath  the  gloomy  covert  of  an  yew, 
That  taints  the  graft  with  fickly  fweau  of  dew ; 
Mo  verdant  beauty  entertains  the  fight, 
Bet  baneful  hemlock,  and  cold  aconite ; 
la  a  dark  grot  the  baleful  haggard  lay, 
Breathing  black  vengeance,  and  infecting  day. 
Bat  how  ocfomVd,  and  worn  with  fpitcful  woes, 
When  Acctus  has  applaufc,  Dorfennus  (hews. 
The  cheerful  blood  her  meagre  cheeks  forfbok, 
Aad  bafilnks  fete  brooding  m  her  look ; 
A  bald  and  bloated  toad-ftool  raiTd  her  head ; 
Tbephunes  of  boding  ravens  were  her  bed  : 
fata  her  chapp'd  noftrils  fcalding  torrents  fall, 
And  her  funk  eyes  boil  o'er  in  floods  of  gall. 
Tskanos  labour  thus  with  inward  pains, 
while  fcas  of  melted  ore  lay  wafte  the  plains. 

Around  the  fiend  in  hideous  order  (ate 
fa) fowling  infamy,  and  bold  debate; 
OnuTducooteot,  through  ignorance  mifled, 
Aad  dsmorous  faction  at  her  party's  head; 
«We6  fedkion  fixll  diffcmbling  fear, 
***  *7  hypocrify  with  pioui  leer. 


Glouting  with  fullen  fpite  the  fury  (hook 
Her  clotted  locks,  and  blafted  with  each  look ; 
Then  tore  with  canker'd  teeth  the  pregnant  fcrolls^ 
Where  fame  the  acts  of  demi-gods  enrols ; 
And,  as  the  rent-records  in  pieces  fell, 
Each  fcrap  did  fome  immortal  action  tell. 

This  fhow'd,  how  fiz'd  as  fate  Torquatus  (too** 
That,  the  fam'd  paflage  of  the  Granic  flood ; 
The  Julian  eagles,  here,  their  wings  difplay, 
And  there,  like  fetting  flars,  the  Decii  lay; 
This  does  Camillus  as  a  god  extol, 
That  points  at  Manlius  ra  the  capital ; 
How  Codes  did  the  Tiber's  forges  brave, 
How  Curtius  plung'd  into  the  gaping  grave. 
Great  Cyrus,  here,  the  Modes  and  Peruana  join, 
And,  there,  th*  immortal  battle  of  the  Boyne. 

As  the  light  meffenger  the  fory  fpy'd, 
Awhile  his  curdling  blood  forgot  to  glide  : 
Confufion  on  his  fainting  vkals  hung, 
And  faltering  accents  flutter 'd  on  his  tongue  s 
At  length,  affuming  courage,  he  coovey'd 
His  errand,  then  he  flirunk  into  a  fhade. 

The  hag  lay  long  revolving  what  might  be 
The  bleft  event  of  fuch  an  embafly : 
Then  blazons  in  dread  fmiles  her  hideous  form  ; 
So  lightning  gilds  the  unrelenting  florm.  (/) 


variations. 

(/)  Then  (he :  Alas !  how  long  in  vain  have  f 
Aim'd  at  thefc  noble  ills  the  fates  deny  ? 
Within  this  ifle  for  ever  muft  I  find 
Dtfailers  to  diftract  my  reftlefs  mind  ? 
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Thuiflie— Mankind  are  Weft,  tliey  riot  ftill 
Unbounded  in  exorbitance  of  ill. 
By  devaftation  the  rough  warrior  gains, 
And  farmers  fatten  mofl  when  famine  reigns; 
For  fickly  feafons  the  phyficians  wait, . 
And  policicians  thrive  in  broils  of  ft  ate, ; 
TKt  lover's  eafy  when  the  fair-one  fighs, 
And  gods  fubfift  pot  but  by  facrifice. 

Each  other  being  fome  indulgence  knows : 
Few  are  my  joys,  but  infinite  my  woes. 
My  prefent  pain  Britannia's  genius  wills, 
And  thus*  the  fates  record  my  future  ills. 

A  heroine  ffiaB  Albion's  fceptre  bear, 
With  arms  (hall  vanquifh  earth,  and  heaven  with 

prayer. 
She  on  the  world  her  clemency  (hall  (bower, 
And  only  to  preferve  exert  her  power. 
Tyrants  (hall  then  their  impious  aim*  forbear/ 
And  Blenheim's  thunder  more  than  AStna's  fear. 

Since  by  rib  arts  I  therefore  can  defeat 
The  happy  enterprifes  of  the  great, 
I'fi  calmly  (loop  to  more  inferior  things, 
And  try  if  my  lov'd  (hakes  have  teeth  or  (lings. 

She  find  ?  and  ftraight  (brill  Colon's  *  pcrfon 
wok,'  , 
In  morals  loofe,  but tnoft  precife  in  look. 
Black-friars  annals  lately  pleas'd  to  call 
Him  warden  of  apothecaries-hall ; 
And,  when  fo  dignify'd,  did  not  forbear' 
That  operation  which  the  learn'd  declare 
Gives  colics  eafe,  and  makes  the  ladies  fair. 
In  trifling  (how  his  tmfel  talent  lies; 
And  fqrm  the  want  of  intellects  fupplies. 
In  afpe&  grand  and  goodly  4ie  appears, 
Revcr'd  as  patriarchs  in  primaeval  years. 
Hourly  his  learn'd  impertinence  affords 
A  barren  fupcrfluity  of  words ;  (  g) 


VAXIATIOMS. 

Good  Tenifon's  celeftial  piety 

At  laft  haarais'd  him  to  the  (acred  fee. 

Somen  doesfickening  equity  rcftore. 

And  helplefs  orphans  areopprefs'd  no  more. 

Pembroke  to  Britain  endlefs  bleflings  brings. 

He  fpoke;  and  peace  dapp'd  her  triumphant  wings. 

Great  Ormond  (nines  illuftrioufly  bright 

With  blazes  of  hereditary  right. 

The  noble  ardour  of  a  royal  (ire 

Infpires  the  generous  breaft  of  Devonuire* 

And  Macclesfield  is  a&ive  to  defend 

His  country  with  the  seal  he  loves  his  friend. 

like  Leda's  radiant  fens  divinely  dear, 

Portland  and  Jerfey  deck'd  in  rays  appear, 

To  gild  by  turns  the  Gallic  hemifphere. 

Worth  in  diftrefs  is  raia'd  by  Montague ; 

Auguftus  liftens  if  Maecenas  fue ; 

And  Vernon's  vigilance  no  (lumber  takes, 

Whilft  fe&kra  peeps  abroad,  and  anarchy  awakes, 

(g)  In  hafte  he  ftrides  along,  to  recompenfe 
The  want  of  bufinefs  with  its  vain  pretence. 

«  lee,  an  apothecary. 


Thfi  patient's  ears  remorftlefs  he  aflalls, 
Murders  with  jargon  where  his  medicine  fails* 

The  fury  thus  affuming  Colon's  grace, 
So  flung  her  arm%  fo  (huffl'd  in  her  pace. 
Onward  (he  haft  ens  to  the  fam'd  abodes. 
Where  Horofcope  *  invokes  th'  infernal  gods ; 
And  reach'd  themanfion  where  the  vulgar  run. 
For  ruin  throng,  and  pay  to  be  undone. 

This  vifionary  various  projects  tries, 
And  knows  that  to  be  rich  it. tp  be  wife. 
By  ufefUl  obfervarions  he  can  tell   , 
The  facred  charms  that  in  true  fterling  dwell ; 
How  gold  makes  a  patrician  of  a  (lave, 
A  dwarf  an  AtIas,a.Therfites  brave. 
It  cancels  all  defects,  and  in  their  place 
Finds  fenfe  in  Bfownlow,  charms  in  Lady  Gracfc  £ 
It  guides  the  fancy,  and  directs  the  mind ; 
Ho  bankrupt  ever  found  a  fair-one  kind. 

So  truly  Horofcope  its  virtues  knows,' 
To  this  lov'd  idol  'tis,  alone,  he  bows;,t 
And  fancies  fudi  bright  heraldry  can  prove, 
The  vile  plebeian  but  the  third  from  Jove. 

Long  has  he  been  of  that  amphibious  fry, 
Bold  to  prefcribe,  and  bufy  to  apply. 
His  (hop  the  gazing  vulgar's  eyes  employs' 
With  foreign  trinkets,  and  domeftic  toys. 
Here  mummies  lay  raoft  reverendly  ftale  ; 
And  there  the  tortoife  hung  her  coat  of  mail; 
tf ot  far  frdm  fome  huge  (bark's  devouring  head* 
The  flying  fiih  their  finny  pinions  fpread ; 
Aloft  in  rows  large  poppy-heads  were  ftrung. 
And  near,  a  fcaly  alligator  hung ;' 
In  this  place,  drugs  in  mufty  heaps  decay 'd ; 
In  that,  dry'd  oladders  and  drawn  teeth  were  laid* 

An  inner  room  receives  the  numerous  (hoals 
Of  fuch  as  pay  to  be  reputed  fools. 
Globes  (land  by  globes,  volumes  on  volumes  lie,' 
And'  planetary  fchemes  amufe  the  eye. 
The  Cage,  in  velvet  chair,  here  lolls  at  eafe. 
To  promife  future  health  for  prefent  fees  ;' 
Then,  as  from  tripod,  folemn  (hame  reveals, 
And  what  the  ftars  know  nothing  of1,  foreteU. 

One  aiks  how  foon  Panthea  may  be  won, 
And  longs  to  feel  the  marriage-fetters  on  : 
Others,  convine'd  by  melancholy  proof, 
Inquire  when  courteous  fates  will  ftrike  them  off. 
Some,  by  what  means  they  may  redrefs  their} 

wrong, 
When  fathers  the  pofleJ&on  Iceep  too  long. 
And  fome  would  know  the  iflue  of  their  caufe, 
And  whether  gold  can  folder  up  its  flaws. 
Poor  pregnant  Lais  his  advice  would  have, 
To  lofe  by  art  what  fruitful  nature  gave; 
And  Portia,  old  in  eapedation  grown, 
Laments  her  barren  curfe,  and  begs  a  fon  : 
Whilft  Iris  his  cofmetic  wafli  would  try, 
To  make  her  bloom  revive,  and  lovers  die. 
Some  aflc  for  charms,  and  others  philters  choofe, 
To  gain  Corinna,  and  their  quartans  lofe. 
Young  Hylaa,  botch'd  with  (bins  too  foul  to  name, 
In  cradle  here  renews  his  youthful  frame  $ 
Cloy'd  with  defire,  and  furfeked  with  charms, 
A  hoc-houfe  he  prefers  to  Julia's  arms. 

•  Dr.  Barnard^ 
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ana*  old  Lncnllot  would  th*  arcanum  prove, 

pf  kindling  in  cold  veins  the  fparks  of  love, 
Bleak  envy   thcfe   dull  frauds  with   pleafure 
fees, 

And  wonders  at  the  fenfelefs  myfteries. 

In  Colon's  voice  fhe  thus  calls  out  aloud 

"Oft  Horofcope  cnviron'd  by  the  crowd : 
Fotbear,  forbear,  thy  vain  amofements  ceafe, 

Thy  woodcocks  from  their  gins  awhile  releafe ; 
,   And  to  that  dire  misfortune  liften  well, 

Which  thou  fhquld'ft  fear  to  know,  or  I  to  tell. 

Tts  true,  tbou  ever  waft  efteem'd  by  me 

Hie  great  Alcides  of  our  company. 

When  we  with  noble  fcorn  refolv'd  to  eaic 

Oarielves  from  all  parochial  offices ; 

And  to  our  wealthier  patients  left  the  care 

And  draggled  dignity  of  Scavenger; 

Such  zeal  in  that  affair  thou  dtdll  ezprefs, 

Nought  could  be  equal,  but  the  great  fuccefs. 

Vow  call  to  mind  thy  generous  prowefs  pall, 

Be  what  thou  fl&ould-ft,  by  thinking  what  tljon 
waft : 

The  faculty  of  Warwick-lane  defign, 

It  not  to  ftorm,  at  leaft  to  undermine. 

Their  gates  each  day  ten  thousand  night-caps 
crowd, 

And  mortars  utter  their  attempts  aloud. 

If  ther  mould  once  unmaik  our  tnyftery, 

Each  nurfc,  ere  long,  would  be  as  learn*  d  as  we ; 
I  Our  art  expos'd  to  every  vulgar  eye ; 

And  none,  in  complaifance^to  us,  would  die. 
!   What  if  we  claim  their  right  t'affaffinaw, 

Mttft  they  needs  turn  apothecaries  ftraight  ? 

Prevent  it,  gods !  all  ftratagems  we  try, 

To  crowd  with  new  inhabitants  your  flcy. 

*TU  we  who  wait  the  deftinies'  command, 

To  puage  the  troubled  air,  and  weed  the  land. 

And  dare  the  college  infolently  aim 

To  equal  our  fraternity  in  fame  ? 

Then  let  crabs-eyes  with  pearl  for  virtue  tryf 

pi  Highgate-hill  with  lofty  Pindus  vie ; 
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So  glow-worms  may  compare  with  Titan's  beams, 

And  Hare-court  pump  with  Aganippe's  {breams. 

Our  manufactures  now  they  meanly  fell, 

And  their  true  value  treacherously  tell ; 

Nay,  they  difcover  too,  their  fpite  in  fuch, 

That  health,  that  crowns  more  valued,  coftsnot 

much ; 
Whilft  we  muft  fleer  our  conduct  by  tbefe  rules,  * 
To  cheat  as  tradefmen,  or  to  ftarve  as  fools,  («) 
At  this  fam'd   Horofcope   turn'd   pale,  an4 

ftraight 
In  filence  tumbled  from  his  chair  of  ftate : 
The  crowd  in  great  confufion  fought  the  door, 
And  left  the  magus  fainting  on  the  floor ; 
Whilft  in  his  bread  the  fury  breath *d  a  ftorm. 
Then  fought  her  cell,  and  re-aflum*d  her  form* 
Thus  from  the  fore  although  the  infect  flies, 
It  leaves  a  brood  of  maggots  in  difgufe. 

Officious  Squirt  *  in  hafte  forfook  his  {hop, 
To  fuccour  the  expiring  Horofcope. 
Oft'  he  efiayM  the  magus  to  reftore, 
By  fait  of  fuccinum's  prevailing  power  ; 
Yet  ftill  fupine  tbo  foUd  lumber  lay, 
An  image  of  fcarce-animated  clay ; 
Till  fates,  indulgent  when  difafters  call, 
By  Squirt's  nice  hand  apply'd  a  urinaL 
The  wight  no  fooner  did  the  dream  receive, 
But  rouz'd,  and  blefs'd  the  ftale  reftorative. 
The  fprings  of  life  their  former  vigour  feel; 
Such  zeal  he  had  for  that  vile  utenfil. 

So  when  the  great  Pelides  Thetis  found. 
He  knew  the  fea*weed  fcent,  and  th'  Assure  god. 

defs  own'd. 


VARIATIONS. 

(a)  Whilft  we,  at  our  expence,  muft  perfevere, 
And  for  another  world,  be  ruin'd  here* 

•  Dr.  Barnard's 


CANTO 


III. 


Ail  night  the  fage  in  penfive  tumults  lay. 
Complaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  day ; 
•fe'  turn'd  him  round,  and  ftrove  to  think  no 


Of  what  thrill  Colon  faid  the  day  before. 
Cvwflips  and  poppies  o'er  his  eyes  fee  fpread, 
Aad  Salmon's  works  he  laid  beneath  his  head. 
Bw  thofe  blefs'd  opiates  ftill  in  vain  he  tries, 
Step's  gentle  image  his  embraces  flies  : 
Tamaltoous  cares  lay  rolling  in  his  breaft, 
And  thus  his  anxious  thoughts  the  fage  exprcft. 

Ofc  has  this  planet  roll'd  around  the  fun, 
&ftc  to  confult  the  fkies  I  firft  begun  s 
•  6 


Such  my  applaufe,  fo  mighty  my  fuccefs, 
Some  granted  my  predictions  more  than  guefs. 
But,  doubtful  as  I  am,  I'll  entertain 
This  faith,  there  can  be  no  miftakc  in  gain. 
For  the  dull  world  muft  honour  pay  to  thofe, 
Who  on  their  underftanding  moft  imnofe. 
Firft  man  creates,  and  then  he  fears  the  elf ; 
Thus  others  cheat  him  not,  but  he  himfelf ; 
He   lothcs   the   fubftance,    and    he    loves  the 

fhow; 
You'll  ne'er  convince  a  fool,  himfelf  is  fo  : 
He  hates  realities,  and'  hugs  the  cheat, 
And  ftill  the  only  pleasure's  the  deceit. 
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fto  meteors  flatter  with  a  dazzling  dye, 

Which  no  exigence  hat,  but  in  the  eye. 

At  diftant  profpefb  plcafe  us,  but  when  near 

.We  find  bat  defert  rocks  and  fleeting  air ; 

From  (rratagem  to  ftratagem  we  run, 

And  he  knows  moft,  who  latcft  is  undone. 
Mankind  one  day  fcrene  and  free  appear; 

The  next,  they're  cloudy,  fallen,  and  ievere; 

New  paflions  new  opinions  ftill  excite ; 

And  what  they  like  at  noon  they  leave  at  night. 

They  gain   with   labour  what   they  quit  with 
eafe; 

And  health,  for  want  of  change,  becomes  dif- 
eafe, 

Religion's  bright  authority  they  dare, 

And  yet  are  flaves  to  fuperftitious  fear. 

They  counfel  others,  but  thcmfelvcs  deceive ; 

And  though  they're  cozen'd  ftill,  they  (kill  be- 
lieve. 
So  falfe  their  cenfure,  fickle  their  efteem, 

This  hour  they  worlhip,  and  the  next  blafpheme. 
Shall  I  then,  who  with  penetrating  fight 

Infp£*t  the  fprings  that  guide  each  appetite ; 

Who  with  unfathom-d  fearches  hourly  pierce 

The  dark  receffes  of  the  univerfe ; 

Be  aw'd,  if  ptinny  emmets  would  opprefs ; 

Or  fear  their  fury,  or  their  name  cards  i 

If  all  the  fiends  that  in  low  darknefs  reign 

Be  not  the  fi&ions  of  a  fickly  brain, 

That  profpeft,  the  difpenfary  they  call, 

Before  the  moon  can  blunt  her  horns,  (hall  fall. 
With  that,  a  glance  from  mild  Aurora's  eyes 

Shoots  through  the  cryftal  kingdoms  of  the  ikies. 

The  favage  kind  in  forefts  ccafe  to  roam, 

And  fots,  o'ercharg'd  with  naufcous  loads,  reel 
home; 

Drums,  trumpets,  hautboys,  wake  the  numbering 
pair, 

Whilft  bridegroom  fighs,  and  thinks  the  bride  )e(s 
fair; 

Light's  cheerful  fmiles  o'er  th'  azure  wafte  are 

fpread, 
And  roifs  from  inns  of  court  bolts  out  unpaid; 

The  fage,  tranfportcd  at  th*  approaching  hour, 

Imperiously  thrice  thunder'd  on  the  floor; 

Officious  Squirt  that  moment  had  accefs, 

His  truft  was  great,  his  vigilance  no  lefs. 
To  him  thus  Horofcope  : 

My  kind  companion  in  this  dire  affair, 
Which  is  more  light,  fince  you  affume  a  ihare  ; 
Fly  with  what  hafte  you  us'd  to  do  of  old, 
When  dyfter  was  in  danger  to  be  cold ; 
With  expedition  on  the  beadle  call, 
To  fummon  all  the  company  to  th'  hall. 

Away  the  friendly  coadjutor  flies, 
Swift  as  from  phial  fleams  of  hearts-horn  rile* 
The  magus  in  the  interim  mumbles  o:er 
Vile  terms  of  art  to  fome  infernal  power, 
And  draws  myftertous  circles  on  the  floor 
But  from  the  gloomy  vault  no  glaring  fyright, 
Afcends,  to  Walt  the  tender  bloom  of  light. 
"No  myftic  founds  from  hell's  d etc  fled  womb 
In  duficy  exhalations  upwards  come. 
And  now  to  raife  an  altar  he  decrees, 
To  tliat  devouring  harpy  cail'd  Uikaic : 


:1 


Then  flowers  in  canifters  he  haftes  to  briig,  • 
The  wither *d  produft  of  a  blighted  fpriog; 
With  cold  folanum  from  the  Pontic  more, 
The  roots  of  mandrake  and  black  hellebore ; 
The  griper  fenna,  and  the  puker  rue, 
The  fweetener  faflafras,  are  added  too ; 
And  on  the  ftru&ure  next  he  heaps  a  load 
Of  fuiphur,  turpentine,  and  maftic  wood; 
'  Gams,  foflils  too,  the  pyramids  increas'd; 
A  mummy  next,  once  monarch  of  the  eaft ; 
Then  from  the  compter  he  takes  down  the  fil^ 
And  with  prefcriptions  lights  the  folemn  pile* 
Feebly  the  flames  on  dumfy  wings  afpire, 
And  fmothering  fogs  of  fmoke  benight  the  fire) 
With  forrow  he  beheld  the  fad  portent, 
Then  to  the  hag  thefe  orilbns  he  fent : 

Difeafe !  thou  ever  moft  propitious  power, 
Whofe  kind  indulgence  we  difcern  each  hour ! 
Thou  well  canft  boaft  thy  numerous  pedigree,  («) 
Begot  by  floth,  maintain'd  by  luxury. 
In  gilded  palaces  thy  prowefs  reigns* 
But  flies  the  humble  iheds  of  cottage  fwains. 
To  you  fuch  might  and  energy  bdong, 
You  nip  the  blooming,  and  unnerve  the  ftrong. 
The  purple  conqueror  in  chains  yon  bind. 
And  are  to  us  your  vaflals  only  kind. 
If,  in  return,  all  diligence  we  pay 
To  fix  your  empire,  and  confirm  your  fway, 
Far  as  the  weekly-bills  can  reach  around, 
From  Kent-ftreec  end,  to  fam'd  St.  Giles's  pound  { 
Behold  this  poor  libation  with  a  fmile, 
And  let  dtfpicious  light  break  through  the  pik* 

He  fpoke  ;  and  on  the  pyramid  he  laid 
Bay-leaves  and  vipers-hearts,  and  thus  he  laid : 
As  thefe  confume  in  this  myfterious  fire^ 
So  let  the  curs'd  difpenfary  expire ! 
And  as  thofe  crackle  in  the  flames,  and  die#J 
So  let  its  veffcls  burft,  and  glaffes  fly  1 
But  a  driver  cricket  ftraight  was  heard ; 
The  altar  fell,  the  offering  difappear'd. 
As  the  fam'd  wight  the  omen  did  regret, 
Squirt  brought  the  news  thp  company  was  met* 

Nigh  where  Fleet-ditch  defcends  in  fable  ftreamjj 
To  wafli  his  footy  Naiads  in  the  Thames; 
There  (lands  a  ftru&ure  on  a  rifing  hill, 
Where  Tyros  take  their  freedom  out  to*  kill. 
Some  pictures  in  thefe  dreadful  (hambles  teO, 
How,  by  the  Delian  god,  the  Python  fell ; 
And  how  Medea  did  the  philtre  brew, 
That  could  in  -flUfon's  veins  young  force  renew  i 
How  mournful  Myrrha  for  her  crimes  appears, 
And  heals  hyfleric  matron*  ftill  with  tears; 
How  Mentha  and  Althea,  nymph}  no  more, 
Revive  in  facrcd  plants,  and  health  reflore ; 
How  fanguine  fwains  their  amorous  hours  repent* 
When  pleasure's  pa  ft,  and  pains  are  permanent; 
And  how  frail  nymphs  oft',  by  abortion,  aim 
To  loofe  a  fubftance,  to  preferve  a  name. 


VARIATIONS. 

(a)  Thou  that  wouldft  lay  whole  ftates  and  13* 

gionb  vwalle, 
St oner  »Jian  \vc  thy  cormorants  (hovld  (aft. 
% 
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Soon  a*  cadi  member  in  hit  rank  wa*  plac'd, 
The  aflcmbly  Diafenna  *  thu*  addrefs'd  : 

My  kind  confederatt  a,  if  my  poor  intent, 
As  *ti»  finccre,  had  been  but  prevalent. 
We  here  had  met  on  fome  no     fafc  defign, 
And  on  no  other  bafinefs  but  to  dine ; 
The  faculty  had  ftill  maintain*d  their  fway, 
And  iatereft  then  had  bid  as  but  obey ; 
Thi«  only  emulation  we  had  known, 
Who  heft  could  fill  his  purfe,  and  thin  the  town. 
Bat  now  from  gathering  clouds  dcftrn&ion  pours, 
Which  ruins  with  mad  rage  our  halcyon  hours  : 
Mifts  from  black  jealoufie?  the  tempeft  form, 
Whilft  late  divifions  reinforce  the  ftorm 
Know,  when  thefe  feuds,  like  thofe  at  law,  were 

The  winners  will  be  lofers  at  the  laft. 
Like  heroes  in  fea-fights  we  feek  renown ; 
To  fire  fome  hoftile  fhip,  we  burn  our  own. 
Whoe'er  throws  duft  againft  the  wind,  delcries 
He  throws  it,  in  effed,  but  in  his  eyes, 
That  juggler  which  another's  Height  will  ihow, 
Bat  teaches  how  the  world  his  own  may  know. 

Thrice  happy  were  thofe  golden  days  of  old, 
'When  dear  as  Burgundy,  ptifans  were  fold  $ 
When  patients  chofe  to  die  with  better  will, 
Than  breathe,  and  pay  the  apothecary's  bill ; 
And,  cheaper  than  for  our  afliftance  call, 
Might  go  to  Aix  or  Bourbon,  fpxmg  and  fall. 
Then  priefb  increas*d,  and  piety  decay' d,  *} 

Churchmen  the  church's  purity  betray'd,  f 

Their  lives  and  do&rine  uaves  and  atheiftsf 
made.  j 

Tne  law*  were  but  the  hireling  judge's  fenfc ; 
Juries  were  fway'd  by  venal  evidence. 
Fools  were  promoted  to  the  council-board, 
Tools  to  the  bench,  and  bullies  to  the  fword. 
Bcnfioos  in  private  were  the  fenate'i  aim ; 
And  patriots  for  a  place  abandon'd  fame. 

Baa  now  no  influencing  art  remains, 
Tor  Somers  has  the  feal,  and  Naflau  reigns. 
And  we,  in  fpite  of  our  refolves,  mull  bow,  * 
And  fufier  by  a  reformation  too. 
For  now  late  jars  our  practices  detect  (3), 
And  mines,  when  once  difcover'd,  lofe  effect. 
Diflcnnoos,  like  fmall  ftreams,  are  firft  begun, 
Scarce  feen  they  rjjj,  but  gather  as  they  run : 
80  lines  that  from  their  parallel  decline, 
More  they  proceed,  the  more  they  ftill  disjoin. 


variations. 

(J)  Bat  now  late  jars  our  practices  detect, 
For  mines,  when  once  difcover'd,  lofe  th*  effect. 
Dificttfions,  like  fmall  dreams,  are  firft  begun, 
Scarce  feen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run. 
So  lines  that  from  their  parallel  decline, 
More  they  advance,  the  more  they  A  ill  disjoin. 
Tis  therefore  my  ad?  ice,  in  hafte  wc  fend, 
And  beg  the  faculty  to  be  our  friend. 
As  he  revolving  flood  to  fay  the  reft,** 
Rough  Colocynthus  thus  his  rage  cxpreft. 
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•Tis  therefore  my  advice,  in  hafte  we  (end, 
And  beg  the  faculty  to  be  our  friend ; 
Send  fwarms  of  patients,  and  our  quarrels  t 
So  awful  beadles  if  the  vagrant  treat. 
Straight  turn  familiar,  and  their  fafces  quit. 
In  vain  we  but  contend,  that  planet's  power        - 
Thofe  vapours  can  difperfe  it  rais'd  before. 

As  he  prepared  the  mifchief  to  recite, 
Keen  Colocynthus*  paus'd,and  foam'd  with  fpttc. 
Sour  ferments  on  his  (tuning  furface  fwim, 
Work  up  the  froth,  and  bubble  o'er  the  brim : 
Not  beauties  fret  fo  much  if  freckles  come, 
Or  nofe  fhould  redden  in  the  drawing-room  ; 
Or  lovers  that  miftake  th*  appointed  hour, 
Or  in  the  lucky  minute  want  the  power. 

Thus  he— Thou  fcandal  of  great  Paean's  art. 
At  thy  approach  the  fprtngs  of  nature  ftart. 
The  nerves  unbrace :  nay,  at  the  fight  of  thee, 
A  fcratch  turns' cancer,  itch  a  leprofy, 
Could*  ft  thou  propofc,  that  we,  the  friends  of, 

fares, 
Who  fill  churchyards,  and  who  unpeople  ftates, 
Who  baffle  nature,  and  difpofe  of  lives, 
WhiluVkunelf,  as  we  pleafe,  or  ftarves  or  thrives* 
Should  e'er  fubmit  to  their  defpotic  will, 
Who  out  of  confoiation  fcarce  can  kill  ? 
The  towering  Alps  fliall  fooner  fink  to  vales, 
And  leeches,  in  our  glafies,  fwell  to  whales  ; 
Or  Norwich  trade  in  inftruments  of  ftccl, 
And  Birmingham  in  ftufis  and  druggets  deal ! 
Alloys  at  Wapping  furnifh  us  new  modes, 
And    Mcnmouth-ftrect,   Verfailks  with  riding- 

hoods ! 
The  fick  to  th'  hundreds  in  pale  thronga  repair. 
And  change  the  gravel-pits  for  Kcntifti  air  I 
Our  properties  muft  on  our  arms  depend  ; 
*  Tis  next  to  conquer,  bravely  to  defend. 
'Tis  to  the  vulgar  death  too  harfh  appears; 
The  ill  we  feel  is  only  in  our  fears. 

To  die,  is  landing  on  fome  filent  fiiore,  J 

Where  billows  never  break,  nor  tempefts  roar  r  C 
Ere  well  we  feel  the  friendly  ftroke,  'tis  o'er.  J 
The  wife  through  thought  th*  infults  of  death. 

defy : 
The  fools  through  bleft  infenfibility. 
'Tis  what  the  guilty  fear,  the  pious  crave ; 
Sought  by  the  wretch,  and  vanquhVd  by  the  brave* 
It  eafes  lovers,  fcts  the  captive  free ; 
And,  though  a  tyrant,  offers  liberty. 

Sound  bat  to  arms,  the  foe  fhall  foon  confeis 
Our  force  increafes,  as  our  funds  grow  lefs ; 
And  what  reqoir*d  fuch  induftry  to  raife, 
We'll  fcatter  into'  nothing  as  we  pleafe, 
Thus  they'll  acknowledge,  to  annihilate 
Shews  no  lefs  wondrous  power  than  to  create* 
We'll  raUe  oar  numerous  cohort*,  and  oppoin 
The  feeble  forces  of  our  pigmy  foes ; 
Legions  of  quacks  (ball  join  us  on  the  place, 
From  great  Kirleusdown  to  Doctor  Cafe. 
Though  foch  vile  rubhifh  fink,  yet  we  fhall  rife  j 
Directors  ftill  fecure  the  greatest  prise. 
Such  poor  fupports  ftrve  only  like  a  flay  ; 
The  tiee  once  fix 'd,  its  reft  is  torn  away.. 

•  Dare,  an  apothecary. 

t  A  celebrated  undertaker  of  fcotrals* 
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So  patriot',  in  time  of  peace  and  eafe, 
Forget  the  fury  of  the  late  difeafe  : 
On  dangers  pad  ferenely  think  no  more, 
And  curfc  the  hand  that  heal'd  the  wound  before. 

Arm  therefore,  gallant  friends,  'tis  honour's  call; 
Or  let  us  boldly  fighr,  or  bravely  fall  *. 

To  this  the  fdfion  feem'd  to  give  confent, 
Much  lik'd  the  war,  but  dreaded  much  th'  event. 
At  length,  r he  growing  difference  to  compofe, 
Two  brothers,  nam'd  Afcarides  %  arqfe. 
Both  had  the  volibility  of  tongue, 
In  meaning  faint,  but  in  opinion  Jrong. 
To  fpeak  they  both  affum'd  alike  pretence ; 
The  elder  gain'd  his  juft  pre-eminence. 

Thus  he  :  'Tie  true,  when  privilege  and  right 
Are  once  invaded,  honour  bids  us  fight. 
But  ere  we  once  engage  in  honour's  caufe, 
Firft  know  what  honour  is,  and  whence  it  was. 

Scorn'd  by  the  bale,  'tis  courted  by  tbe  brave; 
The  hero's  tyrant,  and  the  coward's  flave ; 
Born  in  the  noify  camp,  it  lives  on  air, 
And  both  exifts  by  hope  and  by  defpair ; 
Angry  whene'er  a  moment's  eafe  we  gain, 
And  reconciled  at  our  returns  of  pain. 
It  lives,  when  in  death's  arms  the  hero  lies  : 
Bat  when  his  fafety  he  confolts,  it  dies. 
Bigoted  to  this  idol,  we  difclaim 
Reft,  health,  and  eafe,  for  nothing  but  a  name. 

Then  let  us,  to  the  field  before  we  move, 
Know,  if  the  gods  our  tuterprife  approve. 
Suppofe  th'  unthinking  faculty  unveil 
What  we,  through  wifer  conduct,  would  conceal : 
Is't  reafoo  we  (hould  quarrel  with  the  glafs 
That  ihowt  the  mooftrous  feature*  of  our  face  ? 
•  Tbe  Fearces,  apothecaries. 


Or  grant  fome  grave  pretenders  have  of  fete 
Thought  fit  an  innovation  to  create; 
Soon  they'll  repent  what  ralhly  they  begun  : 
TKojph  projects  pieafe,  prnje&prs  are  undone. 
Ail  novelties  muft  this  fuccefs  ex  peg, 
When  good,  our  envy ;  and  when  bad,  negkft  : 
If  reafon  could  direct,  ere  now  each  gate 
Had  borne  fome  trophy  of  triumphal  date ; 
Temples  had  told  how  Greece  and  Belgia  owe 
Troy  and  Namur  to  Jove  and  to  NaiTau. 

Then,  fince  no  veneration  is  allow'd, 
Or  to  the  rea',  or  th'  appearing  good ; 
The  project  that  we  vainly  apprehend 
Moft,  as  it  blindly  rofe,  as  vilely  end. 
Some  members  of  the  faculty  there  are, 
Who  intereft  prudently  to  oad\s  prefer. 
Our  friendlhip,  with   feign'd    airs,  they  poorly 

court  («),  % 

And  boaft,  their  politics  are  our  fapport 
Them  we*H  cnnfult  about  thi*  enterprife, 
And  boldly  execute  what  they  advife. 

Out  from  below,  while  fuch  refolves  they  took, 
Some  Aurum  Fulminan*  the  fabric  ihook. 
The  champions,  daunted  at  the  crack,  retreat, 
Regard  rheir  fafety,  and  their  rage  forget. 

So  when  at  Bathos  earth's  big  offspring  ftroK 
To  fcale  the  Ikies,  and  wage  a  war  with  Joye ; 
Soon  as  the  afs  of  o'd  Silenus  bray'd, 
The  trembling  rebels  in  confjafion  fled- 


VAXIATI0N3. 


(«)  If  things  of  ufe  were  valued,  there  had  bees 
Some  workhoufe  where  the  monument  is  fees. 


C    A    N    J    O 


IV, 


Not  far  from  that  frequented  theatre, 

Where  wandering  punks  each  night  at  five  repair; 

Where  purple  emperors  in  bufkins  tread, 

And  role  imaginary  worlds  for  bread : 

Where  Beotley  *,  by  old  writers,  wealthy  grew, 

And  Brifcae  •  lately  was  undone  by  new ; 

There  triumphs  a  phyfician  of  renown, 

To  none,  but  fuch  as  ruft  in  health,  unknown. 

None  e'er  was  plac'd  more  fitly,  to  impart 

Hia  known  experience,  and  his  healing  art. 

When  Burgcfs  deafens  all  the  liftening  prefs 

With  peals  of  moft  fcraphic  emptioefs; 

Or  when  myfterious  Freeman  mounts  on  high, 

To  preach  hia  parifh  to  a  lethargy ; 

This  iEfculapius  waits  hard  by,  to  eafe 

The  martyrs  of  fuch  Chriftian  cruelties. 

•  Two,  bookfelkrs. 


Long  has  this  darling  quarter  of  the  town. 
For  lewdneft,  wit,  and  gallantry,  been  known. 
All  forts  meet  here,  of  whatfo'er  degree, 
To  blend  and  juftle  into  harmony. 
The  critics  each  adventurous  author  (can, 
And  praife  or  cenfure  as  they  like  the  man. 
The  weeds  of  writings  for  the  flowers  they  cull ; 
So  nicely  taftelefs,  fo  correctly  dull ! 
The  politicians  of  Parnaflus  prate, 
And  poets  canvafs  the  affairs  of  ftate; 
The  cits  ne'er  talk  of  trade  and  ftock,  but  tell 
How  Virgil  writ,  how  bravely  Turnos  felt 
The  country-dames  drive  to  Hippolito's, 
Firft  find  a  fp*rk,  and  after  lofe  a  note. 
The  lawyer  for  Iac'd  coat  the  robe  does  quit, 
He  grows  a  madman,  and  then  turns  a  wit. 
And  in  the  doifter  penfive  Strephon  waits, 
Till  Cloc'a  hackeny  comes,  and  then  retreats; 
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And  if  tii1  ungenerous  nymgh  a  lhaft  Jets  fly, 
More  fatally  than  from  m  (ffcirkUng  eye, 
Ifirmilb  *,  tint  famM  Opifer,  it  nigh. 

The  trading  tribe  oft  thither  throng  to  dine. 
And  want  of  elbow-room  f apply  in  wine. 
Cioy'd  with  variety,  they  forfeit  there, 
Whilft  the  win  patients 'on  thin  gruel  fare. 
Twas  here  the  champions  of  the  party  met. 
Of  their  heroic  enterprife  to  treat.  ' 
Each  hero  a  tremendous  air  put  on, 
Aad  ftern  Mirmillo  in  thefe  words  begun : 

T»  with  concern,  my  friends,  I  meet  yon; 
here; 
Jfo  grievance  yon  can  know,  but  I  nvft  fhare. 
Tn  plain,  my  intereft  you've  advane'd  fo  long, 
Each  fee,  though  I  was  mute,  would  find  a  tongue. 
And,  in  return,  though  I  have  ftrove  to  rend 
Taofc  ftatutes,  which  on  oath  I  flioald  defend  j 
Skh  arts  ate  trifles  to  a  generous  mind  : 
Cftst  fcrviccs  as  great  returns  mould  find. 
Ass1  you'll  perceive,  this  hand,  when  glory  calls, 
Qui  srandiui  arms  as  well  as  urinals. 

(festal  and  all  her  pai&ng  bells  can  tell, 
Bf  this  rijj ht -arm  what  mighty  numbers  fell. 
Whilft  others  measaly  afk'd  whole  months  to  flay, 
1  ore  difpatch'd  the  patient  in  a  day  : 
With  pen  in  hand  I  pum'd  to  that  degree, 
I  farce  had  left  a  wretch  to  give  a  fee. 
Some  ftH  by  laudanum,  and  Come  by  flee), 
Atrtueath  in  ambofti  lay  in  every  pill. 
Fof,  fere  or  flay,  this  privilege  we  chum, 
'   Though  credit  fulfcrs,  the  reward's  the  fame. 

What  though  the  art  of  healing  we  pretend 
Re  that  defigns  it  leaft.  is  moft  a  friend. 
Into  the  right  we  err,  and  moft  confefs 
Tosvernghts  we  often  owe  fncceis. 
Thas  Befljis  got  the  battle  in  the  play ; 
Hit  glories  cowardice  rcftor'd  the  day. 
£othe£am*d  Grecian  piece  ow'd  its  defert 
To  chance,  and  not  the  lapour'd  ftrokes  of  art. 

r^hyhcians,  if  they're  wife,  fhould  never  think 
Of  say  arms  hut  fuch  as  pen  and  ink :  , 
Batth'  enemy,  at  their  expence,  (hall  find 
When  honour  calls,  I'll  feorn  to  flay  behind. 

He  hud ;  and  feal'd  th*  engagement  with  a  kifs, 
Which  was  returoM  by  younger  Afcaris  *  r 
Who  thus  ad>anc'd  :  Each  word,  Sir,  you  impart, 
Has  Jbniething  kilting  in  it,  like  your  art. 
How  much  we  to  your  bouodiefe  friendfhip  owe, 
Oar  files  can  fpeak,  and  your  prefcriptions  ihow. 
Tour  ink  descends  in  fuch  eaceffive  mower*) 
'Tn  plain,  you  can  regard  no  health  but  ours. 
Whit  poor  preteosVers  puzzle  o'er  a  cafe, 
Tea  bat  appear,  and  give  theaqft  degree*. 
i    0  that  near  Xanthas'  banks  you  hac)  but  dwelt, 
When  Ilium  firft  Achaian  fiiry  felt  I 
The  horned  river  then  had  curs'd  in  vain 
Ysang  Pcleoa'  ana,  thatchok'd  his  fxream  with 

flam; 
Hottoffcstsyo*  had  soft  for  Greeks  to  raife ; 
Their  ten  years  toil,  you'd  finiuVd  in  ten  days. 
Fste Cssiks  on  your  attempts;  and,  when  you  lift, 
la  van  the  cowards  fly,  or  brave  reflft. 


aor.Giaboav 
Vol.  YU, 


t  Mr.  Parrot. 


Then  let  us  arm,  we  need  not  fear  fuccefs ; 
No  labours  are  too  hard  for  Hercules. 
Our  military  enfigns  we'll  difplay; 
Conqoeft  purfues,  where  courage  leads  the  way. 

To  this  defign  flirill  Querpo  *  did  agree, 
A  zealous  member  of  the  faculty; 
His  fire*»  pretended  pious  fteps  he  treads, 
^nd  where  the  do&<>r  fails,  the  faint  fucceeds. 
A  conventicle  flefh'd  his  greener  years, 
And  his  full  age  the  righteous  rancour  mares. 
Thus  boys  hatch  game-eggs  under  birds  of  prey, 
To  make  the  fowl  more  furious  for  the  fray. 

81ow  Carus  f  next  difcover'd  his  intent, 
With  painful  paufes  muttering  what  he  meant* 
His  fparks  of  life,  in  fpite  of  drags,  retreat, 
So  cold,  that  only  calentures  can  heat. 
In  his  chill  veins  the  fluggiih  puddle  flows, 
And  loads  wifh  lazy  fogs  his  fable  brows. 
Legions  of  lunatics  about  him  preft; 
His  province  is,  lpft  reafon  to  redrefs. 
So  when  perfumes  their  fragrant  fcent  give  o'er, 
Nought  can  their  odour,  like  a  jakes,  reftore. 
When  for  advjee  tne  vulgar  throng,  he's  found 
With  lumber  of  vile  books  befieg'd  around. 
The  gaging  throng  acknowledge  their  furprife, 
And,  deaf  to  reafon,  flill  confult  their  eyes. 
Well  he  perceives,  the  world  will  often  find. 
To  catch  the  eye  is  to  convince  the  mind. 
Thus  a  weak  date  by  wife  diftruft  inclines 
To  numerous  {lores,  and  ftrength  in  magazines. 
So  fools  are  always  moft  profufe  of  words, 
And  cowards  never  fail  of  longeft  f words. 
Abandon'd  authors  here  a  refuge  meet, 
And  from,  the  world  to  duft  and  worms  retreat. 
Here  dregs,  and  fediment  Of  auctions  reign, 
Refufe  of  fairs,  and  gleanings  of  Duck  lane. 
And  up  thefe  walls  much  Gothic  lumber  climbs, 
With  Swifs  philofnphy,  and  Runic  rhymes. 
Hither,  retriev'd  from  cooks  and  grocers,  come 
Mede's  works,  entire,  and  endlefs  reams  of  Blomc 
Where  would  the  long  neglected  Collins  fly, 
If  bounteous  Carus  Ihould  refufe  to  buy  } 
But  each  vile  fcribbler's  happy  on  this  fcore  : 
He'll  find  fome  Carus  ftill  to  read  him  o'er, 

Nor  moft  we  the  obfequious  Umbra  §  fpare. 
Who  foft  by  nature,  yet  declar'd  for  war. 
But  when  forae  rival  power  invades  a  right, 
Flies  fet  on  flies,  and  turtles  turtles  fight. 
Elfe  courteous  Umbra  to  the  laft  had  been 
Demurely  meek,  infipidly  ferene. 
With  him,  the  prefent  ftiU  fome  virtues  have ; 
The  vain  are  fprightfy ;  and  the  ft  upid,  grave  J 
The  flothful,  negligent ;  the  foppifh,  neat  ; 
The  lewd  are  airy,  and  the  fly  difcrect; 
A  wren,  an  eagle;  a  baboon,  a  beau ; 
Colt  ||,  a  Lycurgus,  and  a  Phocion,  Rowe  *• 

Heroic  ardour  now  th'  aflembly  warms, 
Each  combatant  breathes  nothing  but  alarms* 
For  future  glory  while  the  fcheme  is  laid, 
Fam'd  with  Horofcope  thus  offers  to  difluade : 

Since  of  each  enterprife  th'  event's  unknown. 
We'll  quit  the  fword,  and  hearken  to  the  gown. 


•  Dr.  Howe. 

%  Dr.  Gould. 

1  Mr.  Anthony  BLowc. 


f  Dr.  Tylbn. 

II  8frH»uurtonCoh> 
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Nigh  lives  Vagettint  *,  one*  reputed  long: 
for  ftrcngth  of  lungs,  and  pliancy  of  tongue. 
For  fees,  to  any  form  he  moulds  a  caufe, 
The  word  has  merits,  and  the  bed  has  flaws. 
Five  guineas  make  a  criminal  to-day  ; 
And  ten  to-morrow  wipe  the  ftain  away. 
"Whatever  he  affirms  is  undeny'd, 
Milo's  the  lecher,  Clodius  th'  homicide ; 
Cato  pernicious,  Catiline  a  faint, 
Orford  fufpe&ed,  Puncomb  innccent. 
To  law  then,  friends,  fcr  'tis  by  fate  decreed, 
Vageilius,  and  our  money,  ihall  fucceed. 
Know,  when  1  fir  ft  invok'd  difeafe  by  charms 
To  prove  propitiou-  to  our  future  arms, 
111  rmens  did  the  facrifue  attend, 
Nor  would  the  Sibyl  from  her  grot  afoend. 

As  iiorofo  pe  i.rg'd  farther  to  be  heard, 
He  thus  was  interrupted  by  a  hard  f  : 

In  vain  your  magic  my  ft  cries  you  wfe 
Such  founds  ihc  Sibyl's  iacred  ears  abufpt 
Thtfe  lines  the  p.ilc  divinity  ihall  raifc, 
Such  is  the  power  of  found,  ami  force  of  lays. 

"  §  Amih  meet  with  arms,  fauchiuns  with  fau* 
44  (toons  claih, 
"  And  fpajk>  of  fire  ftruck  out  from  armour  flafh. 
•'  Thick  clouds  of  dull  contending  warriors  raik, 
'*  ||  And  hideous  war  o'er  all  the  regio.i  brays. 
*'  Some  raging  ran  with  Jnige  Herculean  clubs, 
"  Some  maiiy  balls  of  brafs,  fomc  mighty  tubs 
•*  Ot  cinders  bore. — 

•*  ^  Naked  and  half-burnt  hills  with  hideous  wreck 
"  Afftight  the  fkics,  and  fry  the  ocean's  back.'* 

As  he  went  tumbling  on,  the  fury  llraight 
Craw  I'd  in,  her  limbs  could  1  carte  {import  her 

weight 
A  rueful  rag  her  meagre  forehead  bound, 
Ami  laintly  her  furr'o"  lips  thele  accents  found 
'    Mortal,  hyw  dar'it  thou  with  fuch  lines  addrefs 
My  awful  feat,  and  trouble  my  recefs? 
Jn  Jtlitx  mailhy  hundreds  is  a  cell, 
t\'h<re  lazy  fogs  and  drizzling  vaj  ours  dwell : 
rl  hither  raw  damp»  on  dropping  wings  repair, 
And  tliivering  quartans  {hake  the  fickly  air. 
There,  when  fatigu'd,  feme  filent  hours  1  pafs, 
And  iubltitute  phyiicians  in  my  place. 
Then  dare  noc,  for  the  future,  oncerehearfe 
The  dil'fonancc  of  fuch  untunclul  vtrie  ; 
Put  in  ycur  lines  let  energy  be  found, 
And  learn  to  rile  in  fenfe,  and  fink  in  found. 
Harfh  words,  though  pertinent,  uncouth  appear; 
None  pleafe  the  fancy,  who  offend  the  ear. 
In  jenfe  and  number  if  you  would  excel, 
R   ad  Wychcrley,  confider  Dryden  well. 
In    one,  what  vigorous  turns  of  fancy  ihine  ! 
In   th'  other,  Syrens  warble  in  each  line 
K  Do; let's  fpnghtly  Mufe  but  touch  the  lyre, 
Thjr  (miles  and  graces  melt  iu  foft  defire, 
And  little  loves  cbnfefs  their  amorous  hre 


lyre,     ^ 


Af  er  (a)  thefe  lines  are  omitted  : 

•     The  Tiber  now  no  gei.tle  Galtus  fees, 

Lut  imihng  Thame*  enjoys  her  Nt  rmanbys. 

*  S«r  Barth    •*•    <cr.  +  Mr  Kkhirri  IV  lt^.'ic. 

*/.  K>ny  Ani  ur.  ,i   HjJ.         ||   Kn^;  AtlHui,  p.  3*7. 
J  i'nnce  Arthur,  p.  1  JO  . 


OF    GARTH. 

The  gentle  Ifis  claims  the  ivy  crown, 
To  bind  th'  immortal  brows  of  Addifon. 
As  tuneful  Congreve  tries  his  rural  (trains,         *J 
Pan  quits  the  woods,  the  lifleuing  fawns  thef 
plains ;  f 

And  Philomel,  in  notes  like  his,  complains.         3 
And  Britain,  fuice  Paufanias  *  was  writ, 
Knows  Spartan  virtue,  and  Athenian  wit. 
When  Stepney  paints  the  godlike  acls  of  kings. 
Or,  what  Apollo  dictates,  Prior  fings; 
The  banks  of  Rhine  a  pleas* d  attention  (how, 
Ar.d  filver  ^equana  forgets  to  flow. 

Such  jult  examples  carefully  read  o'er, 
Slide  without  falling;  without  (training,  foar. 
Oft'  though  your  ilrokcs  iurprifc,  you  fhould  not 

choofe 
A  theme  io  mighty  for  a  virgin  Mufe. 
J-ong  did  Aptliefc  his  fam'd  piece  decline  ; 
Hi*  Alexander  was  his  laic  delign. 
"lis  Montague!*  rich  vein  alone  muff  prove, 
Nop=  but  a  PI  id j a-  mould  attempt  a  Jove. 

I  he  fury  pau-'d,  till  with  a  frightiul  found  (6) 
A  rifing  uhirlwind  burft  th'  u  nha  J  low'd  ground. 
'1  hen  IK- — The  deity  we  fortune  call, 
Though  dill  ant,  rules  and  influences  all. 
Straight  for  her  favour  to  her  court  repair; 
Impor  [ant  embattles  aik  wings  of  air.  [f°°l» 

hach  wondering  flood ;  but  Horofcope's  great; 
That  danger*  lu'cr  alarm,  nor  doubts  control, 
Rjis'd  on  the  pinions  of  the  bounding  wind, 
Out-flew  the  rack,  and  left  the  hours  behind. 

The  evening  now  with  blulhes  warms  the  air, 
The  fleer  rcfigns  the  yoke,  the  hind  his  care. 
The  clouds  above  with  golden  edgings  glow, 
And  falling  dews  rcfrefh  the  earth  below. 
The  bat  with  fo»ty  wings  flits  through  the  grove,*^ 
The  reed*  lcarce  rultle,  nor  the  afpines  move.      £ 
And  all  the  feather 'd  folks  fax  bear  their  lays  off" 
love.  ^) 

Through  the  rranfparcnt  region  of  the  Ikies, 
gv»  ilt  as  a  wilh,  the  miffionary  flies : 
With  wonder  he  furveys  the  upper  air, 
And  the  gay  gilded  meteors  fporting  there  ; 
How  lambent  jellies,  kindling  in  the  night, 
bhoot  through  the  archer  in  a  trail  of  light ; 
HoW  rifing  fleams  in  th*  azure  fluid  blend, 
Or  fleet  in  clouds,  or  foft  in  ihowers  deicend  ; 
Or,  if  the  Itubborn  rage  of  cold  prevail, 
In  flakes  they  fly,  or  fall  in  moulded  hail; 
How  honey-dews  embalm  the  fragrant  morn, 
And  the  fair  oak  with  lufcious  fweats  adorn; 
How  heat  and  moidure  mingle  iu  a  mais, 
Or  belch  in  thunder,  or  in  lightning  blaze  ; 
Why  nimble  corrufcations  ftrike  the  eye, 
A«d  bolt]  tornados  blufter  in  the  fky ; 


vaaiATiom. 

{£)  The  fury  faid  ;  and  vaniftitng  from  fight, 
Cry'd  out.  To  arms ;  fo  left  the  realms  of  light* 
The  combatants  to  th'  cmeiprife  conicni, 
And  the  next  day  inul'd  on  the  great  event. 

•  I'aufrnia*,  written  bv  Mr.  Nutoa, 
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Why  ft  prolific  Ann  upwards  tends, 
Foments,  and  ;n  a  living  (bower  defcends; 
How  vapours  hanging  on  the  towering  hills 
In  breezes  figh,  or  weep  in  warbling  rills ; 
Whence  infant  winds  their  tender  pinions  try, 
And  river  gods  their  thirfty  urns  fupply. 

The  wondering  fagt  purfues  his  airy  flight. 
And  braves  the  chill  nnwholefome  damps  of  night ; 
He  views  the  trads  where  luminaries  rove, 
To  fettle  feafons  here,  and  fates  above ; 
The  bleak  Ar  Auras  dill  forbid  the  feat, 
The  ftormy  Kids,  the  weeping  Hyades; 
The  Aiming  lyre  with  drains  attracting  more 
Heaven's  glittering  tnanfions  now  than  hell's  be- 
fore; 
GladCaffiopeia  circling  in  the  fey, 
And  each  fair  Churchill  of  the  galaxy. 

Aurora,  on  Erefian  breezes  borne, 
With  blaming  lips  breathes  out  the  fprightly  morn : 
Each  flower  in  dew  their  fliort-liv'd  empire  weeps, 
And  Cynthia  with  her  lov'd  Endymion  fleeps. 
At  through  the  gloom  the  Magus  cuts  bis  way, 
fcnperfed  obje&s  tell  the  doubtful  day ; 
Dim  he  difcerns  majeflic  Atlas  rife, 
And  bend  beneath  the  burden  of  {he  ikies; 
His  towering  brows  aloft  no  tempefts  know, 
Whilft  lightning  flies,  and  thunder  rolls  below. 

Oiftant  from  hence  beyond  a  wade  of  plains, 
Proud  Teneriff,  his  giant  brother,  reigns; 
Witl*  'breathing  fire  his  pitchy  noftrils  glow, 
As  from  his  fides  he  (hakes  the  fleecy  fnow. 
Around  this  hoary  prince,  from  watery  beds. 
Hi*  (object  iflands  raife  their  verdant  heads; 
The  waves  fo  gently  warn  each  rifmg  hill, 
The  land  feems  floating,  and  the  ocean  dill. 

Eternal  fpring  with  failing  verdure  here 
Warms  the  mild  air,  and  crawns  the  youthful  year, 
From  cryftal  rocks  tranfparent  rivulets  flow ; 
The  tuberofe  ever  breathes,  and  violets  blow. 
The  vine  undrefs'd  her  (welling  clutters  bears, 
The  labouring  hind  the  mellow  olive  cheers ; 
JUcffoms  mud  fruit  at  once  the  citron  (hews, 
And,  as  (he  pays,  difcovers  dill  (be  owes. 
The  orange  to  her  fun  her  pride  difplays, 
And  gilds  her  fragrant  apples  with  his  rays. 
Mo  blafoc'er  difcompofe  the  peaceful  (ky, 
Th<  fprings  but  murmur,  and  the  winds  but  figh. 
The  tuneful  fwans  on  gliding  rivers  float, 
Aad  warbling  dirges  die  on  every  note. 
Where  Flora  treads,  her  Zephyr  garlands  flings, 
Aad  Scatters  odours  from  his  purple  wings; 


Whilft  birds  from  woodbine  bowers  and  jafmine; 

groves 
Chant  their  glad  nuptials^  and  unenvy'd  loves. 
Mild  feafons,  riling  hills,  and  filcnt  dales, 
Cool  grottos,  filver  brooks,  and  flowery  vales, 
Groves  fill'd  with  balmy  (hrubs,  in  pomp  appear, 
And  icent  with  gales  of  fweets  the  circling  year. 

Thefe    happy   Hies,   where    endlefs    pleafures 
wait. 
Are  ftyPd  by  tuneful  bards — The  fortunate. 
On  high,  where  no  hoarfe  winds  nor  clouds  re* 

fort, 
The  hoodwink'd  goddefs  keeps  her  partial  court. 
Upon  a  wheel  of  amethyft  (he  fits, 
Gives  and  refumes,  and  fmiles  and  frowns  by  fits* 
In  this  ftitl  labyrinth,  around  her  lie 
Spells,  philters,  globes,  and  fchemes  of  palmiftry  i 
A  figil  in  this  hand  the  gipfy  bears, 
In  th*  other  a  prophetic  ficve  and  (beers. 

The  dame,  by  divination,  knew  that  foon 
The  Magus  would  appear— and  then  begun  : 
Hail  facred  feer !  thy  embafly  I  know  : 
Wars  mufl  enfue,  the  fates  will  have  it  fo. 
Dread  feats  (hall  follow,  and  difaftfcrs  great, 
Pills  charge  on  pills,  and  bolus  bolus  meet ; 
Both  fidos  (hail  conquer,  and  yet  both  (hall  fail ; 
The  mortar  now,  and  then  the  urinal. 

To  thee  alone  my  influence  I  owe ; 
Where  nature  has  deny'd,  my  favours  flow. 
*Tis  I  that  give,  fo  mighty  is  my  power, 
Faith  to  the  Jew,  complexion  to  the  Moor. 
I  am  the  wretch's  wiflx,  the  rook's  pretence, 
The  fluggard's  cafe,  the  coxcomb's  providence* 
Sir  Scrape-quill,  once  a  fupple  f mi  ling  Have, 
Looks  lofty  now,  and  infolently  grave ; 
Builds,  fettles,  purchafes,  and  has  each  hour 
Caps  from  the  rich,  and  curies  from  the  poor. 
Spadillio,  that  at  table  ferv'd  of  late, 
Drinks  rich  Tockay  himfelf,  and  eats  in  plate; 
Has  levees,  villas,  miftrefles  in  (lore, 
And  owns  the  racers  which  he  rubb'd  before. 

Souls  heavenly  burne  my  faithlefr  boons  defy ; 
The  brave  is  to  himfelf  a  deity. 
Though  bleft  Aftrea's  gone,  fome  foil  remains 
Where  fortune  is  the  flave,  and  merit  reigns. 
•   The  Tiber  boafts  his  Julian  progeny, 
Thames  his  Nafiau,  the  Nile  his  Ptolomy. 
Iberia,  yet  for  future  fway  defign'd, 
Shall,  for  a  Hefle,  a  greater  Mordaunt  find* 
Thos  Ariadne  in  proud  triumph  rode ; 
She  loft  a  hero,  and  (he  found  a  god. 


CANTO        V. 

Wat*  the  (till  night,  with   peaceful  poppies  J  And  (lumbering  chiefs  of  painted  triumphs  dream, 
crown'd,  (  While  groves  and  dreams  are  the  foft  virgin's, 

Had  fprcad  her  fhady  pinions  o'er  the  ground ;       (  tkcnie  i 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


K* 


THE  WORKS   OF  GARTH. 


The  (target  gently  dafii  againft  the  fltore, 
Flocks  quit  the  plains,  and  gaily- (laves  the  oar ; 
Sleep  makes  its  downy  wings  o'er  mortal  eyes ; 
Mirmillo  is  the  only  wretch  it  files ; 
He  finds  no  refpite  from  his  anxious  grief ; 
Then  fefks  from  thi&folilocjuy  relief. 

Long  have  I  reign 'd  unrival'd  in  the  town, 
Opprefs'd  with  fees,  and  deafen'd  with  renown. 

None  e'er  could  die  with  due  folemnity, 
Unlcfc  his  pafTport  firft  was  fign'd  by  me. 
My  arbitary  bounty's  undeny'd ; 
I  give  reverfions,  and  for  heirs  provide. 
None  could  the  tedious  nuptial  ftate  fupport, 
But  I,  to  make  it  eafy,  make  it  ihort. 
I  fet  the  difcontcnted  matrons  free* 
And  ranfom  hufbands  from  captivity. 
Shall  one  of  -fuch  importance  then  engage 
In  noify  riot  and  in  civil  rage  ? 
No  :  1*11  endeavour  ftraight  a  peace,  and  fo 
Prefcrve  my  character,  and  perfon  too. 

But  difcord,  that  ftitt  haunts  with  hideous  mien 
Thofe  dire  abodes  where  Hymen  once  hath  been, 
O'erheard  Mirmillo's  anguifh  ;  then  begun 
In  peevifh  accents  to  exprefs  her  own  : 

Have  I  fo  often  baniuYd  lazy  peace 
prom  her  dark  folitude,  and  lov'd  recefs  ? 
Have  I  made  South  and  Sherlock  difagree,   ' 
And  puzzle  truth  with  learn'd  obfeurity?. 
And  does  the  faithful  Fergufon  profefs 
His  ardour  ftili  for  animofities  ? 
Have  I,  Britannia's  fafety  to  enfure, 
JlxposM  her  naked,  to  be  mod  fecure  ? 
Have  I  made  parties  oppofite,  unite, 
Jn  monftrous  leagues  of  amicable  fptte, 
To  curfe  their  country,  whilft  the  common  cry 
Is  freedom ;  but  their  aim,  the  miniftry  i 
And  (hall  a  daftard's  cowardice  prevent 
The  war,  fo  long  I've  labour'd  to  foment  f 
No,  'tis  refolv'd,  he  either  (hall  comply, 
Or  Pi!  renounce  my  wan  divinity. 

With  that,  the  hag  approach'd  Mirmillo's  bed, 
And,  taking  Querpo's  meagre  Ihape,  flie  faid : 

At  noon  of  night  I  hafteh,  to  difpel 
Tbofe  tumults  in  your  penfive  bofom  dwell. 
I  dreamt  but  now  I  heard  your  heaving  fighs, 
$hy,  faw  the  tears  debating  in  your  eyes. 
6  that  'twere  but  a  dream  !  but  threats  I  find 
3*,our  in  your  looks,  and  rankle  in  your  mind. 
Speak,  whence  it  is  this  late  diforder  flows, 
That  (hakes  your  foul,  and  troubles  your  repofc. 
Miftakes  in  practice  fcaree  could  give  you  pain  ; 
Too  well  you  know,  the  dead  will  ne'er  com- 
plain. 

What  looks  difcover,  faid  the  homicide, 
Would  be  a  frokWfr  induft  ry  to  hide. 
My  fafety  firft  I  muft  confult,  and  then 
I'll  ferve  our  fufiering  party  with  m/pen. 

All  mould,  reply 'd  the  hag,  their  talent  learn ; 
The  mod  attempting  oft'  the  lcaft  difcern. 
Let  Peterborough  fpeak,  and  Vanburgh  write. 
Soft  Aeon  court,  and  rough  Cxcinna  fight : 
$veh  muft  fncoeed ;  but,  when  th'  enervate  aim 
Beyond  their  force,  they  ftill  contend  for  feame. 
Had  Colbatch  printed  nothing  cf  his  own,   •-  - 
He  had  not  been  the  Saffajd  of  the  town. 


Affes  and  owti,  unfeen,  their  kind  betray, 
If  thefe  attempt  to  hoot,  or  thofe  to  bray. 
Had  Wefley  never  aim'd  in  verfc  to  pleafe, 
We  had  not  rank'd  him  with  our  Ogitbys. 
Still  cenfureswil)  on  dull  pretenders  fall ; 
A  Codrus  (hould  expedk  a  Juvenal. 
Ill  lines,  but  like  ill  paintings,  are  allowM, 
To  let  off,  and  to  recommend  the  good. 
So  diamonds  take  a  luftre  from  their  foil; 
And  to  a  Ben  tic  y  'tis  we  owe  a  Boyle. 

Confider  well  the  talent  youpoffefsj 
To  ftrive  to  make,  it  more,  would  make  it  left . : 
And  recoiled  what  gratitude  is  due, 
To  thofe  whofe  party  you  abandon  now. 
To  them  you  owe  your  odd  magnificence, 
But  to  your  ftars  your  magazine  of  fenie. 
Hafpt  in  a  tombril,  aukward  have  you  fhin'd, 
With  one  fat  Clave  before,  and  none  behind. 
Then  hafte  and  join  your  true  intrepid  friends, (#1 
Succefs  on  vigour  and  difpatch  depends. 

labouring  in  doubts  Mirmillo  ftood ;  then  faid, 
'Tis  hard  to  undertake,  if  gain  difiuade ; 
What  fool  for  noify  feuds  large  fees  would  leave  \ 
Ten  harvefts  more  would  all  i  wim  for  give. 

True  man  !  zeply'd  the  elf;  by  ehoiee  difcai'd, 
Ever  contriving  pajn,  and  never  pleas'd. 
A  prc/ent  gpod  they  flight,*  an  anient  choofe ; 
And  what  they  have,  for  what  they  have  pot, 

lofe.  # 

Falfe  nrofpeds  all  their  true  delights  defljuy, 
Refolv'd  to  want,  yet  labouring  to  enjoy. 
In  refllefs  hurries  thoughtlefsly  they  live, 
At  fubftance  oft'  unmov'd,  for  fhadows  grieve* 
Children  at  toys,  as  men  at  titles,*  aim ; 
And  in  effedfc  both  covet  but  the  fame. 
This  Philip's  fon  prov'd  in  revolving  years ; 
And  firft  for  rattles,  then  for  worlds  filed  tears.  («) 

The  fury  fpoke ;  then  in  a  moment  fir'd 
The  hero's  breaft  with  tempefts,  and  retir'd. 

In  boding  dreams  Mirmillo  fpent 
And  frightful  phantoms  dane'd  befoi 
Till  the  pale  pleiads  clos'd  their  eyes  « 
At  length  gtay  morn  glows  in  the  eaftern  fities, 
The  larks  in  raptures  through  the  aether  rife, 
The  azure  raids  feud  o*er  the  dewy  lawns, 
The  chaunter  at  his  early  matins  yawns, 
The  amaranth  opes  its  leaves,  the  lys  its  bells, 
And  Progne  her  complaint  of  Tercus  tells. 

As  bold  Mirmillo  the  gray  dawn  defcrics, 
Arm'd  cap-a-pce,  where  honour  calls,  he  flies, 
And  finds  the  legions  planted  at  their  poft ; 
Where  mighty  Querpo  fiil'd  the  eye  the  mod. 
His  arms  were  made,  if  we  may  credit  fame, 
By  Mulciber,  the  Mayor  of  Birmingham* 


variations.  ^ 

From  (a)— («)  originally  thus  : 
But  foon  what  they've  exalted  they'll  difcard, 
And  -fet  up  Carus,  or  the  city  bard. 

Alarm'd  at  this  the  hero  courage  took, 
And  ftorms  of  terror  threaten *d  in  his  look. 
My  dread  rcff>}ves,  he  cry'd,  I'll  firaight  purfiuj 
The  fury,  faUify'd,  in  (miles  withdrew^ 


md  retir  d. 
nt  the  night,  ^ 
fore  hit  fight,> 
yes  of  light    > 
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Of  tempered  fttbram  the  bright  Ihield  was  catt, 

And  yet  the  work  the  metal  far  furpafs'd. 

A  foliafe  of  the  vulnerary  leaves,  [ceives 

Gfsved  round  the  brini,  the  wondering  fight  de- 

Aroaod  the  centre  fate's  bright  trophies  lay, 

Probes,  faws,  iuciuxm-kflives,  and  tools  to  (lay. 

Emboli  upon  th*  field,  a  battle  ftood 

Of  teethes  (pouting  hemorrhoidal  blood. 

The  artift  too  cxprc&'d  the  (blemn  (tote 

Of  grave  phyfictans  at  a  coofult  met ; 

About  each  fymptom  how  they  dilagrce, 

Bit  now  lasaatmow  in  cafe  of  fee. 

Wfcslft  each  asTaflm  Ma  searn'd  colleague  tiraa 

With  leamM  impertinence,  the  fick  expires. 

Beneath  this  biasing  orb  bright  Qgerpo  (hone, 
Raafetf  ao  Atlas,  and  his  (hield  a  moon. 
A  peftle  for  his  truncheon  led  the  van, 
And  his  high  helmet  wj.  a  clofc-ftool  pan. 
Ho  creft  ast  Ibis,  brandifliing  her  beak, 
And  winding  in  bote  folds  her  fpiral  neck. 
This  when  the  young  Querpo'idcs  beheld. 
Has  face  in  msrtVs  breaft  the  boy  cooceal'd ; 
Then,  peep t*  and  wkh  the  effulgent  helm'  would 

Aad  as  the  monfter  gsp'd,  would  (brink  away. 
Thus  fomettme*  yry  prevail'd,  and  fometimes  fear ; 
And  teats  aad  fmiles  a>  emato  paflions  were. 

AsQgefpo  towering  ftood  in  martial  might, 
Pacific  Cams'  foarkled  on  the  right. 
An  oran  ootftng  o'er  his  (boulders  hung, 
His  plume  confefr'd  the  capon  whence  it  fpruffg. 
His  motley  mail  fcarce  could  the  hero  bear, 
Haraoguine  thus  the  tributes  of  the  war : 

FasVd  chiefs* 
Jar  prrfrnt  triumphs  bom»  drtgn'd  Tor  mot  e, 
Tear  virtue  I  admire,  yotfr  valour  more. 
V  battle  be  reibiv'd,  you'll  find  this  hand 
Can  deal  out  deftioy,  and  fa:e  command. 
Our  foes  in  thiongs  (hall  hide  the  crimfon  plain, 
And  their  Apollo  interpefo  in  vain. 
Though  gods  themfelves  engage,  a  Diomed 
With  cafe  could  (how  a  dfcity  can  bleed. 

Bat  war's  rough  trade  (hould  be  by  fools  pro- 
fcft, 
The  traeA  rubbish  fills  a  trench  the  bed. 
Let  qaisfies  throttle,  and  the  quartan  (hake, 
Or  dropues  drown,  and  gout  and  cholics  rack ; 
Let  (word  and  peftilence  by  wafte,  while  we 
Wage  bloedlefs  wars,  and  fight  in  theory, 
Who  wants  not  merit,  needs  not  arm  for  fame ; 
The  dead  1  raife,  my  chivalry  proclaim ; 

Weafes  baffled,  and  loft  health  reftor'd. 

Id  tunc**  bright  lift  my  victories  record. 

More  lives  from  me  their  preservation  own, 

Than  lovers  lofe  if  fair  Cornelia  frown. 
Your  cures,  thrill  Querpo  cry*d,  aloud  you  tell, 

Bat  wifely  your  mifcarriages  conceal. 

Zcao,  a  prieft,  in  Samothrace  of  old, 

Thas  reaaon'd  with  Philopidas  the  holds 

Immortal  gods  yon  own,  but  think  them  bund 

To  what  concerns  the  Gate  of  human  kind. 

Ether  they  hear  not,  or  regard  not  prayer ; 

That  argues  want  of  power  and  this  of  care. 

AW  that  wifdom  infinite  muft  know ; 

Paver  infinite  muft  act.    u  I  {rant  it  fo." 


Hafte  ftraight  to  Neptune's  fane  ;  furvey  with 

zeal 
The  walla.    "  What  then  V*  reply'd  the  infidel. 
Obferve  thofe  numerous  throngs,  in  effigy, 
The  gods  have  (av'd  from  the  devouring  Tea, 
"  *  Tis  true,  their  pictures  that  eicap'd  you  keep, 
"  But  where    are   theirs   that   perilh'd   in    the 

"  deep?*1 
Vaunt  now  no  more  the  triumph  of  your  (kill. 
But,  though  unfee'd,  exert  your  arm,  and  kill. 
Our  fcoutf  have  learn 'd  the  pofture  of  the  foe  j 
In  war  furprifes  fureft  condu&  (how. 

But  fame,  that  neither  good  nor  bad  conceals. 
That  Pembroke's  worth,  and  Ormond's  valour 

tells; 
How  truth  in  Burnet,  how  in  Cavendim,  reigns, 
Varro's  magnificence  with  Maro's  drains; 
But  how  at  church  and  bar  all  gape  and  ftretch 
If    Winniugton  but  plead,  or   South   or   Only 

preach ; 
On  nimble  wings  to  Warwick-lane  repairs, 
And  what  the  enemy  intends,  declares,  ' 

Cenfufion  in  each  countenance  appear'd, 
A  council's  calTd,  and  Stencor  *  nrft  was  heard  j 
His  labouring  lungs  the  thron'd  pratorinm  rent,  (A) 
Addre(fing  thus  Sit  paffive  prefident : 

Machaonf ,  whole  eipcrience  we  adore, 
Great  as  your  matchlefs  merit,  is  your  power : 
At  your  approach,  the  baffled  tyrant  death 
Breaks  his  keen  (hafts,  and  griuds  his  claming 

tectn'  —    i    i 

To  you  we  leave  the  cos**-*  J*  «*•   ^ 
What  yo»  *-*fsaBa,  your  vafuls  muft  obey* 
if  this  dread  entcrprife  you  would  decline, 
We'll  fend  to  treat,  and  ftifle  the  defign. 
But,  if  my  arguments  had  force,  we'd  try 
To  humble  our  audacious  foes,  or  die ; 
Our  fpite,  they'll  find,  to  their  advantage  leans  J, 
The  end  is  good,  no  matter  for  the  means* 
So  modern  caftiifts  their  talents  try, 
Uprightly  for  the  fake  of  truth  to  lie. 

He  had  not  fiaiiVd,  till  th*  out-guards  def- 
er y'd(0 
Bright  columns  move  in  formidable  pride; 


VAR1ATIOHS. 

(b)  True  to  extremes,  yet  to  dull  forms  a  (lave, 
He's  always  dully  gay,  or  vainly  grave. 

With  indignation,  and  a  daring  air. 

He  paus'd  a  while,  and  thus  addrefs'd  the  chair. 

(c)  What  Stentor  offer'd  was  by  mod  approv'd  ; 
But  feveral  voices  feveral  methods  mov*d.  ■' 

At  length  th'  adventurous  heroes  all  agree 

T'expea  the  foe,  and  a&  defenfively. 

Into  the  (bop  their  bold  battalions  move, 

And  what  their  chief  commands,  the  reft  approve. 

Down  from  the  walls  they  tear  the  (helves  in  hafte, 

Which  on  their  flank  for  palUadea  are  plac'd ;     . 


•  Dr.  GoodaU. 

f  Sir  Thomas  H illtngton. 
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The  palling  pomp  fo  dazzled  from  afar, 
It  feem'd  a  triumph,  rather  than  a  War. 
Though  wide  the  front,  though  grofs  the  phalanx 

It  look'd  lefs  dreadful,  as  it  nearer  grew. 

The.  adverfe  hoft  for  a&ion  ftraight  prepare  ; 
All  eager  to  unveil  the  face  of  war. 
Their  chiefs  lace  on  their  helms,  and  take  the 

fieid. 
Arid  to  their  trufty  fquire  refigns  the  (hreld  : 
To  paint  each  knight,  their  ardour  and  alarms. 
Would  aflc  the  nmfe  thar  fung  the  frogs  in  arms. 

And  m>w  the  fignai  fummons  to  the  fray ; 
"Mock  falchions  flafft,  and  pahry  enfigns  play. 
Their  patron  god  his  filver  bow-firings  twangs; 
Tough  harnefs  ruftles,  and  bold  armour  clangs; 
The  piercing  cauftics  ply  their  fpiteful  power; 
.Emetics  ranch,  and  keen  cathartics  fcour; 
The  deadly  drugs -in  double  dofes  fly ; 
And  pefrlcs  peal  a  martial  fymphofi^. 

Now  from  their  level'd  fyrir»'jjes'  they  pouf 
The  liquid  volley  of  a  mifiive  (bower. 
Not  flurms  of  fleet,  which  o'er  the  Baltic  drive 
PuGYd  on  by  northern  gufts,  fuch  horror  jrive. 
Xikc  fpouts  in  fouthcrn  feas  the  deluge  brake, 
And  numbers  funk  beneath  th'  impetuous  ftroke. 

So  when  Leviathans  difputc  the  reign 
And  oncontrol'd  dominion  of  the  main  ; 
From  the  rent  rocks  whole  coral  grove*  arc  torn, 
And  ifles  of  fea-wced  on  the  waves  are  borne, 
Such  wuterv  Here*  from  their  fpread  noftriU  fly, 
'lis  doubtful  which  is  fea,  and  which  is  flcy. 

And  now  the  daggering  braves,  !f»  bv  defpair, 
Acjwince,  and  to  return  the  charge  prepare, 
Each  feizes  for  his  fliield  a  fpacinus  fcale. 
And  the  bfafs  Weights  fly  thick  as  fhowers  of 

hail. 
Whole  heaps  of  warriors  welter  on  the  ground, 
With  gally-pots  and  broken  ph:als  crown'd ; 
Whilft  empty  jars  the  dire  defeat  refound'. 

Thus  when  fomc  ftrrm  its  cryftal  quarry  rends, 
And  Jove  in  ra*:lii:£  fhowefs  of  ice  defcends; 
Mount  Athos  (Hakes  the  forefts  on  his  brow,      *} 
Whilft  down  his  wounded  fides  frefh  torrent* f 
flow,  [below,  f 

And  leaves  and  limbs  of  trees  o'erfpread  the  vale  J 

But  now,  all  order  loft,  promiscuous  blows 
Confus'dly  fall;  pcrplcx'd  the  battle  grows. 
From  Stcntor's  *  arm  a  maffy  opiate  fits, 
And  ftraight  a  deadly  fleep  chis'd  Cams'  eyes. 
A*  Colon  f  great  Sert<  rius  Buckthorn  flung, 
"\V'ho  with  fierce  gripes,  like  thofe  of  death,  was 
fu:n£ : 


And  then  behind  the  compter  rang'd  they  ftand 
1  heir  front  fo  well  fecur'd,  t'obey  command. 

And  now  the  fcouts  the  adverfe  hofls  defcry,' 
B'ue  aprons  in  the  air  for  colours  fly  : 
With  unrefifted  force  they  urge  their  way, 
And  find  the  foe  embattled  in  array. 


•  r>r   contun  agaiaft  Dr.  Tjfon. 
t  Dr.  Birch, 


But  with  a  dauntlefs'and  difdainful  meih 
Hurl'd  back  fteel  pills,  and  hit  him  on  the  fpleen. 
bhiron  *  attack'd  Talthibius  with  fuch  might, 
One  pafs  had  paunchM  the  huge  hydropic  knight, 
Who  ftraight  retreated  to  evade  the  wound, 
But  in  a  flood  of  apozem  was  drown'd. 
This  Pfylas  ||  faw,  and  to  the  victor  faid, 
Thou  (halt  not  long  furvive  th'  unwieldy  dead, 
Thy  fate  mall  follow  ;  to  confirm  it,  fwore, 
By  the  image  of  Priapus,  which  he  bore : 
And  rais'd  an  eagle-ftone,  invoking  loud 
On  Cynthia,  leaning  o'er  a  filver  cloud  : 

Great  queen  of  night,  and  emprefs  of  the  feas, 
If  faithful  to  thy  midnight  myfteries, 
If;  ftill  obfervant  of  my  early  vows, 
Thefe  hands  have  eas'd  the  mourning  matron*! 

throes, 
Direct  this  rais'd  avenging  arm  aright ; 
So  may  loud  cymbals  aid  thy  labouring  light. 
He  faid,  and  let  the  ponderous  fragment  fly 
At  Chiron,  but  learn'd  Hermes  put  it  by. 

Though  the  haranguing  god  furvey'd  the  war, 
That  day  the  mnfes'  fins'  were  not  his  care; 
Two  friends,  adepts,  the  Trifmegifts  by  name, 
Alike  their  features,  and  alike  their  flame ; 
As  fimpling  near  fair  Tweed  each  fung  by  turn, 
The  liftening  river  would  iiegledc  his  urn. 
Thofe  lives  they  fail'd  to  refcue  by  their  (kill, 
Their  mufe  could  make  immortal  with  her  quill ; 
But  learn'd  inquiries  after  nature's  (late 
DifTolv'd  the  league,  and  kindled  a  debate. 
The  one,  for  lofty  labour*  fruitful  known, 
Fill'd  magazines  with  volumes  of  his  own. 
At  hi*  uuu-favour'd  friend  a  tome  he  threw, 
That  from  its  birth  had  flept  unfeea  till  now  » 
Siuiir'd  with  the  blow,  the  batter'd  bard  retir'4, 
Sunk  down,  and  in  a  (imile  cxpir'd. 

And  now  the  cohort   (hake,  the  legions  ply,    ■ 
The  yielding  flanks  confef»  the  victory. 
Stcn'cr,  undaunted  Hill,  with  noble  rage 
Sprung  through  the  battle,  Querpo  to  engage. 
Fierce  was  the  onfet,  the  difpure  was  great. 
Both  could  not  vanquifli,  neither  would  retreat} 
Each  combatant  his  adverfary  mauls, 
With  batter'd  bed-pans,  and  ftav'd  urinals. 
On  Stentor's  creil  the  ufual  cryftal  breaks, 
Arid  te  irs  of  amber  gutter'd  down  his  cheeks; 
Bur  whilft  the  champion,  as  late  rumours  tell, 
Defigu'd  a  fure  decifive  ftroke,  he  fell : 
And  as  the  victor  hovering  o'er  him  flood, 
With  arms  extended,  thus  the  fuppliant  fucd;  ] 

When  honour's  loft,  'tis  a  rehef  to  die  ; 
Death'*  but  a  fure  retreat  from  infamy.  v 
But  ro  the  loft  if  pity  might  be  mown, 
Reflect  «>n  young  Querpoides  thy  fon  ; 
Then  pity  mine,  for  luch  an  infant  grace 
Smi'.cs  in  his  eyes,  and  flatters  in  his  face. 
If  he  was  near,  compafllon  he'd  create. 
Or  elfe  lament  his  wretched  parent's  fate. 
I  hine  is  the  glory,  and  the  field  is  thine ; 
To  thee  the  lov'd  Difpenfary  I  refign. 

#  Dr.  Gfllagainft  Dr,  Wdleya 

H  nr.  GbaqabcrUia.  
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At  this  the*  vi&ort  own  inch  extafiea, 
A*  Memphian  priefts  if  their  Ofiris  freeze  : 
Or  champion*  with  Olympic  clangor  fir'd ; 
Or  fimpcring  prudes  with  fprighcly  Nantz  infpir'd ; 
Or  fultans  rais'd  from  dungeons  to  a  crown ; 
Or  failing  zealots  when  the  fcrtann's  done. 

Awhile  the  chief  the  deadly  ftrokc  declined, 
And  found  companion  pleading  in  his  mind. 
Bat  whiiH  he  view'd  with  pity  the  diftrefs'd, 
He  fpy'd  Stgueturf  writ  upon  his  bread,     [head, 
Then  tow'rds  the  ikies  he  tofs'd  his  threatening 
Apd,  fir'd  with  more  than  mortal  fury,  faid  : 

Sooner  than  I'll  from  vow'd  revenge  defift,  (</) 
His  Holineis  (hall  turn  a  Qutcteil ; 

VARIATIONS. 

(d)  Faith  (land  unmov'd  through  Stillingfleet's  de- 
fence, 
And  Locke  for  myftery  abandon  fenfe. 

f  Thofc  member*  of  the  college  that  obferve  a  late  fta> 
tote,  arc  called  by  the  apothecaries  **  Stgnetw  mefl.,v 


Janfenios  and  the  Jefoits  agreed 

The  inquifition  wink  at  herefy, 

Warm  convocations  own  the  church  fecure, 

And  more  confult  her  do&rine  than  her  power* 

With  that  he  drew. a  lancet  in  his  rage, 
To  puncture  the  ftill  (implicating  fage. 
But  while  his  thoughts  that  fatal  ftroke  decree, 
Apollo  tnterpbs'd  in  form  of  fee.     . 
The  chief  great  Paean's  golden  trefles  knew, 
He   own'd  the  god,  and  his  raib'd  arm  with* 
drew. 

Thus  often  at  the  Temple -ft  airs  we've  fcen 
Two  tritons,  of  a  roujfh  athletic  mien, 
Sourly  difpute  fome  quarrel  of  the  flood, 
With  knuckles  bnuVd,  and  face  befinear'd  in 

blood; 
But,  at  the  .firft  appearance  of  a  fare, 
Both  quit  the  fray,  and  to  their  oars  repair. 

The  Hero  fo  his  enterprize  recalls. 
His  fill  flnctinflies,  and  the  weapon  falls. 


fc    A    K 
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VI. 


Waiti  the  fliritt  clangor  of  the  battle  rings, 
Anfpicious  health  appear*d  on  zephyr's  wings ; 
She  feem'd  a  cherub  mofl  divinely  bright, 
More  foft  than  air,  more  gay  than  morning-light. 
A  charm  flic  takes  from  each  excelling  fair, 
And  borrows  Carlifle's'lhape,  and  Grafton's  air. 
Her  eyes  like  Ranelagh's  their  beam*  difpenfe, 
With  Churchill's  bloom,  and   Berkeley's  inno- 
cence; 
0u  Iris  thuR  the  differing  beams  beflow 
The  dye,  that  paints  the  wonders  of  her  bow  J 
Fioih  the  fair  nymph  a  vocal  mufic  falls, 
As  to  Machaon  thus  the  goddefs  calls : 
Enough,  th'  atehievexnent  of  your  arms  you've 
fltown. 
Too  feek  a  triumph  you  mould  blufh  to  own. 

Haftc  to  th'  Elyfian  fields,  thofe  bleft  abodes, 
where  Harvey  fits  among  the  demi-gods. 
Coomb  that  facred  fage,  he'll  foon  difclofe 
The  method  that  muft  mollify  thefe  woes. 
In  Celnis*  for  that  enterptizc  prepare, 
Hii  coodud  to*  the  (hades  (hall  be  my  care* 
Aghaft  the  heroes  flood  diflolv'd  in  fear, 
A  form  fo  heavenly  bright  they  could  not  bear;    • 
Wfi«,  alone  unmov'd,  the  fight  beheld, 
The  reft  in  pale  confufion  left  the  field. 

So  when  the  pygmies,  marflial'd  on  the  plains, 
Wage  puny  war  againft  th*  invadirig  cranes  j 

•  flr«Batenaa^ 


The  puppets  to  their  bodkin  fpean  repair, 
And  fcatter'd  feathers  flutter  in  the  air; 
But,  when  the  bold  imperial  bird  of  Jove 
Stoops  on  his  founding  pinions  from  above, 
Among  tKe  brakes  the  fairy  nation  crowds, 
And  the  Strimonian  fquadren  feeks  the  clouds. 

And  now  the  delegate  prepares  to  go 
And  view  the  wonders  of  the  realms  hclow ; 
Then  takes  Amomum  for  the  golden  bough. 
Thrice  did  the  goddefs  with  her  facred  wand 
The  pavement  ftrike;  and  ftraight  at  her  com* 

mand 
The  willing  furface  opens,  and  defcries 
A  deep'  defcent  that  leads  to  nether  ikies. 
Hygeia  to  the  filent  region  tends ; 
And  with   his   heavenly   guide  the   charge  do 

fcends. 
Thus  Numa,  when  to  hallow'd  caves  retir'd, 
Was  by  .Algeria  guarded  and  infpir'd. 

Within  the  chambers  of  the  globe  they  fpy 
The  beds  where  fleeping  vegetables  lie, 
Till  the  glad  fumnions  of  a  genial  ray 
Unbinds  the  glebe,  and  calls  them  out  to  day. 
Hence  fancies  trick  them/elves  in  various  hue, 
And  hence  jonquils  derive  their  fragrant  dew  ; 
Hence  the  carnation  and  the  bafhful  rofe 
Their  virgin  bluihes  to  the  morn  difclofe  ; 
Hence  the  chafte  lily  rifes  to  the  light, 
Unveils  her  fnowy  breads,  and  charms  the  fight ; 
O  iij 
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Hence  arbours  are  with  twining  greens  erray'd, 
T'  oblige  complaining  levers  with  their  (hade ; 
And  heoce  on  Daphne's  laurel'd  forehead  grow 
Immortal  wreaths  for  Phoebus  and  Naflau. 

The  infers  here  their  lingering  trance  fnrvive  : 
Bennmb'd  they  feem'd,  and  doubtful  if  alive* 
From  winter's  fury  hither  they  repair, 
And  (lay  for  milder  flues  and  fofter  air. 
Down  to  thefe  ceils  obfcener  reptiles  creep, 
Where  hateful  nutcs  and  painted  lizards  sleep ; 
Where  fliivering  fnakes  the  fummer  folftice  wait : 
Unfurl  their  painted  folds,  and  Aide  in  Aate. 
Here  their  new  form  the  mimb'd  cruca*  hide 
Their  numerous  feet  in  flender  bandage  ty'd  : 
Soon  as  the  kindling  ear  begins  to  rife, 
This  upftart  race  their  native  clod  defptfe, 
And  proud  of  painted  wmgt  attempt  the  ikies* 

Now  thofe  profoonder  regions  they  explore, 
Where  metals  ripen  in  vaft  cakes  of  ore. 
Hetct  fullca  to  the  fight,  at  large  is  fpread 
The  dull  unwieldy  mafs  of  lumpifh  lead. 
There,  glimmering  m  their  dawning  beds,  are 

fecn 
The  light  afpiring  feeds  of  fprightly  tin. 
The  copper  fparkles  next  in  ruddy  ftreaks ; 
And  in  the  gloom  betrays  its  glowing  cheeks. 
The  filver  then,  with  bright  and  burniih'd  grace, 
Youth  and  a  blooming  luftre  in  its  face, 
To  th'  arms  of  thofe  more,  yielding  metals  flies, 
And'  in  the  folds  of  their  embraces  lies. 
So  dofe  they  cling,  fo  ftubbornly  retire ; 
Their  love's  more  violent  than  the  chemtft  *s  fire. 

Near  thefe  the  delegate  with  wonder  ipies 
Where  floods  of  living  filver  ferpentife ; 
Where  richeft  metals  their  bright  looks  put  on, 
And  golden  dreams  through  amber  channels  run  : 
Where  light**  gay  god  defcends,  to  ripen  gems, 
And  lend  a  luftre  brighter  than  his  beams. 

Here  he  obferves  the  fubterranean  cells, 
Where  wanton  nature  fports  in  idle  (hells. 
Some  helicoeids,  fomc  conical  appear : 
Thefe,  mitres  emulate,  thofe  turbans  are. 
Here  mareafites  in  various  figure  wait, 
To  ripen  to  a  true  metallic  ftate : 
Till  drops  that  from  impending  rocks  defcend 
Their  fubftance  petrify,  and  progrefs  end. 
Nigh,  livid  feas  of  kindled  fulphur  flow, 
And  whilft  enrag'd,  their  fiery  furges  glow, 
Convulfion^  in  the  labouring  mountains  rife, 
And  hurl  their  melted  vitals  to  the  ikies. 

He  views  with  horror  next  the  noify  cave. 
Where  with  hoarfe  dinrimprifonM  tempefts  rave; 
Where  damorours  hurricanes  attempt  their  flight, 
Or,  whirling  in  tumultuous  eddies,  fight. 
The  warring  winds  unmov'd  Hygeia  heard, 
Brav'd  their  loud  jars,  but  much  for  Celfos  fear'd* 
Andromeda  fo,  whilft  her  hero  fought, 
Shook  for  his  danger,  but  her  own  forgot. 

And  now  the  goddeft  with  her  charge  defcends, 
Whilft  fcarce  one  chearful  fclimpfe  their*  fteps  be- 
friends. 
Here  his  forfaken  feat  old  Chaos  keeps ; 
Aod.undrfturb'd  by  form,  in  filence  flecps ; 
A  grifly  wight,  and  hideout  to  the  eye, 
An  aukward  lump  of  (hapdefi  anarchy. 


With  fordid  age  his  features  are  detae'd ; 
His  lands  unpeopled,  and  his  countries  wafts*; 
To  thefe  dark  realms  much  learned  lumber  creeps. 
There  copious  Morton  safe  in  filence  flecps; 
Where  mumroom  libels  in  oblivion  lie, 
And,  foon  a*  born,  like  other  mooters,  die. 
Upon  a  couch  of  jet,  in  these  abodes, 
Dull  night,  his  melancholy  contort,  nodi. 
No  ways  and  means  their  cabinet  employ ; 
But  their  dark  hours  they  wafte  m  barren  joy. 

Nigh  this  recefft,  with  terror  they  furvey 
Where  death  maintains  bis  dread  tyrannic  fwa)r. 
In  the  dote  covert  of  a  cyprefs  grove, 
Where  goblins  (rifle,  and  airy  fpeAres  rove, 
Yawns  a  dark  cave,  with  awful  horror  wide. 
An  d  there  the  monarch's  triumphs  are  deferred; 
Confus'd,  and  wildly  huddled  to  the  eye, 
The  beggar's  pouch  and  prince's  purple  lie ; 
Dim  lamps  with  fickly  rays  fcarce  feem  to  glow  ; 
Sighs  heaVe  in  mournful  moans,  and  tears  o'er&ow; 
Reftlefi  anxiety,  forlorn  defpair* 
And  all  the  faded  family  of  care ; 
Old  mouldering  urns,  racks,  daggers,  and  dtfly*!^ 
Make  up  the  frightful  horror  of  the  place. 

Within  its  dreadful  jaws  thole  furies  wale, 
Which  execute  the  harih  decrees  of  fate. 
Febris  is  firft :  the  hag  relentlefs  hears 
The  virgin's  fighs,  and  fees  the  infant's  teats. 
In  her  parch'd  eye-balls  fiery  meteors  refcn  ;    ' 
And  refllefs  ferments  revel  in  each  veign. 

Then  hydrops  next  appears  amongft  the  throng  ; 
Bloated,  and  big,  (he  fluwly  fails  along. 
But,  like  a  amifer,~in  excels  ihe's  poor, 
And  pines  for  third  amidft  her  watery  ftore. 

Now  loathfome  kpra,  that  offenfive  fpright, 
With  foul  eruptions  flain'd,  offends  the  fight; 
Still  deaf  ro  beauty's  foft  perfuadir.g  power  ; 
Nor  can  bright  Hebe's  charms  her  bloom  fecure, 

Whilft  meagre  Pthifis  gives  a  fdent  blow, 
Her  ftrokes  are  fure,  but  her  advances  flow  : 
No  loud  alarms,  nor  fierce  aflaults,  are  (howu; 
She  ftarves  the  fortreft  firft,  then  takes  the  town. 
Behind  flood  crowds  of  much  inferior  fame* 
Too  numerous  to  repeat,  too  foul  to  name  ; 
The  vaflals  of  their  monarch's  tyranny, 
Who,  at  bis  nod,  on  fatal  errands  fly. 

How  Celfus,  with  his  gloriou*  guide,  invades 
The  fiiem  region  of  tlie  fleeting  ftades; 
Where  rocks  and  rueful  deferts  are  defcryM, 
And  fullen  Styx  rolls  down  his  lazy  tide ; 
Then  (bows  the  ferry-man  the  plant  he  bore, 
And  claims  his  paflage  to  the  further  shore* 
To  whom  the  Stygian  pilot,  fmiling,  faid,  i 

You  need  no  paflport  to  demand  our  aid. 
PIfyucians  never  linger  on  this  ftrand  : 
Old  Charon's  prefent  ftill  at  your  command. 
Our  awful  monarch  and  his  confort  owe 
To  them  the  peopling  of  the  realms  below. 
Then  in  his  fwarthy  hand  he  grafp'd  the  oar, 
ReceivM  his  guefla  aboard,   and  snov'd    from 
ihore. 

Now,  as  the  goddeis  and  her  charge  prepare' 
To  breathe  the  fweets  of  foft  Elyfian  air, 
Upon  the  left  they  fpy  a  penfive  made. 
Who  on  bis  bended  arm  had  raw  d  his  head  ; 
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Pale  grief  fat  heovy  on  hit  mournful  look ; 
Ts  whom,  oot  unconcern 'd,  thus  Oelfot  fpoke : 
Teii  me*  then  much  ifflieled  fade,  why  fight 
Barn  from  yomr  bread,  and  torrent*  from  your 

eyes: 
And  who  thofc  mangled  mane*  are,  which  mow 
A  fallen  fatmf*<%ion  at  your  woe  f 

Bote,  mid  eke  gnoft,  with  pity  you'll  attend, 
Know,  I'm  CHikmn  f ,  once  your  firmed  friend; 
And  on  tblo  harm  heoch  hr  difconteot 
Am  doom*d  to  flay,  till  th*  angry  powers  relent, 
thole  fpeAro*,  IVam'd  with  fears,  that  threaten 
The  vsftimo  of  my  late  iltaendoA  are.       [there, 
They  vex  with  eudlefe  clamours  my  repofe :  > 
Thi*  went*  hi*  palate;  that  demands  his  nofe  t 
Aad  hero  they  eteeute  ftern  Huto's  wiU, 
And  ply  me  every  moment  with  a  pill. 

Then  Cesluw  thus:  O  much-lamented  ftete ! 
How  rigid  lo  the  fcmeftee  you  relate ! 
Metbiohs  t  recoU**  your  former  air, 
But  ah :  fewer  much  you're  chang'd  from  what 

you  were! 
Infipld  aa  yftmr  late  peJ&nsyou  He, 
That  once  wetu  (jsrigotKer  far  than  Mercury. 
At  the  fad  case  you  cell,  the  poppies  weep, 
And  movm  their  vegetable  fbuls  efleep ; 
The  vadruooa  tat,  and  the  healing  pine, 
Lament  your  fits*  in  tears  of  turpentine. 
Bat  fbO  the  offspring  of  your  hrain  (haM  provo 
The  grocers  care,  and  brave  the  rage  of  Jure : 
When  bonfires  blase,  your  vagrant"  works  mall 

rile 
Id  rochets,  till  they  reach  the  wondering  fines. 

If  mortals  e'er  the  Stygian  powers  Could  bend, 
tntreaticoto  their  awmt  feats  111  fend. 
fiat,  have  no  Jsemaa  arts  the  fates  duTeade, 
ttrea  mo  hour  to  find  biesVd  Harvey's  made. 
la  vain  th'  unHaejpy  ghofi  mil  urg'd  his  flay  j 
Then,  rifing  from  the  groond,  he  fhew'd  the  way. 
Nigh  the  doll  more  a  fhepelefs  mountain  ftood, 
Tfettwith-a  dreadful  frown  furvey'd  the  food. 
Iti  fearful  brow  no  lively  greens  put  on ; 
No  frilknsg  gnats  bound  o'er  the  ridgy  flone. 
To  gain  the  fommit  the  bright  goddefs  try'd ; 
And  Cclfus  follow*d,  by  degrees,  bis  guide. 
Th'  afcent  thus  conquer'd,  now  they  tower 
en  high, 
Aad  tafte  th'  indulgence  of  a  milder  dry. 
Loofe  breexea  on  their  airy  pinions  plsy,  J 

Soft  infant  blofibms  their  chafte  odours  pay,       > 
And  rofes  blufh  their  fragrant  lives  away.  3 

Csol  ftieams  through  towery  meadows  gentry 

glide; 
Aad,  as  they  pals,  their  painted  banks  they  chide 
Thefe  blififul  plains  no  blights  nor  mildews  fear, 
The  flowers  ne'er  fade,  and  fbrubs  are  myrtles 
The  morn  awakes  the  tulip  from  her  bed ;  {here. 
Ire  noon  in  painted  pride  fhe  decks  her  head, 
Robb'd  in  rich  dye  fhe  triumphs  on  the  green, 
And  erery  flower  does  homage  to  their  queen* 
So.  when  bright  Venus  rifes  From  the  flood, 
Around  in  throngs  the  wondering  Nereids  crowd ; 
The  Tritons  gaze,  and  tune  each  vocal  (hell, 
And  «? cry  grace  uniting,  the  waves  conceal 
f  Br,  Morton. 
4 


The  delegate  obferves,  with  wondering  eyes, 
Ambrofial  dews  defcend,  and  incenfe  rife ; 
Then  haftens  onward  to  the  penfive  grove. 
The  filent  manfion  of  difaftrous  love. 
Here  jealoufy  with  jaondie'd  looks  appears, 
And  broken  flurabers,  and  fantaftic  tears. 
The  widow'd  turtle  hangs  her  moulting  wings* 
And  to  the  woods  m  moomfol  murmur*  fing*. 
No  winds  but  fight  there  are,  no  floods  but 


Each  confeious  tree  a  tragic  fignal  bears. 
Their  wounded  bark  records  feme  broken  ubwg' 
And  willowgarlands  hang  on  every  bough. 

Olivia  here  in  folitude  be  found, 
Her  downcaft  eyes  ftVd  on  the  filent  ground  t 
Her  drefs  negledted,  and  unbound  her  hair, 
She  fcem'd  the  dying  image  of  defpair. 
How  lately  did  this  celebrated  thing 
Blaze  m  the  boa,  and  fperkfc  in  the  ring; 
Till  the  green  flcknefs  and  love's  force  betrayed 
To  death's  rtmorfelefs  arms  th'  unhappy  maid ! 

All  o'er  confusM  the  guiky  lover  flood, 
The  light  foribok  his  eyes,  hir  cheeks  the  blood) 
An  icy  horror  fluverM  in  his  look, 
As  to  the  oold-compkxion'd  nymph  he  fpoke : 

Tell  me,  dear  made,  from  whence  fuch  anxw 
ouseare, 
Your  looks  msordcr'd,  and  your  bofbm  bare  t 
Why  thus  you  languin  like  a  drooping  flower, 
Crufh'd  by  the  weight  of  feme  rekmlefe  (bower  I 
Your  languid  looks  your  bte  ill-condud  tell ; 
Oh  that,  infiead  of  trafh,  you'd  taken  tteeU 

Stabb'd  win  th'  unkind  reproach*  the  confei- 
ous maid 
Thus  to  her  lite  infolting  lover  faid :  • 
When  ladies  lrfteo  not  to  loofe  defire, 
You  ftile  our  modefty  our  want  of  fire: 
Smile  or  forbid,  encourage  or  reprove, 
Yon  ftitt  find  reafons  to  believe  we  love  : 
Vainly  you  think  a  liking  we  betray, 
And  never  mean  the  peevHh  things  we  fay. 
Pew  are  the  fair-ones  of  RufinVs  make, 
Unaik'd  flic  grants,  uninjur'd  fhe'il  foriakei 
But  fereral  Cssha's,  feveral  ages  boaft. 
That  like,  where  reafbn  recommends  the  moft. 
Where  heavenly  truth  anil  tendernefs  confpire, 
Chafte  paflioo  may  perfuade  us  to  defire. 

Your  fez,  he  cry'd,  as  cuftom  bids,  behaves; 
In  forms  the  tyrant  ties  fuch  haughty  Haves, 
To 'do  nice  conduct  right, you  nature  wrongs 
ImpuKes  are  but  weak,  where  reafon's  ftrong. 
Some  want  the  courage ;  but  how  few  the  flame  S 
They  like  the  thing,  that  flartle  at  the  name. 
The  lonely  phoenix,  though  profefs'd  a  nun, 
Warms  into  love,  and  kindles  at  the  fun; 
Thofc  tales  of  fpicy  urns  and  fragrant  fires 
Are  but  the  emblems  of  her  fcorch'd  defirea. 

Then,  as  he  ftrOve  to  dafp  the  fleeting  fair, 
His  empty  arms  confds'd  th*  impaffive  air. 
From  his  embrace  th*  unbody'd  fpedtre  flies, 
And,  as  fhe  mov'd,  fhe  chid  him  with  her  eyes. 

They  haften  now  to  that  delightful  plain, 
Where  the  glad  manes  of  the  blefs'd  remain  : 
Where  Harvey  gathers  fimples,  to  beflow 
Immortal  youth  on  heroes'  fhades  below. 
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Soon  as  the  bright  rtygeia  was  in  view,    • 
The  Venerable  (age  her  prefence  knew  : 
Thus  he — 

Hail,  blooming  goddefs !  thou  propitious  power, 
Whofe  bleffings  mortals  more  than  life  implore ! 
With  fo  much  luure  your  bright  looks  endear, 
That  cottages  are  courts  where  thofe  appear. 
Mankind,  as  you  vouchfafe  to.  (mile  or  frown, 
Finds  eafe  in  chains,  or  angui(h  in  a. crown. , 

With  juft  refentxnents  and  contempt  you  fee 
The  foul  diffenfions  of  the  faculty; 
How  your  (ad  fickening  art  now  hangs  her  head, 
And,  once  a  fcience,  is  become  a  trade. 
Her  fons  ne'er  rifle  her  myflerious  dore, 
But  ftudy  nature  left,  and  lucre  more* 
Not  fo  when  Rome  to  th'  Epidaurian  rais'd 
A  temple,  where  devoted  incenfe  blaz'd. 
Oft  father  Tiber  views  the  lofty  6re : 
As  the  learn'd  fon  is  worihipp'd  like  the  (ire  | 
Thcfagc  with  Romulus  like  honours  claim; 
The  gift  of  life  and  laws  were  then  the  fame. 

I  (how'd  of  old,  how  vital  currents  glide, 
And  the  meanders  of  the  refluent  tide. 
Then,  Willis,  why  fponraneous  actions  here, 
And  whence  involuntary  motions  there : 
And  how  the  fpirits,  by  mechanic  laws, 
In  wild  careers  tumultuous  riots  caufe. 
Nor  would  our  Wharton,  Bates,  and  GluToo,lie 
In  the  abyfs  of  blind  obfeurity. 
But  now  fuch  wondrous  fearches  are  foxeborn, 
And  P&an's  art  is  by  divifions  torn. 
Then  let  your  charge  attend,  and  I'll  explain 
How  ber  loft  health  your  fcience  may  regain* 

Hade,  and  the  matchlefs  Atticus  addrefs, 
From  Heaven  and  great  Naflau  he  has  the  mace. 
Th1  opprefs'd  to  his  afylum  ftill  repair ; 
Arts  he  fupports,  and  learning  is  his  care, 
He  foftens  the  har(h  rigour  of  the  laws, 
Blunts  their  keen  edge,  and  grinds  their  harpy 
And  gracioufly  lie  cafts  a  pitying  eye  [claws ; 

On  the  fad  (late  of  virtuous  poverty. 
Whene'er  he  fpeaks,  Heaven!  how  the  lifteii. 

ing  throng 
Dwells  on  the  melting  mufic  of  his  topgue ! 


His  arguments  are  emblems  of  his  mien, 
Mild,  but  not  faint,  and  forcing,  though  (erene  J 
And,  when  the  power  of  eloquence  he'd  try, 
Here  lightning  ftrikes  you;  there  foft  breezes 
figh. 

To  him  you  mud  your  fickly  date  refer, 
Your  charter  claims  him  as  your  vifiter. 
Your  wounds  he'll  clpfe,  and  fovereignly  reftore 
Your  fcience  to  the  height  it  had  before. 

Then  Naflau's    health  (hall  be  our  glorious 
aim, 
His  life  (hall  be  as  lading  as  his  fame.    . 
S  »me  princes' claims  from  deVeftationsfpring; 
He  condefceods  in  pity  to  be  king; 
And,  when  amtdft  bis  olives  plac'd  he  (lands, 
And  governs  more  by  candour  than  commands^ 
£v'n  then  not  lefe  a  hero  he  appears, 
Than  when  his  laurel  diadem  he  wears. 

Would  Phoebus,  or  his  Oranville,  but  infptre 
Their  facrcd  vehemence  of  poetic  fire  ;  . 
To  celebrate  in  fong  that  godlike  power, 
Which  did  the  labouring  univerfe  reftore: 
Fair  Albions  cliffs  would  echo  to  the  drain, 
And  praife  the  arm  that  conquer 'd,  to  regaisi 
The  earth's  repofe,  and  empire  o'er  the  main. 

Still  may  th'  immortal  man  his  cares  repeat. 
To  make  his  bleffiqgs  endlefs  as  they're  great : 
Whilft  maKce  and  ingratitude  confefs 
They've  drove  for  ruin  long  without  fuccefs. 
When,  late,  Jove's  eagle  from  the  pile  (hall  rife 
To  bear  the  vi&or  to  the  boundlcfs  flues, 
A  while  the  god  puts  off  paternal  care,    • 
Neglects  the  earth,  to  give  the  heavens  a  dar. 
Near  thee,  Alcides, (hall  the  hero  wine; 
His  rays  refembling,  as  his  labours*  thine. 

Had  fome  fam'd  patriot,  of  the  Latian  Moos!, 
Like  Julius  great,  and  like  O&avius  good, 
But  thus  preferv'd  the  Latian  liberties, 
Ai'piring  columns  foon  had  reach'd  the  flues  : 
Loud  lo's  the  proud  capitoi  had  (hook. 
And  all  the  datues  of  the  gods  had  fpoke. 

No  more  the  fage  his  raptures  could  purfue : 
He  paus'd  j  and  Celfus  with  his  guide  withdrew- 
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CLAREMONT: 

Addrcfled  to  the  Right,  Honourable 
T  H  E     EARL    OF    CLARE, 

AfTZftWABDS  »UKK  Of  NEWCAtTLg. 

«*  — -Dryadum  fylvas,  faltufque  fequamur 
u  Inta&os,  tua,  Macenas,  baud  mollia  jufia." 

Vl&OlL. 


PREFACE. 


Tbst  that  have  teen  thofe  two  excellent  poems 
of  Cooper'*  Hill  and  Windfor-Foreft ;  the  one  by 
Sir  ].  Denham,  the  other  by  Mr.  Pope ;  will 
Jhew  a  great  deal,  of  candour  if  they  approve  of 
this.  It  was  written  upon  giving  the  name  of 
Clamnont  to  a  villa  now  belonging  to  the  Earl 
of  Clare.  :The  fitnation  is  fo  agreeable  and  fur- 
prifing,  that  it  inclines  one  to  think  fome  place  of 
tins  nature  put  Ovid  at  firft  upon  the  ftory  of 
VarchTua  and  Echo.  It  is  probable  he  had  observ- 
ed (bme  fpring  arifing  amongft  woods  and  rocks, 
where  echoes  were  heard;  and  fome  flower  bending 
over  the  ftream,  and  by  confequenee  reflected 
from  it.  After  reading  the  ftory  in  the  third  book 
of  the  Mctamorphofia,  it  is  obvious  to  object  (as 
an  ingenious  friend  has  already  done)  that  the  re- 
newing the  charms  of  a  nymph,  of  which  Qvid 
Bind  dupoffefled  her, 

"  —vox  tantum  atque  offa  fuperfunt," 

a  too  great  a  violation  of  poetical  authority.  I 
dare  fay  the  gentleman  who  is  meant,  would  have 
■ecu  well  pleafed  to  have  found  no  faults.  There 
ate  not  many  authors  one  can  (ay  the  lame  of : 
experience  {hews  us  every  day  that  there  are  wri 
ten  who  cannot  bear  a  brother  fhould  iiicceed, 
and  the  only  refuge  from  their,  indignation  is 
oy  being  incoofiderable ;  upon  which  reflection, 
tkii  thing  ought  Co  have  a  pretence  t*>  their  fa- 


They  who  would  be  more  informed  of  what 
relates  to  the  ancient  Britons,  and  the  Druids 
their  priefts,  may  confult  Pliny,  Ovid,  and  the 
other  clafflc  authors  that  have  mentioned  them. 


CLAREMONT. 


What  frenzy  has  of  late  peflefs'd  the  brain  I 
Though  few  can  write,  yet  fewer  can  refrain* 
So  rank  our  foil,  or  bards  rife  in  fuch  ftore, 
Their  rich  retaining  patrons  fcarce  are  more* 
The  laft  indulge  the  fault  the  firft  commit ; 
And  take  of  ftill  the  offal  of  their  wit. 
So  mamelefs,fo  abandoo'd  are  their  ways; 
They  poach  ParnafTus,  and  lay  fhares  for  praifc. 

None  ever  can  without  admirers  live,  - 
Who  have  a  pennon  or  a  place  to  give. 
Great  miniftcrs  ne'er  fail  of  great  deferta ; 
The  herald  gives  them  blood,  the  poet  parts. 
Senfe  is  of  courfe  annex*d  to  wealth  and  power; 
No  mufe  is  proof  againft  a  golden  fhower. 
Let  but  his  lordlhip  write  fome  poor  lampoon, 
He's  Horac'd  up  in  doggrel  like  his  own  : 
Or,  if  to  rant  in  tragic  rage  he  yields.  [fields, 

Falfe  fame  cries—  Athena;  honeft  truth — Moor- 
Thus  fool'd,  he  flounces  on  through  floods  of  ink} 

Flags  with  full  fail ;  and  rifes  but  to  flnk. 
Some  venal  pens  fo  proftitute  the  bays, 

Their  panegyric  la(h;  their  fatircs  praife. 

So  naufeoufly,  and  fo  unlike,  they  paint, 

N^— *s  an  Adonis ;  M r,  a  faint. 

Metius  with  thofe  fam'd  heroes  is  compar'df 

That  led  in  triumph  Porus  and  Tallard. 

But  fuch  a  (hamelefs  mufe  muft  laughter  move. 

That  aims  to  make  Salmoneus  vie  with  Jove 
To  form  great  works,  puts  fate  itfelf  to  pain; 

Ev'n  nature  labour*  for  a  mighty  man, 

And,  to  perpetuate  her  hero's  fame,     - 

She  ftrai:s  no  left  a  poet  neat  to  frame. 

Rare  a*  the  hero's,  is  the  poet's  rage; 

Churchill  and  Drydei  s  rife  but  once  an  age. 

With  earthquakes  towering  Pindar's  birth  begun; 

And  an  eclipfe  produe'd  Alcmena's  foo. 

The  fire  of  gods  o'er  Phoebus  eaft  a  (hade; 

JBut,  with  a  hero,  well  the  world  repaid. 
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,    No  bard  of  bribes  (hould  proftitute  his  vein ; 
Nor  dare  to  flatter  where  he  (hould  arraign. 
To  grant  big  Thrafo  valour,  Phormio  fenie, 
Should  indignation  give,  at  leaft  offence. 
I  hate  fuch  mercenaries,  and  would  try 
From  this  reproach  to  refcue  poetry. 
Apollo's  (bos  (hould  fcorn  the  fervile  art, 
And  to  court-preachers  leave  the  futfome  part. 
,   What  then~  You'll  fay,  Muft  no  true  fterling 
Becaufe  impure  allays  fome  coin  debafe  t      [pals, 
ifes,  praife,  if  juftljr  offer'd,  Til  allow ; 
And,  when  I  meet  with  merit,  fcribble  too/ 
*the  man  who's  honeft,  open,  and  a  friend, 
Glad  to  oblige,  uneafy  to  offend ; 
Forgiving  otherr,  to  himfelf  fevere ; 
Though  earned,  eafy ;  civil,  yet  fincere ; 
Who  felddm  but  through  great  good-nature  errs; 
Detailing  fraud  as  much  at  batterers ; 
*Tis  ho  my  mufe's  homage  (hould  receive  ; 
If  I  could  write,  or  Holies  could  forgivos 
But  pardon,  learned  youth,  that  I  decline 
A  name  fo  lov'd  by  me,  fo  lately  thine. 
When  Pelham  you  refign'd  what  could  repair 
A  lofs  fo  great,  unleft  Newcaftle's  heir  ? 
Hydafpcs,  that  the  Afian  plains  divides, 
From  his  bright  urn  in  pureft  cryftal  glides  j 
But,  when  new-gathering  dreams  enlarge   his 

course, 
He's  Indus  nam'd,  and  rolls  with  mightier  force ; 
In  fabled  floods  of  gold  his  current  flows, 
And  wealth  on  nations,  as  he  runs,  beflows. 

Dtre&  me,  Clare,  to  name  fomc  nobler  mufe, 
That  for  her  theme  thy  late  rccrfs  may  choofe ; 
Such  bright  description*  (hail  the  fubjecl  drefs; 
Such  vary'd  fecnes,  fuch  pleating  imager,        j 
Taat  fwains  (ball  leave  their  lawns,  and  nymphs 

their  bowers, 
And  quit  Arcadia  fur  a  (eat  like  your's. 

But  fay,  who  (hall  attempt  th*  adventurous  part 
Where  Nature  borrows  drefs  from  Vanburgh's 

art? 
If,  by  Apollo  taught,  he  touch  the  lyre, 
Stones  mount  in  columns,  palaces  afpire, 
And  rocks  are  animated  with  his  fire, 
'Tis  he  can  paint  in  verfe  thole  riling  hilli, 
Their  gentle  vallies  and  their  filver  rills; 
Clofe  groves,  and  opening  glades  with  verdure 

fpread, 
Flowers  fighing  fweets,  and  (brubs  that  balfam 

bleed; 
With  gay  variety  the  profpe&  crown'd, 
And  all  the  bright  horizon  (miling  round. 
Whilft  I  attempt  to  tell  how  ancient  fame 
Records  from  whence  the  villa  took  its  name. 
In  times  of-  old,  when  Biitiu  nymphs  were 

known 
To  love  no  foreign  faJbions  like  their  own ; 
When  drefs  was  monflroas,  and  tig- leaves  the 
And  quality  put  on  no  paint  but  woad ;     [mode, 
Of  Speuiin  red  unheard  was  then  the  name 
(For  cheeks  were  only  taught  to  bluih  for. flume) ; 
No  beauty,  to  inereafc  her  crowd  of  flaves, 
Jlofe  out  of  wafh,  as  Venus  out  of  waves  j 
Not  yet  lead  comb  was  on  the  toilet  plac'd ; 
Not  yet  broad  eye-brows  were  redue'd  by  pafle ; 


No  (hape-fmith  fet  up  (hop,  and  drove  a  trade 
To  me  id  the  work  wife  Providence  bad  made  $ 
Tires  were  unheard  of,  and  unknown  the  loom. 
And  thrifty  filkworms  fpun  for  times  to  come ; 
Bare  limbs  were  then  the  marks  of  modefty  j 
All  like  Diana  were  below  the  knee. 
The  men  appear'd  a  rough,  undaunted  race, 
Sorry  in  (how,  unfaflrion  d  in  addrefs; 
Upright  in  actions,  and  in  thought  fincere ; 
And  ftrl&ly  wefe  the  fame  they  would  appear. 
Honour  was  plac'd  in  probity  alone ; 
For  villains  had  no  titles  but  their  own. 
None  travel'd  to  return  politely  mad ; 
But  dill  what  fancy  wanted,  reason  had. 
Whatever  Nature  afle'd,  their  hands  could  give; 
TJnlearn'd  in  feafts,  they  only  eat  to  live. 
No  cook  with  art  increased  phyficians'  fees, 
Nor  ferv'd  up  death  in  soups  and  fricaiees : 
Their  tafte  was,  (ike  their  temper,  unrefln'd ; 
For  looks  were  then  the  language  of  the  mind. 

Ere  right  and  wr*.ng,  by  turns,  fet  prices  bore; 
And  confeience  had  its  rate  like  common  whose  ; 
Or  tools  to  great  employments  had  pretence ; 
Or  merit  was  made  out  by  impndence; 
Or  coxcombs  look'd  aflumtng  in  afiairs; 
And  humble  friends  grew  haughty  mini  Am; 
In  thoie  good  days  of  innocence,  here  flood 
Of  oaks,  with  heads  anfliora,  a  folemn  wood, 
Frequented  by  the  Druids,  to  beftow 
Religious  honours  on  the  Mifleftoe* 

The  naturalifts  are  puzzled  to  explain 
How  trees  did  firft  this  Granger  entertain ; 
Whether  the  bufy  birds  ingraft  it  there; 
Or  elfc  fome  deity's  myfterioos  eare, 
As  Druids  thought ;  for,  wnen  the  Mailed  oak 
By  lightning  falls,  this  plant  efeanes  the  ftrolse. 
So,  when  the  Gauls  the  towers  of  Rome  defee'd, 
And    flames    drove   forward    with    outrageoo* 

wafte, 
Jove's  favour'd  capitol  umnjur'd  flood : 
So  facred  was  the  manfion  of  a  God. 

Shades  honour'd  by  this  plant  the  Druids  cnotV. 
Here,  for  the  bleeding  victims,  akars  rofe. 
To  Hermes  oft  they  paid  their  fecrifioe ; 
Parent  of  arts,  and  patron  of  the  wife. 
Good  rules  in  mild  perfuafions  they  convey'd  | 
Their  lives  confirming  what  their  lectures  (aid. 
None  violated  truth,  invaded  right ; 
Yet  had  few  laws,  but  will  and  appetite. 
The  people's  peace  they  ftndied,  and  profeft 
No  politics  but  public  intereft. 
Hard  was  their  lodging,  homely  was  their  food ; 
For  all  their  luxury  was  doing  good. 

No  mitred  priefl  did  then  with  princes  vie, 
Nor  o'er  his  mafler  claim  fupremacy ; 
Nor  were  the  rules  of  faith  aOow'd  more  pore, 
For  being  feverat  centuries  obfenre. 
None  loft  their  fortunes,  forfeited  their  blood. 
For  not  believing  what  none  understood. 
Nor  fimony,  nor  finecure,  were  known ; 
Nor  would  the  bee  work  honey  for  the  drone. 
Nor  was  the  way  invented,  to  diimifi 
Fair  Abigails  with  lat  phiraHtiev. 

But  then,  in  fillets  bound,  a  ballowM  band 
Taught  how  to  tend  (he  flocks,  and  till  eke  land ; 
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Co*M  tell  what  murrains  in  whet  monthr  begun, 
And  how  the  feafons  travel'd  with  the  fan ; 
When  hit  dim  orb  fcem'd  wadiing  through  the  air, 
They  told  that  rain  on  dropping  wings  drew  near; 
And  that  the  winds  their  bellowing  throats  would 

When  reddening  clouds  reQecl  hts  blood-fhot  eye : 
All  their  remarks  on  nature's  laws  require 
More  lines  than  would  even  Alpin's  readers  tire. 

This  fc6t  in  facrcd  veneration  held 
Opinion!,  by  the  Samian  fage  reveaTd ; 
That  matter  no  annihilation  knows, 
Bat  wanders  from  thefe  tenements  to  thofe 
For  when  the  plafticparticles  are  gone, 
They  rallv  in  fome  fpecies  like  their  own ;  . 
The  felf-nme  atoms,  if  new-jumbled,,  will 
In  leas  be  reftleia,  and  in  earth  be  ftill ; 
Can,  in  the  truffle,  furnifh  out  a  fcaft, 
And  naufeate,  in  the  fcaly  fguill,  the  tafte. 
Thofc  facing  leaves  that  wither  with  the  year, 
Will,  in  tije  next,  on  other  ftems  appear. 
The  fap,  that  now  forfakes  the  burfting  bud, 
In  fome  new  flioot  wifl  circulate  green  blood. 
Hie  breath  to-day  that  from  the  jafmine  blows, 
Wu%  when  the  feafon  offers,  fcent  the  rofe ; 
And  tbofe  bright  flames  that  in  carnations  glow, 
Ere  long  will  blanch  the  lily  with  a  fnow. 

They  hold  that  matter  muft  be  ftill  the  fame, 
And  varies  but  in  figure  and  in  name ; 
And  that  the  foul  not  dies,  but  drifts  her  feat, 
New  rounds  of  life  to  run,  or  paft  repeat. 
Thus,  when  the  brave  and  virtuous  ceafe  to  live, 
In  beings  brave  and  virtuous  they  revive. 
Again  {ball  Romulus  hi  Naflau  reign ;  "J 

Great  Namu,  in  a  Brunfwick  prince,  ordain       / 
Good  law*;  and  Halcyon  years  fbajl  hufl*  thef 
world  again:  '  J 

The  truths  of  ola*  traditions  were  their  theme ; 
Or  gods  defending  in  a  morning  dream. 
Pafc'd  a&s  they  cited ;  and  to  come,'  foretold ; 
And  could  events,  not  ripe  for  fate,  unfold  : 
Beneath  the  lhady  covert  of  an  oak, 
In  rhymes  uncouth,  prophetic  truths  they  fpoke. 
Attend  then,  Clare ;  nor  is  the  legend  long ; 
The  iory  of  thy  villa  is  their  fang. 

The  fair  Montana,  of  the  fylvan  race, 
Was  with  each  beauty  blefs'd,  and  every  grace. 
Hk  fire,  green  Faunus,  guardian  of  the  wood ; 

His  mother,  a  fwift  Naiad  of  the  flood. 

Her  filver  urn  fupply'd  the  neighbouring  ftreajns, 

A  darting  daughter  of  the  bounteous  Thames. 
Mot  lovelier  ieem'd  NarcinTus  to  the  eye ; 

Hor,  when  a  flower,  could  boaft  more  fragrancy : 

HU  ikiu  might  with  the  down  of  fwans  compare, 

More  smooth  than  pearl;  than  mountain  mow 
more  fair : 

b  Jhape  £0  poplars  or  the  cedars  pleafe ; 

Bat  thofe  are  net  {6  ftraight,  nbr  graceful  thefe ; 

His  flowing  hair  in  unforc'4  ringlets  hung ; 

Tuneful  his  voice,  perfuafi ve  was  his  tongue ; 

The  haughtieft  lair  fcarce  heard  without  a  wound, 

kt  faok  to  foftnefs  at  the  melting  found. 
The  fourth  bright  luftre  had  but  juft  begun 

To  lhade   his  blushing   checju   with   doubtful 
down. 


All  day  he  rang*d  the  woods,  and  fpread  the  toils. 

And  knew  no  pleafures  but  in  fylvan  fpoila. 

In  vain  the  nymphs  put  on  each  pleafing  grace ; 

Too  cheap  the  quarry  feem'd,  too  fhort  the  chace  s 

For,  though  poflcmon  be  th'  undoubted  view, 

To  feize  is  far  lefs  pleafure  than  pujfue. 

Thofe  nymphs,  that  yield  too  foon,  their  charm* 

impair, 
And  prove  at  laft  but  defpicably  fair. 
His  own  undoing  glutton  love  decrees ; 
And  palls  the  appetite  he  meant  to  pleafe : 
His  (lender  wants  too  largely  he  fuppb'ea ; 
Thrives  on  fhort  meals,  but  by  indulgence  die*. 

A  grot  there  was,  with  hoary  mofs  o'ergrown, 
Rough  with  rude  (hells,  and  arch'd  with  moulder* 
ing  ftone ;  r ' 

Sad  filence  reigns  within  the  lonefome  wall, 
And  weeping  rills  burwhifper  as  they  (all; 
The  elafping  ivies  up  the  ruin  creep, 
And  there  the  bat  and  droufy  beetle  fleep. 

This  cell  fad  Echo  chofe,  f>y  love  bctray'd, 
A  fit  retirement  for  a  mourning  maid. 
Hither,  iatigu'd  with  foil,  the  fylvan  flies, 
To  Ihun  the  calenture  of  fultry  fleies ; 
But  feels  a  fiercer  flame  :  love's  keeneft  dart 
Finds  through  his  eyes  a  paflage  to  his  heart. 
Penfive  the  virgin  fate  with  folded  arms, 
Her  tears  but  lending  luftre  to  her  charms. 
With  pity  he  beholds  her  wounding  woes ; 
But  wants  himfetf  the  pity  he  beftows. 

Oh  whether  of  ^  mortal  born !  he  cries ; 
Or  force  fair  daughter  of  the  diftant  flties; 
That,  in  companion,  leave  your  cryftal  fphere, 
To  guard  fome  favour'd  charge,  and  wander  here; 
Slight  not  my  fuit,  nor  too  ungentle  prove  5 
But  pity  one,  a  novice  yet  in  love. 
If  words  avail  not,  fee  my  fuppliant  tears; 
Nor  difregard  thofe  dumb  petitioners. 

From  his  complaint  the  tyrant  virgin  flies, 
Aflerting  all  the  empire  of  her  eyes. 

Full  thrice  three  days  he  lingers  out  in  grief, 
Nor  feeks  from  flecp,  or  fuftenance,  relief. 
The  lamp  of  life  now  cafta  a  glimmering  light  g 
The  meeting  lids  his  fetting  eyes  benight, 
yrhat  force  remains,  the  haplefa  lover  tries ; 
Invoking  thus  his  kindred  deities  : 

Hafte,  parents  of  the  flood,  your  race  to  mourn  ; 
With  tears  replenilh  each  exhaufted  urn ; 
Retake  the  life  you  gave,  but  let  the  maid 
Fall  a  juft  vi&im  to  an  injur 'd  made. 
More  he  endeavour'd ;  but  the  accents  hung 
Half  form'd,  and  ftopp'd  unflnuVd  on  his  tongue* 

For  him  the  grace*  their  fad  vigils  keep;. 
Love  broke  his  bow,  and  wifli'd  for  eyes  to  weep. 
What  gods  can  do,  the  mournful  faunus  tries  5 
A  mount  ere&ing  where  the  fylvan  Ilea. 
The  rural  powers  the  wondrous  pile  furvey, 
And  pioafly  their  different  honours  pay. 
Th'  alcent,  with  verdant  herbage  Pales  fpread; 
And  nymphs,  transformed  to  laurels,  lent  their 

ihade. 
Her  ftream  a  Naiad  from  the  bails  pours; 
And  Flora  ftrows  the  furomit  with  her  flowers. 
Alone  Mount  Latinos  claims  pre-eminence, 
When  filvex  Cynthia  light*  the  world  from  thence. 
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Sad  Echo  now  lament*  her  rigour,  more 
Than  for  NarchTus  her  loofc  flame  before. 
Her  fleih  to  fincw  (brinks,  her  charms  are  fled ; 
/L\l  day  in  rifted  rocks  (he  hides  her  head. 
Soon  as  the  evening  (hews  a  iky  ferene,  '      N 
Abroad  (he  ftrays,  but  never  to  be  fecn. 
And  ever,  as  the  weeping  Naiads  name 
Her  cruelty,  the  nymph  repeats  the  fame; 
"With  them  (he  join*,  her  lover  to  deplore. 
And  haunts  the  lonely  dales  he  rang'd  before. 
Her  fez's  privilege  ihe  yet  retains ; 
And,  though  to  nothing  wafted,  voice  remains. 
,So  fung  the  Druids — then,  with  rapture  fir'd, 
*Jhus  utter  what  the  Delphic  god  infpir'd  : 

Ere  twice  ten  centuries  (hall  fleet  away, 
A  Brunfwick  prince  (hall  Britain's  fceptre  fway. 
No  more  fair  liberty  (hall  mourn  her  chains ; 
The  maid  is  refcu'd,  her  lov'd  Perfeus  reigns, 
from  Jove  he  comes,  the  captive  to  reftore ; 
Kor  can  the  thunder  of  his  fire  do  more. 
Jleligpon  (ball  dread  nothing  but  difguife ; 
And  juftice  need  no  bandage  for  her  eyes. 
Britannia  fmiles,  nor  fears  a  foreign  lord  ; 
Her  fafety  to  fecure,  two  powers  accord, 
Her  Neptune's  trident, and  her  monarch's  fword. 
Like  him,  (hall  his  Auguftus  (hint  in  arms, 
Though  captive  to  his  Carolina's  charms.    - 
Ages  with  future  heroes  (he  (hall  blefs, 
And  Venus  once  more  found  an  Alban  race. 

Then  (hall  a  Clare  in  honour's  caufe  engage : 
Example  muft  reclaim  a  gracelefs  age. 
Where  guides  themfelves  for  guilty  views  miflead ; 
And  laws  even  by  the  legiflators  bleed  ; 
Uit  brave  contempt  of  ftate  (hall  teach  the  proud, 
None  but  the  virtuous  are  of  noble  blood : 
For  tyrants  are  but  princes  in  difguife, 
Though  fprung  by  long  defcents  from  Ptolemies. 
Right  he  (hall  vindicate,  good  laws  defend ; 
The  firmeft  patriot,  and  the  warmeft  friend. 
Great  Edward's  order  early  he  (hall  wear, 
New  light  reftoring  to  the  fully'd  ftar. 
Oft  will  his  leifure  this  retirement  choofe, 
Still  finding  future  fubjc&s  for  the  mufe ;    \ 
And,  to  record  the  fylvan's  fatal  flame, 
The  place  (hall  live  in  fong,  and  Claremom  be 
the  name. 


TO 

THE  LADY  LOUISA  LENOS : 

WITH  OVID'S  EPISTLES. 

lv  moving  lines  thefe  few  epiftles  tell 

What  fate  attends  the  nymph  that  likes  too  well : 

How  faintly  the  fuccefsful  lovers  burn, 

And  their  neglected  charms  how  ladies  mourn. 

The  fair  you'll  find,  when  foft  entreaties  fail, 

Affert  their  uncontefted  right,  and  rail. 

Too  foon  they  liften,  and  reient  too  late; 

"Tis  fure  they  love,  whene'er  they  ftrive  to  hate. 

Their  fex  or  proudly  (huns,  or  poorly  craves ; 

Commencing  tyrants,  and  concluding  (laves. 

In  different  breads  what  differing  p«  (lions  glow  ! 
Curt  kindle  quick,  but  yours  cxunguilh  flow. 


B   V      GARTH. 

The  fire  we  boaft,  with  force  uncertain  burafc 
And  breaks  but  out,  as  appetite  returns : 
But  yours,  like  incenfe,  mounts  by  foft  degrees^ 
And  in  a  fragrant  flame  coftfumes  to  pleafe. 

Your  fez,  in  all  that  can  engage,  excel ; 
And  ours  in  patience,  and  perfuading  welL 
Imperial  nature  equally  decrees : 
You  have  your  pride,  and  we  our  perjuries. 
Though  form'd  to  conquer,  yet  too  oft  you  fall 
By  giving  nothing,  or  by  granting  all 

But,  Madam,  long  will  your  unpra&is'd  years 
Smile  at  the  tale  of  lovers*  hopes  and  fears. 
Though  infant  graces  footh  your  gentle  hours, 
More  (oft  than  fighs,  more  fvyeet  than  breathing 

flowers; 
Let  rafli  admirers  your  keen  lightning  fear ; 
'  Tis  bright  at  diftance,  but  dcflroys  if  near. 

The  time  ere  long,  if  verfe  prefage,  will  come, 
Your  charms  (hall  open  in  full  Brudenell  bloom. 
All  eyes  (hall  gaze,  all  hearts  (hall  homage  vow, 
And  not  a  lover  languilh  but  for  you. 
The  mufe  (hall  firing  her  lyre,  with  garlands 

crown'd, 
An4  each  bright  nymph  (hall  ficken  at  the  found* 

So,  when  Aurora  firft  falutes  the  fight, 
Plcas'd  we  behold  the  tender  dawn  of  light ; 
But,  when  with  riper  red  (o.e  warms  the  ikies. 
In  .circling  throngs  the  wing'd  mufioians  rife, 
And  the  gay  groves  rejoice  in  fymphonies. 
Each  nearly  flower  with  painted  beauty  {hinesA 
And  every  ftar  its  fading  fire  rcfigna. 


TO 

RICHARD  EARL  OF  BURLINGTON, 
witb;  ovid's  4aT  or  tovi. 

Mr  Loan, 

Our  poet's  rules,  Hi  eafy  numbers,  tell, 

He  felt  the  paflion  he  defcribes  fo  welt 

In  that  foft  art  fucccfsfully  refin'd. 

Though  angry  Cxfar  frown'd,  the  (air  were  kin4* 

More  ills  from  love,  than  tyrants  malice,  flow  ; 

Jove's  thunder  ftrikes  lefs  fure  than  Cupid's  bow- 
Ovid  both  felt  the  pain,  and  found  the  eafc  : 

Phyfictans  ftudy  moft  their  own  difeafe. 

The  practice  of  that  age  in  this  we  try, 

Ladies  would  liften  then,  and  lovers  lie. 

Who  flatter'd  moft  the  fair  were  moft  polite, 

Each  thought  her  own  admirer  in  the  right  : 

To  be  but  faintly  rude  was  criminal, 

But  to  be  boldly  fo  aton'd  for  all. 

Breeding  was  banifli'd  for  the  fair  one's  fake. 

The  fex  ne'er  gives,  but  fuffers  ours  (hould  take 
Advice  to  yon,  my  lord,  in  vain  we  bring  ; 

The  flowers  ne'er  fail  to  meet  the  blooming  f prion;. 

Though  you  poflefs  all  nature's  gifts,  take  care  ; 

Love's  queen  has  charms,  but  fatal  is  her  fharc 

'   On  aft  that  goddefs  her  fajfe  fmiles  be  flows  ; 

An  on  the  feas  (he  reigns,  from  whence  (he  role. 

Young  Zephyrs  figh  with  fragrant  breath,  fof- 
gules 

Guide  her  gay  barge,  and  fvrell  the  Aiken,  fail*  ; 
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Jfcch  flver  wave  in  beauteous  order  moves, 
Fair  at  her  boforo,  gentle  as  her  doves ; 
But  he  that  once  embarks,  too  furely  finds 
A  fallen  flcy,  black  forms,  and  angry  winds; 
Caret,  fears,  and  anguiih,  hoveripg  on  the  coaft, 
And  wrecks  of  wretches  by  their  folly  loft. 

When  coming  time  (hall  blcfs  you  with  a  bride, 
Let  paffion  not  perfuade,  but  realon  guide ; 
Inftead  of  gold,  let  gentle  truth  endear; 
She  has  moft  charms  who  is  the  moft  fin  cere. 
Shitn  vain  variety,  'tis  but  difeafe ; 
Weak  appetite*  are  ever  hard  to  pleafe. 
The  nymph  muft  fear  to  be  inquifuive  ; 
•TU  for  the  fex's  quiet,  to  believe. 
Her  air  an  eafy  confidence  muft  flioWj 
And  fliun  to  find  what  (he  would  dread  to  know ; 
Still  charming  with  all  arts  that  can  engage, 
And  be  the  Juliana  of  the  age* 


THE  DUCHESS  OF  BOI/TON, 

ON  HE*  STAVING  ALL  TBI  WINTER  IN  THR 
COUNTRY. 

Crass  rural  conquefts,  and  fet  free  your  fwains, 

To  Dryads  leave  the  groves,  to  nymphs  the  plains. 

Id  penfive  dales  alone  let  echo  dwell, 

And  each  fad  figh  (he  hears  with  for  row  tell. 

Haftc,  let  your  eyes  at  Kent's  pavillion  *  fliine, 

It  wants  but  ftars,  and  then  the  work's  divine. 

Of  late,  fame  only  tells  of  yielding  towns, 

Of  captive  general*  and  protected  crowns : 

OC  purchased  laurels,  and  of  battle*  won, 

Lines  fore'd,  dates  vanauiflx'd,  provinces 

run, 
And  all  Alcides'  labour  fuium'd  in  one. 

The  brave  muft  to  the  fair  now  yield  the  prize, 
And  £ngli(h  arms  fubmit  to  Engliih  eyes : 
In  which  bright  lift  among  the  fir  ft  you  ftand  ; 
Though  each  a  goddJ*,  or  a  Sunderland. 


rns: 


THE  DUKE  OF  MARLBOROUGH 

ON  BIS  VOLUNTARY  BANISHMENT. 

Go,  mighty  prince,  and  thofe  great  nations  fee, 
Which  thy  victorious  arms  before  made  free ; 
View  that  fam'd  column,  where  thy  name  en- 
graved 
Shall  tell  their  children  who  their  empire  fav'd, 
Point  out  that  marble  where  thy  worth  is  fhown, 
To  every  grateful  country  but  thy  own. 
0  cenfure  undefcrvM  !  unequal  fate ! 
Which  ftrove  to  ieffen  him  who  made  her  great : 
Which,  pamper* d  with  fuccefs  and  rich  in  fame, 
kxtoU'd  his  conquefts,  but  condemn'd  his  name* 
But  tirtue  is  a  crime  when  plac'd  on  high, 
Though  all  the  fault's  in  the  beholder's  eye ; 

*  4  ttUcry  at  St.  James's 


Yet  he,  untouched,  as  in  the  heat  of  wart, 

Flies  from  no  danger  but  domeftic  jars, 
Smiles  at  the  dart  which  angry  envy  (hakes. 
And  only  fears  for  her  whom  he  forfakes : 
He  grieves  to  find  the  courfe  of  virtue  croft'd, 
Blufhing  to  fee  our  blood  no  better  loft ; 
Difdains  in  fa&ious  parties  to  contend, 
And  proves  in  abfence  moft  Britannia's  friend. 
So  the  great  Scipio  of  old,  to  ihun 
That  glorious  envy  which  his  arms  had  won, 
Far  from  his  dear,  ungrateful  Rome  rctir'd,        *% 
Prepar'd,  whene'er  his  country's  caufe  requir'd,  > 
To  ihine  in  peace  or  war,  and  be  again  admirM.  > 


THE^ARL  OF  GODOLPHIN. 

Whilst  weeping  Europe  bends  beneath  her  ills, 
And  where  the  fword  deftfoys  not,  famine  kills » 
Our  iflc  enjoys,  by  your  fuccefsful  care, 
The  pom^  of  peace,  amidft  the  woes  of  war. 
So  much  the  public  to  your  prudence  owes, 
You  think  no  labours  long  for  our  repofe  : 
Such  conduct,  fuch  integrity  are  fhown, 
There  are  no  coffers  empty,  but  your  own. 

From  mean  dependance,  merit  you  retrieve, 
Unaik'd  you  offer,  and  unfeen  you  give  : 
Your  favour,  like  the  Nile,  increafe  beftows, 
And  yet  conceals  the  (burce  from  whence  it  flows* 
No.  pomp,  or  grand  appearance,  you  approve  : 
A  people  at  their  eafe  is  what  you  love  : 
To  leffen  taxes,  and  a  nation  lave, 
Are  all  the  grants  your  fervices  would  have. 
Thus  far  the  ftatc-machine  wants  no  repair, 
But  moves  in  matchlefs  order  by  your  pare ; 
Free  from  confufion,  fettled  and  ferene; 
And,  like  the  univerfe,  by  fprings  unfeen. 

But  now  fome  ftar,  unifier  to  our  prayers, 
Contrives  new  fchemes,  and  calls  you  from  affairs; 
No  anguiih  in  your  looks,  or  cares  appear, 
But  how  to  teach  th*  unpra&u'd  crew  to  fteer. 
Thus,  like  a  vidian,  no  conftraint  you  need, 
To  expiate  their  offence  by  whom  you  bleed. 

Ingratitude's  a  weed  of  every  clime, 
It  thrives  too  faft  at  firft,  but  fades  in  time. 
The  god  of  day,  and  your  own  lot's  the  fame ; 
The  vapours  you  have  rais'd,  obfeure  your  flame  2 
But  though  you  fuffcr,  and  awhile  retreat, 
Your  globe  of  light  looks  larger  as  you  fet. 


HER  MAJESTY'S  STATUE 

IN  ST.  FAUL'S  CHORCH-TAR©. 

Nrar  the  vaft  bulk  of  that  ftupendous  frame, 
Known  by  the  ©entiles*  great  apoftle's  name  ; 
With  grace  divine,  great  Anna's  feen  to  rife, 
An  awful  form  that  glads  a  nation's  eyes; 
Beneath  her  feet  four  mighty  realms  appear,       N 
And  with  due  reverence  pay  their  homage  there. 
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Britain  and  Ireland  fcem  to  own  her  grace, 
And  CTcn  wild  India  wears  a  foiling  face. 

But  France  aUne  with  downeaft  eyes  is  feen, 
The  fad  attendant  of  (o  good  a  queen  : 
JJngrateful  country !  to  forget  fo  foon, 
All  that  great  Anna  for  thy  fake  has  done : 
When  fworn  the  kind  defender  of  thy  caaie, 
Spate  of  her  dear  religion,  fpite  of  laws; 
For  thee  fixe  flieath'd  the  terrors  of  her  fword. 
For  thee  flie  broke  her  general— and  her  word ; 
For  thee  her  mind  in  doubtful  terms  flie  told, 
And  karn'd  to  fpeak  like  oracles  of  old. 
for  thee,  for  thee  alone,  what  could  flic  more  J 
She  loft  the  honour  flie  had  gain'd  before ; 
Loft  all  the  trophies,  which  her  arms  had  won 
(Such  Csefar  never  knew,  nor  Philip's  fon) ; 
Refign'd  the  glories  of  a  ten  year's  reign, 
And  fuch  as  none  but  Marlborough's  arm  could 

gain. 
For  thee  in  annals  flic's  content  to  (Sine, 
Like  other  monarch*  of  the  Stuart  line. 


THE  NEW  CONSPIRACY,  1716. 

Wiere,   where,   degenerate   countrymen— how 

high 
Will  your  fond  folly  and  your  madneis  fly  ? 
Are  fecnes  of  death,  and  fervile  chains  fo  dear, 
To  foe  for  blood  and  bondage  every  year, 
Like  rebel  Jews,  with  too  much  freedom  enrft, 
To  court  a  change— -though  certain  of  the  worft  ? 

There  is  no  climate  which  you  have  not  fought, 
Where   tools  of   war,   and  vagrant  kings,  are 

bought; 
O !  noble  paffion,  to  your  country  kind, 
To  crown  her  with — the  refafe  of  mankind. 
As  if  the  new  Rome,  which  your  fcheroes  un(old, 
Were  to  be  built  on  rapine,  like  the  old, 
While  her  afylum  openly  provides 
For  every  ruffian  every  nation  hides, 

Will  you  ftill  tempt  the  great  avenger's  blow, 
And  force  the  bolt — which  he  is  loth  to  throw  t 
Have  there  too  few  already  bit  the  plains. 
To  make  you  feek  new  Preftons  and  Dumblains  ? 
If  vengeance  lofes  its  effects  fo  {aft, 
Yet  thofo  of  mercy  fure— fliould  longer  laft. 

Say,  is  it  raflmeis  or  defpair  provokes 
Your  harden'd  hearts  to  thefe  repeated  ftrokes? 
Reply : — Behold,  their  looks,  their  fouls  declare, 
All  pale  with  guilt,  and  dumb  with  deep  defpair. 

Hear  then,  you  font  of  blood,  your  deftin'd 
fate, 
Hear,  ere  you  fin  too  foon— repent  too  late. 
Madly  you  try  to  weaken  George's  reign, 
.  And  ftem  the  ftream  of  Providence  in  vain. 
By  right,  by  worth,  by  wonders,  made  our  own, 
The  hand  that  gave  it  (hall  preferve  his  throne. 
As  vain  your  hopes  to  diftant  times  remove, 
To  try  the  fccond,  or  the  third  from  Jove ; 
For  'tis  the  nature  of  that  facred  line, 
To  conquer  mooficrij  and  to  grow  divine. 


ON 


THE  KING  OF  SPAIN. 

Pallas,  definitive  to  the  Trojan  line, 

Raz'd  the  proud  walls,  though  built  by  hands 

divine : 
But  love's  bright  gpddcfs,  with  propitious  grace, 
Preferv'd  a  hero,  and  reftor'd  the  race. 
Thus  the  fam'd  empire  where  the  Iber  flows, 
Fell  by  Eli*  a,  and  by  Anna  rofe. 


veesei  written  to* 
THE  TOASTING  OLA8SE3 

or  THE 

Kir.CAT-eLUB.     1703. 

LAOT  OAELISLI. 

Carlisle's  a  name  can  every  male  iaipire^ 
To  Carlifle  fill  the  glafs,  and  tune  the  lyre. 
With  his  lov'd  b*ys  the  god  of  day  flssd)  crown 
A  wit  and  luftre  equal  to  his  own, 

THE  SAME. 

At  once  the  fun  and  Carlifle  took  their  way, 
To  warm  the  frozen  north,  and  kindle  day ; 
The  flowers  to  both  their  glad  creation  ow*d, 
Their  virtues  he,  t^eir  beauties  fhe  bcftOwrd. 

LAPT  ESSEX. 

The  braved  hero,  and  the  brighteft  dame, 
From  Belgia's  happy  clime  flritannia  drew ; 

One  pregnant  cloud  we  find  does  often  frame 
The  awful  thunder  and  the  gentle  dew* 

THE  SAME. 

To  Effex  fill  the  fprightly  wine ; 
The  health's  engaging  and  divine. 
Let  pureft  odours  fcent  the  air, 
And  wreaths  of  rofes  bind  our  hair : 
In  her  chafte  lips  thefe  blulhing  lie, 
And  thofe  her  gentle  fighs  fopply, 

LAOT  HTOI. 

The  god  of  wine  grows  jealous  of  his  art. 
He  only  (res  the  head,  but  Hyde  the  heart. 
The  queen  of  love  looks  on,  and  fmiles  to  let    ' 
A  nymph  more  mighty  than  a  deity. 

ON  LAOT  HYOE  IN  CHILp*SEA* 

Hyde,  though  in  agonies,  her  graces  keeps, 
A  thoufand  charms  the  nymph's  comnUintn 
adorn; 

In  tears  of  dew  fo  mild  Aurora  weeps, 
But  her  bright  offspring  is  the  cheerful  mora* 

LAPT  WH  Aft  TOM. 

When  Jove  to  Ida  did  the  gods  invite, 
And  in  immortal  toafiing  psis'd  the  night. 
With  more  than  nectar  he  the  banquet  blefs'd* 
For  Wharton  was  the  Venus  of  the  fcai. 
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PROLOG  UE 

DESIGNED  FOfc 

TAMERLANE. 

To-day  a  mighty  hero  comes,  to  warm 
Your  curdling  blood,  and  bid  you,  Britons,  arm. 
To  valour  much  he  owes,  to  virtue  more  $ 
He  fights  to  lave,  and  conquers  to  reftore. 
He  ftraias  no  text,  nor  makes  dragoons  perfuade ; 
He  likes  religion,  but  he  hate*  the  trade. 
Bora  for  mankind,  they  by  his  labour  live ; 
Their  property  is  his  prerogative. 
His  fword  deftroys  left  than  his  mercy  faves, 
And  none,  except  his  paffions,  are  his  flares. 
Sack,  Britons,  is  the  prince  that  you  poffefs, 
Id  council  greatcft,  and  fa  camps  no  left : 
Brave,  but  not  cruel ;  wife  without  deceit  $ 
Born  for  an  age  curs'd  with  a  Bajaxet. 
But  you,  difdaining  to  be  too  (ecure, 
Aflc  his  protection,  and  yet  grudge  his  power. 
With  you  a  monarch's  right  is  in  difpute ; 
Who  give  fupplies,  are  only  abfolute. 
Britons,  for  fharae  !  your  factious  feuds  decline, 
Too  loog  you've  labour'd  for  the  Bourbon  line  : 
Aflert  loft  rights,  an  Auftrian  prince  alone 
Is  born  to  nod  upon  a  Spaniih  throne. 
A  caufe  no  lefs  could  on  great  Eugene  call; 
Steep  Alpine  rocks  require  an  Hannibal : 
He  (hows  you  your  loft  honour  to  retrieve ; 
Oar  troops  will  fight,  when  once  the  fenate  give. 
Quit  your  cabals  and  factions,  and  in  fpite 
Ot  Whig  and  Tory  in  thb  caufe  unite. 
One  vote  will  then  fend  Anjou  back  to  France ; 
There  let  the  meteor  end  his  airy  dance : 
£He  to  the  Mantuan  foil  he  may  repair, 
av'u  abdicated  gods  were  Latiam's  care, 
At  word,  he'll  find  fome  Cornilh  borough  here. 


PROLOGUE 

TO  THE 

MUSIC-MEETING  IN  YORK-BUILDINGS. 

Waeis  mafic  and  more  powerful  beauties  reigo, 
Who  can  fupport  the  pleafure  and  the  pain  ? 
Here  their  loft  magic  thofe  two  Syrens  try, 
And  if  we  liften,  or  but  look,  we  die. 
Why  Cbotdd  we  then  the  wondrous  tales  admire* 
Of  Orpheus'  numbers,  or  Amph ion's  lyre; 
Of  wans  erected  by  harmonious  fkill,  [ftill ! 

How  mountains  mov'd,  and  rapid  ftreams  flood 
Behold  tins  fcene  of  beauty,  and  confeis 
Tbe  wonder  greater,  and  the  fiction  le&. 
like  human  victims  here  we  ft  and  decreed 
To  worihip  thofe  bright  altars  where  we  bleed. 
Who  braves  his  fate  in  fields,  mud  tremble  here ; 
Triomphant  love  more  vafiaU  makes  than  fear. 
Mo  faction  homage  to  the  fair  denies ; 
Tke  right  divine's  apparent  in  their  eyes. 
Tbat  empire's  fix'd,  that's  founded  in  defire; 
Thofc  flames,  the  vcflals  guard,  can  ne'er  expire. 
Y0L.V1I,  r 


PROLOGUE 


TO 


THE  CORNISH  SQUIRE,  A  COMEDY. 

Who  dares  not  plot  in  this  good-naturM  age  t  , 
Each  place  is  priviltg'd  except  the  Aage ; 
There  the  dread  phalanx  of  reformers  come, 
Sworn  foes  to  wit,  as  Carthage  was  to  Rome  ; 
Their  ears  fo  fanctify'd,  no  fcenes  can  pleafe, 
But  heavy  hymns,  or  penfive  homilies : 
Truths,  plainly  told,  their  tender  nature  wound, 
Young  rakes  mull,  like  old  patriarchs  expound  ; 
The  painted  punk  the  profelyte  muft  play, 
And  bawds,  like  Jille-Jewtes,  procure  and  pray. 
How  nature  is  inverted  !  foon  you'll  fee 
Senates  unanimous,  and  fects  agree, 
Jews  at  extortion  rail,  and  monks  at  myftery. 
Let  characters  be  rcprefented  tnle. 
An  airy  fmner  makes  an  auk  ward  prue. 
With  force  and  fitting  freedom  vice  arraign ; 
Though  pulpits  flatter,  let  the  ftage  fpeak  plain* 
If  Verres  gripes  the  poor,  or  Natnius.  write, 
Call  that  (he  robber,  this  the  paraiite, 
Ne'er  aim  to  make  an  eagle  of  an  owl ; 
Cinna's  a  ftatefman  ;  Sydrophel  a  tool. 
Our  cenfurers  with  want  of  thought  difpenfe, 
But  tremble  at  the  hideous  fin  of  fenfe. 
Who  would  not  fuch  hard  fate  as  ours  bemoarij 
Indicted  for  fome  wit,  and  damnM  for  hone  1 
But  if,  to-day,  fome  fcandal  mould  appear, 
Let  thofe  precife  TartufF*  bind  o'er  Moliere. 
Poet,  and  Papift  too*  they'll  furely  maul, 
There's  no  indulgence  at  Hick  V  hall. 
Gold  only  can  their  pious  fpite  allay, 
They  call  none  criminals  that  can  but  pay : 
The  heedjefs  fhrines  with  victims  they  invoke, 
They  take  the  fat,  and  give  the  gods  the  fmoke* 


PROLOGUE 

Spoke*  at  the  efenxng  of  the  Queens   T&*.tfret  in 
tie  Hay- Market. 

Such  was  our  builder's  art,  thati  foon  as  nam'd, 
This  fabric,  like  the  infant  world,  was  fram'd. 
The  architect  muft  on  dull  order  wait, 
But  'tis  the  poet  only  can  create. 
None  elfe,  at  pleafur^,  can  duration  give : 
When  marble  fails,  the  mufes*  ftru&ures  live. 
The  Cyprian  fane  is  now  no  longer  feen, 
Thongh  facred  to  the  name  of  love's  fair  queen* 
Ev'n  Athens  fcarcc  in  pompous  ruin  ftand*, 
Though  finHh'd  by  the  learn 'd  Minerva*-*  hands* 
More  lure  prcfages  from  thefe  walls  we  find. 
By  beauty  *  founded,  and  by  wit  deiigu'd, 

In  the  good  age  of  ghoiUy  ignorance, 
How  did  cathedrals  rile,  and  zeal  advance  I 
The  merry  monks  faid  orifons  at  eafe, 
Large  were  their  meals,  and  light  their  penances;' 
Pardons  for  fins  were  purchas'd  with  eifcatcs, 
And  none  but  rogues  in  rags  died  reprobates. 


•  Lady  Sunderland. 
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But,  Dow,  that  pious  pag eantry's  no  more, 
And  ftages  thrive,  as  churches  did  before ; 
Your  own  magnificence  you  here  furvey, 
Afageftic  columns  ftand,  where  dunghills  lay, 
And  carrs  triumphal  rife  from  carts  of  hay. 
Swains  here  are  taught  to  hope,  and  nymphs  to 

fear, 
And  big  Almanior's  fight  mocks  Blenheim's  here. 
Defeending  goddefles  adorn  our  fcenes, 
And  quit  their  bright  abodes  for  gilt  machines. 
Should  Jove,  for  this  fair  circle,  leave  his  throne, 
He'd  meet  a  lightning  fiercer  than  his  own. 
Though  to  the  fon'  his  towering  eagles  rife, 
They  fcarce  could  bear  the  luftre  of  thefe  eyes. 


>:3 


EPILOGUE 

to 

THE  TRAGEDY  OF  CATO. 

What  odd  fantaitic  things  we  women  do ! 

Vfho  would  not  liften  when  young  lovers  woo? 

"What !  die  a  maid,  yet  have  the  choice  of  two ' 

Ladies  are  often  cruel  to  their  coft  : 

To  give  you  pain,  themfelves  they  puniih  moft. 

Vows  of  virginity  ihould  well  be  weigh'd ; 

Too  oft  they're  canccli'd,   though  in  convents 

made. 
Would  you  revenge  foch  rath  refbrves — you  "J 

may  I 

Be  fpiteful — and  believe  the  thing  we  fay ;         f 
We  hate  you,  when  you're  eafily  (aid  nay.         J 
How  needlefs,  if  you  knew  us,  were  your  fears'. 
Let  love  have  eyes,  and  beauty  will  have  ears. 
Our  hearts  are  form'd,  as  you  yourfelves  would 
Too  proud  to  afle,  too  humble  to  refufe  :  [choofc, 
We  give  to  merit,  and  to  wealth  we  fell ; 
He  fighs  with  moft  fuccefs  that  fettles  well. 
The  woes  of  wedlock  with  the  joys  we  mix ;  ' 
*Tis  beft  repenting  in  a  coach  and  fix. 
Blame  not  our  condud,  fince  we  but  purine 
Thcfe  lively  leflons  we  have  learn'd  from  you : 
Your  breafts  no  more  the  fire  of  beauty  warms, 
But  wieked  wealth  ufurps  the  power»of  charms. 
What  pains  to  get  the  gaudy  thing  you  hate, 
To  fwell  in  ihow,  and  be  a  wretch  in  ftatc ! 
At  plays  you  ogle,  at  the  ring  you  bow ; 
Ev'n  churches  are  no  fan&uafies  now; 
There  golden  idols  all  your  vows  receive ; 
She  is  no  goddefs  who  has  nought  to  give. 
Oh  may  once  more  the  happy  age  appear. 
When  words  were  artlefs,  and  the  thoughts  fin- 
When  gold  and  grandeur  were  unenvy'd  things, 
And  courts  left  coveted  than  groves  and  fpringt. 
Love  then  mall  only  mourn  when  truth  com* 

plains, 
And  conftancy  feel  tranfport  in  its  chains ; 
Sighs  will i  fuccefs  their  own  foft  anguiih  tell, 
And  eyes  (hall  utter  what  the  lips  conceal : 
Virtue  again  to  its  bright  ftation  climb, 
And  beauty  fear  no  enemy  but  time  :  „    . 

The  fair  fliali  liften  to  defert  alone, 
And  every  Lucia  find  a  Cato's  fon. 


[cerej 


A  SOLILOQUY,  OUT  OF  ITALIAN. 

CotfLB  he  whom  my  diflembled  rigour  grieves, 
But  know  what  torment  to  my  foul  it  gives; 
He'd  find  bow  fondly  I  return1  bis  flame, 
And  want  myfelf  the  pity  he  would  claim, 
Immortal  gods '.  why  has  your  doom  decreed 
Two  wounded  hearts  with  equal  pangs  Jhould 

•  bleed  ? 
Since  that  great  law,  which  your  tribunal  guides, 
Has  join'd  in  love  whom  defttny  divides; 
Repent,  ye  powers,  the  injuries  you  caoie, 
Or  change  our  natures,  or  reform  your  laws. 
Unhappy  partner  of  my  killing  pain, 
Think  what  I  feel  the  moment  you  complain.. 
Each  figh  you  utter  wounds  my  tendered  pact, 
So  much  my  lips  mifreprefent  my  heart. 
When  from  your  eyes  the  falling  drops  dtfUJ, 
•   My  vital  bjood  in  every  tear  you  fpill : 
And  all  thofe  mournful  agonies  I  hear, 
Are  but  the  echoes  of  my  own  defpair. 


IMITATION  OF  A  FRENCH  AUTHOR. 

Can  you  count  the  filver  lights 

That  deck  the  ikies,  and  cheer  the  nights; 

Or  the  leaves  that  ftrow  the  vales, 

When  groves  are  flxipt  by  winter- gales; 

Or  the  drops  that  in  the  morn 

Hang  with  transparent  pearl  the  thorn ; 

Or  bridegroom's  joys,  or  mifer*s  cares. 

Or  gamefter's  oaths,  or  hermit's  prayers ; 

Or  envy's  pangs,  or  love's  alarms, 

Oc  Marlborough's  a&a,  or    ■     n'a  charms  I 


ANACREONTIC  EPISTTE  TO  MR.  CAY, 

OK  HIS  POEMS. 

When  fame  did  o'er  the  fpaeious  plain 

The  lays  (he  once  had  learn'd  repeat; 
All  liften *d  to  the  tuneful  ftrain, 

And  wonder'd  who  could  fing  To  Tweet* 
'Twas  thus.    The  graces  held  the  lyre, 

Th'  harmonious  frame  the  mules  ft  rung, 
The  love's  and  fmiles  compos'd  the  choir,   * 

And  Oay  tranferib'd  what  Phoebus  fang. 


TO  THE  MERRY  POETASTER*, 

AT  SADLERS-HALL  IN  CHKAP8IDE. 

Unwieldy  pedant,  let  thy  aukward  mufe 
With  cenfurcs  praife,  With  flatteries  abufc. 
To  lafh,  and  net  be  felt,  in  thee's  an  art ; 
Thou  ne'er  mad'ftjany,  but  thy'fchool-boya,  finaife 
Then  be  advis'd,  and  fcribblc  not  again  ; 
Tuou'rt  fafluon'd  for  a  flail,  and  cot  a  pen. 
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KB Pa  immortal  wlr  tbou  would'ft  decry, 

Attend  lis  he  that  writ  thy  poetry. 

Hy  feeble  (atire  ne'er  can  do  him  wrong ; 

Tby  poems  and  thy  patients  live  not  long. 


THE  EARL  OP  GODOLPHJtf 

TO 

J>  *.    GARTH, 
toyoi*  Tat  tots  or  miss  niiiott* 

Ik  rt#M  J»  ItV  Ddhr't  CmfoUtory  Vtrfts  H  Umt 

Tiot,  who  the  pangs  of  my  embirter'd  rage 
Coold'ft,  with  thy  never-dying  verfe,  sjfaage  \ 
Immortal  verfc,  fecare  to  live  as  long 
At  that  curs'd  profc  that  did  condemn  thy  long : 
Taou,  happy  bard,  whofe  double  gifted  pen, 
Alike  can  cure  an  aking  corn,  or  fpleen; 
whale  lucky  hand  admtnifters  repofe 
Am  well  to  breaking  heart,  as  broken  nofe  } 
Accept  this  tribute :  think  it  all  I  had, 
h  recompence  of  thine,  when  I  was  fsd. 
What  though  it  comes  from  an  unpradis'd  mafe, 
Bad  at  the  beffc,  grown  worfe  by  long  difufe; 
hi  filencc  loft,  fince  once  I  did  complain 
Of  Wiv— - Fa  cold  negleet  in  humble  ftrain ; 
When,  check'd  by  flavifli  confciecce,  flie  denyM 
To  throw  afide  the  niece,  and  a£  the  bride  : 
Yet  fore  I  may  be  thought  among  the  throng, 
U  not  to  fing,  to  whittle  out  a  fong : 
Then  take  the  kind  remembrance  of  my  verfe, 
While  Dingle's  loft  with  forrow  I  rchearfe, 
Dingle  is  loft,  the  hollow  caves  refound 
TJiagle  is  loft,  and  multiply  the  found ; 

;     Till  echo,  chanting  it  by  Juft  degree, 

[     Shortens  it  to  Ding,  then  foftens  it  to  D. 

Dingle  is  loft  ;  Where's  now  the  parent's  care. 
The  boafted  force  of  piety  and  prayer  i 
He  more  (hall  fhe  within  thy  fpacious  hall 
I*sd  up  the  dance,  and  animate  the  ball ; 
Defected  thus,  no  more  (halt  thou  engage 
Ueder  the  roof  to^Whartooife  the  age. 
TraaVd  by  thy  care,  by  thy  example  led, 

^    &rly  (he  learnt  to  fcorn  the  nuptial  bed ; 
la  vain  by  thy  advke  enlarg'd  her  kind, 
And  vow*d,  like  thee,  to  multiply  her  mino% 
Ht  Dingle  thou  dkul  blefa  the  nether  Ikies.       } 
h  hopes  a  mingled  race  might  once  arife,         V 
To  tooth  thy  hoary  age,  and  dofo  thy  dying) 
eyes. 
Lcsro,  ye  indulging  parents,  learn  from  hence : 
Tbkk  not  compliance  e'er  will  influence. 
The  fifth  command  alone  you  did  enjoin, 
And  frankly  gave  her  up  the  other  nine : 
Yet  Ike,  though  that,  and  that  alone,  was  prefi'd, 
kgardltfs  of  your  will,  the  fifth  tranfgrefs'd. 
Bat  oh !  my  friend,  coofider,  thoogh  ihe's  gone, 

I    .   &e  left  no  coffers  empty  but  her  own ; 

Her  mind,  that  did  dircA  the  great  machine, 

|       *fev*4,  like  the  univerfr,  by  fprings  unfeen ; 


ft    M    1  Tttf 

And,  though  from  thy  indrocttons  flie  retreats, 
Her  globe  of  light  grows  larger  as  fhe  few ; 
For  nought  could  brighter  make  her'luftre  (nine. 
Than  to  withdraw,  and  Angle  it  from  thine, 
Then  think  of  this ;  and  pardon,  when  you  fee, 
Thofe  virtues  you  fo  late  admir'd  in  me. 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK    XIV. 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  SCYtLA* 

Now  Olaucus,  with  a  lover's  hafte,  bounds  o'er 
The  fwelling  waves,  and  feeks  the  Latian  ihorev 
MeiTena,  Rhegium,  and  the  barren  coaft 
Of  flaming  Jfitna,  to  his  fight  are  loft  : 
At  length  he  gains  the  Tyrrhene  feas,  and  view* 
The  hills  where  baneful  philtres  Circe  brews  ; 
Monfters  in  various  forms  around  her  prefs} 
As  thus  the  god  falutes  the  forcerefs : 
O  Circe,  "be  Wulgent  to  my  grief, 
And  give  a  love-fick  deity  relief 
Too  well  the  mighty  power  of  plants  I  know, 
To  thole  my  figure  and  new  fate  I  owe. 
Againft  Meflena,  on  th*  Aufonian  coaft, 
J  Scylla  view'd,  and  from  that  hour  was  loft* 
In  tendered  founds  I  fded ;  but  (HU  the  fair 
Was  deaf  to  vows,  and  pttilefs  to  prayer. 
If  numbers  can  avail,  exert  their  power ; 
Or  energy  of  plants,  if  plants  have  more. 
I  aflc  no  cure ;  let  but  the  virgin  pine 
With  dying  pangs,  or  agonies,  like  mine. 

No  longer  Circe  could  her  flame  difguife, 
But  to  the  fuppliant  god  Marine,  replies  : 
When  maids  arc  coy,  have  manlier  aims  jq 
view; 
Leave  thofe  that  fly ;  but  thofe  that  like,  purine* 
If  love  can  be  by  kind  compliance,  won ; 
See,  at  your  feet,  the  daughter  of  the  fun. 

Sooner,  laid  Olaucus,  (hall  the  aih  remove 
From  mountains,  and  die  fwelling  forges  loves 
Or  humble  fea-weed  to*he  hills  repair ; 
E'er  1  think  any  but  my  Scylla  fair* 

Straight  Circe  reddens  with  a  guilty  (name, 
And  vows  revenge  for  her  rejected  flame. 
Fierce  liking  oft*  a  fpire  as  fierce  creates; 
For  love  refus'd,  without  avet  fion,  hates. 
To  hurt  her  haplefs rival,  flie  proceeds; 
And,  by  the  fall  of  Scylla  Olaucus  bleeds. 

Some  fascinating  beverage  now  flie  brews, 
Compos'd  of  deadly  drugs  and  baneful  juice. 
At  Rhegium  flie  arrives ;  the  ocean  braves, 
And  treads  with  unwet  feet  the  boiling  waves* 
Upon  the  beach  a  winding  bay  there  lies, 
Shelter'4  from  feas,  and  (haded  from  the  fries : 
This  ftation  Scylla. chofe ;  a  foft  retreat 
From  chilling  winds,  and  raging  Cancel's  heat. 
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THE   WORKS   OF    0!AItTH. 


The  vengeful -forcerefs  vUits  this  reed* ; 
Her  charm  infufc*,  and  infeAs  the  place. 
Soon  as  the  nymph  wades  in,  her  nether  parts 
Turn  into  dogs ;  then  at  herfelf  (he  ftarts. 
A  ghaftly  honor  in  her  eyes  appears; 
But  yet  (he  knows  not  who  it  is  (he  fears; 
In  vain  flie  offers  from  herfelf  to  run, 
And  drags  about  her  what  flic  drives  to  fliun. 

Oppreftt*d  with  grief  the  pitying  God  appears, 
And  1'welU  the  rifing  furges  with  his  tears  j 
From  the  diftrefled  forcerefs  be  flies  ; 
Her  art  reviles,  and  her  addrefs'  denies : 
Whilft  haplefs  Scylta,  chang'd  to  rocks,  decreet 
Deitru&ion  to  thofe  barks  that  boat  the  leas. 


THE  VOYAGE  OF  iENEAS  CONTINUED. 

Hkrb  bulgM  the  pride  of  fam'd  Ulyfles'  fleet; 
But  good  iEneas  'fcap'd  the  fate  he  met. 
As  to  the  .Lariau  ihore  the  Trojan  flood, 
And  cut  with  wtll-tim'd  oars  the  foaming  flood : 
He  wcather'd  fell  Charybdis  :  but  ere-long 
The  flcits  were  darken'd,  and  the  tempefl  itrong. 
Then  to  th  •  Libyan  coaft  he  ftretches  o'er ; 
And  makes  at  length  the  Carthaginian  ihore. 
Here  Dido,  with  an  hofpitable  care, 
Into  her  heart  receives  the  wanderer. 
From  her  kind  arms  th'  ungrateful  hero  flies; 
The  injur'd  queen  looks  on  with  dying  eyes, 
Then  to  her  folly  falls  a  facrificc. 

JEncas  now  fets  fail,  and,  plying,  gains 
Fair  Eryx,  where  his  friend  Aceftes  reigns  s 
Firft  to  his  fire  does  funeral  rites  decree, 
Then  gives  the  fignal  next,  and  (lands  ro  fea  ; 
Out- runs  the  iflaods  where  volcano**  roar; 
Gets  clear  of  Syrens,  and  their  faithlefs  ihore : 
But  loles  Palinums  in  the  way ; 
Then  makes  laarime,  and  Prochyta. 
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TRANSFORMATION  OF  CERCOPIANS 
INTO  APES. 

The  gallies  now  by  Pythecufa pais; 

The  name  is  from  the  natives  of  the  place. 

The  father  of  the  gods,  deteiling  liea, 

Oft',  with  abhorrence,  heard  their  perjuries. 

Th'  abandon'd  race,  transionn'd  to  beafts,  began 

To  mimic  the  impertinence  of  man. 

Flat-nos'd,  and  furrow'd;  with  grimace  they  grin; 

And  look,  to  what  they  were,  too  near  akin : 

Merry  in  make,  and  bufy  to  no  end ; 

This  moment  they  divert,  the  next  offend  :    x 

bo  much  rhis  ipecics  of  their  paft  retains; 

'1  hough  loll  the  language,  yet  the  noife  remains. 


JBNEAS  DESCENDS  TO  HELL. 

Kow,  on  his  right,  he  leaves  Parthenbpe :  • 
His  left,  Mifcnus  jutting  io  the  fea: 


Arrives  at  Cuma,  and  with  awe  furvey'4 
The  grotto  of  the  venerable  maid ; 
Begs  leave  through  black  Avernus  to  retire, 
Aad  view  the  much-lov'd  manes  of  his  fire. 
Straight  the  divining  virgin  rais'd  her  eyes ; 
And,  foaming  with  a  holy  rage,  replies : 

O  thou,  whofe  worth  thy  wondrous  works  pro- 
claim; 
The  flames,  thy  piety ;  the  world,  thy  fame; 
Though  great  be  thy  rcqueft,  yet  ihalt  thou  fee 
Th'  Elyfian  fields,  th*  infernal  monarchy; 
Thy  parent's  (hade :  this  arm  thy  fleps  fluDgoide: 
To  fuppliant  virtue  nothing  is  deny'd. 

She  fpoke,  and  pointing  to  the  golden  bough, 
Which  in  th1  Avernian  grove  refulgent  grew,    .. 
Seize  that,  ihe  bids :  he  liftens  to  the  maid; 
Then  views  the  mournful  manfions  of  the  dead; 
The  (hade  of  great  Anchifes,and  the  place 
By  fates  determin'd  to  the  Trojan  race* 

As  back  to  upper  light  the  hero  came, 
He  thus  falutes  the  vifionary  dame : 

O,  whether  fome  propitious  deity, 
Or  lov'd  by  thofe  bright  rulers  of  the  iky ! 
With  grateful  incenfe  I  ihallftyle  you  one, 
And  deem  no  godhead  greater  than  your  own* 
'Twas  you  reft  or 'd  me  from  the  realms  of  night* 
And  gave  me  to  behold  the  fields  of  light; 
To  feel  the  breezes  of  congenial  airv 
And  nature's  blcfl  benevolence  to  ihare* 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  SIBYL. 

I  am  no  deity,  reply'd  the  dame, 
But  mortal,  and  religious  rites  difclalm. 
Yet  had  avoided  death's  tyrannic  fway, 
Had  1  confented  to  the  God  of  day. 
With  promifes  he  fought  my  love,  and  laid, 
Have  all  you  wifh,  my  fair  Cumaean  maid. 
I  paus'd;  then,  pointing  to  a  heap  of  fand, 
For  every  grain,  to  live  a  year,  demand. 
But  ah  r  unmindful  of  th'  effeez  of  time, 
Forgot  to  covenant  for  youth,  and  prime. 
The  fmi ling  bloom,  I  boalled  once,  is  gone, 
And  feeble  age  with  lagging  limbs  creeps  on. 
Seven  centuries  have  I  liv'd  ;  three  more  fulfil 
The  period  of  the  years  to  finifh  ftill. 
Who'll  think,  that  Phcebus,  dreft  in  youth  divi* 
Had  once  bcliev'd  his  luftre  lefs  than  mine-? 
This  wither'd  frame  (fo  fates  have  wuTd)  ft* 

wafte 
To  nothicg,  but  prophetic  words,  at  laft. 

The  Sibyl  mounting  now  from  nether  Otic*, 
And  the  fam'd  Ilian  prince,  at  Cuma  rife. 
He  fail'd,  and  near  the  place  to  anchor  came, 
Since  call'd  Cujcta,  from  his  nurfe's  name. 
Here  did  the  lucklefs  Macareus,  a  friend 
To  wife  Ulyfles,  his  long  labours  end. 
Here,  wandering,  Achsemenides  he  meets, 
And  fudden  thus  his  late  aflbciate  greets :  * 

Whence  came  you  here,  O  friend,  and  whithesl 

bound  ? 
All  gave  you  loft  on  far  Cyclopean  ground ! 
A  Greek's  at  lad  aboard  a  Trojan  found. 


■i 
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THE  ADVENTURES  OF  ACHJEMENIDES. 

Tee*  Achaemcnidcs    With  thanks  I  name 
JEncas,  and  his  piety  proclaim. 
1  *fcap*d  the  Cyclops  through  the  hero's  aid, 
Elfe  in  his  maw  my  mangled  limbs  had  laid. 
When  firfk  your  navy  under  (ail  he  found, 
He  rav'd,  till  JEtna  labour'd  with  the  found. 
Raging  he  ftark'd  aloog  the  mountain's  fide, 
And  Tented  clouds  of  breath  at  every  ftride. 
His  ftaff  a  mountain  afh ;  and  in  the  clouds 
Oft*,  as  he  walks,  his  grifly  front  he  fhrouds. 
Eyelefs  he  grop'd  about  with  vengeful  haftc, 
And  juftJed  promontories,  as  he  pafs'd. 
Then  heavM  a  rock's  high  futnniit  to  the  main, 
And  bellow'd,  like  fome  burfting  hurricane  : 

Oh !  could  1  feixe  Ulyffes  in  his  flight, 
How  nolamented  were  my  lois  of  fight ! 
Thefc  jaws  {bould  piece-meal  tear  each  panting 

vein, 
Grind  every  crackling  bone,  and  pound  his  brain. 
As  thus  be  rav'd*  my  joints  with  horror  (hook  j   • 
The  tide  of  blood  my  chilling  heart  forfook. 
I  faw  him  once  difgorge  huge  models,  raw, 
Of  wretches  undigefted  in  his  maw. 
From  the  pale  breathlefs  trunks  whole  limbs  he  tore4 
His  beard  all  clotted  with  overflowing  gore.* 
My  anxious  hours  1  pafs'd  in  cafes ;  my  food 
Was  forcft  fruits,  and  wildings  of  the  wood. 
At  length  a  fail  I  wafted,  and  aboard 
My  fortune  found  aq  hofpitable  lord. 

Now,  in  return,  your  own  adventures  tell, 
And  what,  fince  firft  you  put  to  fca,  befcL 


TH^  ADVENTURES  OF  MACAREUS. 

Tbem  Macarcos— There  rcign'd  a  prince  of  fame, 
O'cr.Tulcan  feas,  and  JRolus  his  name. 
A  largefs  to  Ulyfles  he  coofign'd, 
And  in  a  (leer's  tough  hide  inclos'd  a  wind. 
Nine  days  before  the  fwelling  gale  we  ran ; 
The  tenth,  to  make  the  meeting  land,  began : 
When  now  the  merry  mariners,  to  find 
hnagin'd  wealth  within,  the  bag  unbind. 
Forthwith^  out-rulh'd  a  guft,  which  backwards 
Onrgallies  to  the  Lxftrigonian  Ihore,        [bore 
Whole  crown  Antiphates  the  tyrant  wore. 
Some  few  couimiflion'd  were  with  fpeed  to  treat ; 
We  to  his  court  repair,  his  guards  we  meet* 
To  friendly  flight  prefcrv'd ;  the  third  was  doom'd, 
To  be  by  thofc  curs'd  cannibals  confum'd. 
Inhumanly  our  haplefs  friends  they  treat ; 
Our  men  they  murder,  and  deftroy  our  fleet. 
In  time  the  wife  Ulyfles  bore  away, 
And  droppM  his  anchor  in  yon  faithlefsbay.] 
The  thoughts  of  perils  paft  we  ftill  retain, 
And  fear  to  land,  till  lots  appoint  the  men. 
Polites  true,  Elpenor  given  to  wine, 
Eurylochus,  myfelf,  the  lots  aifign. 
Defign'd  for  dangers,  and  refolv'd  to  dare, 
Tp  Circe's  (atal  palace  we  repair. 


THE  ENCHANTMENTS  OF  CIRCE. 

Beroac  the  fpacioas  front,  a  herd  wc  find 

Of  beads,  the  fierceft  of  the  favage  kind. 

Our  trembling  fteps  with  blandi  foments  they  meet, 

And  fawn,  unlike  their  fpecies,  at  our  feet. 

Within  upon  a  fumptuous  throne  of  flat  e, 

On  golden  columns  rais'd,th'  enchantrefs  fate. 

Rich  was  her  robe,  and  amiable  her  mien, 

Her  afpedt  awful,  and  flic  look'd  a  queen. 

Her  maids  not  mind  the  loom,  nor  houfehold  care, 

Nor  wage  in  needle-work  a  Soythian  war ; 

But  cull  in  cani  tiers  difaftrous  flowers,  f 

And  plantsfrom  hauntedhearhs,and  fairy  bowers.  > 

With  brazen  ficklcs  reap'd  at  planetary  hours.     3 

Each  dofe  the  goddefs  weighs  with  watchful  eye  J 

So  nice  her  art  in  impious  pharmacy ! 

Entering  flic  greets  us  with  a  gracious  look, 

And  airs,  that  future  amity  befpoke. 

Her  ready  nymphs  ferve  up  a  rich  re  paft ; 

The  bowl  fhe  dafbes  firft,  then  gives  to  tafle. 

Q^ick,  to  our  own  undoing,  we  comply ; 

Her  power  we  prove,  and  (hew  the  forccry. 

Soon,  in  a  length  of  face,  our  head  extends  ; 
Our  chin  ftiff  briftles  bears,  and  forward  bends. 
A  breadth  of  brawn  new  bur  nifties  our  neck ; 
Anon  we  grunt,  as  we  begin  to  fpeak. 
Alone  Eurylochus  refus'd  to  tafte, 
Nor  to  a  beaft  obfeepe  the  man  debas'd. 
Hither  Ulyfles  haflcs  (fo  fates  command), 
And  bears  the  powerful  Moly  in  his  hand ; 
Unfheaths  his  fcymitar,  aflaultsthe  dame, 
Preferves  his  fpecies,  and  remains  the  fame. 
The  nuptial  right  this  outrage  ftraight  attends ; 
The  dower  defir'd  is  his  transfigur'd  friends. 
The  incantation  backwards  the  repeats. 
Inverts  her  rod,  and  what  (he  did  defeats. 

And  now  our  flcin  grows   fmootb,  our  (hape 
upright ; 
Our  arms  ftretch  up,  our  cloven  feet  unite. 
With  tears  our  weeping  general  we  embrace  ; 
Jiang  on  his  neck,  and  melt  upon  his  face  ; 
Twelve  filver  moons  in  Circe's  court  we  ftay, 
Whilft  there  they  wafte  th*  unwilling  honrs  away. 
Twas  here  1  fpy'd  a  youth  in  Parian  ftone ; 
His  head  a  pecktr  bore  ;  the  caufe  unknown 
To  pafTengers.    A  nymph  of  Circe's  train 
The  mj fiery  thus  attempted  to  explain. 


THE  STORY  OF  P1CUS  AND  CANENS. 

Picus,  who  once  th'  Aufonlan  fecptre  held, 
Could  rein  the  fteed,  and  fit  him  for  the  field : 
So  like  he  was  to  what  you  fee,  that  ftill 
We  doubt  if  real,  or  the  fculptor's  ikill.  - 
The  graces  in  the  finifli'd  piece,  yon  find, 
Are  but  the  copy  of  his  fairer  mind. 
Four  Juftres  fcarcc  the  royal  youth  could  name& 
Till  every  love-fick  nymph  conieiVd  a  flame, 
Oft%  for  his  love  the  mountain  Diyads  fu'd, 
And  every  filver  filler  of  the  flood: 
Hiij 
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THE   WORKS    OF    GARTH. 


Thofe  of  Numicus,  Albuh,  and  thofc 

Where  Almo  creeps,  and  hafty  Nar  overflows  : 

Where  fedgy  Anio  glides  through  fmiling  meads, 

Where  (hady  Farfar  nifties  in  the  reeds : 

And  thofe  that  love  the  lakes,  and  homage  owe 

To  the  chafte  goddefs  of  the  filver  bow. 

In  vain  each  nymph  her  brighteft  charms  put 
on, 
His  heart  no  fovereign  would  obey  but  one  1 
She  whom  Venilia,  on  Mount  Palatine, 
To  Janus  bore,  the  faircft  of  h,er  line. 
Nor  did  her  face  alone  her  charms  confejs,    - 
Her  voice  was  ravifhing,  and  pleasM  no  lefs. 
Whene'er  flic  fung,  A  melting  were  her  drains, 
The  flocks  unfed  feem'd  Kftening  on  the  plains  \ 
The  rivers  would  (landfill,  the  cedars  bend ;  , 
And  birds  neglect  their  pinions  to  attend ; 
The  favage  kind  in  foreft-wilds  grow  tame ; 
And  Canens,  from  her  heavenly  voice,  her  name. 

Hymen  had  now  in  fome  ill-fated  hour 
Their  fiands  united,  as  their  hearts  before, 
Whilft  their  foft  moments  in  delights  they  wafte, 
And  each  new  day  was  dearer  than  the  pad ; 
Picus  would  fometimes  o'er  the  forefts  rove, 
And  mingle  fports  with  intervals  of  love. 
It  chane'd,  as  once  the  foaming  boar  he  chae'd, 
His  jewels  fparkling  on  his  Tyrian  veft, 
X/afcivious  Circe  well  the  youth  furvcy'd, 
As  fimpling  on  the  flowery  hills  (he  ftray'cU 
Her  wifhing  eyes  their  filent  mefTage  tell, 
And  from  her  lap  the  verdant  mifchief  fell. 
As  me  attempts  at  words,  his  courfer  fpringa 
O'er  hills,  and  lawns,  and  ev*n  a  wtfh  outwings. 
Thou  (halt  not  Jfcape  me  fo,  pronounced  die 
dame, 
]f  plants  have  power,  and  fyells  be  not  a  name* 
She  faid—and  forthwith  form'd  a  boar  of  air, 
That  fought  the  covert  with  diCTembled  fear. 
Swift  to  the  thicket  Picus  wings  bis  way 
On  foot,  to  chace  the  vifionary  prey. 

Now  me  invokes  the  daughters  of  the  night, 
Does  noxious  juices  fmear,  and  charms  recite ; 
Such  as  can  veil  the  moon's  more  feeble  fire, 
Or  (hade  the  golden  luftre  of  her  fire. 
In  filthy  fogs  (he  hides  the  cheerful  noon ; 
The  guard  at  diftance,and  the  youth  alone: 
By  thofe  fair  eyes,  me  cries,  and  every  grace 
That  finilb  aU  the  wonders  of  your  face, 
Oh !  I  conjure  thee,  hear  a  queen  complain  ; 
Nor  let  the  fun's  foft  lineage  fue  in  vain. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  replyM  the  king,  forbear, 
None  can  my  paffioq  with  my  Canens  ihart. 
8he  firft  my  every  tender  wi(b  pofleft, 
And  found  the  foft  approaches  to  my  breaft. 
In  nuptials  bleft,  each  loofe  defire  we  (bun, 
Nor  time  can  end  what  innocence  begun. 

Think  not,  (he  cry'd,  to  faunter  out  a  life 
Of  form,  with  that  domeftic  drudge  a  wife ; 
My  juft  revenge,  dull  fool,  ere  long,  (hall  mow 
What  ills  we  women,  if  refus'd,  can  do ; 
Think  me  a  woman,  and  a  lover  too. 
From  dear  fuccefsful  fpite  we  hope  for  eafe« 
Nor  fail  to  punifti,  where  we  fail  to  pleafe. 

Now  twice  to  eaft.ftie  tarns,  as  oft*  to  wed ; 
Thrice  waves  her  wand)  as  oft'  a  charm  cxprcft 
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On  the  loft  youth  her  magic  power  me  tries; 
Aloft  he  fprings,  and  wonders  how  he  flies. 
On  painted  plumes  the  woods  he  feeks,  and  ftill 
The  monarch  oak  he  pierces  with  his  bill. 
Thus  chang'd,  no  mere  o'er  Lallan  lands   he) 

reigns ; 
Of  Picus  nothing  but  the  name  remain*.  [air, 

The  winds  from  drizling  damps  now  purge  tho 
The  mifts  fubfide,  the  fettling  ikies  are  fair  : 
The  court  their  fovereigii  feck  with  arms  in  hand* 
They  threaten  Circe,  and  their  lord  demand. 
Quick  me  invokes  the  fpirits  of  the  air, 
And  twilight  elves,  that  on  dun  wings  repair 
To  charnels,  and  th*  unhallow'd  fepulchre. 

Now*  ftrange  to  tell,  the  plants  fweat  drop*  of 
blood, 
The  trees  are  tofaM  from  forefts  where  they  ftood; 
Blue  serpents  o*er  the  tainted  herbage  Hide, 
Pale  glaring  fpecrres  on  the  aether  ride ;  [beds* 
Dogs  howl,  earth  yawns ;  rent  rocks  forsake  their 
And   from  their  quarries  heave  their  ftubborn 

heads. 
The  sad  fpedatort ,  ftiffen'd  with  their  fears. 
She  fees,  and  fudden  every  limb  (he  finears  5 
Then  each  of  favage  beafts  the  figure  bears. 
The  fun  did  now  to  weftcrn  waves  retire, 
In  tides  to  temper  his  bright  world  of  fire, 
Canens  laments  her  royal  hufband's  ftay ; 
111  fuits  fond  love  with  abfence,  or  delay : 
Where  (he  commands,  her  ready  people  run  5 
She  wills,  retraces;  bids,  and  forbid*  anon. 
Reftlefs  in  mind,  and  dying  with  defpair, 
Her  breads  (he  beats,  and  tears  her  flowing  hair* 
'Six  days  and  nights  (he  wanders  on,  as  chance 
Directs,  without  or  deep,  or  fuftenance. 
Tiber  ajt  laft  beholds  the  weeping  fair} 
Her  feeble  limbs  no  more  the  mourner  bear ; 
StretchM  on  his  banks,  (he  to  the  flood  complain*,, 
And  faintly  tunes  her  voice  to  dying  ftrains. 
The  fickening  fwan  thus  hangs  her  filver  wings* 
And,  as  (he  droops,  her  elegy  (he  fings : 
Ere-long  (ad  Canens waftes  to  air;  whiiftfam* 
The  place  ftill  honours  with  her  haplefe  name, 

Here  did  the  tender  tale  of  Picus  ceafc, 
Above  belief  the  wonder,  I  confefs. 
Again  we  fail,  but  more  difafters  meet, 
Foretold  by  Circe,  to  our  fuffering  fleet. 
Myfelf,  unable  further  woes  to  bear, 
Dcilin'd  the  voyage,  and  am  refug'd  here. 


.      JENEAS  ARRIVES  IN  ITALY, 

Thus  Macareus— Now  with  a  pious  aim 
Had  good  -flEneasraisM  a  funeral  flame, 
In  honour  of  his  hoary  nurfe's  name. 
Her  epitaph  he  fix'd ;  and  fetting  fail, 
Cajeta  left,  and  catch 'd  at  every  gaje. 

He  fteerM  at  diftancc  from  the  fat thleft  more 
Where  the  falfe  goddefs  reigns  with  fatal  power ; 
And  fought  thofe  grateful  groves,  that  (hade  the" 

plain, 
Where  Tiber  rolls  majeftic  to  the  main, 
And  fattens,  as  fee  rune,  the  fair  caaiDain. 


i 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


POEMS. 


His  kindred  gods  the  hero's  wiflies  crown 
With  Cur  Lavinia,  and  JLatiou»'  throne : 
But  not  without  a  war  the  prize  he  won. 
Drawn  op  in  bright  array  the  battle  ftands : 
Torsos  with  arms  his  premis'd  wife  demands. 
Hetrurians,  Latians,  equal  fortune  fhare ; 
And  doubtful  long  appears  the  face  of  war* 
Both  powers  from  neighbouring  princes  feck  fop- 
plies, 
And  embaffies  appoint  for  new  allies. 
-/Eneas,  for  relief,  E  vender  moves; 
Hit  quarrel  he  aflerts,  his  caufe  approves. 
The  bold  Rutilians,  with  an  equal  fpeed, 
Sage  Venelus  difpetch  to  Diomede. 
The  king,  Kate  griefs  revolving  in  his  mind, 
Thefe  rcaibns  for  neutrality  aflign'd  : 

Shall  I,  of  one  poor  dotal  town  pofleft, 
My  people  thin,  my  wretched  country  wafte  { 
An  exilM  prince,  and  on  a  fluking  throne ; 
Or  rifle  my  patron's  fubje&s,  or  my  own  i 
Yoo'U  grieve  the  harihnefs  of  our  hap  to  hear; 
Nor  can  I  tell  the  tale  without  a  tear. 


M* 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  APPULTJS% 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  DIOMEDES. 

AtTxa  fam'd  Ilium  was  by  Argives  won, 
And  flames  had  fluiflVd  what  the  fword  began ; 
Pallas,  incene'd,  purfoed  us  to  the  main, 
lo  vengeance  of  her  violated  fane. 
Alone  Oileos  fore'd  the  Trojan  maid, 
Yet  all  were  puniuVd  for  the  brutal  deed. 
A  ftorm  begins,  the  raging  waves  run  high, 
The  cloods  look  heavy,  and  benight  the  (ky; 
Red  Jheets  of  lightning  o'er  the  feas  are  fpread, 
Oar  tackling  yields,  and  wrecks  at  laft  furceed. 
Tis  tedious  our  difaftrous  ftate  to  tell; 
Even  Priam  would  have  pitied  what  befeL 
Yet  Pallas  (av'd  me  from  the  fwallowing  main ; 
At  home  new  wrongs  to  meet,  as  fates  ordain, 
Chac'd  from  my  country,  I  once  more  repeat 
All  fuffering  feas  could  give,  or  war  complete ; 
For  Venus,  mindful  of  her  wound,  decreed 
Still  new  calamities  ftjould  paft  fncceed. 
Agmon,  impatient  through  focceflive  ills, 
With  fury,  love's  bright  goddefs  thus  reviles : 
Thefe  plagues  in  fpite  to  Diomede  are  fent ; 
The  crime  is  his,  but  ours  the  punifbment. 
Let  each,  my  friends,  her  puny  fpleen  defpife, 
Aod  dare  that  haughty  harlot  of  the  Jkies. 
The  reft  of  Agmon's  infolence  complain, 
And  of  irreverence  the  wretch  arraign. 
About  to  anfwer,  his  blafpheming  throat 
Contracts,  and  (bricks  in  feme  dildainful  note. 
To  his  new  flcin  a  fleece  of  feathers  cling*, 
Hides  bis  late  arms,  and  lengthens  into  wings. 
The  lower  features  of  bis  face  extend, 
Warp  into  horn,  and  in  a  beak  defcend. 
Some  more  experience  Agmon's  defliny ; 
And,  wheeling  in  the  air,  like  fwans  they  fly. 
These  thin  remains  to  Daonus*  realms  I  bring, 
And  here  1  reign,  a  poor  precarious  kiog. 


taae. 
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Thus  Diomedes —Venulus  withdraws ; 
Uniped  the  fervice  of  the  common  cauie. 
Puteoli  he  pafl~es,and  furvey'd 
A  cave  long  honour'd  for  its  awful  (hade. 
Here  trembling  reeds  exclude  the  piercing  ray, ' 
Here  ftreams  in  gentle  falls  through  \ 

ftray, 
And  with  a  pafiin*  breath  cool  Zephyrs  play.    Ji 
The  goat-herd  god  frequents  the  filent  place, 
As  once  the  wood-nymphs  of  the  fylvan  race, 
Till  Appulus,  with  a  diflionejt  air, 
And  grofs  behaviour,  baniflTd  thence  the  fair. 
The  bold  buffoon,  whene'er  they  tread  the  green, 
Their  motion  mimicks,  but  with  geft  obfecne. 
Loofe  language  oft*  he  utters ;  but  ere  long 
1  A  bark  in  filmy  net- work  binds  his  tongue. 
Thus  chang'd,  a  bafe  wild  olive  he  remains ; 
The  flurub  the  coarieneis  of  the  down  retains* 


tub 
TROJAN  SHIPS  TRANSFORMED  TO 

SEA-NYMPHS. 

Ms  an  while  the  Latians  all  their  power  prepare, 
'Gaintt  fortune  and  the  foe  to  pufli  the  war. 
With  Phrygian  blood  the  floating  fields  they  (lain; 
But,  (hort  of  fuccours,  ftiil  contend  in  vain. 
Turnus  remaiks  the  Trojan  fleet  ili-mann'd, 
Unguarded,  and  at  anchor  near  the  Grand ; 
He  thought ;  and  ftraight  a  lighted  brand  he  bore, 
And  fire  invades  what  Tcap'd  the  waves  before. 
The  billows  from  the  kindling  prow  retire  ;       ") 
Pitch,  rofin,  fearwood,  on  red  wingi  afptre,        f  j 
And  Vulcan  on  the  feas  exerts  his  attribute  off*  | 
fire.  J; 

This  when  the  mother  of  the  gods  beheld, 
Her  towery  crown  {he  (hook,  and  flood  reveal'd  ; 
Her  brindled  lions  rein'd,  unveil'd  her  head, 
And,  hovering  o'er  her  favour'd  fleet,  (he  faid ; 

Ceafe  Turnus,  and  the  heavenly  powers  refpe&9 
Nor  dare  to  violate  what  I  prote&. 
Thefe  gallics,  once  fair  trees,  on  Ida  flood, 
And  gave  their  (hade  to  each  defcending  god ; 
Nor  mall  confume ;  irrevocable  fate 
Allots  their  being  no  determin'd  date. 

Straight  peals  of  thunder  heaven's  high  arches 
rend 
The  hail-ftones  leap,  the  ihowers  in  fpouts  defcend* 
The  winds  with  wideu'd  throats  the  fignal  give  ; 
The  cables  break,  the  fmoking  vefiels  drive. 
Now,  wondrous,  as  tbey  beatTthe  foaming  flood, 
The  timber  foftens  into  fltlh  and  blood; 
The  yards  and  oars  new  arms  and  legs  defign  ; 
A  trunk  the  hull ;  the  (lender  keel,  a  fpine  ; 
The  prow  a  female  face ;  and  by  degrees 
The  gallies  rife  green  daughters  of  the  feas. . 
Sometimes  on  coral  beds  they  fit  in  date, 
Or  wanton  on  the  waves  they  fear'd  of  late. 
The  barks,  that  beat  the  feas,  are  ftill  their  care, 
Thcmfclvc*  remembering  what  of  late  they  were* 
Hiii> 
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To  fave  *  T«>j»n  fail,  in  throngs  they  prefs, 
But  fmile  to  fee  Alcinous  in  dittrefs. 

Unable  were  thofe  wonders  rt>  deter 
The  Latian*  from  their  unfuccefsful  war. 
Both  fides  for  doubtful  victory  contend  ; 
And  on  their  courage,  and  their  Gods,  depend* 
Nor  bright  Lavinia,  nor  Latinu*'  crown, 
Warm  their  great  foul  to  war,  like  fair  renown. 
Venus  at  laft  beholds  her  godlike  fon 
Triumphant,  and  the  field  of  battle  won ; 
Brave  Turnus  (lain ;  ftrong  Ardea  but  a  name, 
And  buried  in  fierce  deluges  of  flame ; 
Her  towers,  that  boafted  once  a  fovereign  fway, 
The  fate  of  fancy  *d  grandeur  now  betray. 
A  famiftTd  heron  from  the  albes  fprings, 
And  beats  the  ruin  with  difaftrcus  wings; 
Calamities  of  towns  diftreft  (he  feigns, 
And  oft',  with  woeful  fhrieks,  of  war  complains. 


THE  DEIFICATION  OF  iENEAS. 

Now  had  <£ncas,  as  ordain'd  by  fate, 

Surviv'd  the  period  of  Saturnia's  hate  : 

And,  by  a  fure  irrevocable  doom, 

Fix'd  the  immortal  majefty  of  Rome. 

Fit  for  the  ftation  of  his  kindred  (tars, 

His  mother  goddeft  thus  her  fuit  prefers : 
Almighty  arbiter,  whole  powerful  nod 

Shakes  diftant  earth,  and  bows  our  own  abode; 

To  thy  great  progeny  indulgent  be, 

And  rank  the  goddefs-bom  a  deity. 

Already  has  he  viewed,  with  mortal  eyes. 

Thy  brother's  kingdoms  of  the  nether  flcies. 
Forthwith  a  conclave  of  the  godhead  meets, 

Where  Juno  in  the  Alining  fen  ate  fits. 

Remorfe  for  paft  revenge  the  geddefs  feels ; 

Then  thundering  Jove  th*  almighty  mandate  feals; 

Allots  the  prince  of  his  celeftial  line 

An  apotheofis,  and  rights  divine. 

The  cryftal  manfions  echo  with  arplaufe, 

And,  with  her  graces,  love's  bright  queen  with- 
draws; 
Shoots  in  a  blaze  of  light  along  the  ikies, 

And,  borne  by  turtle,  to  Lauren  torn  flie^ ; 
Alights  where  through  the  reeds  Numicius  fir  ay, 
And  to  the  feas  hip  watery  tribute  pays. 
The  god  fhe  fupplicatcs,  to  warn  away 
The  parts  more  grol'%  and  fubjtcl  to  decay, 
And  cleanfe  the  goddefs-bom  from  feminal 

Uy. 
The  horned  flood  with  glad  attention  flandf, 
Then  bid*. his  ftreams  obey  their  fire's  commands 

His  better  parts  by  luftralwavesjrefin'd, 
More  puie,  and  nearer  to  etherial  mind, 
With  gums  of  fragrant  fcent  the  goddefs  ftrews, 
.And  on  his  features  breathe*  ambrofia)  dews. 
Thus,  deify'd,  new  honours  Rome  decrees, 
Shrines,  feflivals ;  and  ftilcs  him  Indigcs. 


Then  young  Latinus  :  Next  an  Alba  came. 
The  grace  and  guardian  of  the  Alban  name. 
Then  Epitus ;  then  gentle  Capys  reign'd ; 
Then  Capetis  the  regal  power  fuftain'd. 
Next  he  who  perifti'd  on  the  Tufcan  flood, 
And  honour *d  with  his  name  the  river  god. 
Now  haughty  Romulus  began  his  reign, 
Who  fell  by  thunder  he  afpir'd  to  feign. 
Meek  Acrota  fuccceded  to  the  crown  ;  "J 

From  peace  endeavouring,  more  than  arms,  re-f 
nown,  f 

To  Aventinus  well  refign'd  his  throne.  3 

The  mount  on  which  he  rul'd  preferves  his  name, 
And  Procaa  wore  the  regal  diadem. 
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THE  LINE  OF  THE  LATIAN  KINGS. 

Ascanius  now  the  Latian  fceptre  fways ; 
^fiic  /tfhAU  natk/n  Sylviui  next  obeys. 


STORY  OF  VERTUMNUS  AND  POMONA. 

A  Ha  MA-DRY  ad  flourifh'd  in  thefe  days, 
Her  name  Pomona,  from  her  woodland  race. 
In  garden  culture  none  could  fo  excel, 
Or  form  the  pliant  fouls  of  plants  fo  well ; 
Or  to  the  fruit  more  generous  flavours  lend, 
Or  teach  the  trees  with  nobler  loads  to  bend. 

The  nymph  frequented  not  the  fluttering  ft  ream,' 
Nor  meads,  the  fubjedi  of  a  virgin's  dream ; 
But  to  fuch  joys  her  nut fery  did  prefer, 
Alone  to  tend  her  vegetable  care, 
A  pruning-hook  (he  carry'd  in  her  hand, 
And  taught  the  ftragglers  to  obey*command ; 
Left  the  licentious  and  unthrifty  bough, 
The  too  indulgent  parent  mould  undo. 
She  (hows,  how  flocks  invite  to  their  embrace 
A  graft,  and  naturalife  a  foreign  race 
To  mend  the  falvage  teint ;  and  in  its  ftcad 
Adopt  new  nature,  and  a  nobler  breed. 

Jttow  hourly  fhe  obferves  her  growing  care, 
And  guards  their  nonage  from  the  bleaker  air : 
Then  opes  her  dreaming  flu  ices,  to  fupply 
With  flowing  draughts  her  thirfty  family. 
Long  had  fhe  labour'd  to  continue  free 
From  chains  of  love,  and  nuptial  tyranny  ; 
And,  in  her  orchard's  fmali  extent  immur'd, 
Her  vow'd  virginity  fhe  ftih  fecur'd.  * 

Oft  would  loofe  Pan,  and  all  the  luftful  train 
Of  faiyrs,  tempt  her  innocence  in  vain. 
Silenus,  that  old  dotard,  own'd  a  flame; 
And  hef  that  frights  the  thieves  with  ftratage 
Of  (word,  and  fomcthing  elfe,  too  grols 

name. 
Verturrmus  too  purfued  the  maid  no  lefs ; 
But,  with  his  rivals,  (har'd  a  like  fuccefs; 
To  gain  accefs,  a  thoufand  ways  he  tries ; 
Oft',  in  the  hind,  the  lover  would  difguifc. 
The  heedlefs  lout  come*  ihambling  on,  and  feema 
Juft  fweating  from  the  labour  of  his  teems. 
Then,  from  the  harveft,  oft*  the  mimic  fwain 
Seems  bending  with  a  load  of  bearded  grain. 
Sometimes  a  drefler  of  the  vine  he  feigns, 
And  lawlcfs  tendrils  to  their  bounds  reftraina, 
Sometimes  his  fword  a  foldier  fhews;  his  rod. 
An  ar.glcj ;  ftiU  fo  various  U  the  god*    . 
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Vow,  in  a  forehead  cloth,  fome  crone  he  fecms, 
A  ftaff  fupprying  the  defed  of  limbs ;       ' 
Admittance  thus  he  gains ;  admire*  the  (lore 
Of  faircft  fruit ;  the  fair  pofleflbr  more  ; 
Then  greets  her  with  a  kits:    Th'  unpradis'd 

dame 
Admir'd  a  grandame  fctfs'd  with  fuch  a  flame. 
Now,  feated  by  her,  he  beholds  a  Tine 
Around  an  elm  in  amorous  foldings  twine. 
If  that  fair  elm,  he  cry'd,  alone  fhould  ftand, 
No  grapes  would  glow  with  gold,  and  tempt  the 

hand; 
Or  if  that  Tine  without  her  elm  mould  grow, 
Twould  creep  a  poor  negleded  fhrub  below. 

Be  then,  fair  nymph,  by  thefe  examples  led ; 
Nor  fliiin,  for  fancy 'd  fears,  the  nuptial  bed. 
Not  (he  for  whom  the  I-aprthites  took  arms, 
Nor  Sparta's  queen,  could  boaft  fuch  heavenly 

charms. 
And,  if  you  would  on  woman's  faith  rely, 
None  can  your  choice  direct,  fo  well  as  I. 
Though  old,  fo  much  Pomona  I  adore, 
Scarce,  does  the  bright  Vertumnus  love  her  more. 
Tis  your  fair  fclf  alone  his  breaft  infpires 
With  fofteft.  wiflies  and  unfoil'd  defire*. 
Then  fly  all  vulgar  followers,  and  prove 
The  god  of  fcafoos  only  worth  your  love :  % 
On  my  afiurance  well  you  may  repofe;    , 
Vertumnus  fcarce  Vertumnus  better  knows. 
True  to  has  choice,  all  loofcr  flames  he  flics ; 
Nor  for  new  faces  fafhionably  dies. 
The  charms  of  youth,  and  every  fmiling  grace 
Bloom  in  his  features,  and  the  god  confefs. 
Befidea,  he  puts  on  every  (hapc  at  cafe ; 
*  Bat  thole  the  moft  that  beft  Pomona  pleafe. 
Still  to  oblige  her  is  her  lover's  aim ; 
Their  likings  and  averfion*  are  the  fame. 
Not  the  fair  fruit  your  burden'd  branches  bear, 
Nor  all  the  youthful  product  of  the  year, 
Could  bribe  his  choice ;  yourfelf  alone  can  prove 
A  fit  reward  for  fo  cefin'd  a  love. 
Relent,  fair  nymph ;  and  with  a  kind  regret, 
Think  'tis  Vertnmnus  weeping  at  your  feet. 
A  tale  attend,  through  Cyprus  known,  to  prove 
How  Venus  once  reveng'd  neglected  love. 


STORY  OF  IPHIS  AND  ANAXARET& 

Iran,  of  vulgar  birth,  by  chance  had  view'd 

Fair  Ana»ret6  of  Tenter's  blood. 

Not  long  had  he  beheld  the  royal  dame, 

Ere  the  bright  faarkle  kindled  into  flame. 

Oft  did  he  flruggle  with  a  juft  defpair, 

Unfix'd  to  aflc,  unable  to  forbear. 

But  love,  who  flatters  ftill  his  own  difcafe, 

Hopes '  all  things  will  fucceed,  he  knows  wi}l 

pleafe. 
Where'er  the  fair  one  haunts,  he  hovers  there ; 
And  feeks  her  confident  with  fighs  and  prav'r  ; 
Or  letters  he  conveys,  that  feldom  prove 
succcMul  uefTcopers  in  fuits  of  love. 
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Now  (hivering  at  her  gates  the  wretch  ap-' 
pears, 
And  myrtle  garlands  on  the  columns  rears, 
Wet  with  a  deluge  of  unbidden  tears. 
The  nymph,  more  hard  than  rocks,  more  deaf 

than  feas, 
Derides  his  prayers;  infults  his  agonies; 
Arraigns  of  infolen.ee  th'  afpiring  fwain  ; 
And  takes  a  cruel  pleafure  in  his  pain. 
Rciblv'd  at  laft  to  finilh  his  defpair, 
He  thus  upbraids  th1  inexorable  fair  :  j 

O  Anaxarete,at  laft  forget 
The  licence  of  a  pafiion  indifcreec. 
Now  triumph,  fince  a  welcome  sacrifice 
Your  flave  prepares,  to  offer  to  .your  eyes. 
My  life,  without  felu&ance,  1  refign; 
That  prefent  beft  can  pleafe  a  pride  like  thine. 
But,  O  \  forbear  to  blaft  a  flame  fo  bright, 
Doom'd  never  to  expire,  but  with  the  light. . 
And  you,  great  powers,  do  joftice  to  my  name; 
The  hours,  you  take  from  life,  reftore  to  fame. 

Then  .o'er  the  pofts,  once  hung  with  wreath*} 
he  throws 
The  ready  cord,  and  fits  the  fatal  noefe;    . 
For  death  prepares;  and,  bounding  front  above, 
At  once  the  wretch  concludes  his  life,  and  love. 

Ere  long  the  people  gather,  and  the  dead 
Is  to  his  mourning  mother's  arms,  convey 'd. 
Firft,  like  fome  ghaftly  ftatue  (he  appears : 
Then  bathes  the  breath  left  corfe  in  feas  of  tears, 
And  gives  it  to  the  pile ;  now,  as  the  throng 
Proceed  in,  fad  folemnity  aloHg, 
To'  view  the  paffing  pomp,  the  cruel  fair 
Haftcs,  and  beholds  her  brearhlefs  lover  there* 
Struck  with  the  fight,  inanimate  fhc  feems ; 
Set  are  her  eyes,  and  motionlefs  her  limbs : 
Her  features'  without  fire,  her.  colour  gone. 
And,  like  her  heart,  fhe  hardens  into  ftone. 
In  Salami*  the  ftatue  ftill  is  feCn, 
In  the  fam'd  temple  of  the  Cyprian  queen. 
Warn'd  by  this  tale,  no  longer  then  difdain, 
O  nymph  belov'd,  to  eafe  a  lover's  pain. 
So  may  the  frofts  in  fpring  your  biofibms  fparc, 
And  winds  their  rude  autumnal  rage  forbear  1 

The  ftory  oft  Vertumnus  urg'd  in  vain, 
But  then  aflum'd  his  heavenly  form  again. 
Such  looks  and  luftre  the  bright  youth  adorn, 
As  when  with  rays  glad  Phcebus  paints  the  morn. 
The  fight  fo  warms  the  fair  admiring  maid, 
Like  (now  fhe  melts  :  fo  foon  can  youth  perfuade. 
Confent,  on  eager  winds,  fucceeds  defire: 
Aud  both  the  lovers  glow  with  mutual  fire. 


THE  LATIAN  LINE  CONTINUED. 

Now  Procas  yielding  to  the  fates,  his  fon 
Mild  Numitor  fucceeded  to  the  crown. 
But  falfe  Amulius,  with  a  lawlefs  power, 
At  length  depos'd  his  brother  Numitor. 
Then  Ilia's  valiant  iflue,  with  the  fword, 
Her  parent  re-enthron'd,  the  rightful  lord. 
Next  Romulus  to  people  Rome  contrives ; 
The  joyous  time  of  Pales*,feaft  arrives; 
He  gives  the  word  to  fcizc  the  Sabine  wives. 
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THE  WORKS   OF  GARTH. 


The  fires  emngM  take  ami,  by  Tatius  led, 
Bold  to  revenge  their  violated  bed. 
A  fort  there  was,  not  yet  unknown  to  fame, 
Call'd  the  Tarpeian,  its  commander's  name. 
This  by  the  (alio  Tarpeia  was  betray'd ; 
But  death  well  recompensed  the  treacherous  maid. 
The  foe  on  this  new-bought  fuccefs  relies, 
And  filent  march  the  city  to  furprife. 
Saturnia's  aits  with  Sabine  arms  combine ; 
But  Venus  countermines  the  vain  defign'; 
Intreats  the  nymphs  that  o'er  the  fprings  prefide, 
Which  near  the  fane  of  hoary  Janus  glide, 
To  fend  their  fuccours;  every  urn  they  drain, 
To  ftop  the  Sabines  progrefs,  bnt  in  vain. 
The  Naiads  now  more  ftratagems  eflay ; 
And  kindling  fulphur  to  each  fource  convey* 
The  floods  ferment,  hot  exhalations  rife, 
Till  from  the  fcalding  ford  the  army  flies* 
Soon  Romulus  appears  in  (hining  arms, 
And  to  the  war  the  Roman  legions  warns: 
The  battle  rages,  and  the  field  is  fpread 
With  nothing  but  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
Both  fides  confent  to  treat  without  delay, 
And  their  two  chiefs  at  once  the  fceptre  fway. 
But,  Tatiua  by  Lavinian  fury  flain, 
threat  Romulus  continued  long  to  reign* 


THE  ASSUMPTION  OF  ROMULUS. 

Now  warrior  Mars  his  burniJh'd  helm  puts  on, 
And  thus  addrefles  Heaven's  imperial  throne : 

Since  the  inferior  world  is  now  become 
One  vaflal  globe,  and  colony  to  Rome, 
This  grace,  O  Jove,  for  Romulus  1  claim, 
Admit  him  to  the  (kits,  from  whence  he  came. 
Xong  haft  thou  promis'd  an  ethereal  ftato 
To  Mars's  lineage ;  and  thy  word  is  fate. 

The  fire,  that  rules  the  thunder,  with  a  nod 
DeclarM  the  fiat,  and  difmifs'd  the  god. 

Soon  as  the  power  armipotent  furvey'd 
The  flafhing  Ikies,  the  fignal  he  obey'd ; 
And,  leaning  on  his  lance,  he  mounts  his  car, 
His  fiery  couriers  ladling  through  the  air. 
Mount  Palatine  he  gains,  and  finds  his  foa  . 
Good  laws  enacting  on  a  peaceful  throne ; 
The  fcalos  of  heavenly  juftke  holding  high, 
Withdeady  hand,  and  a  difcerning  eye. 
Then  vaults  upon  his  car,  and  to  the  fphere. 
Swift,  as  a  flying  (haft,  Rome's  founder  bears. 
The  parts  more  pure  in  rifin*  are  refin'd, 
The  grofs  and  perMhable  lag  behind. 
W»  urine  in  purple  veftments  ftande  in  view ; 
He  looks  a  god,  and  is  Quirinus  now. 


THE  ASSUMPTION  OF  HERSILIA. 

Ess  long  the  goddeftof  the  nuptial  bed, 
With  pity  mov'd,  fiends  Iris  in  her  ftead 
To  (ad  Herfilia— Thus  the  meteor  maid : 

Chaise  relid !  in  bright  truth  to  heaven  ally'd, 
The  Sabines*  jjlory,  and  the  fcx's  pride  j 
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Honour'd  on  earth,  and  worthy  of  the  love 
Of  fucb  a  fpoufe  as  now  reiides  above ; 
Some  refpites  to  thy  kilUng  gxiefs  aflbrd; 
And,  if  thou  would'd  once  more  behold  thy  lord. 
Retire  to  yon*  deep  mount,  with  groves  o'cn 

fpread, 
Which  with  an  awful  gloom,  his  temple  (had** 
With  fear  the  modeft  matron  lifts  her  eyes. 
And  to  the  bright  ambafladrefii  replies : 

O  goddefs,  yet  to  mortal  eyes  unknown ! 
But  fore  thy  various  charms  confefs  thee  one  J 
O  quick  to  Romulus  thy  votrefs  bear !  ") 

With  looks  of  love  he'll  fmile  away  my  care :   > 
In  whate'er  orb  he  (bines,  my  heaven  is  there.  3 
Then  hades  with  Iris  to  the  holy  grove, 
And,  up  the  Mount  Quintal  as  they  move, 
A  lambent  flame  glides  downward  through  the 

air, 
And  brightens  with  a  blase  Herfilia's  hair. 
Together  on  the  bounding  ray  they  rife, 
And  (hoot  a  gleam  of  light  along  the  flues. 
With  opening  arms  Quirinus  met  his  bride. 
Now  Ora  nam'd,  and  prefs'd  her  to  his  fide. 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES, 

BOOK    XV. 


THE  STORY  OF  CIPPUS. 

Oa  as  when  Cippus  in  the  current  view'd 
The  (hooting  horn  that  on  his  forehead  flood. 
His  temples  firft  he  feels,  and  with  furprife 
His  touch  confirms  th*  afiurance  of  his  eyes ; 
Straight  to  the  (kies  his  horned  front  he  rears. 
And  to  the  gods  directs  thefe  pious  prayers ; 

If  this  portent  be  profperous,  O  decree 
To  Rome  th'  event ;  if  otherwife,  to  me. 
An  altar  then  of  turf  he  haftes  to  raife, 
Rich  gums  in  fragrant  exhalations  blaze; 
The  panting  entrails  crackle  as  they  fry. 
And  boding  fumes  pronounce  a  myftery. 
Soon  as  the  augur  faw  the  holy  fire, 
And  victims  with  prefeging  figns  expire, 
To  Cippus  then  he  turns  his  eyes  with  fpeed, 
And  views  the  horny  honours  of  bis  head : 
Then  cry'd,  Hail,  conqueror!  thy  call  obey. 
Thofe  omens  I  behold  prefage  thy  fway. 
Rome  waits  thy  nod,  unwilling  to  be  free, 
And  owns  thy  fovereign  power  as  fate's  decree* 

He  faid-^and  Cippus,  darting  at  th'  event, 
Spoke  in  thcie  words  his  pious  difcontent : 

Far  hence,  ye  gods,  this  execration  fend, 
And  the  great  race  of  Romulus  defend. 
Better  that  I  in  exile  live  abhorr'd, 
Than  e'er  the  capitol  (hould  (tile  use  lord. 

This  fpoke,  he  hides  with  leaves  his  omen's) 
head; 
Then  prays,  the  fenate  next  convenes,  and  laid : 
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If  augurs  can  faesee,  a  wretch  is  come, 
Defign'd  by  dcftiny  the  bane  of  Rome. 
Two  horns  (noil  Orange  to  cell)  hit  temples 


If  e'er  he  pafs  the  walk,  and  gain  the  town, 
Your  laws  are  forfeit  that  ill-fated  hour, 
And  liberty  moll  yield  to  Iswlefr  power. 
Your  gates  be  might  have  enterM ;  hot  this  arm 
Seta'd  the  ufurper,  and  withheld  the  harm* 
Hate,  find  the  monftcr  out,  and  let  him  he 
ConoVmn'd  to  all  the  fenate  can  decree; 
0r  ty*d  in  chains,  or  into  exile  thrown  ; 
Or  by  the  tyrant's  death  prevent  your  own* 

The  crowd  foch  murmurs  utter  as  /hey  fund, 
As  f welling  forges  breaking  on  the  ftrand : 
Or  as  when  gathering  piles  fweep  o'er  the 

grove, 
And  their  tail  beads  the  bending  cedars  mov* 


Each  with  eonfafion  gttH,  and  then  began 
To  feel  his  fellow's  brows,  and  find  the  man*' 
Cippos  then  makes  his  garland  off,  and  cries, 
The  wretch  you  want,  I  offer  to  your  eyes. 
The  anxious  throng  look'd  down,  and,  (ad  in' 

thought, 
All  wifiYd  they  had  net  found  the  fign  they  fought! 
In  hafte  wich  laurel-wreaths  his  head  they  bind  s 
Such  honour  to  fuch  virtue  was  awgn'd. 
Then  thus  the  fenate :  Hear,  O  Cippus,  hear  ; 
So  god-like  is  thy  tutelary  care, 
That,  fince  in  Rome  thyfelf  forbids  thy  ftay, 
For  thy  abode  thofe  acres  we  convey 
The  plough4hare  can  furround,  the  labour  of  i 

day. 
In  deathless  records  thou  (halt  ftand  inrolTd, 
And  Rome's  rich  pofU  QuJX  flun*  with  horns  «f 
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NICHOLAS  ROWE,  Esq. 

Containing 


onta. 

1 

raoLoovitg 

IOMQI, 

TftAMKATIOHt,' 

BfItTI.lt, 

1 

SNOSAMf, 

Wc.  U 

V.  UV. 

T«wtf*b| 

Tff£   £/F£    OF   TffJS  stUTHOR. 


Thy  rcKqnet,  Rows !  to  thit  fed  flirine  we  truft, 
And  new  thy  SHAKiriAia  place  thy  honeur'd  baft. 
Oh!  next  him  JkilTd  to  draw  the  tender  tear, 
For  never  heart  felt  paflion  more  itncere ; 
To  nobler  (entiment  to  Brc  the  brave, 
For  never  Briton  more  difflain'd  a  flare ! 
Peace  to  thy  gentle  (hade,  and  endlelt  reft, 
Bleft  in  thy  geniot,  in  thy  love  too  bleft! 
And  bleft  that  timely  fsom  our  fcene  removM 
Thy  lbul  enjoyt  the  liberty  it  IcVtL 

rora't  ipitafh  •*  aowi. 


EDINBURGH: 
PUNTED  BT  MUNDMLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLCSJfc 
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THE  LIFE  OF   ROWE. 


Nicholas  Rows,  one  of  the  greateft  names  in  the  Englilh  drama,  was  born  at  Little  Berkford, 
the  feat  of  his  grandfather  Jafper  Edwards,  Efq.  in  Bedfordihire,  in  tha  year  1673*  His  family  had 
long  poflefled  a  coofiderable  eftate  at  Lamberton  in  Devonshire  ;  the  anceftor  from  whom  he  de- 
ftended  in  a  direct  Unet  having  received  the  arms  borne  by  his  dependents  for  his  bravery  in  the 
Holy  War.  His  father,  John  Rowe,  Efq.  who  was  the  firft  that  left  the  frugal  management  of  hit 
paternal  inheritance,  to  practife  any  art  of  profit,  ftudied  the  law  in  the  Middle  Temple,  was  called 
to  the  degree  of  Serjeant*  and  publiihed  Benlow's  and  Dallifon's  Reports,  in  the  reign  of  James  II* 
when,  in  oppofition  to  the  courtly  claim  of  Sffafing  fotwr,  he  ventured  to  remark  how  low  his  au- 
thors rated  the  prerogative,  and  to  defend  the  liberty  of  the  fubject  againft  the  encroachments  of 
the  crown,  a*,  his  aaceftors  had  done  in  all  the  changes  of  government.  He  died  April  30.  1601* 
and  was  buried  in  the  Temple  Church. 

Rowe  was  mftructed  in  the  rudiments  of  claffical  learning  at  a  private  fchool  at  Highgate,  from 
whence  he  was  removed  to  yiTeftminfter,  and  placed  under  the  care  of  Dr.  Butty,  and  at  the  ago 
of  fifteen  was  chofen  one  of  the  Kiog*s  fcholars.  He  gave  early  proofs  of  a  vigorous  understand- 
ing and  a  lively  imagination,  which  did  not  efcape  the  difcemment  of  Bufby,  who  fuffcred  none 
of  his  fcholars  to  let  their  powers  lie  ufcleft ;  and  his  exerdfes  in  feveral  languages  are  (aid  to  have 
been  written  with  uncommon  degrees  of  excellence,  and  yet  to  have  coft  him  very  little. labour* 

At  fizteen,  his  father,  defigning  ham  for  his  own  profeffion,  took  him  from  fchool,  and  entered 
him  a  ffcudent  in  the  Middle  Temple,  where,  for  fome  time,  be  profecuted  the  ftudy  of  the  law  with 
a  proficiency  proportionate  so  the  vigour  of  his  mind,  which  was  already  fuch  that  he  endeavoured 
to  comprehend  law,  not  as  a  collection  of  ffcatutes,  or  a  feries  of  precedents,  but  as  a  fyftem  found- 
ed 00  right  reafon,  and  calculated  for  the  good  of  mankind. 

At  nineteen,  he  was,  by  the  death  of  his  father,  left  more  to  his  own  direction,  and  though 
he  was  patronifed  by  Lord  Chief  Jufiice  Treby,  and  had  the  beffc  opportunities  of  riling  to  emi- 
nence in  the  law,  from  that  time,  probably,  there  appeared  to  him  more  charms  in  Euripides* 
Sophocles,  JEfchylua,  and  Shakfpcare,  than  in  Glanvilk,  Bractoo,  Littleton,  and  Coke ;  and  he 
(ottered  law  gradually  to  give  way  to  poetry. 

At  twenty-five,  he  produced  his  firft  tragedy,  Tb*  Amlithtrs  Stefmetber,  which  was  acted  at  the 
theatre  in  Liacoln's-Inn-Fields,  and  dedicated  to  the  Earl  of  Jerfey.  The  defign  of  the  play 
fcems  to  have  been  taken  from  the  eftabliJbment  of  Solomon  on  the  throne  of  David  by  Bathiheba, 
Zadok,  and  Nathan*  but  the  characters  are  made  Perfian.  "  The  purity  of  the  language,"  fays  Dr. 
Wehrood,  "  the  juftneft  of  his  characters,  the  noble  elevation  of  the  fentiments,  were  all  of  them 
admirably  adapted  to  the  plan  of  the  play."  The  conduct  of  it  may  be  objected  to  as  injudi- 
cious; but  it  has  an  infinite  deal  of  fire  in  it ;  the  bufineft  is  precipitate  and  the  characters  active  $ 
and  it  may  be  doubted  whether  he  ever  wrote  another  play  with  fo  much  elevation* 
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til  THE  LIFE   OF   ROWE. 

Dowtift,  in  his  "  Rofcius  Anglicanus"  fays,  **  the  play  anfwcred  the  Company's  expectation*"  It 
was  received  with  fo  much  favour,  that  he  devoted  himfelf  from  that  time  wholly  to  the  cultiva- 
tion of  elegant  literature,  and  the  purfuit  of  poetical  fame. 

His  next  tragedy  was  Tame- lane,  acted  at  the  fame  theatre  in  1 702,  and  dedicated  to  the  Marquis 
of  Harrington.  In  this  play,  under  the  name  of  Tamerlane,  he  intended  to  characterife  King 
William,  and  Lewis  XIV,  under  Bajazet.  This  was  the  tragedy  which  Dr.  Welwood  fays,  **  he  va- 
lued the  mod"  and.  which  probably  excited  moft  applaufe ;  but  it  has  for  along  time  been  acted  only 
*mce  a  year,  on  the  4th  of  November,  in  commemoration  of  the  landing  of  King  William,  when, 
mn  cccafional  prologue  is  fpoken. 

The  Fair  Penitent,  his  next  production,  was  acted  at  the  fame  theatre  in  1703,  and  dedicated  to 
the  Duchefs  of  Ormond.  The  plan  of  it  is  borrowed  from  the  "  Fatal  Dowry"  of  Maifinger. 
Jt  is,  as  Dr.  Johnfon  obferves,  one  of  the  moft  pleating  tragedies  on  the  ftage,  where  it  ftill  keeps  its 
turns  of  appearing,  and  probably  will  long  keep  them ;  for  there  is  fcarcely  any  work  of  any  poet 
at  once  fo  interefting  by  the  fable,  and  fo  delightful  by  the  language.  The  ftory  is  domeftic,  and 
therefore  eafily  received  by  the  imagination,  and  affimilated  to  common  life;  the  diction  is  exqui 
fitely  harmonious,  and  foft  or  fpritely  as  occafion  requires. 

It  has  been  obferved,  that  the  title  of  the  play  does  not  fufficicntly  correfpond  with  the  behaviour 
of  Califta,  who,  at  Iaft,  ftiews  no  evident  figns  of  repentance  ;  but  may  be  reafonably  fufpected  of 
feeling  pain  from  detection  rather  than  from  guile,  and  exprefTes  more  ihame  than  forrow,  and  more 
rage  than  fham. 

In  1706,  he  ventured  on  a  comedy,  and  produced  The  Biter,  which  was  acted  at  the  fame 
theatre,  but  met  with  no  fuccefr,  and  he  tried  at  lighter  fcenes  no  more. 

Hvs  next  tragedy  was  Wyflcs,  which  was  acted  the  fame  year,  at  the  theatre  in  the  Hay-Market, 
and  dedicated  to  Lord  Godolphin.  It  met  with  fuccefs,  but  is  now  generally  neglected,  probably 
becaufe  the  ftory  is  mythological ;  for  it  has  bufinefs,  paffion,  and  tragic  propriety  to  recommend  it. 
The  character  of  Penelope  is  an  excellent  example  of  conjugal  fidelity. 

In  1708,  The  Royal  Convert  was  acted  at  the  fame  theatre,  and  dedicated  to  Lord  Halifax.  It 
met  with  but  fmall  fuccefs,  as  appears  from  the  motto  to  it,  laudatur  et  alget,  and  is  not  often  acteo\ 
though  it  highly  deferves  to  be  fo.  The  characters  of  Rhodogune  and  Ethel  i  ad  a  are  finely  con* 
trailed,  as  are  alfo  thofe  of  Hengift  and  Aribert.  The  incidents  are  interefting,  the  language  occa- 
sionally fpirited  and  tender,  yet  every  where  poetical,  and  the  cataftrophe  affecting,  and  truly  dra*. 
matic*  u  Rhodogune,"  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  •*  is  a  perfonage  truly  tragical,  of  high  fpirit,  aod  vio- 
lent paffions,  great  with  tempeftuous  dignity,  and  wicked  with  a  foul  that  would  have  been  heroic 
if  it  had  been  virtuous." 

Gibbon  (Hiftory  of  the  Roman  Empire,  vol.  HI.  p.  617.)  fays,  that  Procopius  might  have  fug- 
gefted  to  Rowe  the  character  and  fituation  of  Rhodogune  in  this  play. 

In  1709,  he  undertook  an  edition  of  Shakfpeare's  plays,  to  which  he  prefixed  an  account  of  his 
life,  fuch  as  tradition  then  almoft  expiring  could  fupply.  This  edition,  without  the  pomp  of  anno- 
tations, or  the  parade  of  emendatory  criticifm,  at  lead  contributed  to  the  popularity  of  Sbakfpeart'a 
dramas. 

In  1714,  the  tragedy  of  Jane  Shore,  written  in  imitation  of  Shiipeare*  fiyle%  was  acted  at  the 
theatre  in  Drury-Lane,  and  dedicated  to  the  Duke  of  Queenflberry  and  Dover.  This  is  a  very  ex* 
cellent  tragedy,  and  continually  acted  with  great  fuccefs.  "  In  what  he  thought  himfelf  an  imita- 
tor of  Shakfpeare,  it  is  not,*'  fays  Dr.  Jvhnfon,  "  eafy  to  conceive.  The  numbers,  the  diction, 
the  fentiments,  and  the  conduct,  every  thing  in  which  imitation  can  confift,  are  remote  in  the  ut- 
moft  degree  from  the  manner  of  Shakfpeare,  whofe  dramas  it  refembles  only  as  it  is  an  EnglUh 
ftory,  and  as  fome  of  the  perfona  have  their  names  in  hiftory.  This  play,  confifting  of  domeftic 
fcenes  and  private  diftrefs,  lays  hold  upon  the  heart.  The  wife  is  forgiven  becaofe  (he  repents,  and 
the  hufband  is  honoured  becaufe  he  forgives.  This,  therefore,  is  one  of  thofe  pieces  which  we  dill 
welcome  on  the  ftage." 

*    His  laft  tragedy  was  Lady  Jane  Gray,  acted  at  the  fame  theatre  in  1715,  and  dedicated  to  the 
JProccfa  of  Wales.    This  fubect  had  been  chofen  by  his  friend  Smith,  whofe  papers  were  put;  into 
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fcit  hand  by  &f r.  Ifacket,  confiftiog  of  loofc  hints  of  fentimems,  and  fltort  flcetdies  of  fcsnes,  from 
which  he  borrowed  one,  In  whkh  Lord  Guildford  fingly  perfuades  Lady  Jane  to  take  the  crown, 
inferred  in  the  third  ad.  This  play  U  frequently  aded  with  facceisj  though  not  abibjutely  on  the 
ading  lift  of  plays. 

His  attachment  to  poetry  did  not  entirely  unfit  him  fof  bufinefr.  He  was  Under-Secretary 
tor  three  years,  when  the  Duke  of  Quecnlberry  was  Secretary  of  State.  After  the  Duke**  death, 
the  avenue*  to  his  preferment  being  Hopped,  he  pafled  bis  time  in  retirement  during  the  reft  of 
Ooeon  Anne  t  reign* 

A  ftory  it  told  by  9pence;  of  his  applying  to  Harley  for  for**  public  employment.  Harley  en* 
Joined  him  to  ftndy  Spanifli,  and  when  he  came  again  and  faid  that  he  had  mattered  it,  difmiflesl 
ban  with  this  congratulation.  M  Then,  Sir,  I  envy  you  the  pleafure  of  reading  Don  Quiiotte  in 
the  original"  * 

The  ftory  may  be  juftly  doubted ;  for  Harley,  who  was  deflrous  to  be  thought  a  patron  of  lite* 
suture,  cannot  be  fuppofed  to  infult  a  man  of  acknowledged  merit ;  arid  Rowej  who  was  fo  zealous 
a  Whig,  that  he  did  not  willingly  sJTociate  with  Tories,  cannot  be  fuppofed  to  tflc  preferment  of  the 
leader  of  the  oftofite  party. 

At  die  accefllon  of  King  George,  he  was  made  Poet-Laoreat,  in  the  room  of  Tate,  who  died  in 
f  7x6,  in  the  Mint,  wherfc  he  was  forced  to  feek  ihelter  from  extreme  poverty:  He  wat  like  wife 
made  one  of  the  Land-furveyors  of  the  Port  of  London.  The  Prince  of  Wales  chofe  him  Clerk 
of  hit  Council,  and  the  Lord  Chancellor  Parker,  as  (boo  as  be  received  the  Seals,  appointed  him, 
unafked,  Secretary  of  Prefentations. 

Having  already  tranflated  (bme  part  of  Lutans  Pbarfo/i*,  which  had  been  pubtimed  in  the  Mifr 
teBanies,  he  undertook  a  verfion  of  the  whole  work,  which  he  lived  to  fintfh,  but  not  to  publifli. 

He  died  the  6th  of  December  x;i8*  in  the  45th  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  among  the 
Poets  in  Weftmmfter  Abbey. 

ffe  was  twice  married,  firft  to  a  daughter  of  Mr;  Auditor  Paribus,  and  afterwards  to  a  dauglw 
ter  of  Mr.  Devsnia,  of  a  good  family  in  Devonihirc.  By  bit  firft  wife  he  had  a  fen*  and  by  the 
iecoud  a  daughter,-  married  to  Mr.  Fane. 

Hit  charader  it  given  by  Dr.  Welwood  with  the  fondnefr  of  a  friend.  , 

"  Hit  perfon  was  graceful  and  well  made,  bit  race  regular  and  of  a  manly  beauty*  He  had  * 
fuick  and  fruitful  Invention,  a  deep  penetration,  and  a  large  compaft  of  thought,  with  lingular 
dexterity  and  eafineis  in  making  hit  thoughts  to  be  underftood.  He  was  matter  of  moft  parts  of 
polite  learning,  efpcdaHy  the  claJfieal  aethers,  both  Greek  and  Latin*  underftodd  the  French,'  ka- 
lian, and  Spaniih  languages;  and  fpoke  the  firft  fluently,  and  the  other  two  tolerably  well.  He  had 
*  good  taftein  phflofophy,  and  having  a  firm  imprenion  of  religion  upon  hit  mind,  he  took  great 
delight  in  divinity  and  eeclefiaftical  hiftory.  He  abhorcd  the  principle  of  perfecutmg  men  upon  w> 
count  of  their  principles  in  reu'gion,  and  being  ftrid  in  his  own^  be  took  it  not  upon  him  to  cen- 
sure these  of  another  permitted.  His  converfstion  was  pleafaot,  witty,  and  learned  without  tnsj 
lead  tincture  of  asTectation  or  pedantry,  and  his  inimitable  manner  of  diverting  the  company*  made) 
It  hnpofiible  lor  any  one  to  be  oat  of  humour  when  he  Was  in  it.  He  died  like  a  Chrifthn  and  s 
llulosopher,  »  charity  with  all  mankind,  and  with  an  abfolute  refignation  to  the  will  of  God.  He 
kept  up  bis  good  humour  to  Che  left;  and  took  leave  of  his  wife  and  friends,  immediately  before  hit 
Ikft  agony,  with  the  issue  indifference  for  life  as  though  he  had  been  upon  taking  but  a  mori 


To  this  cl»sder  may  be  added  tie  teftimony  ox1  Pope,  wnofirys,  in  a  letter  to  Blount;  «  Mr. 
Itewe  accompanied  me  and  pafled  a  week  in  the  Foreft.  I  need  not  tell  you  how  much  a  man  of 
ass  turn  entertained  me  5  but  I  muft  acquaint  you  there  is  a  vivacity  and  gaiety  of  difpofition  aimed 
peculiar  to  him,  which  makes  it  impoflible  to  part  from  him  without  that  uneafineis  which  generally 
fecceeds  all  our  pleafures," 

A  Ids  advantageous  mention  of  his  companion  is  reported  by  Warburton.  *  Rowev  in  Mr* 
tape's  opinion,  maintained  a  decent  charader,  but  had  no  heart*"    A  eoaveaiaeian-js  added  Jew 

TeitVII.  % 
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tweeo  Pope  and  Addifon,  in  which  Pope  is  reported  to  have  mentioned  the  fatisfa&ion  which  their 
common  friend  exprefied  at  fon&e  juncture  of  Addifon's  advancement,  and  Addifon  is  (aid  to  have 
replied,  **  I  do  not  fufpe&  that  he  feigned;  but  the  levity  of  his  heart  is  fuch,  that  he  is  ftruck] 
with  any  new  adventure ;  and  it  would  affiecl  him  juft  in  the  fame  manner  if  he  heard  that  I  was 
going  to  be  hanged."  But  much  ftrefs  is  not  to  be  laid  on  hyperbolical  aecufations,  and  pointed 
Sentences,  which  were  probably  meant  to  be  applauded  rather  than  credited ;  for  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  he  who  knew  how  to  feize  the  hearts  of  others,  did  not  want  one  himfelf. 

Pope  has  left  behind  him  a  refutation  of  this  cenfure,  in  his  "  Epitaph  on  Rowe,**  which  contains 
a  liberal  encomium  on  his  genius,  his  patriothm,  and  his  fenfibility.  A  more  vuquefticoable  tcfti- 
mony  to  the  excellence  of  his  heart,  is  to  be  found  in  the  love  and  cfteera  of  men  of  the  higheft 
reputation  for  abilities  and  virtue  among  his  contemporaries. 

Enough  for  him  that  Congreve  was  bis  friend, 
That  Garth,  and  Steele,  and  Addifon  commend. 

His  "  Poetical  Works,"  confiding  of  his  plays  and  miscellaneous  poems,  were  collected  and 
printed  by  Tonfon,  in  3  vols,  xamo,  1719.  An  account  of  his  life  was  prefixed  by  the  Rev.  S.  Haks, 
dated  St  James's,  December  28.  17 18,  with  Verfes  on  hi*  death  by  Mr.  Be  eking  ham,  Mr.Am- 
hurft,  Mrs.  Centlivre,  and  Mr.  Ncwcomb. 

His  translation  of  Lucans  Pbarfalia  was  publifhed  by  Dr.  Wehvood,  fooo  after  his  death ;  and 
dedicated  .to  the  King  by  his  widow,  at  his  defire. 

Rowe  is  chiefly  ditfcinguilhed  as  a  dramatift  and  a  tranflator.  His  occafional  poems  and  fcort 
compositions,  like  thofe  of  Shakfpeare  and  Otway,  are  rarely  worthy  of  much  pratfe  or  cenforc; 
for  they  fccm  the  cafual  effufious  of  a  mind  fceking  rather  to  amufe  its  leifure  than,  to  exercife  its 
powers.,  His  tranflation  of  the  Golden  Verfes  of  Pythagoras,  and  of  the  Btdt  book  of  <%vUlet*s  CA> 
fedia,  is  fmooth  and  free ;  yet  few  lines  are  eminently  elegant.  The  Poem  en  the  Sweeps  of  his 
JMajefy's  Arms  is  tedious.  His  beautiful  ballad,  intituled,  Colin  s  Complaint,  is  the  mod  popular  of 
his  little  pieces.  It  may  be  ranked  with  the  "  Paftoral  Ballad"  of  Shendonc,  of  which  it  was 
probably  the  model. 

His  admirable  verfion  of  Lvtan  is  not  appended  to  this  edition  of  his  poems,  in  conference  of 
an  arrangement  adopted  by  the  proprietors  of  this  publication,  which  is  to  gi?e  the  entire  tranfla. 
tions  of  the  poetical  authors  of  antiquity  in  a  particular  feries. 

*'  1  know  not  that  there  can  be  found  in  his  plays,1'  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  any  deep  fearch  into 
nature,  any  accurate  diferimination  of  kindred  qualities,  or  nice  difplay  of  paffion  in  its  progrefs ; 
attls  general  and  undefined.  Nor  does  he  much  intexeft  or  affeel  the  auditor*  except  in  Jam*  Shore, 
who  is  always  feen  and  heard  with  pity.  JEicia  is  a  character  of  empty  neifc,  with  no  refemblaoce 
to  real  forrow,  or  to  natural  madnefs." 

"  Whence,  then,  has  Rowe  his  reputation  ? — From  the  reafonablenefs  and  propriety  of  fame  of  his 
feencs,  from  the  elegance  of  his  di&ion,  and  the  fuavity  of  his  verfc.   He  feldom  moves  either  pity 
or  terror,  but  he  often  elevates  the  fentiments ;  he  feldom  pierces  the  heart,  but  he  always  detightl 
'  the  ear.  and  often  improves  the  underftanding." 

«*  Hk  verfion  of  Lucan  is  one  of  the  greateft  prodnclions  of  Engttfli  poetry;  for  there  is  perhaps 
none  that  fo  completely  preferves  the  genius  and  fpirit  of  the  original.  Luton  is  diltingurfced  by  a 
-  Jcind  of  dictatorial  or  philofophic  dignity ;  rather,  as  Quintilian  obferves,  declamatory  than  poetical; 
full  of  ambitious  morality  and  pointed  fentences  comprifed  in  vigorous  and  animartd  lines.  This 
character  Rowe  has  very  diligently  and  fuccefsfally  preferred.  His  verfification,  which  is  fiscb'as 
his  contemporaries  pra&ifed,  without  any  attempt  at  innovation  or  improvement,  feldom  wants 
cither  melody  or  force.  His  author's  fcnfe  is  fbmetimes  a  little  diluted  by  additional  infufions,  and 
fometimes  weakened  by  too  much  expansion.  But  fuch  faults  are  to  be  expected  in  all  tranllatioo*, 
from  the  constraint  of  meafures  and  diffimilitude  of  languages.  The  Pbarfalim  of  Rowe  defcxvci 
more  notice  than  it  obtains,  and  as  it  is  more  read  will  be  more  eftecmedV* 
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THE 

GOLDEN  VERSES  OF  PYTHAGORAS, 

TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  GREEK. 


TO  THE  READER. 


I  b*pe  the  reader  will  forgive  the  liberty  I  have 
taken  in  translating  thcfe  verfes  fomewhat  at  large, 
without  which  it  would  have  been  aim  oft  impoffi- 
ble  to  have  given  any  kind  of  torn  in  Englifli  poe- 
try to  fo  dry  a  fubjece.  The  fcnfe  of  the  author 
is,  1  hope,  no  where  miftaken ;  aod  if  there  feems 
in  fome  places  to  be  fome  additions  in  the  Englifli 
verfes  to  the  Greek  text,  they  are  only  fuch  as 
nay  be  joftified  from  Hicroclcs's  Commentary, 
and  delivered  by  him  as  the  larger  and  explained 
iccie  of  the  author's  fhort  precept.  I  Jjave  in  fome 
few  places  ventured  to  differ  from  the  learned  Mr. 
Dader's  French  interpretation,  as  thofe  that  ihall 
give  themfelves  the  trouble  tf  a  ftri&  comparifnn 
will  find.  How  far  I  am  an  the  right,  is  left  to 
the  reader  to  determine. 


,i 


First  to  the  gods  thy  humble  homage  pay ;    ' 
The  greatefl  this,  and  firft  of  laws  obey  : 
Perform  thy  vows,  obferve  thy  plighted  troth, 
And  let  religion  bind  thee  to  thy  oath. 
The  heroes  next  demand  thy  juft  regard, 
Renown  *d  on  earth,  and  to  the  flaw  preferr1 
To  Kght  and  eodlefs  life,  their  virtue's  fure 

ward. 
Due  rites  perform  and  honours  to  the  dead, 
To  every  wife,  to  every  pious  (hade. 
With  lowly  duty  to  thy  parents  bow, 
And  grace  and  favour  to  thy  kindred  Ihew  : 
For  what  concerns  the  reft  of  human  kind, 
Chooie  out  the  man  to  virtue  bed  inclin'd ; 
Him  to  thy  arms  receive,  him  to  thy  bofom  i 

bind.  . 

Pofleft  of  fuch  a  friend,  preferve  him  ftill ; 
Nor  thwart  his  counfels  with  thy  ftubborn  will ; 
Pliant  to  all  his  admonitions  prove, 
And  yield  to  all  his  offices  of  love  i 


me, 


Him  from  thy  heart,  fo  true,  fo  juftly  dear, 
Let  no  rafli  word  nor  light  offence*  tear. 
Bear  all  thou  canft,  ftill  with  his  failings  drive, 
And  to  the  titmoft  ftill,  and  ftill  forgive; 
For  ftrong  neceflity  alone  explores 
The  fecret  vigour  of  our  latent  powers, 
Rouzes  and  urges  on  the  lazy  heart, 
Force,  to  itfelf  unknown  before,  t'exert. 
By  ufe  thy  ftronger  appetites  afiwagc, 
Thy  gluttony,  thy  floth,  thy  hift,  thy  rage: 
From  each  difhoneft  a&  of  ftiame  forbear; 
Of  others,  and  thyfelf,  alike  beware. 
Let  reverence  of  thyfelf  thy  thoughts  control, 
And  guard  the  fscred  temple  of  thy  foul. 
Let  juftice  o'er  thy  word  and  deed  prefide, 
And  reafon  ev'n  thy  meaneft  actions  guide  : 
For  know  that  death  is  man's  appointed  doom, 
Know  that  the  day  of  great  account  will  come, 
When  thy  paft  life  ihall  ftridly  be  furvey'd, 
Each  word,  each  deed,  be  in  the  balance  laid, 
And  all  the  good  and  all  the  ill  moft  juftly  1 

repaid. 
For  wealth,  the  pertfhing,  uncertain  good, 
Ebbing  and  flowing  like  the  fickle  flood, 
That  knows  no  fure,  no  fia'd  abiding-place. 
But  wandering  loves  from  hand  to  hand  to  pais ; 
Revolve  the  getter's  joy  and  lofer's  pain, 
And  think  if  it  be  worth  thy  while  to  gain. 
Of  all  thofe  forrows  that  attend  mankind. 
With  patience  bear  the  lot  to  thee  aflign'd ; 
Nor  think  it  chance,  nor  murmur  at  the  load; 
For  know  what  man  calls  fortune  is  from  God* 
In  what  thou  may'ft,  from  wifdom'  feck  relief, 
And  let  her  healing  hand  affwage  thy  grief; 
Yet  ftill  whate'er  the  righteous  doom  ordains, 
What  caufe  foever  multiplies  thy  pains, 
Let  not  thofe  pains  as  ills  be  underftood; 
For  God  delights  not  to  afflict  the  good* 

The  realbning  art,  to  various  ends  apply 'd, 
Is  oft  a  fure,  but  oft  an  erring  guide. 
Thy  judgment    therefore  found  and  cool  pre* 

ferve, 
Nor  lightly  from  thy  refolution  fwerve; 
The  dazzling  pomp  of  words  does  oft  deceive, 
And  fweet  perfuafion  wins  the  cafy  to  believe. 
When  fools  and  liars  labour  to  perfuade, 
Be  dumb,  and  let  the  babblers  vainly  plead. 
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This  above  all,  this  precept  chiefly  learn, 
This  nearly  does,  and  ffrft,  thyfelf  concern  ; 
Let  not  example,  let  no  toothing  tongue, 
Prevail  upon  thee  with  a  Syren's  long, 
I'o  do  thy  fool's  immortal  effence  wrong* 
Of  erood  and  ill  by  words  or  deeds  cxprcft, 
Choofc  for  thyfelf.  and  always  choofe  the  bed. 

Le  wary  thought  each  enternrfte  forerun, 
And  ponder  on  thy  taflc  before  begun, 
Left  folly  (hould  the  wretched  work  deface, 
AnH  mock  thy  fruitlffi  labours  with  difgrace. 
Fools  huddle  on, and  alway*  are  in  hade, 
Adfc  without  thought,  and  though  tlcfi  words  they 
wafte. 
iBq*  thou,  in  all  thou  doft.  with  early  cares 
Strive  ro  prevent  at  fir  ft  a  fate  like  theirs; 
That  forrow  on  the  end  may  never  wait, 
Nor  (harp  repentance  make  thee  wife  toe-late* 
Beware  thy  meddling  hand  in  ought  to  try, 
Thar  does  beyond  thy  reach  of  knowledge  lie ; 
But  fcek  t?  know,  and  bend  thy  feriou*  thought 
Tofearch  the  profitable  knowledge  out. 
So  }■  >y«  on  y>y*  for  ever  (hall  inereafe,  ^ 

Wifdom  (hail  crown  thy  labours,  and  (ha-U  ble£»  (• 
Thy  life  with  pleafure,  and  thy  end  with  peace,  j 

Nor  let  the  body  want  its  part,  but  (hare 
A  juft  proportion  of  »hy  fender  care : 
For  health  and  welfare  prudently  pi o vide, 
And  let  it«  lawful  wan--  he  all  ftipply'd. 
Let  fobtr  draughts  refrcft,  and  wholefome  face} 
Decaying  nature**  wafted  force  repair ;  C 

And  fprightly  excrctfe  rhe  duller  fpi'TH  cheer.  S 
In  all  things  (till  which  to  this  catebf  long, 
Obferve  this  rtrfe,  to  guard  thy  foul  from  wrong. 
Bv  vi«-ruoti«  ufe  thy  life  and  man ner> frame, 
Manly  and  fimply  pure,  and  fre«  from  blame. 

Provoke  not  envy's  deadly  rage,  but  fly 
The  glancing  cdrfe  of  her  malicious  eye. 

Seek  not  in  ncedleft  luxury  to  wafte 
Thy  wealth  and  fubftance    with  a  fpendthrift's 

hafte. 
Y?t  flying  thefe,  be  watchful,  left'hy  mind, 
Pr  i-e  to  extremes  an  equal  danger  find, 
And  be  to  fordid  avarice  indinM. 
DilUi.'t  alike  from  each,  to  neither  lean, 
But  ever  keep  the  happy  golden  mean. 

Be  careful  ft  ill  to  guard  thy  foul  from  wrong, 
And-  let   thy    thought  prevent  thy  hand  and 
tongue^ 
Let  not  the  ftealihg  god  of  fleep  furprjfe, 
Jslor  creep  in  (lumbers  on  thy  weary  eye*, 
Ere  every  ad  ion  of  the  former  day 
StrnSlly  thou  doft  ami  rightcoufly  furvey. 
With  reverence  at  thy  own  tribunal  (land. 
And  anfwer  juftly  to  thy  own  demand. 
WJiere  have   I   been?    In    what  have  I  tranf- 
/  grefs'd  f 

What  good  or  ill  has  this  day's  life  exprefs'd  } 
Where  have  I  fail'd  in  what  1  ought  to  do  ? 
In  what  to  Gad,  to  man,  or  to  myfclf  I  owe  f 
Inquire  fevere  what-e'er  from  firft  to  laft. 
From  morning's  dawn,  till  evening's  gloom,  has 

paft. 
lrVvil  were  thy  Acefa,  repenting  mown, 
And  let  thy  foul  with  ftropg  rcmorfc  be  torn. 


idreptf,     1 

to-day.       } 
icfe  thy  aunt 
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If  good,  the  good  with  peace  of  mind 
And  to  thy  fecret  felf  with  pleafure  " 
Rejoice,  my  heart,  for  all  went  well  tol< 

Thefe  thoughts,  and  chiefly  thefe 
(hould  move, 
Employ  thy  ftudy,  and  engage  thy  love. 
Thefe  are  the  rules  which  will  to  virtue  leid, 
And  teach  thy  feet  her  heavenly  paths  to  trade/ 
This  by  his  name  I  fwear,  whofe  facred  lore 
Firft  to  mankind  explain'd  the  myftic  four, 
Source  of  eternal  nature  and  almighty  power. 

In  all  thou  doft  firft  let  thy  prayers  afcend, 
And  to  the  gods  thy  labours  firft  commend : 
From  them  implore  fuccefs,  and  hope  a  profuer- 

ous  end. 
So  (hall  thy  abler  mind  be  taught  to  four, 
And  wifdom  in  her  fecret  way*  explore ; 
To  range  through  heaven  above  and  earth  beloW# 
1mm«  rtal  eods  and  mortal  men  to  know. 
S>>  (hale  thou  learn  what  power  dots  aU  c"ntrel, 
What  bounds  the   parts,  and  what   unites  the 

whole. 
And  rightly  judge,  in  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Htvr  universal  narure  is  the  fame-t 
So  (halt  thou  ne'er  thy  vain  affc&ions  place 
On  hopes  of  what  (hail  never  come  to  pais. 

Man,  wrerched  moo,  thou  (halt  be  taught  te 
know, 
Who  bears  within  kimfelf  the  inborne  caufcof  wo© 
Unhappy  race :  that  never  yet  could  tell, 
How  mar  rheir  good  and  happinefa  they  dwelL 
Depriv'd  <  f  fenfe,  they  neither  hear  nor  fee; 
Ft  tter'd  in  vice,  they  feek  not  to  be  free, 
But  ftmiid,  to  their  own  fad  fate  agree : 
like  ponderous  rolling-ftones,  oppref*  with  ill. 
The  weight  chat  loads  them  u*ake>ehem  rotten 

ftHI, 
Bereft  of  choice  and  freedom  of  the  will ; 
For  native  ftrifc  in  every  bofbra  feigns, 
And  fecretly  an  impious  war  maintains: 
Provoke  not  *hi%  but  let  the  combat  ceafe,- 
And  every  yielding  paffion  fue  for  peace. 

Wuuld'ft  thou,  great  Jove,  thou  father  of  roan-' 
kind, 
Reveal  the  daemon  for  that  taflc  aflign'd. 
The  wretched  race  an  end  of  woes  would  find. 
And  yet  be  bold,  O  man,  divine  thou  art, 
And  of  the  gods  ecleftial  eflence  part. 
Nor  facred  nature  is  from  thee  conceal'd, 
But  to  thy  race  her  myftic  rules  rcveal'd. 
Thefe  ii  to  know  thou  happily  attain,. 
Soon  (halt  thou  perfe&  be  in  all  that  I  ordain. 
jj*hy  woumled  foul  to  health  thou  (halt  reftore, 
And  free  from  every  pain  (he  felt  before. 

Abftain,  (  warn,  from  meats  unclean  nod  fowV 
So  keep  thy  body  pure,  fo  free  thy  foul ; 
So  rightly  judge;  thy  reafon  fo  maintain} 
Reafon  which  heaven  did  for  thy  guide  ordain. 
Let  that  beft  reafon  ever  hold  the  rein. 

Then  if  this  mortal  body  tfion  forfake* 
And  thy  glad  flight  to  the  pure  asther  take* 
Among  the  gods  exalted  (halt  thou  ttune, 
Immortal,  incorruptible,  divine : 
The  tyrant  death  fcciirely  (halt  thott  brave, 
And  fcorn  the  <brfc  dominion  of  the  graven 
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A  POEM 
•NTHE  LATE  GLORIOUS  SUCCESSES,  Ac. 

Humbly  Iofcribed  to 
THE  LORD  TREASURER  GO  DOLPHIN. 

While  king*  and  nations  on  thy  counfels  wak, 
And  Anna  trulls  to  thee  the  Britifli  ftate ; 
While  5imc,  to  thee,  from  every  foreign  coaft, 
Jflies  with  the  new*  of  empirea  won  and  loft, 
Relates  whate'er  her  bufy  eyet  beheld, 
And  tells  the  fortune  of  each  bloody  field ; 
While,  with  officious  duty,  crowd*  attend. 
To  hail  the  labours  of  thy  god-Jike  friendt 
Vouchsafe  the  mule's  humbler  joy  to  hear; 
For  facred  numbers  (hall  be  ftill  thy  care ; 
Though  mean  the  verle,  though  lowly  be  the  ftraio, 
Though  leaft  regarded  be  the  mule,  of  ail  the 

tuneful  train, 
Yet  rife,  neglected  nymph,  avow  thy  flame, 
Aficrt  th*  inspiring  god,  and  greatly  aim 
To  make  thy  numbers  equal  to  thy  theme. 
From  heaven  derive  thy  verfe ;  to  heaven  belong 
The  counfcls  of  the  wife,  and  battles  of  the  ftroug. 
To  heaven  the  royal  Anna  owes,  alone, 
The  virtues  which  adorn  and  guard  her  throne ;  . 
Thence  is  her  juQice.  wretches  to  redrefs, 
Thence  t«  her  mercy  and  her  love  of  peace ; 
Thence  is  her  power,  her  fceptre  uncontrol'd, 
To  bend  the  ftubborn,  and  reprefs  the  bold; 
Her  peaceful  arts  fierce  factions  to  sffwage, 
To  heal  their  breaches,  and  to  footh  their  rage ; 
Thence  is  that  happy  prudence,  which  prcfides 
la  each  dc/ign,  and  etcry  i&ion guide*; 
Thence  i<  (he  taught  her  mining  court  to  grace, 
And  fix  the  worthieft  in  the  worthieft  place, 
To  truft  at  home  Qodolphin's  watchful  care, 
^nd  fend  victorious  Churchill  forth  to  war. 

Arise,  ye  nations  refcued  by  her  fword. 
Freed  from  the  bondage  of  a  foreign  lord. 
Arise,  and  join  the  heroine  to  blefs, 
Behold  file  fends  to  fave  you  from  diftrefs; 
Rich  U  the  royal  bounty  (he  bellows, 
Tie  plenty,  peace,  and  fafety  from  your  foes. 
And  thou,  Iberia !  roosM  at  length,  difdain 
To  wear  enflav*d  the  Gallic  tyrant's  chain.. 
For  fee !  the  Britiih  genius  comes,  to  cheer 
Thy  fainting  font,  and  kindle  them  to  war. 
Wkh  her  own  glorious  fires  their  foul  Jhe  warms* 
And  bids  them  burn  for  liberty  and  arms. 
Unhappy  land !  the  farejnoft  once  in  lame, 
Once  lifting  to  the  Hats  thy  noble  name. 
In  arts  excelling,  and  in  arms  frvere, 
The  weficrn  kingdoms*  envy,  and  their  fear  : 
Where  is  thy  pride,  thy  conscious  honour,  flown, 
Thy  ancient  valour,  and  thy  firft  renown  f 
How  art  thou  funk  among  the  nations  oow 
How  haft  thou  raoghc  thy  haughty  neck  to  bow. 
And  dropt  the  warrior's  wreath  inglorious  from 
toy  brow ; 

Net  thus  of  eld  her  valiant  father*  bore 
Xh*  fcppdage  of  thcu&bclicving  Moor, 
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But,  oft,  alternate,  made  the  victors  yield. 

And  prov'd  their  might  in  many  a  wel\-to\igh* 

field; 
Bold  in  defence  of  liberty  they  flood, 
And  doubly  dy*d  their  crofs  in  Moorilh  blood : 
Then  in  heroic  arms  their  knight*  exccll'd. 
The  tyrant  then  and  giant  then  they  quell'd. 
Then  every  nobler  thought  their  minds  did  move, 
And  thofe  who  Cought  for  freedom,  figh'd  for 

love. 
J#ike  one,  thofe  (acred  flames  united  live, 
At  once  they  languiih,  and  at  once  revive  % 
Alike  they  (bun  the  coward  and  rhe  fiave, 
But  blels  the  free,  the  virtuous,  and  the  brave. 
Nor  frown  ye  fair,  nor  think  my  veric  unuue  :* 
Though  we  difciain  that  man  uWId  man  f  ' 

due,  h 

Yet  all  the  free-born  race  are  flave*  alike 

Yet,  once  again  that  glory  to  reftore, 
The  Britons  feck  rhr  Celtibcrian  {hore. 
With  echoing  ptals,  at  Anna's  high  command, 
Their  naval  thunder  wakes  the  drowfy  land ; 
High  at  their  head,  Iberia's  promia'd  lord, 
Young  Charles  of  Au&ria,  waves    his  Alining 

fw  rd; 
His  youthful  veins  with  hopes  of  empire  glow, 
Swell  his  bold  heart,  and  urge  him  on  the  foe* 
With  joy  he  read*,  in  every  warrior's  face, 
Some  happy  omen  of  a  fore  fuccefs; 
Then  leaps  exulting  on  the  hoftile  (trend. 
And  thinks  ?he  deliin'd  fceptre  in  his  hand. 

N«>r  fate  denies,  what  firft  his  wifhes  name, 
Proud  Barcelona  owns  his  jufter  claim. 
With  the  firft  laurel  binds  his  youthful  brows. 
And,  pledge  of  future  crowns,  the  mural  wreath 

beftow*. 
But  foon  the  equal  of  his  youthful  years, 
Philip  of  Bourbon's  haughty  line  appears; 
i»ike  hopes  attend  hU  birth,  like  glories  grace, 
(If  glory  can  be  in  a  tyrant's  race) 
In  numbers  proud,  be  threats  no  more  from  far, 
But  nearer  draws  the  Mack  impending  war  j 
He  views  his  hoft.tbcn  {corns  the  rebel  town,  a 
And  dooms  to  certain  death  the  rival  of  his  crown. 

Now  fame  and  empire,  all  rhe  nobler  fpoils 
Tfiat  urge  the  hero,  and  reward  his  toils, 
Plac'd  in  their  view,  alike  their  hopes  engage, 
And  fire  their  breads  with  more  than  mortal  rage* 
Not  lawlefs  love,  not  vengeance,  nor  defpair, 
So  daring,  fierce,  untam'd,  and  furiou*  are, 
As  when  ambition  prompt*  the  great  to  war; 
As  youthful  lqi.gs,  when,  ftriving  for  renown, 
They  prove  their  might  in  armband  combat  for  ft 
crown. 

Hard  wa*  the  cruel  ftrife,  and  doubtful  long  . 
Betwixt  the  chiefs  fufpended  conqueft  hung; 
Till,  Corc'd  at  length,  difdainiug  much  to  yield, 
Charles  to  his  rival  quit*  the  fatal  field. 
Numbers  and  fortune  o'er  his  right  prevail. 
And  ev'n  the  Britifli  valour  feems  to  fail ; 
And  yet  they  fail'd  not  all.     In  that  extreme, 
Confcious  of  virtue,  liberty,  and  fame, 
They  vow  the  youthful  monarch's  fare  to  (bare,  * 
Above  duarefs,  unconquer'dby  defpair, 
Still  to  djtend  the  town  and  animate  the  war. 

ijij 
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But,  lo !  when  every  better  hope  was  paft, 
When  every  day  of  danger  feem'd  their  laft, 
Far  on  the  diftant  ocean,  they  furvcy, 
Where  a  proud  navy  plows  its  watery  way. 
Nor  long  they  doubted,  but  with  joy  defer y, 
Upon  the  chief's  tali  top*mafts  waving  high, 
The  Britifti  crofs  and  Belgic  lion  fly. 
Loud  with  tumultiom  clamour,  loud  they  rear 
Their  cries  of  ecftafy,  and  rend  the  air ; 
In  peals  on  peals  the  fhruts  triumphant  rife, 
Spread  fwift,  and  rattle  through  the  fpaciont  flfies; 
While,  from  below,  old  ocean  groans  profound, "} 
The  walls,  the  rocks,  the  fhores,  repel  the  fund,  { 
Ring  with  the  deafening  mock,  and  thunder  all  ( 
around.  J 

Such  was  the  joy  the  Trojan  ynuth  exprefs'd      ^ 
Who,  by  the  fierce  Rutilian's  iicge  diftrefs'd,       ? 
Were  by  the  Tyrrhene  aid  at  length  relca**d ; 
When  young  Afcanius,  then  in  arms  firft 
lumbers  and  every  other  want  ffpply*< ' 
And  haughty  Turnus  from  his  walls  defy 
Sav'd  in  the  town  an  empire  yet  to  come, 
And  fiVd  the  fate  of  his  imperial  Rome. 

But  oh  !  what  verfe,  what  number*,  (hall  reveal 
Thofc  pangs  of  rage  and  grief  the  vanquiih'd 

feel: 
Who  {hall  retreating  Philip's  fhame  impart, 
And  tell  the  anguiih  of  his  labouring  heart ! 
What  paint,  what  f  peaking  pencil  fliall  exprefs 
The  blended  paflions  driving  in  his  face  ! 
Hate,  indignation,  courage,  pride,  rcmorfe, 
Wiih  thoughts  of  glory  paft,  the  loier's  greateft 
curfe. 
Fatal  ambition  1  fay  what  wondrous  charms 
Delude  mankind  to  toil  for  thee  in  arms ! 
When  all  thy  fpoils,  thy  wreath*  in  battle  won, 
The  pride  of  rower,  and  glory  of  a  cTOwn, 
When  all  war  giver,  when  ail  the  great  can  gain, 
Ev'n  thy  whole  plcafure,  pays  not  half  thy  pain. 

All  hail :  yc  lefter,  happier  arts  of  peace, 
Secur'd  from  harms,  and  bleft  with  learned  cafe; 
In  babies,  blood,  and  perils  hard,  unfkili'd, 
Which  haunt  the  wanior  in  the  fatal  field ; 
But  chief,  thee,  goddefs  mufeJ  my  verfe  would 

raife, 
And  to  thy  own  fc  ft  numbers  tune  thy  praife  ; 
Happy  the  youth  inf  pir'd,  beneath  thy  (lade, 
Thy  verdant,  ever-living  laurels  laid ! 
There,  fafe,  no  pltafures,  there  no  pains  they' 

know, 
But  thofe  which  from  thy  facred  raptures  flow, 
Nor  with  for  crowns,  but  what  thy  groves  be< 

flow. 

Mc,  nymph  divine!  nor  fcorn  my  humble  prayer, 
Receive  unworthy,  to  thy  kinder  care, 
Doom'd  to  a  gentler  though  more  lowly,  fate, 
Not  wifhing  once,  nor  knowing  to  be  great ; 
Me,  to  thy  peaceful  baunts,  inglorious  bring,      *J 
Where  fecret  thy  celeilial  fitters  fing,  I 

J>aH  by  their  facred  hill,  and  fwcet  Caflaliac  f 
fpring  J 

Jut  nobler  thoughts  the  victor  prince  employ, 
And  raiic  his  heart  with  high  triumphant  joy  ; 
from  hence  a  better  c<  urfe  of  time  rolls  on, 
fi$d  wbittr  dayi  fucccftive  fecm  to  run, 
I 


From  hence  his  kinder  fortune  feems  to  date 
The  riftng  glories  of  his  future  ftate, 
From  hence ! — But  oh !  too  foon  the  hero  mourns 
His  hopes  deceiv'd.and  war's  inconftant  turn?. 
In  vain,  his  echoing  trumpets  I*ud  alarms 
Provoke  the  cold  Iberian  lords  to  arms; 
Carclcfs  of  fame,  as  of  their  monarch's  fate, 
fn  fullen  floth  fupinely  proud  they  fate ; 
Or  to  be  flaves  or  free  alike  prepar'd, 
And  trufting  heaven  was  bound  to  be  their  guard, 
Umouch'd  with  fhame,  the  noble  ftrife  beheld, 
Nor  once  eflay'd  to  ftruggle  to  the  field; 
But  fought  in  the  cold  (hade,  and  rural  lent, 
An  unmolefted  eafe  and  calm  retreat  J 
Saw  each  contending  prince's  arms. advance,       } 
Then  with  a  lazy  dull  indifference        [chance.  > 
Turn'd  to  their   reft,   and    left  the  world  toj 
So  when,  commanded  by  the  wife  of  Jove, 
Thaumantian  Iris  left  the  realms  above, 
And  fwift  defeending  on  her  painted  bow, 
Sought  the  dull  god  of  fleep  in  {hades  below; 
Nodding  and  flow,  his  dmwfy  head  he  rear'd, 
And  heavily  the  facred  mefiage  heard  ; 
Then  with  a  yawn  at  once  forgot  the  pain. 
And  funk  to  hi*  firft  floth  and  indolence  again. 
But  oh,  my  mufe  :  th'  ungrateful  toil  foriake, 
Some  tafk  more  pleafing  to  thy  numbers  take, 
Nor  choofe  in  melancholy  ftrains  to  tell 
Each  harder  chance  the  jufter  caufe  befel. 
Or  rather  turn,  aufpicious  'urn  thy  flight, 
Where  Marlborough's  heroic  arms  invite, 
Where  bigheft  deeds  the  poet's  bread  infpire 
With  rage  divine,  and  fan  the  facred  fire. 
See !  where  at  once  Ramillia's  noble  field 
Ten  thoufand  themes  for  living  verfe  fhall  yield. 
See  !  where  at  once  the  dreadful  objects  rife, 
At  or.ce  they  fr-read  before  my  wondering  eyes. 
And  (hock  my  labouring  foul  with  vaft  furprife 
At  once  the  wide-extended  battles  move, 
At  once  they  j«in,  at  once  their  fate  they  prove. 
The  roar  afcends  promifcuous;  groans  and  cries,  -\ 
The  drums,  the  cannons'  burft,  the  (bout,  fupptics  C 
One  univerfal  anarchy  of  noife.  3 

One  din  confus'd,  found  mixt  and  loft  in  found, 
Echoes  to  all  the  frighted  cities  round. 
Thick  duft  andfmoke  in  wavy  clouds  arife, 
Stain  the  bright  day,  and  taint  the  purer  Ikies; 
While  flaming  flames  like  lightning  dart  bet' 
And  fill  the  horror  of  the  fatal  fcene. 
Around  the  field,  all  dy*d  in  purole  foam, 
Hate,  fury,  and  infatiate  flaughter  roam ; 
"Pifcord  with  pleafure  o'er  the  ruin  treads, 
And  laughing  wraps  her  in  her  tatter'd  weeds  ; 
While  fierce  Bel  Ion  a  thunders  in  her  car, 
Shakes  terrible  her  fteely  whip  from  far, 
And  with  new  rage  revive*  the  fainting  war. 
So  when  two  currents,  rapid  in  their  courfe, 
Ru(h  to  a  point,  and  meet  with  equal  force, 
t  he  angry  billows  rear  their  heads  on  high, 
Dafhing  aloft  the  foaming  targes  fly, 
And  riling  cloud  the  air  with  mifty  /pry  ; 
The  raging  flood  is  heard  from  far  to  roar, 
By  liftening  ihepherds  on  the  diftant  more, 
While  much  they  fear,  what  ills  it  (hould  portend 
4nd  wonder  why  the  watery  gods  contend,  • 
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High  in  the  xnidft,  Britannia's  warlike  chief, 
Too  greatly  bold,  and  prodigal  of  life, 
It  feen  to  preff  where  death  and  dangers  call,     "\ 
Where  the  war  bleed*,  and  where  the  thickeft  f 
6U,  ( 

He  flies,  and  drives  confu&'d  the  fainting  Gaul.  J 
Ijkc  heat  difius'd,  hi*  x rtat  example  warms, 
And  animates  the  fociai  warriors*  arms, 
Inflames  each  colder  heart,  confirms  the  bold, 
Makes  the  young  heroes,  and  renews  the  old. 
Id  tonus  divine  around  him  watchful  wait 
The  guardian  genii  of  the  Britifh  date ; 
Joftice  and  truth, his  fteps  unerring  guide, 
And  faithful  loyalty  defends  his  fide ; 
Prudence  and  fortitude  their  Marlborough  guard, 
And  pleating  liberty  his  labours  cheer'd; 
Bat  chief,  the  angel  of  his  queen  was  there, 
The  nnion-crofs  his  filver  fhicld  did  bear, 
And  ia  his  decent  hand  he  ihook  a  warlike  fpear, 
While  viexory  ccleit  ial  foars  above, 
Phra'd  like  the  eag'c  of  imperial  Jove, 
Hangs  o'er  the  chief,  wh  jm  (he  delights  to  blefs,' 
Acdever  arms  hia  fword  with  fure  fuccefs, 
Dooms  him  the  proud  oppreflnr  to  deflroy, 
Then  waves  her  palm,  and  claps  her  wings  for  joy, 
Soch  was  young  Ammon  on  Ax  be  la's  plain, 
Or  fuch  the  painter  *  did  the  hero  feign, 
Where  ruining  on,  and  fierce,  he  feems  to  ride,  ") 
With  graceful  ardor,  and  majeftic  pride,  / 

With  all  the  gods  of  Greece  and  fortune  on  his  £ 
fide.  J 

Nor  long  Bavaria's  haught)  prince  in  vain 
Labours,  the  fight  unequal  to  maintain ; 
He  fees  'tis  doom*d  bis  fatal  friend  the  Gaul 
Shall  fhare  the  fhame,  and  in  one  ruin  fajf ; 
Flies  from  the  foe  too'oft  in  battle  try'd, 
And  heaven  contending  on  the  victor's  fide ; 
Then  mourns  his.  raih  ambition's  crime  too  late, 
And  yields  reluctant  to  the  force  of  fate. 
So  when  JBncas,  through  night's  gloomy  (hade,} 
The  dreadful  forms  of  hoftile  gods  furvcy'd,       C 
H  -pclek  he  left  the  burning  town,  and  fled  :     J 
Saw  'twas  in  vain  to  prop  declining  Troy, 
Or  fave  what  heaven  had  deftin'd  to  deflroy. 

What  vail  reward,  O  Europe,  (halt  thou  pay 
To  him  who  Cav'd  thee  on  this  glorious  day  \ 
Bkis  him,  ye  grateful  nations,  where  he  goes, 
And  heap  the  vi&or's  laurel  on  his  brows. 

in  every  land,  in  every  city  freed 
Let  the  proud  column  rear  its  marble  head, 
To  Marlborough  and  liberty  decreed  ; 
Rich  with  his  wars,  triumphal  arches  raife, 
To  teach  your  wondering  Tons  the  hero's  praife ! 
To  him  your  fkilful  bat  da  their  verfe  (hall  bring/ 
Ft*  him  the  tuneful  voice  be  taught  t 
The  oreathing  pipe  (hall  fwell,  ihall 
trembling  firing. 

0  happy  thou !  where  peace  for  ever  fmiles, 
Britannia !  nobleft  of  the  ocean's  ifles, 
fair  qseen !  who  doft.  amidfl  thy  waters  reign, 
And  firetch  thy  empire  o'er  the  fartheft  main  : 
Whu  traofporu  in  thy  parent  bofom  rolTd, 
Wden  fame  at  firft  the  pieafing  (lory  told ! 

•  Le  Biaa*    - 
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How  didft  thou  lift  thy  towery  fronjt  on  high  1 
Not  meanly  confeious  of  a  mother's  joy, 
Proud  of  thy  fon  as  Crete  was  of  her  Jove,         "J 
How  wert  thou  plcas'd  heaven  did  thy  choice  f 

approve,  f" 

And  fixt  futcefs  where  thou  haft  fixt  thy  love  '  J 
How  with  regret  his  ab fence  didft  thou  mourn ! 
How  with  impatience  wait  his  wifht  return ! 
How  were  the  winds  accus'd  for  his  delay  1 
How  didft  thou  chide  the  gods  who  rule  rhe  fea,L 
And  charge  the  Nereid  nymphs  to  waft  him  on  \ 

his  way ! 
At  length  he  comes,  he  ceafes  from  his  toil ! 
Like  kings  of  old  returning  from  the  fp  ill ; 
To  Britain  and  his  queen  for  ever  dear, 
He  comes,  their  joy  and  grateful  thanks  to  (hare ; 
Lowly  he  kneel*  before  the  royal  feat, 
And  lays  its  proudeft  wreaths  at  Anna's  feet. 
While,  form'd  alike  for  labours  or  for  eafe, 
In  camps  to  thunder,  or  in  courts  to  pleafe, 
Britain's  bright  nymphs  make  Marlborough  their 

care, 
In  all  hU  dangers,  all  his  triumphs,  (hare. 
Conquering  he   lends  the  well  pleas'd  fair  new 

grace, 
And  adds  frefti  Iuftre  to  each  beauteous  face ; 
Britain  preferv'd  by  his  victorious  arms,  *1 

With  Wondrous  pleafure  each  fair  bofom  warms,  f 
Lightens  in  all  their  eyes,  and  doubles  all  their  f 

charms.  3 

Ev'n  his  own  Sunderland,  in  beauty's  (lore         *) 
So  rich,  fhe  feein'd  incapable  of  more,  > 

Now  mines  with  graces  never  known  before,     j 
Pierce  with  transporting  joy  fhe  fecms  to  burn, 
And  each  foft  feature  takes  a  fprightly  turn ; 
New  flames  are  fcen  to  fparkle  in  her  eyes, 
And  on  her  blooming  cheeks  frefh  rofes  rife; 
The  pieafing  paflion  heightens  each  bright  hue, 
And  feems  to  touch  rhe  finifti'd  piece  anew, 
Improves  what  nature's  bounteous  hand  had  given, 
And  mends  the  faircft  workmanfhip  of  heaven. 

Nor  joy  like  this  in  courts  is  only  found, 
But  fprcads  to  all  the  grateful  people  round  ; 
Laborious  hinds  inur'd  to  rural  toll, 
To  tend  the  flocks  and  turn  the  mellow  foil, 
In  homely  guifc  their  honefc  hearts  ctprefs, 
And  blefs  the  warrior  who  protects  the  peace, 
Who  keeps  the  foe  aloof,  ai:d  drives  afar 
The  dreadful  ravage  of  the  wafting  war. 
No  rude  deftroyer  cuts  the  ripening  crop, 
Prevents  the  harveft,  and  deludes  their  hope; 
No  helplefs  wretches  fly  with  wild  amaze, 
Look  weeping  back,  and  fee  their  dwellings  blaze  j 
The  vi&or's  chain  no  mournful  captives  know, 
Nor  hear  the  threats  of  the  infutting  foe, 
But  freedom  laughs,  the  fruitful  fields  abound, 
The  cheerful  voice  of  mirth  is  heard  to  found, 
And  plenty  doles  her  various  bounties  round. 
The  humble  village,  and  the  wealthy  town, 
Confenting  join  their  happinefs  to  own  : 
What  heaven  and  Anna's  gentlcfl  reign  afford, 
All    is    fecur'd    by    Marlborough's    conquering 

fword. 
O  facrcd,  ever  honour'd  name  !  O  thou  ! 
That  wcrt  our  grcateft  William  oacc  below  I 

I  iiij  . 


lero  s  prane : 
:  fhall  bring,"} 
;  to  fing,        / 
11  found  the  T 
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What  place  (oVer  thy  vir/ue*  now  poffefs 
Ivjrar  the  bright  foorce  of  everlafting  blifs, 
Where'er  exalted  to  etherial  height, 
ftadiaot  with    flan,    thou   trcadft  the   fields  of 

light, 
Thy  feats  divine,  thf  heaves  a- while  for  fait  e, 
.And  deign  the  Briton^'  triumph  to  partake. 
Nor  art  thpu  chang'd,  but  flill  thou  {halt  de-") 
light,  f 

To  hear  the  fortune  of  the  glorious  fight,  f 

Ifow  fail*d  oppreflion.  and  prevail'd  the  right.    J 
What  once  below,  fuch  frill  thy  pleafures  are, 
Europe  and  liberty  are  flill  thy  care ; 
Thy  great,  thy  generous,  pure,  immortal  tnin^l 
}*  pyer  to  the  public  good  xnclin'd, 
In  ft  ill  the  ryrarit*s  foe,  and  patron  of  mankind, 
Behold  where  Marlborough,  thy  la  ft  beft  gift, 
At  parting  to  thy  native  Belgia  left, 
Sueceeds  to  all  thy  kind  paternal  cares. 
Thy  watchful  counfeTs,  and  laborious  wars; 
Juke  thee  afpires  by  virtue  to  renown,  ^ 

Fights  to  fecure  an  empire  not  his  own,  > 

Jlcaps  only  toil  himfelf,  and  pives  away  a  crown. ) 
At  length  thy  prayer,  O  pious  prince  !  is  heard, 
Heaven  has  at  length  in  its  own  caufe  appeared ; 
4t  length  Ramilha*s  field  atones  fqr  all 
The  faithlefi  breaches  of  the  perjur'd  Gaul ; 
At  length  a  better  age  to  man  decreed,  *} 

yfith  truth,  with  peace,  and  juftice,  (hall  fuc-f 
*  c,eed ;  freed,  f 

Fall'n  are  the  proud,  and  the  griev'd  world  is  J 

One  triumph  yet,  my  mufe,  remains  behind, 
Another  vengeance  yet  the  Gaul  fhall  find ; 
On  Lombard  plain",  beyond  his  Alpine  hills, 
Louis  the  force  of  hoftile  Britain  feels : 
fiwift  to  her  friends  diflrefs'd  her  fuccours  fly, 
And  diftant  wars  her  wealthy  fons  fupply : 
From  flow  tiradive  court*,  they  grieve  to  hear 
Eugene,  a  name  to  every  Briton  dear, 
By  tedious  languishing  delays  is  held 
Repining,  and  impatient,  from  the  fieifl: 
While  ficlioufi  ftattfmcn  riot  in  excefs, 
And  lazy  prtcfts  whole  provinces  poffefs, 
Of  unregarded  uants  the  brave  complain, 
And  the  itarv'd  foldier  fues  for  bread  in  vain; 
'  At  onge  with  generous  indignation  warm, 
Btitain  the  treafurc  fends,  and  bids  the  hero  arm, 
Straight  eager  to  the  field  he  fpeeds  away, 
There  vows  the  vi&or  Gaul  (hall  dear  repay 
The  fp<j}s  of  Calcinato's  fatal  day  : 
Cheer'd  by  the  prefence  of  the  chief  they  love, 
Once  more  their  Fate  the' warriors  long  to  prove; 
Keviv'd  each  foldier  lifts  his  droopirg  head, 
Forgets  his  wounds,  and  calls  htm  on  to  lead ; 
Again  their  crefts  the  German  eagles  rear, 
Stretch*thcir  broad  wings  ™&  fan  the  Latian  air ; 
Greedy  for  battle  and  the  prey  they  call, 
And  point  great  Eugene's  thunder  on  the  Gaul. 
The  chief  con:n  ai  d»,  and  foon  in  dread  array 
Onward;  the  moving  legions  urge  their  way; 
l(r\ih  hardy  marches  amt'fucceft-ful  hafle, 
O'er  every  barrier  fortunate  they  pafe'd, 
Wfiich  nature  or  the  fkiiful  foe  had  plac'd. 
The  foe  ip  vain  with  (Gallic  art*  attends, 
To  mark  which  way  the  wary  leader  bends, 
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Vainly  in  war's  myfterioti*  rules  is  wife,  ^ 

Lurks  where  tall  woods  and  thickeft  coverts  rife,  £ 
*  And  meanly  hopes  a  conqueft  from  furprife.       J 
Now  with  fwift  horfe  the  plain  around  them  beats* 
And  oft  advances,  and  as  oft  retreats; 
Now  fix'd  to  wait  the  coming  force,  he  feems, 
Secur'd  by  fteepy  banks  and  rapid  ftreams; 
While  pver-gods  in  vain  exhauft  their  ftore ; 
From  plenteous  urns  the  giiihing  tonents  pour, 
Rife  o'er  their  utmod  margins  to  the  plain, 
And  drive  to  flay  the  warrior's  hafte  in  vaip; 
Alike  they  pafs  the  plain  and  clofer  wood, 
Explore  the  ford,  and  tempt  the  fwefling  flood, 
Unihaken  flill  purfue  the  fledfaft  courfe, 
And  where  they  want  their  way,  they  find  it  or 
they  force. 

But  anxious  thoughts  Savoy's  gTeat  prince  infeftf 
4nd  roll  ill-boding  in  his  careful  brcaft ; 
Oft  he  revolves  the  ruins  of  the  great, 
And  fadly  thinks  on  Itttt  Bavaria's  fate, 
The  bsplefs  mark  of  fortune's  cruel  fport, 
An  extJe,  meanly  fore'd  to  beg  fupport 
From  the  flow  bounties  of  a  foreign  court. 
Fore'd  from  his  Jovld  Turin,  his  laft.  retreat, 
Ilis  glory  once  and  empire's  ancient  feat, 
He  fees  from  far  where  wide  deftrudions  fpread, 
And  fiery  fliowers  the  goodly  town  invade, 
Then  turns  to  mourn  in  vain  his  ruin'd  ftate, 
And  curfe  the  unrelenting  tyrant's  hate. 

But  great  Eugene  prevents  his  every  fear, 
He  had  refolv'd  it,  and  he  would  be  there ; 
Not  danger,  toil,  the  tedious  weary  way, 
Nor  all  the  Gallic  powers  his  promis'd  aid  delay*. 
Like  truth  itfelf  unknowing  how  to  fail, 
He  fcorn'd  to  doubt,  and  knew  he  muft  prevail. 
Thus  ever  certain  does  the  fun  appear, 
Bound  by  the  law  of  Jove's  eternal  year  ; 
Thus  conftant  to  bis  courfe  fets  out  at  morn,      *) 
Round  the  wide  world  in  twice  twelve  hours  isf 
borne,  t 

And  to  a  moment  fceeps  his  fix'd  return.  3 

St  raight  to  the  town  the  hemes  turn  their  care,  y 
Their  friendly  fuccour  for  the  brave  prepare,  > 
And  oh  the  foe  united  bend  the  war.  3 

O'er  the  fleep    trench    and    ramparts    guarded 

height, 
At  once  they  ru{h,  and  drive  the  rapid  flight; 
With  jdle  arms  the  Gallic  legions  fcem 
To  firm  the  rage  of  the  refiillefs  ftream:  * 
At  once  it  bears  them  down,  at  once  they  yield, 
Headlong  arc  pufcYd  and  fwept  along  the  field ; 
Rt  fi0ai.ee  ccafe«,  and  'tis  war  no  more, 
At  t  nee  the  vanquifh'd  own  the  vidor's power ; 
Throughout  the  field,  where'er  they  turn  their 

fight, 
Tis  all  pr  conqueft  or  inglorious  flight; 
Swift  to  their  refcued  friends  their  joys 

'  bear, 
With  life  and  liberty  at  once  they  cheer. 
And  favc  them  in  the  moment  of  defpair. 

ho  timely  to  the  aid  of  finking  Rome, 
With  adtive  hafte  did  great  Camillus  comer 
So  to  the  capitol  he  fore'd  hts  way,  "% 

So  fr«>m  the  proud  Barbarians  U  auh'd  his  prey,  > 
Aud  Jav'd  his  country  su  one  tigual  day,  J 


|oy»  they^ 
ir.  J 
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Tram  narptom  emu  at  length,  O  Louis,  ceafe ! 
Aad  leave  at  length  the  labouring  world  in  peace, 
Left  heaven  difclofe  fome  yet  more  fatal  fcene, 
fatal  beyood  Ramillia  or  Turin  ; 
Left  from  thy  hand  thou  fee  thy  fceptre  torn. 
And  bumbled  in  the  dufi  thy  loffcs  mourn  : 
Left  urg*d  at  length  thy  own  repining  flave. 
Though  fond  of  hardens,  and  in  bondage  brave, 
Furfuc  thy  hoary  head  with  curies  to  the  grave. 


AM  EPISTLE  TO  FLAVIA. 

4?  T«E  SIGBT  Or  TWO  HHDAJLIC  ODES  ON  T«t> 
SPLEXM  AND  VAN  ITT, 

Written  hf  m  Lady*,  brFrumt. 

Flavxa,  to  you  with  fafety  I  commend 

Thi*  verfe,  the  fecret  failing  of  your  friend. 

To  your  good  nature  I  fecurely  trull, 

Who  know,  that  to  conceal,  is  to  be  juft. 

The  mofe,  like  wretched  maids  by  love  undone, 

from  friends,  acquaintance,  and  the  light  would 

run; 
Confcious  of  4blly,  fears  attending  flume, 
Fears  the  cenforious  world,  and  tofs  of  fame. 
Some  confident  byenance  flic  finds  (though  few 
Pity  the  fools,  whom  love  or  verfe  undo), 
Whofe  fond  companion  (bothes  her  in  the  fin, 
And  (ets  her  on  to  venture  once  again. 
Sure,  in  the  better  ages  of  old  time, 
Nor  poetry  nor  love  was  thought  a  crime; 
tfm*  heaven  they  both  the  gods  heft  gifts  were 

lent, 
Divinely  perfect,  both,  and  innocent.' 
Then  were  bad  peers  and  loofe  loves  not  known ; 
None  felt  a  warmth  which  they  might  bluJh  to 


Beneath  cool  fltadeeour  happy  fathers  by, 
And  fpent  in  pure  untainted  joys  the  day : 
Anlris  their  loves,  artlefs  their  numbers  were, 
While  nature  fimpry  did  in  both  appear, 
None  could  the  cenfor  or  the  critic  fear. 
Fkas'd  to  be  pleas'd,  they  took  what  heaven  be- 
llow d, 
Nor  were  too  curious  of  the  given  good. 
At  length,  like  Indians  fond  of  fancy'd  toys, 
We  loft  being  happy,  to  be  thought  more  wife. 
In  one  curs'd  age,  to  punilh  verfe  and  fin, 
Critics  and  hangmen,  both  at  once,  came  in* 
Wit  and  the  laws  had  both  the  fame  ill  fate, 
And  partial  tyrants  fway'd  in  either  ftate. 
lllHurur'd  cenTure  would  be  fare  to  damn 
An  alien  .wit  of  independent  fame. 
While  Bayes  grown  old,  and  hardened  In  offence, 
Was  f«ffcr*d  to  write  on  in  fpite  of  fenfe ; 
Back'd  by  his  friends,  th*  invader  brought  along ") 
A  crew  of  foreign  words  into  bur  tongue,  v 

To  ruin  and  enflave  the  free-born  Englifli  fong ;  j 
6ti&  the  prevailing  fadion  propt  his  throne, 
And  to  four  volumes  let  his  plays  run  on; 
Then  a  lewd  tide  of  verfe,  with  vicious  rage, 
frokc  in  upon  the  morals  of  the  ages- 

♦  Aonc  Cetntcft  of  WiatfieUca, 
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The  ftage  (whofe  art  was  once  the  mind  to  move 

To  noble  daring,  and  to  virtuous  love) 

Precept,  with  pieafure  mix'd,  no  more  profeft, 

Bat  dealt  in  double-meaning  bawdy  jeft  : 

The  (hocking  founds  offend  the  Mufhing  fair, 

And  drive  them  from  the  guilty  theatre. 

Ye  wretched  bards !  from  whom  tkefe  ills  have 

fprung. 
Whom  the  avenging  powers  have  fpar'd  too  long. 
Well  may  you  fear  the  blow  will  furely  come, 
Your  Sodom  has  no  ten  to  avert  its  doom ; 
Unlefs  the  fair  Ardelia  will  alone 
To  heaven  for  all  the  guilty  tribe  atone; 
Nor  can  ten  faints  do  more  than  fuch  a  one. 
Since  (he  alone  of  the  poetic  crowd 
To  the  falfe  gods  of  wit  has  never  bow'd, 
The  empire,  which  flie  fave%  (hall  own  herfway. 
And  all  Parnafliis  her  blefs'd  laws  obey. 

Say,  from  what  facted  fountain,  nymph  divine  ? 
The  treafures  flow,  which  in  thy  verfe  do  fliine  ? 
With  what  ftrange  infpiration  art  thou  blefl, 
What  more    than  Delphic    ardour    warms  thf 

breaftf 
Our  fordid  earth  ne'er  bred  fo  bright  a  flame, 
But  from  the  ikies,  thy  kindred  ikies,  it  came. 
To  numbers  great  hke  thine,  th*  angelic  quire 
In  joyous  conceit  tunc  the  golden  lyre ; 
Viewing,  with  pitying  eye*,  our  cares  with  thee,  • 
They  wifely  own,  that  M  All  is  vanity;*.' 
Ev'n  all  the  joys  which  mortal  minds  can  know, 
And  find  Ardelia's  verfe  the  leaft  vain  thing  below. 

If  Pindar's  name  to  tbofe  bleii'dmanfions  reach* 
And  mortal  mufes  may  immortal  teach, 
In  verfe  like  his,  the  heavenly  nation  raife 
Their  tuneful  voices  to  their  Maker's  praife. 
Nor  ihall  celeftial  harmony  difdain, 
For  once,  to  imitate  an  earthly  drain, 
Whofe  fame  fecure,  no  rival  e'er  can  fear. 
But  thofe  above,  and  fair  Ardelia  here. 
She  who  undaunted  could  his  raptures  view. 
And  with  bold  wings  his  facred  heights  purine  ; 
Safe  through  the  Dirhyrambic  ftream  flic  fleer'd, 
Nor  the  rough  deep  in  all  iu  dangers  fear'd ; 
Not  fo  the  reft,  who  with  fucccf»left  pain 
Th'  unnavtgable  torrent  try'd  in  vain. 

So  Clelia  leap'd  into  the  rapid  flood. 
While  the  Etrufcan*  ftruck  with  wonder  flood ! 
Amidft  the  waves  her  ra(h  purfuers  dy'd, 
The  matchlefs  dame  could  only  ftem  the  tide* 
And  gain  the  glory  of  the  farther  fide. 

See  withiwhat  pomp  the  antic  mafque  comes  in  I 
The  various  forms  of  the  fantaflic  fpleen. 
Vain  empty  laughter,  howling  grief  and  tears, 
Falfe  joy,  bred  by  falfe  hope,  and  falfer  fears; 
Each  vice,  each  paflion  which  pale  nature  wears. 
In  this  odd  monftrous  medley  mix'd  appears. 
Like  Bayea's  dance,  confus'dly  round  they  run, 
Statefman,  coquet,  gay  fop,  and  pel)  five  nun, 
Spectres  and  heroes,  hufbands  and  their  wives, 
With  monkilh  drones  that  dream  away  their  Uvea, 
I«ong  have  I  labour'd  with  the  dire*difeafe, 
Nor  found,  but  from  Ardelia's  numbers,  cafe : 
The  dancing   verfe  runs  through  my  flugguu) 

veins, 
Where  dsil  and  cold  the  frogea  blood  remain^ 
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Pale  cares  and  anxious  thoughts  give  way  in  hafte, 
And  to  returning  joy  refign  my  breaft ; 
Then  free  from  every  pain  I  did  endure, 
I  blefs  the  charming  author  of  my  cure. 
So  when  to  Saul  the  great  mufician  play'd,  "1 

The  fullen  fiend  unwillingly  ohey'd,  f 

And  left  the  monarch's  breaft,  to  feck  fome  fafer  f 
made.  3 


SONG. 


While  Sappho  with  harmonious  airs 

Her  dear  Philenis  charms, 
With  equal  joy  the  nymph  appears 

DhTolving  in  his  arms. 

Thus  to  themfelves  alone  they  are 
What  all  mankind  can  give ; 

Alternately  the  happy  pair 
All  grant,  and  all  receive, 

Like  the  twin-ftars,  fo  fam*d  for  friends. 

Who  fet  by  turns,  and  rife; 
When  one  to  Thetis*  lap  defcends, 

His  brother  mounts  the  ikies. 

W.kh  happier  fate,  and  kinder  care, 
Thefe  nymphs  by  turns  do  reign, 

While  ftill  the  falling  does  prepare 
The  rificg  to  fuftain. 

The  joys  of  either  fez  in  love, 

In  each  of  them  we  read ; 
Succeflive  each  to  each  does  prove, 

Fierce  j  outh  and  yielding  maid. 


EPIGRAM 

TO  THE  TWO  NEW  MEMBERS  FOR  BBAMBER,  I708 

Though  in  the  Commons  Houfe  you  did  prevail, 
Good  Sir  Cleeve  Moore,  and  gentle  Matter  Hale . 
Vet  on  good  luck  be  cautious  of  relying, 
Burgefs  for  Bramber  is  no  place  to  die  in. 
Your  predcccflors  have  been  oddly  fated ; 
Afgill  and  Shippcn  have  been  both  tranjiatcd. 


VERSES  MADE  TO  A  SIMILE  OF  POPE'S. 

While  at  our  houfe  the  fcrvants  brawl, 
And  raifc  an  uproar  in  the  hall ; 
When  John  the  butler,  and  our  Mary, 
About  the  plate  and  linen  vary : 
Till  the  fmart  dialogue  grows  rich, 
In  meaking  dog !  and  ugly  bitch  ! 
TJown  comes  my  lady  like  the  devil. 
And  makes  them  filrut  all  and  civil* 
Thus  cannon  clears  the  cloudy  air, 
And  fcatters  temp  oils  brewing  there  : 
Thus  bullies  fome  times  keep  the  peace, 
lone  fcold  makes  another  icuc. 


ON  NICOLTtfl  AND  VALENTINE 
Firft  coming  to  tbe  Houfe  in  the  Hay*  Market, 

Amphion  ftrikes  the  vocal  lyre, 

And  ready  at  his  call, 
Harmonious  brick  and  ftone  confpire 

To  raiie  the  Theban  walL 
In  emulation  of  hi*  praife 

Two  Lation  Signors  come, 
A  finking  theatre  to  raife 

And  prop  Van*s  tottering  dome. 
But  how  this  laft  mould  come  to  pafs 

Muft  ftill  remain  unknown, 
Since  thefe  poor  gentlemen,  alas ! 

Bring  neither  brick  nor  done. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  INCONSTANT; 

OR, 

THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HIM. 

A  COMEDT.      BT  MR.  EARQJ7HAR. 

At  it  ivat  a&ed  at  tbe  Tbeatre-Hoyal  in  Drury-Lam*9 

1703. 

SPOKEN  IV  SIR.  WItKS. 

From  Fletcher's  great  original  *,  to-day 

We  took  the  hint  of  this  our  modern  play : 

Our  author,  from  his  lines,  has  ftrove  to  paint 

A  witty,  wild,  inconftant,  free  gallant : 

With  a  gay  foul,  with  fenfe  and  will  to  rove,      "J 

With  language,  and  with  foftneis  fram'd  to/ 

move,  "  C 

With  little  truth,  but  with  a  world  of  love.  J 
Such  forms  on  maids  in  morning  flnmbers  wait,  "} 
When  fancy  firft  inftruds  their  hearts  to  beat,  / 
When  firft  they  wifli,  and  figh  for  what  they  r 

know  not  yet.  j 

Frown  not,  ye  fair,  to  think  your  lovers  may 
Reach  your  cold  hearts  by  fome  unguarded  way  ; 
Let  Villeroy's  misfortune  make  you  wife, 
There's  danger  ftill  in  darknefs  and  furprife ; 
Though  from  his  rampart  he  defy'd  the  foe, 
Prince  Eugene  found  an  aqueduct  below. 
With  eafy  freedom,  and  a  gay  addrefs, 
A  proffing  lover  feldom  wants  fuccefs : 
Whilft  the  refpe&ful,  like  the  Greek,  fits  down, 
And  waftes  a  ten  years  fiege  before  one  town. 
For  her  own  fake  let  no  forfaken  maid, 
Our  wanderer  for  want  of  love,  upbraid ; 
Since  'tis  a  fecret,  none  (hoold  e'er  confefs, 
That  they  have  loft  the  happy  power  to  pleafe. 
If  you  fufped  the  rogue  inclined  to  break, 
Break  firft,  and  fwear  you've  turn'd  him  off  a 

week; 
As  princes  when  they  refty  ftatefmen  doubt, 
Before  they  can  furrcoder,  turn  them  out. 
Whate*er  you  think,  grave  ufes  may  be  made, 
As  much,  ev'n  for  inconftancy  be  faid. 
Let  the  good  man  for  marriage  rites  defign'd, 
With  ftudious  care,  and  diligence  of  mind, 
Turn  over  every  page  of  womaukiud  j 
•  bee, The  Wild  Goof.'Chace; 
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Katie  ewer?  fcafc,  and  bow  the  readings  vary, 
And  when  he  knows  the  word  on't— let  him 
marry. 


PROLOGUE.-TO  THE  GAMESTER. 

A  COMIDT.      BT  MRS.  CENTL1VRE. 

Am  ii  was  aSedat  the  New  Theatre  in  LinceUs-lnu 

Fields,  I704. 

SFOKEH  BT  MB.  BITTER  TON. 

Ir  humble  wires,  that  drag  the  marriage-chain 
With  corfed  dogged  hulbands,  may  complain  ; 
If  turn'd  at  large  to  ftarve,  as  we  by  yon, 
They  may,  at  leaft,  for  alimony  foe. 
Know,  we  refolve  to  make  the  cafe  our  own, 
Between  the  plaintiff  ftagc,  and  the  defendant 

town. 
When  firft  you  took  us  from1  our  father's  home, 
And  lovingly  our  imcrcft  did  efpoufe, 
Ton  kept  us  fine,  carefs'd,  and  lodg'd  us  here, 
And  honey  moon  held  ont  above  three  year ; 
At  length,  for  pleafures  known  do  feldom  laft, 
Frequent  enjoyment  pal  I'd  your  fprightly  tafte; 
And  though  at  firft  you  did  not  quite  neglect., 
We  found  your  love  was  dwindled  to  refpe&. 
Sometimes  indeed,  as  in  your  way  it  fell, 
Tou  ftopp'd,  andtallUi  to  fee  if  we  were  well. 
How,  quite  eftrang'd,  this  wretched  place  you  (hun, 
like  bad  wine,  bus'nefs,  duels,  and  a  dun. 
Have  we  for  tni«  increas'd  Apollo's  race  1 
Been  often  pregnant,  with  your  wit's  embrace  ? 
And  born  you  many  chopping  babes  of  grace  ? 
Some  ugly  toads  we  had,  and  that's  the  curfe. 
They  were  fo  like  you,  that  you  far'd  the  worfe ; 
For  this  to-night,  we  are  not  much  in  pain, 
Look  on't  and  if  you  like  it,  entertain  : 
If  alt  the  midwife  fays  of  it  be  true, 
There  are  fonie  features  too  like  fome  of  you  : 
For  us,  if  you  think  fitting  to  forfake  it, 
We  mean  to  run  away,  and  let  the  parilh  take  it. 


EPILOGUE 


Sftlen  by  Mrs.  Barry  f  at  the  Theatre* Royal  in 
DrmfLane>  April  7.  1709,  at  her  playing  in 
«•  Lvnfor  Love"  -with  Mrs.  Bra*egirdle,for  the 
Benefit  of  Mr.  Betttrtm. 

As  Come  brave  knight,  who  once  with  fpear  and 

Ihicld 
Had  fought  renown  in  many  a  well-fought  field ; 
But  now  no  more  with  facred  fame  infpir'd, 
Was  to  a  peaceful  hermitage  retir'd  : 
There,  if  by  chance  dUaftrous  talcs  he  hears, 
Of  matrons  wrongs,  and  captive  virgins  tears, 
He  feels  loft  pity  urge  his  generous  breaft, 
And  vows  once  more  to  iuccour  the  diftrelYd. 
Buckled  in  mad,  he  falties  on  the  plain, 
And  turns  him  to  the  feats  of  arms  again. 

So  we,  to  former  leagues  of  friendfiup  true, 
Have  bid  oncp  more  our  peaceful  homes  adieu, 
To  aid  old  Thomas,  and  to  plemfure  you. 


-■ } 

n.      J 
t  clean 

ower;    C 
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Like  errant  damfek,  boldly  we  engage, 
Arm'd,  as  you  fee,  for  the  dcfencelefs  ft&ge. 
Time  was   when  this  good  man  no  help  did 

lack, 
And  fcorn'd  that  any  (he  ihould  hold  his  back ; 
But  now,  fo  age  and  frailty  have  ordain'd, 
By  two  *  at  once  he's  fore'd  to  be  fuftain'd, 
You  fee  what  failing  nature  brings  man  to; 
And  yet  let  none  infult,  for  ought  we  know, 
She  may  not  wear  fo  well  with  fame  of  you, 
Though  old,  yet  find  his  flrength  is  not  dean 

paft, 
But  true  as  fteel  he's  metal  to  the  laft. 
If  better  he  perform *d  in  days  of  yore. 
Yet  now  he  gives  you  all  that's  in  his  po< 
What  can  the  youngeft  of  you  all  do  more 
What  he  has  been,  though  prefect  praiie  he 

dumb  f 

Shall  haply  be  a  theme  in  times  to  come,  r 

As  now  we  talk  of  Rofcius,  and  of  Rome.  J 

Had  you  withheld  your  favours  on  this  night, 
Old   Shakfpeare's  ghoft    had    ris'n    to   do   hint 

right. 
With  indignation  had  you  fcen  him  frown 
Upon  a  wonhlcfs,  witlefs.  taltelefs  town ; 
Griev'd  and  repining,  you  had  heard  him  fay, 
Why  are  the  mule's  labours  call  away  ? 
Why  did  1  write  what  only  he  could  play  ? 
But  fince,  like  friends  to  wit,  thus  throng'd  you 

meet, 
Go  on,  and  make  the  generous  work  complete : 
Be  true  to  merit,  and  itill  own  his  caufe, 
Find  fomething  for   him  more   than   bare   ap- 

plaufe. 
In  juft  remembrance  of  your  pleafure  paft, 
Be  kind,  and  give  him  a  di (charge  at  laft  ; 
In  peace  and  eafe  life's  remnant  let  him  wear, 
And  hang  his  confecrated  buflcinf  there. 


I 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  CRUEL  GIFT : 

A  TRAGEDY.      BY  MRS.  CENTLIVRX. 

As  it  was  ailed  at  tie  Theatre- Ktyal  i*  Drury  Lastet 
1717. 

SPOKEN  BY  MRS.  OLDP1ELD. 

WaLL—'twas  a  narrow  'fcape  my  lover  made, 
That  cup  and  n.eifage — I  was  fare  afraid — 
Was  that  a  prcfent  for  a  new-made  widow, 
All  in  her  difmal  dumps,  like  doleful  Dido  ? 
When  one  pecp'd  in — and  hop'd  for  fomething 

good, 
There  was — oh '.  Gad !  a  nafty  heart  and  blood  | 
If  the  old  man  had  (hewn  himfelf  a  father, 
His  bowl  ihould  have  inclcVd  a  cordial  rather, 

•  Mrs.  Barry  and  Mrs  Braeegirdle  clafp  him  round  tke 
walit< 

♦  Pointing  to  the  top  of  the  flage- 

||  This  tragedy  was  founded  upon  the  ftnry  of  Sejrtf- 
monda  and  Guifcardo.  one  of  Boccaci's  novels :  wherein 
the  heart  of  the  lorer  iifcAt  by  tbc  father  to  Ms  daughter, 
as  a  prcfent, 
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Something  to  cheer  me  up  amidft  my  trance, 
JJEau  de  Barde — or  comfortable  Nants*  ! 
He  thought  he  paid  it  off  with  being  fmart, 
And,  to  be  witty,  cry'd  he'd  fend  the  heart. 
I  could  have  told  his  gravity,  moreover  "J 

Were  I  our  fex's  fecrcts  to  difcover,  V 

*Tis  what  we  never  look'd  for  in  a  lover.  j 

JLet  but  the  bridegroom  prudently  provide 
All  other  matters  fitting  for  a  bride, 
So  he  make  good  the  jewels  and  the  jointure, 
To  mifs  the  heart  does  fcldom  difapjx  int  her. 
Faith,  fur  the  falhton  hearts  of  late  are  made  in, 
They  are  the  vilcft  baubles  we  can  trade  in. 
Where  are  the  tough  brave  Briton*  to  be  found, 
With  hearts  of  oak,  fo  much  of  old  renown'd  ? 
How  many  worthy  gentlemen  of  late 
bwore  to  be  true  to  mother-church  and  (late; 
When  their  falfe  hearts  were  lecretly  maintaining 
Yon  trim  king  Pepin,  at  Avignon  reigning  ? 
Shame  on  the  canting  crew  of  Joul  inlurers, 
The  Tyburn  tribe  of  fpeech -making  Non-jurors ; 
Who,  in  new-fanglcji  terms,  old  truths  explain, 
ing,  [ing. 

Teach  boneft  Englilhmen,  damnM  double-meau- 

Oh  '.  would  you  loft,  integrity  rcftore. 
And  boaft  that  faith  your  plain  fore-fathers  bore; 
What  furer  pattern  can  you  hope  to  find, 
Than  that  dear  pledge  r  your  monarch  left  behind ! 
<5ee  how  bis  looks  hi*  boned  heart  explain, 
And  fpeak  the  blefltngn  of  his  future  reign  ! 
In  his  each  feature,  truth  and  candour  trace, 
And  read  plain-dealing  written  in  his  face. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  NONJUROR: 

A  COMEDY.      IT  MX    C1B1CX. 

At  it  tiMU  aBcd  at  the  Tbt  tre  Royal  i*  X)«ry-Z«jtf, 

1718. 

SroXIM  BY  MX.  Wt&KS. 

To -might,  ye  Whigs  and  Tories,  both  be  fife, 
Nor  hope  at  one  another's  cdtt  to  laugh. 
We  mean  to  foufe  old  Satan  and  the  Pope ; 
They've  no  relations  here,  nor  friends,  we  hope* 
A  tool  of  theirs  fupplies  the  comic  ftage 
With  juft  materials  for  iatiric  rage  : 
Nor  thirk  our  colours  may  too  ft  rongly  paint 
The  ftiff  Non-juring  feneration  faint. 
t*ood-breeding  ne'er  commands  us  to  be  civil  • 
To  thofe  who  give  the  nation  to  the  devil ; 
Who  at  ourfureft,  bed  foundation  ft  like, 
And  hate  our  monarch  and  our  church  alike : 
Our  church— which,  aw'd  with  reverential  fear, 
Scarcely  the  mufe  prefumes  to  menti  >n  here. 
Long  may  (he  there  her  worft  of  foes  defy. 
And  lift  her  mitred  head  triumphant  to  the  iky : 
While  theirs        but  fatire  filently  difdains 
To  name,  what  lives  not,  but  in  roadmen'*  brains. 
Like  bawds,  each  lurking  paftor  feeks  the  dark, 
And  fears  the  juft ice's  inquiring  clerk. 

,    4g  |.  e.  Citron -water  and  good  brandy. 
f  The  Prince  of  Wales,  then  prcfeat* 


lit  J  JLMIVV  V 

esfly,  ^ 
lie,      C 


In  clofe  back-rooms  his  routed  flocks  he  rallies, 
And  reigns  the  patriarch  of  blind  lanes  and  allies  € 
There  lafe,  he  lets  hit.  thundering  cenfures  fly, 
Unchnftens,  damns  us,  gives  our  laws  the  I 
And  excommunicates  three  ftories  high. 
Why,  fince  a  land  of  liberty  they  hate, 
Still  will  they  linger  in  this  free-born  ftate  * 
Here,  every  hour,  frefti,  hateful  objects  rife, 
Peace  and  profperity  afflid  their  eyes  ; 
With  anguifh,  prince  and  people  they  furvey, 
Their  juft  obedience  and  his  righteous  fway. 
Ship  off,  ye  flaves,  and  leek  fome  paflive  land, 
Where  tyrants  after  your  own  hearts  commansf* 
To  your  Tranfaipine  mailer *»  rule  retort, 
And  fill  an  empty  abdicated  court : 
Turn  your  poneffion*  here  to  ready  rhino, 
And  buy  ye  lands  and  lordihips  at  Urbino, 


HORACE,  BOOK  II.  ODE  IV.  IMITATE* 

.  TBI  tOXD  OXirriN  TO  TUX  XAXft 
OS  SCARSDAtX. 


Do  not,  mod  fragrant  ear),  difclaini 
Tby  bright,  thy  reputable  flame, 

To  Bracegirdle  the  brown  : 
But  publicly  efpoufe  the  dame, 

And  fay,  G d the  town. 

U- 
Full  many  heroes,  fierce  and  keen, 
With  drabs  have  deeply  fmitten  been, 

Although  right  good  commanden; 
Some  who  with  you  have  Hounflow  fecs^ 

And  fome  who've  been  in  FUndera, 

Did  not  bafe  Greber'a  Peg  "  inflame 
The  fober  Karl  of  Nottingham, 

Of  fober  (ire  defcended  ? 
That,  care  left  of  his  foul  and  fame, 
To  phy-hnufe*  he  nightly  came, 

And  left  church  undefended. 

IV 

The  monarch  who  of  France  is  hight, 
Who  rules  the  roaft  with  matchlefi  mighty 

Since  William  went  to  heaven ; 
Loves  Mai  nt  en  on,  his  lady  bright, 

Who  was  bnt  Scarron'a  leaving. 
v. 
Though  thy  dear's  father  kept  an  inn 
At  grifly  head  of  Saracen, 

For  carriers  at  Northampton ; 
Yet  fhe  might  come  of  gentler  kin. 

Than  e'er  that  father  dreamt  on* 
▼w 
Of  proffers  large  her  choice  had  (he. 
Of  jewels,  plate,  and  land  in  fee, 

Which  me  with  fcorn  rejected  : 
And  can  a  nymph  fo  virtuous  be  ,   * 

Of  bafc-born  blood  fufpeded  I 

•  J^n^ra  rranctfco  Marguareti  de  l'^pioe,  aa  Jtejfcst 
fon^ftttfa. 
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wr  Simple  cheat,  tad  rogutfli  ey^ 
fter  flrnder  waift,  and  taper  thigh, 

I  always  thought  provoking; 
Bet,  fiasth,  though  1  talk  waggiibly, 

I  mean  no  more  than  joking. 
vm. 
Then  be  not  jealou%  friend  :  far  why  I 
My  lady  marchiooeis  is  nigh* 

To  fee  I  ne'er  fliould hurt  ye; 
Befidet,  you  know  full  well  that  I 

Am  turn'd  of  five-end-fbrty. 


THE  RECONCILEMENT 

BETWEEN 

JACOB  TONSON  AMD  MR.  CONGREVE. 

AM  IMITATION  OF  HOBACSJ  BOOK  UL  0DB  IX. 
TONSO*. 

Whilb  at  my  houfe  in  F!cet-ftreet  once  you  lay, 
How  merrily,  dear  Sir,  time  pafs'd  away  f 
While  "  I  partook  yonr  wine,  your  wit,  and  mirth, 
*  1  waa  the  bappieft  creature  on  God's  yearth  V* 

COHGREVB. 

WhUe  in  ^our  early  days  of  reputation, 
Too  for  blue  garters  had  not  fuch  a  paflion  - 
While  yet  you  did  not  ufe  (as  now  yonr  trade  is) 
To  drink  with  noble  lords,  and  toaft  their  ladles ; 
Thoo,  Jacob  Tonfon,  wcrt  to  my  conceiving, 
the  chccrfulkft,  bed,  honeft  fellow  living. 

TONSON. 

I'm  in  with  Captain  Van  burgh  at  the  prefent, 
A  moft  fwect-natur'd  gentleman,  and  pleaftnt ; 
He  writes  your  comedies,   draws  fenemes,  and 

models. 
And  builds  dukes  houfes  upon  very  odd  hills : 
For  him,  fo  much  I  dote  on  him,  that  f , 
If  I  waa  Aire  to  go  to  heaven,  would  die* 

CO  ROE  EVE. 

Temple  +  and  Delavel  are  now  my  party, 
,  Mer*  that  are  test  Mvrcvri*  both  quam  Marie; 
And  though  for  them  I  (hall  icarce  go  to  heaven, 
Tet  I  can  drink  with  them  fix  nights  in  feven. 

TONSON. 

What  if  from  Van's  dear  arms  t  mould  retire, 
And  once  more  warm  my  Bunnians  §  at  your  fire; 
If  I  to  Bow-ftreet  fliould  invite  you  home, 
And  lei  a  bed  up  in  my  dining  room, 
Tell  me,  dear  Mr.  Congreve,  would  you  Come  ? 

CO fc  OR  EVE. 

Though  the  gay  failor  and  the  gentle  knight, 
Were  ten  times  more  my  joy  and  bean's  delight, 
Though  drjl  perlons  they,  you  ruder  were, 
And  had  more  humours  than  a  dancing  bear ; 
Yet  for  your  fake  I'd  bid  them  both  adieu, 
And  live  and  die,  dear  Bob,  with  only  you. 

•  The  dialed  of  tB*  elder  Tonfon. 

f  Str  Kiehard  Temple,  afterwards  Loft  CeMlSflU 

|  J«ij»'» tana  for  fcltcsfs*. 


HORACE,  BOOK  W.    Cft>E  XXI. 

TO  HIS  CASK. 


Hail,  gentle  calk,  whofe  venerable  bead 

With  hoary  down  and  ancient  duft  o'erfpread, 
Proclaims,  that  fincc  the  vine  firft  brought  thee 
forth 

Old  age  has  added  to  thy  worth. 
Whether  the  fprightly  juice  thou  doft  contain, 

Thy  votaries  will  to  wit  and  love, 

Or  fienfelefs  noife  and  lewdneis  move, 
Or  fleep,  the  cure  of  thefe  and  every  other  pain* 

ii. 
Since  to  fame  day  propitious  and  great, 
Juftly  at  firft  thou  waft  defign'd  by  fates 

This  day,  the  happieft  of  thy  many  years, 

With  thee  t  will  forget  my  cares : 
To  my  Corvinus*  health  thou  fhalt  go  round, 

(Since  thou  art  ripen'd  for  to-day, 

And  longer  age  would  bring  decay) 
Till  every  anxious  thought  m  the  rich  ftream  be 
drown'd* 

in. 
To  thee  my  friend  his  roughnefs  mail  fubmit, 
And  Socrates  himfelf  a  while  forget. 
Thus  when  old  Cato  would  fomethnes  unbend 

The  rugged  ftiffuefs  of  his  mind, 
Stern  and  fevere,  the  Store  quafF'd  his  bowl, 

His  frozen  virtue  felt  the  charm, 

And  foon  grew  pleasM,  and  foon  grew  warm, 
And  blefs'd  the  fprightly  power  that  cheer'd  hot 
gloomy  foul. 

IV. 

With  kind  conftraint  ill-nature  thou  doft  bend, 
And  mould  the  marling  cynic  to  a  friend. 
The  fage  referv'd,  ana*  fam'd  for  gravity, 
Finds  all  he  knows  famm'd  up  in  thee, 
And  by  thy  power  unlock'd,  grows  eafy,  gay,| 

and  free. 
The  fwain,  who  did  fome  credulous  nymph  per* 

To  grant  him  all,  infpir'd  by  thee,  [made* 

Devotes  her  to  his  vanity, 
And  to  his  fellow-fops  toafts  the  abandon'd  maid. 

v. 
The  wretch  who,  prefs'd  beneath  a  load  of  caretj 
And  labouriog  with  continuaT  woes,  defpairt, 
If  thy  kind  warmth  does  his  cbill'd  fenfe  invade, 
From  earth  he  rears  his  drooping  head, 
Reviv'd  by  thee,  he  ceafes  now  to  mourn; 

His  flying  cares  give  way  to  hafte, 

And  to  the  god  refign  hi*  breaft, 
Where  hopes  of  better  days,  and  better  thhxga 


The  labouring  hind,  who  with  hard  toil  and  peine* 
Amidft  his  wants,  a  wretched  life  maintains ; 
ff  thy  rich  juice  his  homely  tapper  crown, 
Hot  with  thy  fires,  and  bolder  grown, 
Of  kings,  and  of  their  arbitrary  power, 

And  how  by  impious  arms  they  reign, 

Fiercely  he  talks  with  rude  difdain, 
And  vows  to  be  a  Have,  to  be  a  wrcccb,  so  morsjk 
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Fair  queen  -of  love,  and  thou  great  god  of  wine,  ) 
Hear  every  grace,  and  all  ye  powers  divine,        ( 
All  that  to  mirth  and  friendship  do  incline,         ) 
Crown  this  aufpicious  calk,  and  happy  night, 
With  ail  things  that  can  give  delight ; 
Be  every  care  and  anxious  thought  away: 

Ye  tapers  dill  be  bright  and  clear, 

Rival  the  moon  and  each  pale  liar, 
Your  beams  (hall  yield  to  none  but  his  who  brings 
the  day. 


KC  I    DOW. 

?  Oh!  why} 
aiety  ?  J 


•     HORACE,  BOOK  IV.    ODE  I. 

TO  VENUS. 

Unci  more  the  queen  of  love  invades  my  bread 
Late,  with  long  cafe  and  peaceful  pleafures  bleft  ; 
Spare,  (pare  the  wretch,  that  (till  has  been} 
thy  Have,  / 

And  let  my  former  fervice  have  f 

The  merit  to  protect  me  to  the  grave.  J 

Much  am  I  chang'd  from  what  I  once  have  been, 

When  under  Cynera,  the  good  and  fair, 

With  joy  1  did  thy  fetters  wear,    • 
Blefs'd  in  the  gentle  fway  of  an  indulgent  queen. 
Stiff  and  unequal  to  the  labour  now, 
With  pain  my  neck  beneath  thy  yoke  !  bow. 
Whv  doft  'he*  urge  me  ftill  to  bear  ?  Oh ' 
Doft  thou  not  much  rather  fly 
To  youthful  breads,  to  mirth  and  gaiety 
Go,  bid  thy  fwans  their  glofly  wings  expand, 

And  fwiftly  through  the  yielding  air 

To  Damon  thee  their  goddefs  bear, 
Worthy  to  be  thy  (lave,  and  fit  for  thy  command, 
Noble,  and  graceful,  witty,  gay,  and  young,    , 
Joy  in  his  heart,  love  in  his  charming  tongue. 
SkuTd  in  a  thoufaud  foft  prevailing  arts, 
With  wondrous  force  the  youth  imparts 
Thy  power  to  unexperiene'd  virgins'  hearts. 
Far  (hall  he  ftretch  the  bounds  of  thy  command ; 

And  if  thou  (halt  his  wiib.es  blefs, 

Beyond  his  rivals  with  fuccefs, 
In  gold  and  marble  (hall  thy  ftatues  (land. 
Beneath  the  facrcd  (hade  of  Odel's  wood, 
Or  on  the  banks  of  Oufe's  gentle  flood, 
With  odorous  beams-  a  temple  he  (hall  raife,       } 
For  ever  facred  to  thy  praife,  [decays.  > 

Till  the  fair  dream,  and  wood,  and  love  itfclf  3 
There  while  rich  incenfe  on  thy  altar  burns, 

Thy  votaries,  the  nymphs  and  fwains, 

In  melting  foft  harmonious  drains, 
Mix'd  with  their  fofcer  flutes,  (hall  tell    their 

flames  by  turns. 
As  love  and  beauty  with  the  light  are  born, 
80  with  the  day  thy  honours  (hall  return ; 
Some  lovely  youth,  pair M  with  a  blufliing  maidO 
A  troop  of  either  fex  (hall  lead,  [tread,  £ 

And  twice  the  Salian  meafurea  round  thy  altar  j 
Thus  with  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  light, 

The  queen  of  love,  and  god  of  wit, 

Together  life,  together  fit:  .    [night, 

fut,  goddcf%  do  thou  (lay,  and  blefs  alone  the 


There  may'ft  thou  reign,  while  I  forget  to  love  ; 

No  more  falie  beauty  (hall  my  pafiion  move ; 

Nor  (hall  my  fond  believing  heart  be  led, 

By  mutual  vows  and  oaths  betray'd, 

To  hope  for  truth  from  the  prctefting  maid. 

With  love  the  fprightiy  joys  of  wine  are  fled; 

The  rofeft  too  (hall  wither  now, 

That  us'd  to  (hade  and  crown  my  brow, 
And  round  my  cheerful  temples  fragrant  odours 

(hcd. 
But  tell  me,  Cynthia,  fay,  bewitching  fair, 
What  mean  thefe  fighs?  why  (teals  thin  falling  tear? 
And  when  my  ftruggling  thoughts  for  parage 
Why  did  my  tongue  refufc  to  move ;      [ftrove, 
Tell  me,  can  this  be  any  thirg  but  love  f 
Still  with  the  night  my  dreams  my  griefs  renew, 

Still  (he  is  prefent  to  my  eyes, 

And  ftill  in  vain  I,  as  (he  flies, 
O'er  woods,   and  plains,  and  feas,  the  fcornful 
maid  puifue. 


HORACE,  BOOK  I.  EPIST.  IV.  IMITATED, 

TO  RICHARD  THORNHILL,   ESQ^*. 

Thornbill,  whom  doubly  to  my  heart  commend, 
The  critic's  art,  and  candour  of  a  friend, 
Say  what  thou  doft  in  thy  retiremenufind, 
Worthy  the  labours  of  thy  active  mind ; 
Whether  the  tragic  mufe  infpires  thy  thought, 
To  emulate  what  moving  Otway  wrote ; 
Or  whether  to  the  covert  of  fome  grove 
Thou  and  thy  thoughts  do  from  the  world  re- 
move, 
Where  to  thyfelf  thou  all  thofe  rules  doft  (how, 
That  good  men  ought  to  pra&ife,  or  wife  know* 
For  fure  thy  mafs  of  men  is  no  dull  clay, 
But  well-inform'd  with  the  celeftial  ray. 
The  bounteous  gods,  to  thee  completely  kind, 
In  a  fair  frame  inclos'd  thy  fairer  mind; 
And  though  they  did  profufely  wealth  beftow, 
They  gave  thee  the  true  ufe  of  wealth  to  know. 
Could  ev'n  the  nurfe  wi(h  for  her  darling  boy 
A  happinefs  which  thou  doft  not  enjoy ; 
What  can  her  fond  ambition  aflc  beyond 
A  foul  by  wifdom's  noblcft  precepts  crown'd  ? 
To  this  fair  fpeech,  and  happy  utterance  * 
T'  unlock  the  fecret  treafures  of  the  mind, 
And  make  the  blcfficg  common  to  mankind. 
On  thefe  let  health  and  reputation  wait, 
The  favour  of  the  virtuous  and  the  great : 
A  table  cheerfully  and  cleanly  fpread, 
Stranger  alike  to  riot  and  to  need : 
Such  an  eftate  as  no  extremes  may  know, 
A  free  and  juft  difdain  for  all  things  clfe  below*  , 
Amidft  uncertain  hopes,  and  anxious  cares, 
Tumultuous  ftrife,  and  miferable  fears, 
Prepare  for  all  events  thy  coudant -bread, 
And  let  each  day  be  to  thee  as  thy  laft, 
That  morning's  dawn  will  with  new  pleafuxertfe, 
Whofe  light  (hall  unexpected  blefs  thy  eyes. 

•  Who  fought  the  duel  with  fir  Cbotaofldlcy  Dcering. 


wn'd?  J 
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od,        i 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  I 


■P    O    E 

Me,  when  to  town  in  winter  yon  repair, 
Bsttentng  in  cafe  you'll  find,  tieek,  f rifle,  and  fair; 
Me,  who  have  learnM  from  Epicurus*  lore, 
To  fnatch  the  bleflings  of  the  flying  hour, 
Whom  every  Friday  at  the  Vine  *  you'll  find 
His  true  diftiple,  and  your  faithful  friend. 


THE    UNION. 


While  rich  in  brightcft  red  the  blufliing  Rofe 
Her  freiheft  opening:  beauties  did  difclofe ; 
Her,  the  rough  Thiftle  from  a  neighbouring  field, 
With  food  defires  and  lover's  eyes  beheld  : 
Straight  the  fierce  plant  lays  by  his  pointed  darts, 
And-  wooes  the  gentle  flower  with  fofter  arts. 
Kindly  Ae  heard,  and  did  his  flame  approve, 
And  own'd  the  warrior  worthy  of  her  love. 
Flora,  whofe  happy  laws  the  feafons  guide,        "1 
Who  does  in  fields  and  painted  meads  prcfide,    I 
And  crowns  the  gardens  with  their  flowery  f 

pride.  3 

With  pleafure  few  the  wiihing  pair  combine,      *} 
To  favour  what  their  goddefe  did  defigo,  > 

And  hid  them  in  eternal  Union  join.  J 

Henceforth,  the  faid,  in  each  returning  year, 
One  ftem  the  Thiftle  and  the  Rofe  fhall  bear  : 
The  Thiftle's  lifting  grace,  thou,  O  my  Rofe ! 

ihalt  be, 
The  warlike  Thiftle's  arms,  a  fure  defence  to  thee. 


ON  CONTENTMENT. 
done  raoW  thk  latin  ot  j.  GauHAanf. 

MA  vr  that  once,  by  fortune's  bounty  rear'dj 
Amidft  the  wealth  and  the  great  appeared; 
Have  wifely  from  thofe  envy'd  heights  dcclin'd, 
Have  funk  to  that  juft  level  of  mankind, 
Where  nor  too  little  nor  too  much  gives  the  true 
peace  of  mind. 


ON  TBS 

JLAST   JUDGMENT, 

AHD  THE 

HAPPINESS  OF  THE  SAINTS  IN  HEAVEN. 

DONE  riOM  TBI  LATIN  Of  J.  GERHA&O. 

1v  that  bleis'd  day,  from  every  part,  the  juft, 
Rais'd  from  the  liquid  deep,  or  mouldering  duft, 
The  various  produ£s  of  time's  fruitful  womb, 
All  of  paft  ages,  prefent  and  to  come, 
In  full  aflembly  flsail  at  once  report,  • 
And  meet  within  high  heaven's  capacious  court : 
There  famous  names  rever'd  in  days  of  old, 
Our  great  forefathers  there  we  (hall  behold, 

•  A  tavern  ia  Long-Acre, 
t  la  •»  Meditation**  Sacrae, 


MS.  X4J 

From  whom  old  flocks  and  anceftry  began, 
And  worthily  in  long  fucceflion  ran ;  , 
The  reverend  fires  with  pleafure  (hall  we  greet,' 
Attentive  hear,  while  faithful  they  repeat 
Full  many  a  virtuous  deed,  and  many  a  noble 

feat. 
There  all  thofe  tender  ties,  which  here  below, 
Or  kindred,  or  more  facred  friendfliip  know, 
Firm,  conftant,  and  unchangeable  fhall  grow, 
Rcfin'd  from  pafGon,  and  the  dregs  of  fenfc, 
A  better,  truer,  dearer  love  from  thence, 
Its  everlafting  being  (hall  commence  : 
There,  like  their  days,  their  joys  fhall  ne'er  be' 

done, 
No  night  fhall  rife,  to  (hade  heaven's  glori< 
But  one  eternal  holiday  go  on. 


1 
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COLIN'S  COMPLAINT. 

A    SONG. 

Tetb*  Tumecf"  Grim  Xing  rf  the  Gb^U:* 

DasPAiaiNo  befide  a  clear  ftream, 

A  fhepherd  forfaken  was  laid ; 
And  while  a  falfe  nymph  was  his  theme, 

A  willow  fupported  his  head. 
The  wind  that  blew  over  the  plain, 

To  his  fighs  with  a  figh  did  reply; 
And  the  brook,  in  return  to  his  pain, 

Ran  mournfully  murmuring  by. 

Alas,  filly  fwain  that  I  was ! 

Thus  fadly  complaining,  he  cry'd, 
When  firft  I  beheld  that  fair  face, 

'Twere  better  by  far  I  had  dy'd. 
She  talk'd,  and  I  bleis'd  the  dear  tongue; 

When  (he  fmil'd,  'twas  a  pleafure  too  great* 
I  liften'd.  and  cry'd,  when  (he  fung, 

Was  nightingale  ever  fo  fwcet  r 

How  foolifli  was  I  to  believe 

She  could  doat  on  fo  lowly  a  clown, 
Or  that  her  fond  heart  would  not  grieve, 

To  for&ke  the  fine  folk  of  the  town  \ 
To  think  that  a  beauty  fo  gay, 

So  kind  and  fo  conftant  would  prove; 
Or  go  clad  like  our  maidens  in  grey, 

Or  live  in  a  cottage  on  Jove  \ 

What  though  I  have  fkill  to  complain, 

Though  the  mufes  my  temples  have  crown'dj 

What  though,  when  they  hear  my  /oft  drain. 
The  virgins  fit  weeping  around. 

Ah,  Colin,  thy  hopes  are  in  vain, 

Thy  pipe  and  thy  laurel  rcfign ; 

Thy  falfe  one  inclines  to  a  fwain, 
Whofe  mufic  is  fweeter  than  thine* 

And  you,  my  companions  fo  dear, 

Who  forrow  to  lee  me  betray  *d, 
Whatever  I  fuffcr,  forbear, 

Forbear  to  accufe  the  falfe  maid. 
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Though  through  the  'wide  worl  J  I  (Hould  range, 
*Tis  in  vain  from  my  fortune  to  fly; 

^rWas  hers  to  be  falie  and  to  change, 
Tis  mine  to  be  conftant  and  die. 

If  while  my  hard  /ate  I  fuftatn, 

In  her  bread  any  pity  is  found, 
Let  her  c  me  with  the  nymphs  of  the  plain,' 

And  fee  me  laid  low  in  the  ground* 
The  lift  humble  boon  that  I  crave, 

Is  ro  (hade  mc  with  cyprefs  and  yew ; 
And  when  (he  looks  down  on  my  grave, 

Let  her  own  that  her  (hepherd  was  true; 

Then  to  her  new  love  let  her  go, 

And  deck  her  in  golden  array, 
Be  fineft  at  every  fine  (how, 

And  frolic  it  all  the  long  day; 
While  Colin,  forgotten  and  gone, 

No  more  frrall  be  talk'd  of,  or  ftea, 
tnlcfs  when  beneath  the  pale  moon, 

His  ghoft  fhall  glide  oyer  the  green. 


EBPLY,  BY  ANOTHER  HANI*. 


Vi  winds  to  whom  Colin  coniplaiwV 

In  ditties  fo  fad  and  fo  fweet, 
Believe  me,  the  (hepherd  but'  feign* 

| He's  wretched,  to  (how  he  has  wit. 
No  charmer  like  Colin  can  move, 

And  this  is  fome  pretty  new  art  J 
Ah  !  Colin's  a  juggler  in  love. 

And  likes  to  play  tricks  with  my  heart, 
n. 
"When  he  wilt,  he  can  figh  and  look  (ale, 

Seem  doleful  arid"  alter  his  lace,- 
sjan  tremble,  and  alter  his  tale, 

Ah  !  Colin  has  every  pace  : 
The  willow  my  rover  prefers 

To  the  breaft,  where  he  once  beg'd  to  lie, 
And  the  ftrenm,  that  he  fwells  with  his  tears* 

Are  rivals:  belov'd  more  than  I. 
ni. 
His  head  my  fond  bofom  would  bear, 

And  my  heart  would  foon  beat  hfm  to  reft; 
Let  the  fwain  that  is  flighted  defpair, 

But  Colin  is  only  in  jeft  : 
No  death  the  deceiver  defigns, 

Let  the  maid  that  is  ruin'd  defpafr  ; 
Tor  Colin  but  dies  in  his  lines, 

And  gives  himfelf  that  niodifli  air, 
iv. 
•an  (hepherds  bred  far  from  the  court; 

So  wittily  talk  of  their  flame  ? 
But  Colin  makes  paffion  his  fport,- 

Beware  of  fo  fatsl  a  game  : 
My  voice  of  no  mufic  can  boaft, 

Nor  my  perfon  of  ought  that  is  fine, 
But  Colin  may  find,  to  Ms  coft, 

A  face  that  is  fairer  than  mine. 


♦. 


Ah !  then  1  will  break  my  lov'd  croo&j 

To  thee  I'll  bequeath  all  my  (beep, 
And  die  in  the  much-fa vourM  brook, 

Where  Colin  dies  now  fit  and  weep i 
Then  mourn  the  fad  fate  that  you  gave, 

In  fonnets  fo  fmooth  and  divine ; 
Perhaps,  I  may  rife  from  my  grave, 

To  hear  fuch  foft  mufic  as  thine. 
▼L 
Of  the  violet,  daify,  and  rofe, 

The  heart's  cafe,  the  lily,  and^ink. 
Did  thy  firtgers  a  garland  compnfe, 

And  crOwn'd  by  the  rivulet's  brinks 
How  oft,  my  dear,  fwain,  did  I  fwear, 

How  much  my  fond  love  did  admire 
Thy  verfes,  thy  (hape,  and  thy  air. 

Though  deck'd  ki  thy  rural  attire ! 

VII. 

Tour  fheep-hook  you  rul'd  with  fuch  ar^ 

That  alt  your  fmall  fuhje&tf  obey'd ; 
And  dill  you  reign 'd  king  of  this  hearty 

Whofe  paffion  you  falfely  upbraid 
How  often,  my  fwain,  have  1  faid, 

Thy  arm's  are  a  palace  to  me, 
And  how  well  (  could  live  In  a  (hade, 

Though  adorn'd  with  nothing  but  thee? 
vtit. 
Oh !  what  are  the  fp*rkt  of  the  town. 

Though  never  fo  fine  and  fo  gay  ? 
I  freely  would  leave  the  beds  of  down, 

For  thy  breaft  on  a  bed  of  «new  hay  i 
Then,  Colin,  return  once  again, 

Again  make  me  happy  in  love, 
Let  me  find  thee  a  faithful  true  fwain, 

And  as  conftant  a  nymph  1  will  prove/ 


£  P  I  6  *  A  Ml 

Om  a  Lady  ivbd  find  her  Water  dtjktmg  ib*  TV* 
gdy  of  Catoj  jccafiauJ by  am  Epigram  *m  4  Utt) 
ivb*  <weft  at  it. 

Whilst  maudlin  Whigs  deplore  their  Cuo'sfcte, 
Still  with  dire  eyes  the  Tory  Celiacs  fate ; 
But  though  the  pride  forbade  her  eyea  to  flow, 
The  gufliing  waters  found  a  vent*  beloW. 
Though    fecret  yet   with   copious    ftreaaa*  (hi 

mourns, 
Like  twenty  river-gods  with  all  their  urns. 
Let  others  (crew  an  hypocritic  face, 
She  (hows  her  grief  m  a  fin  cere r  place  ! 
Here  nature  reigns,  and  paffion  void  of  art ; 
For  this  road  leads  dire<fUy  to  the  heart. 


IMITATED  IN  LATlNf. 

?lokat  fata  fui  dom  csetera  tfurba  Cal6ni4 
Ecce  1  otuh's  ficcis  Caslia  fixa  fedet ; 

At  quanquam  lacrymis  Cailus  vetat  arm  rigsjr\ 
Invencre  viam  <$fc  per  opaca  fluamt  i 
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US 


Clan  dalet  ill*  quidem,  manat  tamen  humor  a- 
Namiais  ex  orni,  ecu  fluvialis  aqua.       [bund2, 

Diftorquent  alue  vultus,  fimulaotque  dolorcm  j 
Que  mage  fincera  eft  Ca?lia  parte  dolet. 

Qii  men  n4tura  eft,  non  pcrfnnata  per  artem, 
Qtiaqoe  itur  rc&a  cordis  ad  ima  via. 


MjECBNAS, 


ferfa  KtafiaiM  by  the  Hoatwrx  conferred  $m  the  Right 
BmmrehU  the  Smrl  *f  Hslifax,  1714  ;  being  tbmt 
yerbfalled  Knight  •/  the  Mjft  Neble  Order  •/ 
the  Garter. 

Peoksoi  and  Cxfar  once  confpir'd  to  grace 

A  noMe  knight  of  ancient  Tufcan  race. 

The  monarch,  greatly  confeious  of  bis  worth, 

From  book*  sad  his  retirement  cafl'd  bim  forth  j 

AArn'd  the  patriot  with  the  civic  crown, 

The  contort  fsicea  and  patrician  gown  t 

Tk  world's  whole  wealth  he  gave  him  to  beftow, 

Asd  teach  the  dreams  of  tre  Jure  where  to  flow : 

To  him  he  bade  the  fuppliant  nations  come, 

Aad  on  his  counsels  fiz'd  the  fate  of  Rome. 

The  god  of  wit,   who  taught  him  firft  to*l 

fing,  / 

kcA  tone  high  numbers  to  the  vocal  firing,       f 

Vnh  jealous  eyes  beheld  the  bounteous  king,     j 

Forbear,  he  cry*d,  to  rob  me  of  my  ihare ; 
Our  common  favourite  is  our  common  care. 
Honours  and  wealth  thy  grateful  hand  may  give ; 
fa  Phoebus  only  bids  the  poet  live. 
The  fervice  of  his  faithful  heart  is  thine;  *} 

There  let  thy  Julian  ftar  an  emblem  (hine  j        C 
His  mind,  and  her4  imperial  feat  are  mine.  J 

Thra  biod  his  brow,  ye  Thcfpian  maid*,  he  (aid: ) 
The  willing  mufes  the  command  obcy'd,  ( 

Aod  wove  the  deathless  laurel  fur  hi*  head.       J 


EPIGRAM 

OH  TBI  MtlNCE  OF  WALES'S,  THEN  EEGENT, 

Aftw'mg  at  the  Fire  U  8pring-Gsrdent  1716. , 

Tst  guardian,  Weft  Britannia,  fcorns  to  fleep, 
When  the  lad  fobje&s  of  his  father  weep ; 
Weak  princes  by  their  fears  increafe  diftrefs; 
He  faces  danger,  and  fo  makes  it  left. 
Trranti  on  blazing  towns  may  fmile  with  joy; 
He  knows,  Xofave,  is  greater  than  deflny. 


S  O  NO 

M  A  flHI  WOHAS  W«0  HAD  A  DULL  HUSBAND. 

wit*  <m  fair  Cella's  «y«  1  gate, 
And  blefs  their  light  divine ; 
VbuVII. 


I  ftand  confounded  with  amaze* 

To  think  on  What  they  thine. 
11. 
On  one  vile  clod  of  earth  (he  feems 

To  fix  their  influence ; 
Which  kindles  not  at  thofc  bright  beams, 

Nor  wakens  intofenfe. 
lit. 
Loft  and  bewildered  with  the  thought, 

I  could  not  but  complain, 
That  nature's  lavaih  hand  had  wrought 

This  faireft  work  in  vain. 

IV. 

Thus  fome,  who  Have  the  ftarsfurvey'd. 

Are  ignorantly  led, 
To  think  thofe  glorious  lamps  ware  made 

To  light  Tom-Fool  to  bed. 


occasion  En  at 
HIS  FIRST  V1$IT  TO  LADY  WARWICK, 

at  notlAND  noosa.  '  -  • 


Hoaxing  that  Chloe's  bower crown'd 

The  fummit  of  a  neighbouring  hill, 
Where  every  rural  j»»y  was  found, 
Where  health  and  wealth  were  plac'd  aroundj 

To  wait  like  fcrvants  on  her  wilL 
II. 
I  went,  add  found  'twas'  as  they  (aid, 

That  every  thing  luwkM  frefb  arid  fair  1 
Her  herds  in  flowery  paftures  ftray'd, 
Delightful  was  the  green-Wood  fhade, 

And  gently  be eath'd  the  balmy  air. 
lit. 
fiat  when  I  found  my  troubled  heart 

Uneafy  grown  within  my  breaftj 
My  breath  come  (tort,  and  in  each  part 
Some  new  diforder  fcem  to  ftar t, 

Which  pain'd  me  fore  and  broke  my  rcftV 
rv. 
Some  noxious  vapour  fure,  I  faid, 

From  this  unwholefome  foil  mull  rife ; 
Some  fecret  venom  is  convey'd 
Or  from  this  field,  or  from  that  (hide, 
•  That  does  the  poWers  of  life  farprife. 

v. 
Soon  as  the  flcilful  Leach  beheld 

The  change  that  in  my  health  was  grown : 
Blame  not,  he  cry'd,  nor  wood  nor  field ; 
Difeafes  Which  twh'  fyniptoms  yielcf , 

Proceed  from  Chloc'i  eyes  alone. 
vr. 
Alike  (he  kills  in  every  airf 

The  coldeft  brcaft  her  beauties  wirm  j 
And  though  the  fever  took  y on' there, 
If  Chloe  had  not  been  fo  fair, 

The  place  had  never  done  you  harm. 
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STANZAS  TO  LADY  WARWICK, 

ON  MR.  ADDISON'S  GOING  TO  IRELAND. 
1. 

Ye  gods  and  Nereid  nymphs  who  role  the  fea ! 

Who  chiin  loud  ftorms,  and  ftill  the  raging 
main ! 
With  care  the  gentle  Lycidas  convey, 

And  bring  the  faithful  lover  fafe  again, 
ii. 
When  Albion's  Ihore  with  cheerteft  heart  he  left, 

Penfivc  and  fad  upon  the  deck  he  flood,    '. 
Of  every  joy  in  Chloc's  eye*  bereft, 

And  wept  hta  forrows  in  the  fwclling  flood. 
i«. 
Ah,  faireft  matd!  wHom,  a*  T  well  divine. 

The  righteous  gods  his  juft  reward  ordain ; 
For  hit  return  thy  pious  wiihes  join, 

That  thou  at  length  may 'ft  pay  him  for  hit  pain. 

And  fmce  his  love  does  thine  alone  purfue, 

In  arts  unpra&is'd  and  unus'd  to  range  ; 
I  charge  thee  be  by  bis  example  true, 

And  (hun  thy  fex*s  inclination,  change. 

#\    .  v.         .  ' 

When  crowds  of  youthful  lovers  round  thee  wait, 

And  tender  thoughts  in  fwceteft  words  impart ; 
Whrn  thou  art  woo'd  by  titles,  wealth,  and  (late, 

Then  think  on  Lycidas,  and  guard  thy  heart. 

VI." 

When  the  gay  theatre  ihall  charm  thy  eyes, 

When  artful  wit  (hall  fpeak  thy  beauty's  praife ; 
When  harmony  mall  thy  foft  foul  forprife, 

^ootHe  all  thy  fcnfcs,*nd  thy  paflions  raife : 
vi  x. 
Amidft  whatever  various  joys  appear, 

Yet  breathe  one  figh,  for  one  fad  minute'  mourn ; 
Nor  let  thy  heart  know  one  delight  finctrt, 

Till  thy  own  trueft  Lycidas  return. 


THE  VISIT. 


Wit  and  beauty  t'other  day, 

Chanc'd  to  take  me  in  their  way ; 

And,  to  make  the  favour  greater, 

Brought  thr  graces  and  good-nature, 

Converfation  care-beguiling, 

Joy  in  dimples  ever  fmihng, 

All  the  pleafures  here  below, 

Men  can  aflc,  or  gods  bellow. 

A  jolly  train,  believe  me !  No : 

There  were  but  two,  Lepell  •  and  How. 


The  maid  that  I  lov  d, 
As  her  fancy  mov'd, 
Came  walkiug  forth  that  way* 

XI. 

And  a*  flic  pafled  by 
Wirha  fcornful  glance  of  her  eye* 

What  a  ihame,  quoth  (he, 

For  a  fvvain  mull  it  be, 
Like  d  iazy  loon  for  to  die  ! 
in. 

And  doft  thou  nothing  heed, 
What  Pan  our  god  ha*  decreed  ; 

What  a  prize  to-day 

Shall  be  given  away, 
To  the  fwcetefl  Shepherd's  reed  J 

IV 

There's  not  a  Angle  fwaia 
Of  all  this  frni(ful  plain. 

But  with  hopes  and  fear* 

Now  bofily  prepares 
The  borfny  b<r>n  to  gain, 
v. 

Shall  another  maiden  fhine 
In  brighter  array  than  thine  ? 

Up,  up,  dull  fwain, 

Tune  thy  pipe  once  again, 
And  make  the  garland  mine. 

VI. 

Alas !  my  love,  he  cry'd, 
What  avails  this  courtly  pride  f 

Since  thy  dear  defert 

Is  written  in*  my  heart, 
What  is  all  the  world  befide  ? 

1  VII. 

To  me  thoU  art  more  gay, 
In  this  homely  rnflet  gray, 

"j'han  the  nymphs  of  our  green, 

So  trim  and  fo  fheen ; 
Or  the  brightcft  queen  of  May. 
vm. 

What  though  my  fortune  frown, 
And  deny  thee  a  filkcn  gown; 

My  own  dear  maid, 

Be  content  with  this  (hade, 
And  a  (hephcrd  ail  thy  own. 


THE  CONTENTED  SHEPHERD. 

TO  MRS.  A—  D  f. 

I. 

As  on  a  fummer't  day 

In  the  greenwood  made  I  lay, 

•  Afterward*  the  celebrated  Lady  Harvey. 

*  After vratsTtbw.wifet 


SONG. 
AH    WILLOW. 

TO  TUB  SAME  IN  HBR  SICKKIft. 


To  the  brook  and  the  willow  that  heard  him 
complain,. 

Ah  willow,  willow. 
Poor  Colin  fat  weeping,  and  told  them  his  pain ; 

Ah  willow,  willow ;  ah  willow,  willow. 
11. 
Sweet  dream,  he  cry'd  fadry,  I'll  teach  thee  to  flow. 

Ah  willow,  &c 
And  the  waters  (hall  rife  to  the  brink  with  my  woe. 

Ah  willow,  &c 
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All  reftltfftaod  painful  poor  Amoret  lies, 

Ah  willow,  &c. 
And  counts  the  lad  moment!  of  time  as  it  flics. 

Ah  willow,  &c 

IV. 

To  (hi  nymph  my  heart  loves,  ye  foft  flumbers 
Kpair; 
Ah  willow,  e*c.   . 
Spfcad  your  downy  wing*  o'er  Her,  ami  make  her 
pur  care. 
Ah  willow,*:. 

,     v.  •     • 

Dear  brook,  were  thy  chance  near  hef  pillow  to 

creep, 
•  Ah  w^low,-  &c. 

Perhap^hy  fofi  murmurs  might  lull  her  to  flecp. 
Ah  willow,  Ace, 

vi. 
Let  me  he  kepi  wvfctng,  my  eyes  never  clofe, 

AhwilloW,**. 
to  the  fl?ep  that  1  lofe  brings  my  fair  one  repofc, 
Ah  willow,  &c 

.   v<i.  ■ 

Bw-ifl  am  doom'd  to  be  wretched  indeed ;    ■  > 

Ah  willow,  &c 
If  the  lofs  of  my-dear  one,  my  love  is  decreed ; 
Ah  willow,  Ac. 

*    Vl,11, 
h*  bo  more  my  fad  heart  by  thofe  eyes  fhall  be 

cheer'd; 

Ahwillow.&c.    ..... 

U  the  voice  of  my  WaYbler  no  more  fhall  be  heard ; 

Ah  willow,  jkc. 

ix.  '  >         ... 

Bdieve  me,  thou  fair  one ;  thou  dear  one,  believe, 

Ah  willow,  &c. 

&w  fight  to  thy  lofs,  and  few  tears  will  1  give. 

Ah  willow,  Ac. 

x. 

Qoe  fate  to /by  Colin  and  thee  (hall  be  ty'd, 

Ah  wiilow  r  5cc. 

And  foon  lay  thy  fhephcrd  clofe  by  thy  cold  fide. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 

xi.  * 

Then  ran,  gentle  brook  ;*and  to  lofe  thyfclf,  hafte; 

Ah  willow,  willow.  • 

**<w  thou  too,  my  willow*  thi*  verfe  is. my  Jail ; 

Ah  willow,  willow, '  ah  willow,  wittW; 


TO  THE  SAME,  SINGING. 

n*  •  I# 

What  charms  in  melody  are  found 

To  foften  every  pain  I 
How  do  we  catch  the  healing  found, 

And  feel  the  toothing  drain ! 
ii. 
SwUwhea  1  hear  thee,  O  my  fair, 

Ifcdmy  heart  rejoice; 
1  ftakc  off  every,  fallen  care, 

*«  forrow'useji  thy  voice. 


The  feafons  Philomel  obey. 
Whene'er  they  tor  her  ling  ; 

She  bids  the  winter  fly  away. 
And  flic  recalls  the  fpring. 


SONG. 

Tilt  TAIR  INCONSTANT. 


HE. 

Since  I  have  long  lov'd  you  in  vain, 

AWd  doated  on  every  feature  ; 
Giva  the  at  length  but  leave  to  complain 
"  Of  fo  ungraceful  a  creature. 
Though  I  beheld  in  your  wandering  eyes 

The  wantwr  j'ymptoms  of  ranging  ; 
Still  1  refolv'd  agatnft  being  wife*, 

And  lov'd  you  in  fpite  of  your  changing. 

SUE. 

Why  fiiould  you  blame  what  heaven  has  made, 

Of  find  any  fault  in  creation  ? 
:  TU  not  the  crime  of  the  fait  hi  eft  maid, 

But  nature's  inclination. 
*  I  "is  not  btcaufe  1  l%ve  you  left, 
:  Or  think  you  not  a  true  one ; 
But  if. the.  truth.  I  mud  confcfe, 

1  always  lov'd  a  new  one. 


TO  / 

JLORD    WARWICK, 

02S  BIS  »iaTH-OAY. 

When,  fraught  with  all  that  grateful  minds  can? 

njove,     • 
Wit H  ft iendfhfp».  tendernefs,  refrec*,  and  love $ 
The  muft  had  wifh'd,  on  this  returning  day, 
Something  rnoft  worthy  of  herfelf  to  fay  : 
To  Jove  (he  offer'd  up  an  humble  prayer, 
To  take  the  noble  Warwtcfc  to  his  care. 
Give  him,  (he  faid,  what  e'er  diviner  grace 
Adorns  the  f ml,  or  beautifies  the  face  : 
Let  manly  conftancy  confirm  his  truth, 
;  And  gentleft  manners  crown  his  blooming  youth. 
!  Give  him  to  fame,  to  virrue  to  afpirs, 
Y  Worthy  our  longs  and  thy  informing  fire : 
All  various  praife,  all  hou ours,  let  him  prove,  , 
Let  men  admire,  and  fighing  virgins  love : 
With  honeft  zeal  inflame  his  generous  mind, 
To  love  his  country,  and  protetc  mankind*    . 
Attentive  ;to  her  prayer,  the  god  reply 'd, 
Why  dorf  thou  aflc  what  has  not  been  deny'd  ? 
Jove's  bountevus  hand  has  laviih'd  all  his  power* 
And  making  what  he  is,  can  add  no  more* 
Yet  fince  \  joy  in  what  I  did  create,  •» 

I  will  prolong  the  favourite  Warwick's  fate,      F 
And  lengthen  out  his  years  to  fome  uncommon  £ 

ft. J 
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to 


LADY   JANE   VfHARTON, 

ON  BIR  8TU0TINO  THE  OLOBK. 

WhIlx  o'er  the  globe,  fair  nymph,  your  fearches 

run, 
And  trace  its  rolling  circuit  round  the  fun, 
You  feem'd  the  world  beneath  you  to  furvey, 
With  eyes  ordaio'd  to  give  its  people  day. 
With  two  fair  lamps  methought  your  nations 

flior.e, 
While  ours  are  poorly  lighted  up  by  one. 
How  did  thofe  rays  your  happier  empire  gild ! 
How  clothe  the  flowery  mead  and  fruitful  field  ! 
Your  earth  was  in  eternal  fpring  array'd, 
And  laughing  joy  amid  A.  its  natives  play'd. 

Such  is  their  day,  but  cheerlefs  it  their  night, 
No  friendly  moon  refle&s  your  abfent  light : 
And,  oh !  when  yet  ere  many  years  are  paft, 
Thofe  beams  on  other  objects  (hall  be  plac'd, 
When. (bone  young  hero  with  refifllefs  art, 
Shall  draw  thofe  eyes,   and  warm  that  virgin 

heart  : 
How  mall  your  creatures  then  their  lofs  deplore, 
And  want  thofe  funs  that  rife  for  them  no  more  ? 
The  bliis  you  give  will  be  confin'd  to  one, 
And  for  his  fake  your  world  muft  be  undone 


TO 

MRS.    PULTENEY. 

UPON  H1R  GOINO  ABftOAO. 

Txa*n  with  the  frequent  mifchiefs  of  her  ejres, 
To  diflant  dimes  the  lair  Belinda  flies. 
She  lees  her  fpreading  flames  confume  around, 
And  not  another  conqueft  to  be  found. 
Secure  in  foreign  realms  at  will  to  reign, 
She  leaves  her  vaflals  here  with  proud  difdain. 
One  only  joy  which  in  her  heart  (he  wears, 
The  dear  companion  of  her  flight  the  bears. 
Jfeneas  thus  a  burning  town  forlbok. 
Thus  into  hanUhment  bis  gods  he  took : 
But,  to  retrivc  his  native  Troy's  difgrace, 
Fix'd  a  new  empire  in  a  happier  plate. 


ODE  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR,  1716. 

1. 
Hail  to  Ace,  glorious  nTing  year,  [pear ! 

With  what  uncommon  grace  thy  days  ap- 
Comely  art  thou  in  thy  prime, 
livery  child  rf  hoary  time ; 
Where  thy  golden  footftcps  tread, 
Pfcaftrres  all  around  thee  ipread ; 
Biffs  and  beauty  grace  thy  train ; 
Mule,  ftffce  the  lyre  to  fome  Immortal  ft  ram. 
But,  oh !  what  fltill,  what  matter  hand. 
Shah*  govern  or  eonftrain  the  wanton  band  ) 
Loofe  Kite  my  verfe  they  dance,  end  all  without 
command* 


Images  of  fuireft  thing* 
Crowd  about  the  fpeaking  firings  1 
Peace  and  fweet  profperity, 
Faith  and  cheerful  loyalty. 
With  foiling  love  and  deathlef*  pocfy. 
if. 
Ye  {cowling  (hades  who  break  away, 
Well  do  ye  fly  and  ihun  the  purple  day* 
Every  fiend  and  fiend-like  form, 
Black  and  fullcn  as  a  farm, 
jealous  fear,  and  falfe  furmife, 
Danger  with  her  dreadful  eyes. 
Faction,  fury,  all  are  fled, 
And  bold  rebellion  hide!  her  daring  head* 

Behold,  thou  gracious  year,  behold, 
To  whom  thy  treafures  all  thou  lbalt  un- 
fold, 
For  whom  thy  whiter  dap  were  kept  from  tunes 
of  old! 
See  thy  George,  fur  this  is  he  \ 
On  his  right  hand  waiting  free, 
Britain  and  fair  liberty : 
Every  good  is  in  his  face, 
Every  open  honeft  grace. 
Thou  great  Plantagenet !  immortal  be  thy  race ! 
in* 
See !  the  facred  fcyon  fprings, 
See  the  glad  promife  of  a  line  of  kings  I 
Royal  youth  !  what  bard  divine, 
Equal  to  a  praife  like  thine. 
Shall  in  fome  exalted  meafure 
Sing  thee,  Britain's  deareft  treafurc  ? 
Who  her  joy  in  thee  lhall  tell, 
Who  the  fprightly  note  lhall  fwell, 
His  voice  attempering  to  the  tuneful  (hell  I 

Thee  Audenard  s  recorded  field, 
Bold  in  thy  brave  paternal  band,  beheld. 
And  (aw  with  hopelcis  heart  thy  fainting  rival 
yield : 
Troubled  he,  with  fore  difmay, 
To  thy  flronger  fate  gave  way, 
Safe  beneath  thy  noble  fcorn, 
Wingy-fooi ed  was  he  borne, 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  lhades  upon   the  golden 


What  valour,  what  diftinguhVd  worth, 
From  thee  fliail  lead  the  coming  ages  forth  I 
Crcflcd  helms  and  mining  fliields, 
Warriors  fam*d  in  foreign  fields ; 
Hoary  heads  with  olive  bound, 
Kings  and  lawgivers  renown'd ; 
Crowding  (till  they  rile  anew, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  deep  prophetic  view. 
Young  Auguftus !  never  ceafe ! 
Pledge  of  our  prefent  and  our  future  peace, 
Still  pour  the  blcffings  forth,  and  give  thy  great  in* 
creaie. 
All  the  flock  that  fate  ordains 
To  fupply  fucceeding  reigns, 
Whether  glory  lhall  infpire 
Gentler  arts  or  martial  fire, 
Still  the  fair  defcent  (hall  be 
Dear  to  Albion  all,  like  thee, 
Patrons  of  righteous  rules,  tad  foes  to  tyranny. 
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Te  golden  lights  who  thine  on  high, 
Tc  potent  planets  who  afccod  the  iky, 

On  the  opening  yew  difpenfc 

All  your  kindeft  influence ; 

Heavenly  powers  be  all  prepar'4 

For  our  Carolina's  guard ; 

Short  and  cafy  be  the  pains, 
Which  for  a  nation's  weal  fne  heroine  fuftaina. 

Britannia's  angc|  be  thou  near ; 
The  growing  race  is  thy  peculiar  care, 
Oh  fpread  thy  facred  wing  above  the  royal  fair. 

George  by  thee  was  wafted  o'er 

To  the  long  expe&ed  fiWe  : 

None  prefuming  to  withftand 

Thy  celeflial  armed  hand). 

While,  his  (acred  head  to  (hade, 
The  blended  craft  on  high  thy  filter  fhield  dif- 
play'd. 

But,  oh !  what  other  form  divine 
Propitious  near  the  hero  Teems  to  flune! 
Peace  of  mind,  and  joy  ferene, 
In  her  facred  eyes  arc  feen, 
Honour  binds  her  mitred  brow, 
Faith  and  truth  betide  her  go, 
With  zeal  and  pure  devotion  bending  low* 
A  thoufand  floras  around  her  threat, 
A  thoufand  billows  roar  beneath  her  feet, 
Whale,  fixVl  upon  a  rock,  the  keeps  her  ftable  feat* 
Still  in  fign  of  fure  defence, 
Truft  and  mutual  confidence, 
On  the  monarch,  Handing  by 
Still  fiie  bends  her  gracious  eye, 
Her  fears  her  foes  approach,  while  heaven  and  he 
•     are  nigh. 

VII. 

Hence  then  with  every  anxious  care ! 
Be  gone,  pale  envy,  and 'thou  cold  defpair ! 
Seek  ye  out  a  moody  cell, 
Inhere  deceit  and  treason  dweH ; 
There  repining,  raging,  ftill 
The  idle  air  with  curies  fill ; 
There  bUfi  the  pathleis  wild,  and  the  Meafc  nor- 
*  thern  hill ; 
There  your  exile  vainly  moan ; 
There,  where,  with  murmurs  horrid  as  your 
own, 
Beneath  the  fweeping  winds,  the  bending  forefts 
groan.} 
IJu<  thou,  hope,  with  fmiling  cheer, 
Do  thou  bring  the  ready  year; 
See  the  hoars !  a  chofen  band  ! 
See  with  jocund  looks  they  Hand, 
AH  in  their  trim  array,  and  waiting  for,  com- 
mand* 

Till. 

The  welcome  train  begins  to  move, 
Hope  leads'  increafe  and  chatte  connubial  love: 
Flora  fweet  her  bounty  fpread*, 
Smelling  gardens,  painted  meads ; 
Ceres  crowns  the  yellow  plain ; 
Pan  rewards  the  raepherd's  pain ; 
All  is  plenty,  all  is  wealth, 
And  on  the  balmy  air  fit*  rofy-colour'd  health* 


I  hear  the  mirth,  I  hear  the  land  rejoice, 
Like  many  waters  fwells  the  pealing  noife, 
While  to  their  monarch,  thus,  they  raife  the  public, 
voice. 
Father  of  thy  country,  hail ! 
Always  every  where  prevail ; 
*  pious,  valiant,  juft,  and  wife, 
Better  funs  for  thee  arifc, 
purer  breezes  fa«i  the  ikies, 
Earth  in  fruits  and  flowers  is  draft, 
joy  abounds  in  every  breaft, 
For  thee  thy  people  all,  for  thee  the  year  is  blcfy 


3    O    N    O 

ron 

THE  KING'S  BIRTH-DAY,  MAY  *g.  xyi6> 

i. 
Lay  thy  flowery  garlands  by, 
Ever-blooming  gentle  May '. 
6ther  honours  now  are  nigh ; 

Other  honours  fee  we  pay* 
(.ay  thy  flowery  garlands  by,  &c. 
iu ' 

Majefty  and  great  renown 

Wait  thy  beamy  brow  to  crown. 

Parent  of  our  hero,  thou, 

George  on  Britain  didft  b*u\*W. 

Thee  the  trumpet,  thee  the  drum. 

With  the  plumy  helm,  become  : 

Tf  hee  the  fpear  and  Chining  ihield, 
With  every  trophy  of  the  warlike  field. 

m. 
9all  thy  better  blewngs  forth, 

For  the  honour  of  his  bjrth  J 
Still  the  voice  of  loud  commotion, 

Bid  complaining  murmurs  ccafc. 
Lay  the  billows  of  the  ocean ; 

And  compofe  the  land  in  peace. 

Call  th^  better,  Ac. 
iv. 

Qjieen  of  odours,  fragrant  May, 

For  this  boon,  this  happy  day, 

Janus  with  the  double  face 

Shall  to  thee  refign  his  place, 

Thou  (halt  rule  with  better  grace : 

Time  frojjn  thee  ihaU  wait  his  doom. 
AoA  thon  flialt  lead  the  year  for  every  age  to  come. 
v," 
Faired  month*  in  CcJar  pride  thee, 

Nothing  like  him  canft  thou  bring, 
Though  tKo  graces  fmjle  befide  thee : 

Though  thy  bounty  gives  the  fprtog, 

VI. 

Though  lilt*  Flora  thou  array  thee. 

Finer  than  the  painted  bow; 
Carolina  flull  repay  thee 

Ail  thy  (weetndjj  all  thy  Jhow. 
vxi. 
She  herfclf  a  glory  greater 

Than  thy  golden  fun  difclofet ; 
And  her  flailing  offspring  fweeter 

Than  the  bloom  of  all  thy  refca, 
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ODE  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR,  i;i7. 

i. 
Wxnte*  I  thou  hoary  venerable  fire, 
All  richly  in  thy  furry  mantle  clad; 
What  thoughts  of  mirth  can'  feeble  age  infpire, 
To  make  thy  careful  wrinkled  brow  fo  glad  ! 
■    ■        it. 
•Now  I  fee  the  reafon  plain, 
Now  1  fee  thy  jolly  train  ; 
Snow\  -headed  winter  leads. 
Sprir.g  and  fummer  next  fucceeds; 
Yellow  autum  brings  the  rear, 
Thou  art  father' of  the  fear : 
iji. 
While  from  the  frofty  mellow'd  earth 
!Abounding  plenty  takes  her  blrrh,   - 
The  confeious  fire  exulting  fees 
The  feafons  fprcad  thcirrich  increafe; 
So  duflcy  night' and  chaos  fimTd 
On  beauteous  form,  their  lovely  child. 

•    IV. 

O  fair  variety ! 

What  blifs  thott  doll  fupply ! 

The  foul  brings  forth  the  fair 

To  deck  the  changing  year. 

When  our  old  pleafures  die* 

Some  new  one  ftill  is  nigh ; 

Oh '.  fair  variety ! 
v. 
Our  paffions ,  like  the  feafons,  turn ; 
And  now  we  laugh,  and  now  we  mourn. 
jBritahnia  late  oppre&'d  with  dread,       * 
Hong  her  declining  drooping  head  : 
A  better  vifag*  now  fhe  wears, 
And  now  at  once  (he  quits  her  fears : 
Strife  and  war  no  more  (he  knows, 
Rebel  funs  nor  foreign  foes. 

VI.- 

Safe  beneath  her  mighty  matter, 

In  fecurity  (he  fits ; 
Plants  her  loofe  foundations  fader, 
'  And&ef  forrowspaft  forgets.  •«    . 

Vil. 

Happy  ifle  I  the  care  of  heaven, 
To  the  guard  ran  hero  given, 
Unrepining  ftill  obey  htm, 
Still  with  love  and  duty  pay  him. 

•         viu. 
Though  he  parted  from  thy  (bore, 

While  contefting  kings  attend  him ; 
Could  he,  Britain,  give  thee  more 
•   Than  the  pledge  he  left  behind  him  \ 


QDE  TO  PEACE, 

FOa   THE   TEAR   If  ft. 


Tvov  faired,  fweeteft  daughter  of  the  flues, 
*  Indulgent, gentle,  life-re(!oring peace! 
?Pith  what  aufpicious  beauties  doft  thou  rife. 
V  And  Britain's  new-revolving  Janus  blcfs': 


u: 


Hoary  winter  f miles  before  thee, 
Dances  merrily  along :  • 

Hours  and  feafons  all  adore  thee, 
And  for  thee  are  ever  young  : 
EvVr,  goddefs,  thus  appear, 
Ever  lead  the  joyfur  year, 
in. 
In  thee  the  night,  in  thee  the  day  is  bleft; 
In  thee  the  deareft  of  the  purple  eaft : 
'Tis  thine  immortal  pleafures  to  impart, 
Mktn  to  infpire,  and  raire  the  drooping  heart } 
To  thee  the  pipe  and  tuneful  firing  belong, 
Thou  theme  eternal  for  the  poet's  long. 

IV. 

Awake  the  golden  lyre, 

Ye  Heliconian  choir; 

Swell  tvery  note  ftill  higher, 

And  melody  infpire 

At  heaven  and  earth's  defire. 
v. 
Hark,  how  the  founds  agree, 
With  due  complacency ! 
Sweet  peace,  'tis  all  by  thee. 
For  thou  art  harmony. 

VI. 

Who,  by  nature's'  faireft  creatures, 

Cari  defcribe  her  heavenly  features  ? 

What  comparifon  can  fit  her  ? 

Sweet  are  rotes,  (he  is  fwceter ; 

Light  is  good,  but  peace  it  better. 

Would  you  fee  her  fuch  as  Jove 

Form'd  for  univerfal  love, 

BlefhM  by  men  and  gods  above  ? 

Would  you  every  feature  trace,  * 

Every  fweetly  failing  grace  t  • 

Seek  our  Carolina's  face. 
Til. 
Peace  and  (he  are  Britain's  treafures, 
Fruitful  in  eternal  pleafures  : 
Still  their  bounty  (hall  increafe  us. 
Still  their  fmiling  offspring  blcfs  us. 
Happy  day,  when  each  was'givea 
By  C*far  and  indulging  heaven. 

CHORUS. 

Hail,  ye  celeftxal  pair  i 

frill  let  Britannia  be  your  care, 

And  Peace  and  Carolina  crown  the  year. 


ODE 

FOR  THE  KINp's  BIETH-DAT,  i;i8. 


Ob  touch  the  ftring,  cc^eitial  mufe,  an  d  fa 
Why  are  peculiar  times  and  feafons  bleft  ? 

Is  it  iff  fate,  that  one  diftinguifh'd  day '  ' 
Should  with  more  hallow'd  purple  paint  the  eaft  i 

IX. 

Look  on  life  and  nature's  race  ! 
How  the  carelefs  minute*  pafs, 
How  they  wear  a  common  face : 
poe  is  what  another  was 1 
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Till  the  happy  neiw's  worth 
Bid  the  feflival  (land  forth  ; 
Till  the  golden  light  he  crown, 
Till  he  mark  it  for  his  own. 
in. 
How  had  this  glorious  morning  been  forgot, 

Unthought-of  as  the  things  that  never  were; 
Had  not  our  grcateft  Caefar  been  its  ldt, 
And  caiTd  it  from  amongft  the  vulgar  year ! 

IV. 

Now,  nature,  be  gay 
In  the  pride  of  thy  May, 
To  c«urt  let  thy  graces  repair : 
JL*t  Flora  bellow 
The  crown  from  her  brow, 
For  oar  brighter  Britannia  to  wear. 
v. 
Through  every  language  of  thy  peopled  earth* 

Far  as  the  lea's  or  Caefar's  influence  goea, 
Let  thankful  nations  celebrate  his  birth, 
And  blcifc  the  author  of  the  worlds  repofe. 

vi.  ■'" 
Let  Volga  tumbling  in  caicades, 
And  Po  chat  glide*  th/ough  poplar  {hades, 
And  Tagus  bright  in  lands  of  gold, 
And  Arethufa.  rivers  pld, 

Their  great  deliverer  fing. 
Not,  Danube,  thou  whofe  winding  flood 
So  long  has  blulh'd  with  Turkiih  blood, 
To  Caefar  fliall  rcfufe  a  drain, 
Since  now  thy  dreams  without  a  (lain 
Run  crydal  as  their  fpring. 

CHORUS. 

To  mighty  George,  that  heals  thy  wounds. 

That  names  thy  kings  and  marks  thy  bounds, 

The  Joyful  voice,  O  Europe,  raife : 

lr»  the  gnat  Mediator's  praife 

IjC  all  thy  various  tonguei  combine, 

A.'d  Britain's  fedival  be  thine. 


Ur 


ODE  TO  THE  THAMES  •, 

FOK  THI  TSAR  I7I9. 
t. 

Kimc  of  the  flocd«,  whom  friendly  dars  ordain 
To  fold  alternate  in  thy  winding  trim, 
M.e  l**l"ty  palace  and  the  fertile  vale; 
K»r.g  of  the  flood*,  Britannia's  darling,  hail ! 
IUI  with  the  year  fo  well  begun, 
And  hui  bis  each  revolving  fun, 
Taught  by  thy  dreams,  iu  fmooth  fucccfllon  run. 
11. 
From  thy  never -failing  uro, 

Flowet  s,  bloom  and  fair  incrcafe 
With  the  (ealons  take  their  turn ; 

trom  thy  tributary  fcas 
Tide*  vi  various  wealth  attend  thee ; 
Scu  and  fiafous  all  befriend  thee. 
in. 
Here  op  thy  banks,  to  mate  the  (kies, 
Augutta's  hahow'd  domes  arifc ; 

•  Thhoie  wa»  wrttfett  *br  Howe  by  Mr.  Jr  ffrevi,  and  in 
cftmca  by  kin} in  hi*  «roi k*.  p,  j  7. 


And  there  thy  ample  bofom  pmtrt 

Her  numerous  fouls  and  Boating  towers ; 

Whole  terrors  late  to  vanquifh'd  Spain  were  known-, 

Aud  JEtnz  (hook  with  thunder  not  her  own. 

IV. 

Foiled  flags  thou  doft  fuftain, 

While  thy  banks  confine  thy  courfc ; 

Emblem  of  our  Cscfar's  reign, 

Mingling  clemency  and  force. 
v. 
So  may'&ttiou  (till,  fecur'dby  diftant  wars, 
Ne'er  (tain  thy  cry  (rat  with  domed  ic  jars : 
As  Cafar's  reign,  to  Britain  ever  dear, 
Shall  join  with  thee  to  blefs  the  coming  year. 

VI. 

On  thy  mady  margin, 
Care  its  load  discharging, 

(s  lulPd  to  gentle  reft  : 
Britain  thus  difarming, 
Nor  no  more  alarming, 

Shall  deep  on  Cxlar's  breaft.  ' 

VII. 

{Sweet  to  diftrefs  is  balmy  fleep, 
l'o  deep  aufpicious  dreams,     , 
Thy  meadows,  Thames,  to  feeding  Jheep, 

To  third,  thy  diver  dreams : 
More  fweet  than  aJl,  the  praife         •    1 
Of  Cxfar's  golden  days  : 
Cxfar's  praife  is  fweeter ;  * 

Britain's  pleafure  greater 5 
Still  may  Cxfar's  reign  excel ; 
Sweet  the  praife  of  reigning  welL 
chorus. 
C%entle  Janus,  ever  wait, 
At  now,  on  Britain's  kindeft  fare; 
Crown  all  our  vows,  and  all  thy  gifts  beftow; 

Till  time  no  more  renews  his  date, 
And  Thames  forgets  to  flow. 


THE  8TORY  Of  GLAUCUS  AND  SCYIXA. 
raoM  ovid's  MKTAHoaruosEs,  book  xm. 

Hf.»c  ceas'd  the  nymph.;  tfic  fair  aitembly  broke;, 
•'he  fea- green  Nereidw  to  the  wave*  betook: 
While  Scylla,  fearful  of  the  wide-fprcad  main, 
hwift  to  the  (afer  (bore  returns  again. 
There  o'er  the  fandy  margin,  unarray'd, 
With  printhfs  footdeps  Bits  the  bounding  maid ;  • 
Or  in  fome  winding  creek'*  fecure  retreat 
She  bathes  her  weary  limbs,  and  (huna  the  noon- 
day's heat. 
Her  Glaurus  faw,  as  o'er  the  deep  he  rode, 
New  to  the  feas,  and  late  retciv'd  a  god. 
He  faw,  and  languifn'd  for  che  virgin's  love, 
With  many  an  artful  blandifliment  he  drove 
Her  flight  to  hinder,  and  her  fears. remove. 
The  more  he  lues,  the  m«rc  (he  wings  her  ilight. 
And   nimbly   gains  a   neighbouring   mountain's- 

•     height, 
Srecp  (hwlving  to  the  margin  of  the  flood, 
A  neighbouring  mountain  bare  and  woodlcfodoodj 
Here,  by  the  place  fecur'd,  her  fteps  (he  ftay'd,.  • 

I  Andj  trembling  ftiii^ier  lover's  form  furvcy'd. 

I  "   Kiiij 
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His  ihape,  Ms  hue,  her  troubled  tonM^paeJl, 
And  dropping  locks  that  o'er  his  fhoeddera  fall ; 
She  fees  bit  facedtvine,  and  manly  brow, 
Knd  io  a  fid's  wreatby  Uil  below : 
She  fees,  and  doubts  within  her  anxious  mind, 
Whether  he  comes  of  god,  or  mpnAer  hi 
This  Glaucus  Joon  pejyeiv'd;  and,  Oh  !  forbear 
(His  band  fupporting  on  a  rock  lay  near) 
Forbear,  he  cry' 4,  fond  maid,  this  needled  fear, 
Nor  fifh  am  I,  nor  mender  of  the  main, 
Bat  conal  with  the  watery  gods  I  reign ; 
Nor  Proteus  nor  Palatmon  me  exce), . 
Nor  he  whofe  breath  infpire*  the  founding  Jhell* 
My  birth,  'tU  iruet  |  owe  to  mortal  rs}ce. 
And  I  myfelf  but  late  a  mortal  wa» : 
Ev'n  then  in  feas,  and  Teas  alone  I  joy*d ; 
The  feas  my  hours,  and  all  my  cares,  enjploy'4. 
In  meibet  now  the  twinkling  prey  1  d>ew,         f 
Now  iktlfuUy  the  (tender  line  I  threw,  > 

And  filent  fate  the  moving  float  to  view.  3 

Not  far  from  Chore*  there  bet  *  verdant  mead, 
With  herbage  half,  and  half  with  water  fpread : 
There,  nor  the  horned  heifers  browfing  dray, 
Nor  (baggy  bids  nor  wanton  hunbjuns  play ; 
There,  nor  the  founding  bees  their  ne&er  cull, 
lior  rural  fwains  their  genial  duplets  pull ; 
Nor  flocks*,  nor  herds,  nor  mowers,  haunt  the 

place. 
To  crop  the  flowers,  or  cut  the  bulb?  graft : 
Thither,  fure  flrft  of  living  rsce  came  I, 
And  fat  ny  chance,  my  dropping  neu  to  dry. 
My  fcajy  priac,  in  order  all  difplsy'd, 
iy  number  on  the  green-sword  there  I  lay'd, 
My  captives,  whom  or  in  my  nets  I  took. 
Or  hung  unwary  on  niy  wily  hook.' 
Strange  to  behold !  yet  what  avails  a  lie ! 
1  faw  them  fcke  the  graft,  as  I  late  by ; 
Then  fudden  dsrting  o'er  (he  verdant  plain, 
They  fpread  their  flnnn,  as  in  their  native  main : 
]  paus'd,  with' Wonder  ftruck,  while  all  my  prey 
Left  their  bow  mailer,  and  regain'd  the  lea. 
Amaa'd,  within  my  ferret  felt  I  fought,  - 
What  god,  what  herb,  the  miracle  had  wrought : 
But  fure  no  herbs  have  ]power  iifce  this,  I  cry  d ; 
And  trait  I  pltick'dfome  neighbouring  herbs,  and 

try'd. 
Scarce  had  I  bit,  and  prov'd  the  wondrons  tafte, 
When   flrong  oonvulfiont  fhook   my  troubled 

bread; 
I  frit  my  heart  grow  fond  of  fomething  ftrange, 
And  my  whole  nature*  labouring  with  ft  change* 
Reftlefs  I  grew,  and  every  place  forfook,  • 
And  ftill  upon  the  feas  I  bent  my  look. 
Farewell*  for  ever !  farewell,  land !  I  laid ; 
And  plung'd  amidft  fhe  waves  my  finking  head. 
The  gentle  powers,  who  that  low  empire  keep, 
Recciv'dmoaea  brother  of  the  deep :  • 
TnTcthys,  and  to  Ocean  old,  they  pray, 
To  purge  my  mortal  earthy  parts  away. 
The  watery  parents  to  their  fuit  agreed, 
And  thrice  nine  timet  a  ferret  charm  they  read, 
Then  with  luftraticns  purify  my  limbs, 
And  bid  me  bathe  beneath  a  hundred  ftreams : 
A  honored  ftrean  s  from  various  fountains  run, 
And  oa  my  head  at  once  come  rushing  down. 


Thus  far  each  pafjege  1  renumber  watt. 
And  faithfully  thins  far  the  tale  I  tell ; 
But  then  obttvic*  dark  on  all  my  fenfesJdL 
Again  at  length  my  thought  reviving  came, 
When  I  no  longer  f ootid  myfelf  the  fame ; 
Then  firffc  this  fca-grcco  beard  I  felt  to  grow, 
And  these  Urge  honours  on  my  fpreading  brow; 
My  long-defcending  locks  the  billows  fwecpv 
And  my  broad  moulders  cleave  the  yielding  deep 
My  filhy  tail,  my  arms  of  aaure  hue. 
And  every  part  divinely  chang'd,  \  view. 
$ut  what  avail  these  ufelefs  honours  now  I 
What  joys  can  iiumortaUry  bellow  ? 
What,  though  our  Nereids  all  my  form  approve  I 
What  hoots  it,  while  fair  ScyUa  fcoms  my  love  t* 

Thus  far  the  god ;  and  more  he  would  havelasdt, 
When  from  his  prefence  flew  the  ruthlefs  maid. 
Stung  wkh  repulfc,  in  fuch  difdaiaful  fort, 
He  feeka  Titanjaa  Circe's  horrid  court. 


THE  PlflST  IfOOK  OF 

QJJILJLET'S  CALLIP^DIA, 

TRANSLATE^. 


71*  4rg*m**t* 
The  Proportion.  An  Invocation  of  the  noft 
'  beautiful  Deities.  The  Poet  deduces  the  caufie 
of  beauty,  according  as  it  is  efteemed  in  dif- 
ferent countries,  by  applying  the  Story  of  Pan* 
dora  to  bis  purpofe.  He  fcts  down  the  condi- 
tions bf  choouog  a  fit  pair  to  procreate  a  hand- 
fame  offspring,  and  ends  with  the  approaching* 
nuptials.  He  likewifc,  by  way  of  digrrJEon, 
inveighs  againft  the  covetoufnefs  of  the  age, 
which  blindly  fecks  after  a  large  portion  rather 
than  an  agreeable  temper  and  conflituticn.  An 
Apoftrophe  to  the  prcfent  King  of  France, 
wherein  he  propdfes  what  kind  of  lady  he  would 
wilh  him  to  choofe  for  his  royal  confort,  who 
might  bring  him  a 'beautiful  race  of  children. 

What  crowns  the  fruitful  marriage  bed  with 
What  forms  the  lovely  girl  and  manly  boy,  Qoy 
What  kindly  flare  the  jufter  features  trace,  -% 
What  happy  influence  beftoWs  the  grace,  r 

And  breathes  the  bloom  divine  upon  the  beaute-  f" 
oos  face ;  3 

What  fecret  fprings  the  forming  fancy  move, 
What  force  the  mind  exerts  in  genial  love. 
How  the  fair  fool  is  in  the  body  feeo, 
And  outward  beauty  fpeaks  the  worth  within. 
In  flowing  verfe  attempts  the  willing  mure. 
And  tunefully  the  plcafing  theme  ourfuee. 
Hear,  Ohl  ye  fairefr.  of  the  nymphs  divine, 
Ye  graces  hear,  and  to  the  talk  incline  » 
And  thou  great  mother  of  almighty  love, 
If  ence  in  Phrygian  Ida's  facred  grovo 
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Tsry  ten*  virion*  did  the  urine  eAtain, 

By  the  joft  judment  of  the  I igitteous  fwain, 

Hear  and  tnfpire  thy  foft  Idalian  ftrain. 

So  flail  delight  my  happy  labours  blefs. 

And  pleating  thoughts -in  pleating  numbers  drefs ? 

So  mall  my  gratefai  verfc  thy  law*  impart, 

And  teach  mankind  with  joy  the  genial  art. 


Thus  U  the  mind  by  Wind  defire  betray'd, 
Thus  by  fantaJBc  fancy  are  we  fway'd, 
We  like,  we  love*  then  deify  the  maid. 


IJS 


} 


Whene'er  in  times  to  come  it  (hall  betide, 
That  the  hind  bridegroom  would  inftroet  his:  bride, 
My  wife  maU  by  the  Idlfnl  yooth  be  read 
To  die  dear  partner  of  his  nuptial  bed ; 
The  mole  inftrudive  mall  their  offspring  grace, 
And  ten  the  future  honours  of  their  race-;  ' 
Beaoty  the  fang  tuoeeflive  tine  »aft  crown. 
And  no  deform'd  unfightly  birth  be  known ; 
Id  every  face  the  Cyprian  queen  (hall  reign,1 
And  mutually  adorn  the  nymph  and  fwain. 
Ton  Who  a  parent's  pleaftng  hopes  conceive, 
Who  toycry  patterns  of  yourselves  would  leave ; 
Ton  to  whole  care  the  rites  of  love  belong, 
Attend,  and  liften  to  my  ufeful  fong. 
If  foft  the  verfc,  if  fweet  the  numbers  flow,     *) 
A  myrtle  wreath  my  Juft  reward  beftow,  f 

And  bind  with  grateful  bands  your  poet's  learn- T 
edbrow*         '  J 

,  But  firft,  my  mufe,  fjefcribe  the  doubtful  fair, 
BWmy'sceiefliaTeffence  firft  declare" ; 
The  faered  fubftance  of  the  goddefs  tell, 
And  in  whaf  forms  flie  moft  delighu  to  dwel} ; 
What  honours  on  the  no>teft  fronts  ere  fpread, 
What  rofes  paint  the  cheeks  with  brighftft  red; 
What  colours  beft  become  the  flowing  hair, 
What  locks  moft  graceful  wanton  in  the  air  5 
What  lips  tbe  fweeteft  breathe  the  fragrant  bluf, 
And  fwell  Ac  fofteft  to  the  meltiojf  kifs;     ;S    *• 
What  hands  are  fafhiou'd  in  the  fineft  mold, 
What  circling  arms  db  heft  the  lover  hold, 
And  press  him  with  the  doled,  kindeft  fold. 

But  Oh !  confus'd  and  dark  the  queftion  lies, 
Perplex' d  the  came,  and  doubts  oh  doubts  arife. 
iach  at  he  loves*  his  diff  'riog  praife  beftow*, 
This  youth  to  fhowy  Amaryllis  bowsj' 
While  that  to  bri>wft  Lycoris  pays  his  vows : 
Daphnis  in  Flavia's  yellow  ringlets  bound, 
Admires  the  nymphs  with  golden  treffes  crown'd; 
While  Thyrfh)  doatin^  en  the  jetty  black, 
Starts  at  the  burning  geld,  and  flies  with  horror 

back. 
$ome  eyes  all  hearts  wfth  lively  grey  fubdue, 
Some  with  theUflgutfiYof  the  lovely T>lue; 
Smtk  the  food  rage  w^h  fparkling  black  infpire, 
Quick  ft)oot  the'  flames,  and  kindle  up  the  fire. 
Some  fwaios  the  (lender  Wafted  virgin  priae, 
And  lothe  the  bulky  fat's  unwieldy  fiae : 
While  (erne  the  thin,  the  (badowy  form  deteft, 
And  choofe  to  prefs  the  plump  luxuriant  brcaft, 
On  full  delighu  their  withes  to  employ, 
Grafp  the  fubftantial  fair,  and  fate  themfdves 

with  joy. 
Such  are  the  various  fprings  our  paffions  move, 
And  fut>  the  many  bercucs  of  Love, 


night,  J 
tight,  V 
white.) 


Nor  only  man  to  various  thoughts  inchVd, 
Finds  differing  beauties  in  the  fofter  kind, 
But  eVn  his  own  majeftic  form  furveys, 
As  partial  nations  differ  in  their  praife. 
Mark  how  the  fwarthy  Ethiop  fond  of  night, 
tiifdaios  the  cheeks  with  blended  rofes  brigh 
And  paints  the  fiends  and  Stygian  furies  wh 
How  did  the  fervile  (fettering  eaft  commend    * 
The  nofe  high' rfung  with  an  arched  bend; 
When  firft  that  femblant  form  was  fam'd  to  grace 
The  mighty  Median  mbnarch's  warlike  face, 
Cyrus,  whofe  hand  did  AfiVs  (ceptre  fway, 
And  taught  the  wealthy  Croefus  to  obey ; 
Wide  o'er  the  Lydian  realm  fie  ftretcft'd  his  reign, 
And  bound  the  royal  mifef  in  his  chain. 
Here  might  my  verfc  the  falreft  Gaul  recount. 
Here  paint  his  flowing  curls  and  fpacious  front. 
6r  here  the  tauny  Spaniard  might  I  trace,         **  ' 
His  looks  obfeofe  defcribe,  his  gloomy  grace,     > 
^nd  mfty  blood  diffus'd  upon  his  duflcy  lace.    J> , 
Full  of  himfelf  the  pigmy  form  appears,  * 

Swells  to  the  clouds,  and  menaces  the  ftars; 
Ev'n  he,  though  by  unhappy  lot  he  lies 
Beneath  unkindly  funs,  and  weftern  Ikies, 
Difdains  the  German,  manly  made  and  ftrong, 
And  calls  the  faihion  of  his  arms  too  long ; 
Prunes  his  hard  vifage  up,  and  with  a  fmile 
&corns  the  foft  bloom  of  Britain's  happy  ifle. 

$at  fay,  my  mafe,  whence  things  that  fee** 
fo  clear,  *; 

So  doubtful  to  difcording  man  appear ; 
From  happier  times  of  old  deduce  thy  verfe, 
And  how  it  fiift  befei,  in  order  juft  rehearle. 


When  firft  this  infant  world  its  form  put  on/) 
Vfhtn  time  and  beauteous  order « >ft  begun,  f 
And  rich  with  native  grace  the  now  creation  f 

(hone;  *    j 

No  wicked  iron  age  aa  yet  cootrol'd 
The  luftre  of  the  pure  primeval  go|d ;    , 
Around  heaven's  azure  arch  fereoely  bright, 
UnfuUied  (hone  the  fparkling  gems  of  light ; 
No  fogs  did  then,  no  laay  vapours  rife,  " 

Nor  with  their  dull  pollution  Aain  the  ikies; 
Through  heaven's  wide  plains  the  glorious  God 

of  day,  ' 

Prince  of  the  ftars,  unclouded  held  his  way ; 
While  in  her  turn  the  filver  Queen  of  night, 
Succeffive  roll'd  her  limpid  orb  of  light. 
The  mother  earth,  adorn'd  by  what  (he  bred,   ** 
With  rocks,  hills,  trees,  with  fruits  and  flowers  f 

was  fpread,  Tj 

And  every  living  thiag  on  her  green  bofomfed.3-, 
The  well  digefted  mail,  untainted  yet, 
Did  no  rank  ftreams  nor  pois'nous  damps  emit; 
But  healthy  fpirits  breathing  from  the  ground, 
Biffus'd  their  wholefome  fragrancies  around, 
'Twas  then,  in  thofe  good  times  for  ever  Weft. 
That  happy  man  his  innocence  poflef/d ;        - 
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When  yet  he  ,had  net  learhM,  in  reajon's  fpight,' 
pervcrfe  to  turn,  and  wander  from  the  right, 
forfaking  heaven's  revcal'd,  and  nature'*   in., 

borne  light. 
Then  holy  arts  and  prie  ft  craft  were  unknown, 
Hcifgion  then  was  dmple,  plain,  ai.J  one  : 
Luft  had  not  kindled  then  her  guilty  fid  me, 
Ambition  had  not  cheated  fools  with  fame, 
Nor  vex'd  the  world  with  honour 'sangiy  name, 
Kor  was  the  form  of  man  beneath  his  h\ul, 
But  equal,  proper  beauties  grat'd  the  whole. 
Then  temperance,  juft  goddefs,  did  prevail, 
And  rightly  held  creating  nature's  feale, 
Difpos'd  the  fever  al  parts  with  prudent  care, 
And  form'd  with  niceft  fymmctry  the  fair. 
Then  was  the  reign  of  beauty  in  mankind. 
Then  nniverfal  emprefs,  well  (he  join'd 
The  faultlcf*  body  aud  the  blamclefs  mind. 


Soon  as  great  Jove,  from  high  Olympus'  brow, 
Beheld  the  facred  harmony  below, 
Add  we  one  maftcrpjece  of  art,  he  faid, 
Earth,  heaven,  and  a!)  ye  gods  afford  your 
Your  each  perfection  join,  and  form  cue  * 

maid. 
He  fpoke,  and  ftrait  obedient  to  his  word, 
iiach  willirg  fpecics  to  the  work  concuir'd; 
The  cryftal  orbs  of  xthcr  firft  prepare 
The  limbs  and  fubftance  for  the  future  fair, 
While  the  fun  curl'd  his  beams  and  hung  *em 

for  her  hair. 
Her  front  like  marble  fmootlf,  like  lilies  white, 
Fair  Cynthia  rafter  *d  o'er  with  filver  light; 
Upon  her  cheeks  Aurora  rofes  rprtad, 
And  dy'd  'cm  in  the  morning'*  hrighteft  red  ; 
Venus  the  fwectly  charming  fir.ile  imprefiVd, 
And  her  foft  lips  with  balmy  pleafurct  blefs'd 
"While  love,  the  god  himfclf  o'er  all  the  niais, 
Dancing  delight! ul  ibew'd  his  heavenly  face, 
Led  on  the  laughing  joys,  and  every  filler  grace. 
Thus  form'd,    thus  finihYd  out    the   beauteous 

whole,    0 
Creating  Jove  infus'd  the  living  foul  ; 
And  fince  from  every  god  the  grace  *  came, 
He  bade  Pandora  be  the  fair  one's  name. 
Then  bending  kindly  down  his  gracious  look, 
Thus  to  the  mw  made  nymph  th"  Almighty  Fa- 
ther ipoke. 


ur  aid,  / 
:  lovely  l" 


J 


Daughter  of  gods  defrend,  thou  work  divine, 
Vouchsafe  on  canh,  celcitiai  fair,  to  Ihine, 
l>iffule  the  blc  (Tings  of  thy  radiant  face, 
And  cheer  the  labours  of  the  mortal  race  : 
>'or  thu*.  the  gods,  thus  Jovc*s  high  will  ordains, 
While  man  his  native  innocence  retain*; 
Be  thou  his  Mils,  his  great  reward  be  thou,         "J 
Thy  full  perfection,  heaven's  fair  pattern  mow,/ 
And  teach  him  by  thyfelf  thy  native  flcies  tof 
know.  3 

Hut  oh  1  if  pity  touch  thy  tender  bread, 
If  for  mankind  thy  care  wou'd  be  exprcfa'd, 
JCeep  clofc  this  fatal  cafket  I  bellow, 
Nor  feck  the  fecrets  lodg'd  within  to  know. 
If  thy  frail  Land  too  curious,  mould  incline 
To  fry,  and  dilobey  the  will  divine, 


1  Strait  forth  ten  thou/and  winged  plagues  ihall  sty . 
1  Andfcaucrfwift  contagion  through  the  iky* 
!    Thee  too,  thou  faircil,  ihall  (he  rum  feizc. 
Pain  fhalt  thou  feei,  and  lajiguifh  with  difeafe; 
.Deformity  thy  lovely  looks  ihall  blaft, 
And  foul  poliUtioq  lay  thy  beauties  waile. 

He  faid :  And  downward  fwift  (he  bent  fy<  r 
flight,  (light; 

To  fpread  around  on  earth  the  beam*  of  beauty 'a 
Nor  did  fae  there  with  JLpimetheu*  dwell, 
Shut  up  and  cloifter'd  in  a  lonely  cell, 
A.*  old  Greek  tales  of  drcamiqg  Hcfiod  tell- 
But  bounteous  of  delight  and  uncoufin'd, 
She  made  the  fclcfiing  common  to  mankind, 
Dcfign'd  a  public  good  friii  palling  on, 
On  undiUinguuVd  crowds  alike  fhe  ihone. 

The  ftupid  herd  with  pleafing  dread  amazM, 
Dumb  wirh  attention,  ilood,  and  gjadlomc  gaz'd  J 
Some  ravifli'd  with  her  mien  fo  graceful  were,  * 
Some  with  the  ringlets  of  her  amber  hair,  [fair. 
Spmc  with  her  iv'ry  front,  and  face  fo  heavenly 
From  her  each  part  ahibrofial  odours  flovv'd, 
And  breath'd  a  balmy  b  I  effing  on  the  crowd ; 
While  her  bright  eyes  (which  fcarcc  the  ir.uk  ha<J 

told, 
Unlefsby  facred  infpiration  bold) 
With  light  eflfulgen;,* darted  forth  a  ray,         [gay- 
That  cheer M  mankind,  and  made  the  world  loch 
So  when  Aurora  in  the  rofy  eaft, 
Lifts  her  fuirhead,  withradia'nt  honours  drcf«.\Jt 
O'er  nature's  face  a  various  frm'le  (he  fpread-*, 
And  painti  a-ncw  the  field*  and  flo'wVy  meads, 
Ten  thoufand  cohur'd  eyes  her  beams  unfwld,    ~| 
The  limpid  A  ream  in  filver  waves  is  n  ll'd,  / 

And  all  the  green-wood  fhadc  is  burnihVd  o'er  r 

with  gold.  j 

Such  beauty  was  in  our  firft  fathers  time, 
While  yet  the  youthful  world  w*s  in  its  prune  mK 
The  mingling  graces  of  the  fcxes  met, 
And  full  pcrlecrion  made  the  form  complete; 
While  man  yet  free  from  avarice  <»r  pride,  "} 

The  ways  of  wickednefs  had  never  try'd,  r 

Nor  warping  from  the  right,  perverfly  tura'd  C 
afide.  \ 


ead,} 


But  when  pernhiou* change  invading  fpread," 
And  error  blind  miftaken  reafon  led, 
The  fwift  contagion  reach *d  the  lovely  maid. 
Pandora  tainted  by  an  impious  a^e, 
Puifu'd  each  fond  dt fire,  and  each  iantaftic  rage  : 
Curious  to  Know,  the  box  diftttfb'd  her  reft,  -> 
Jave's  hard  commands  fat  heavy  on  her  bread,  V 
And  wcmair,  woman  the  frail  nymph  confeft :  j 
Refolv'd  at  length,  whatever  Jove  forbid, 
She  eas'd  her  longing  mind,  and  broke  the  lid  : 
When,  learning,  ftrait  a  deadly  vapour  role,  J 
Long  trains  of  waiting  plagues  it  did  difdofe,  v 
Difeafes,  miferies,  and  mortal  woes.  3  ■ 

Firft  the  felt  poifon  feix'd  the  curious  maid, 
Firft  on  her  youth,  her  blooming  rofes  prey'rf; 
Her  eyes  no  more  their  frairy  fires  could  hoaft, 
13 u:  dim  and  dull  in  cloudy  mifU  were  loft; 
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Ho  part  was  left  untainted  in  the  whole,       [foul. 
Bat  all  that  once  was  fair,  was  lothfome  now  and 
Nor  ftop'd  the  ruin  with  the  wretched  maid. 
But  growing  itill,  around  dtffofive  ftray'd; 
Eiroi^diieaJe,  and  death,  like  vigors  dread, 
"Wide- wafting  o'er  the  world  their  legions  fpread, 
And  vanqoim'd  minds  and  bodies  captive  led. 
Hid  in  deep  (hades  benighted  reafon  lay, 
Shot  from  the  beams  of  truth's  ethereal  day,  . 
From  that  (aid  aera  igorance  begun, 
Thence  a  doll  train  of  doubting  ages  ran, 
And  beauty's  facred  form  remains  unknown. 
Oh  then,  to  guide  the  wand'ring  mufe  aright, 
To  pierce  the  (hades  of  this  fubfiantial  night; 
Phoebus  be  kind,  to  thee  for  aid  we  bow, 
Thou  joy  of  Gods  above,  and  men  below 
Patron  of  verfe,  and  ruler  of  the  day ; 
Do  th-u  ihoor  fwift before  thy  golden 
-At  once  infpire  her  flight,  and  point 
the  way. 


eiow: 

n  ray,         ( 
«nt  her  out  f 


Though  all  around  the  wide  contagion  fpread, 
I*ike  dreams  far  ftretching  from  fome  fata}  head; 
Yet  was  it  various  in  its  balpf utcourfe, 
And  now  renew'd,  and  now  repreft  its  force. 
Where  round  the  poles the  fiozen  circles  torn, 
Or  where  near  neighb'ring  funs  too  fiercely  burn, 
There  nature's  (bamc,  roimapen  forms  abound, 
And  monfters  people  the  devoted  ground. 
Far  in  the  north  where  winter's,  hoaiy  bed 
is  wirh  eternal  fnows  and  ice  difprcad ; 
Or  where  the  fam'd  Magellan's  fouthern  tide 
Does  barbarous  Pacagonian  (hores  divide ; 
Nations  deform'd,  fierce  favage  tribes  are  feen, 
Of  bulk  unwieldy  and  gigantic  mien ; 
Each  a  Jmge  heavy  lazy  roaf*  of  might, 
Unfit  Jbjr  ufe,  andlothfnme  to  the  fight : 
While  in  the  regions  of  the  burning  zone, 
$!o  vifage  but  the  footy  black  is  known ; 
Short  woolly  locks  their  horrid  fronts  embrace,  ?\ 
Thick  lips  grin  fearful  with  a  fiend-like  grace,   Y 
And  night,  the  beldam,  broods  on  each  barbarian  ( 
face.        -  J 

Nor  here  unfitly  to  my  verfe  belong, 
Arts  which  were  once  the  princely  Arab'*  fong. 
Lung  fince.the  bard  in  native  numbers  taught,  *) 
How  the  mid  globe,  with  temp'rate  regions/ 

fraught,  f 

Fee's  doc  the  dire  extremes  of  cold  and  Jy>t ;       J 
Where  in  the  midft  the  juft  aequator  lies, 
Swe  t  is  the  air,  and  undiflurb'd  the  flcies, 
There,  beav'n's  bright  fcale  well  blended  fea-"} 

font  weighs,  / 

Nature  the  poles  at  equal  diftance  lays,  t 

And  righteoufly  divides  the  nights  and  days :     J- 
There  nor  the  fun's  bright  flames  malignant  burn, 
Nor  chilly  moons  with  nipping  frofta  return ; 
Thence,  with  luxurious  births  each  pregnant  year, 
*Rsrin  fcafbus  does,  and  double  plenties  hear : 
Thrice  yellow  Ceres  crowns  the  fommer  fields, 
And  twice  his  rich  increafe  ripe  autumn  yields. 
Twice  gentle  winter  comes  with  fober  grace, 
find  twice  the  blooming  ipring  renews  her  blifs- 

ial  face. 


Here,  if  aright  the  poet's  fong  divltf  d»- 
The  jufteft  forma  of  beauty  might  we  find : 
From  conJKtutions  rightly  temper'd,  here  *> 

Fair  harmony  and  order  fhpuld  appear,  £ 

And  all  mankind  be  lovely  like  the  year.  3 

But  the  known  dime  muft  o'er  the  verfe  prevail, 
And  truth  refute  the  falfe  Arabian  tale  : 
Since  black4 deformity  ufurps  alone 
The  fultry  regions  of  the  torrid  zone, 
The  fiery  god  tao  near  'em  runs  his  race, 
And  leaves  his  footy  marks  on  every  hideous  face* 

Then,  Oh  my  mufe,  forfake  the  fcorching  line, 
And  to  the  cooler  pole  thy  flight  incline ; 
Seek  in  the  midway  (pace  fome  balmy  air, 
A  land  delightful,  and  a  people  fair  ; 
Where  beauty,  long  her  rcfidence  has  plac'd, 
And  reign'd  in  fovereign  (late  for  ages  pad. 
Nor  ceafc  thy  curiou*  fearck,  nor  yet  remain 
Ffr'd  in  warm  Italy,  or  fwarthy  Spain : 
St  ill  Spread  thy  wing,  and  reach  that  happy  coaft, 
*\yhere  Europe  d^cs  her  fav'rite  country  boaft, 
Where  fweeteft  airs,  and  kindeft  heav'ns  (he  yields 
Where  Gallia  fpread*  her  fair  Elyfian  fields. 
But  thee,  Turooia,  chief  I  would  fele&, 
Thy  pleafing  foil  wiih  various  profpecx  deck'd, 
Where  winding  vales  run  rich  with  frequent  rills, 
And  yerdant  plains  are  crown'd  with  riling  hills, 
Where  gentle  Ligcr  (lowly  feeks  the  fea, 
Scatt'ring  full  pie  uly  in  his  peaceful  way, 
Where  near  proud  Angier's  walls  his  waves  are 

roll'd,* 
And  through  their  cryftal  clear  difplay  the  (andy 

gold. 
Here  lovely  maids  of  form  divine  abound, 
With  ev'ry  grace  and  juft  perfection  crown'd ; 
Here  (lill  the  marks  of  heav'n's  fixft  work  they 

yrtzt. 
And,  Kke  the  firfr.  Pandora,  dill  are  faultlefs  fair,  • 

Mark  now  their  (features  due  proportion  know. 
Nor  rife  too  high,  nor  fink  too  meanly  low  ; 
No  meagre  bony  jaws  Reform  the  face, 
Nor  puffy  fides  the  taper  (hare  dHgrace, 
But  ev'ry  part  alike  becomes  fcs  place. 
Behold  how  lovely  fmooth  the  forehead  (bines,  J 
How  milky  white  the  foft  defcent  inclines,  V 
How  fitly  to  the  fparkling  eyes  it  joins !  j 

While  gaily  pleafing  they,  and  fweetly  bright, 
Fill  each  beholder's  heart  with  dear  delight. 
See  on  the  blooming  cheeks,  fo  frelhly  fpread, 
So  duly  roiit,  the  native  white  and  red ; 
Mark  what  full  rofes  on  the  lips  appear,    [wear  * 
What  fweets  they  breathe,  what  balmy  dew  they 
But  loft  and  endlefs  were  my  pain,  to  trace 
The  vaft  infinity  of  beauty's  grace : 
Why  (hoold  the  mufe  in  lavi(h  numbers  fpeak 
The  golden  trefles,  or  the  iv'ry  neck  ? 
Why  (hould  the  ba(hful  nymph  attempt  to  tell. 
What  foft  round  globes  on  rifing  bofoms  fwell  t 
What  fecret  charms— Since  modefty  denies. 
And  bars  the  bold  accefs  of  wanton  eyes ; 
Blulhing,  with  decent  grace  her  veil  (he  draws. 
And  (hields  the  fair  froiq  (hamc  by  cuftom's  rev% 
rend  laws. 
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Nor  eVw e  left  our  manly  beauty  boaft, 
Prov'd  often  te  the  lovo»fick  virgin's  cod  : 
1*  either  fes,  her  kill,  dame  nature  (hows. 
And  equally  her  fait  eft  gifts  beftows.  ' 
Mark  when  the  downy  plumes  at  firft  begin 
To  promife  carry  manhood  on  hit  chin ; 

Sow  goodly 'grac'd  the  rtfiog  youth  is  feen, 
is  form  how  noble,  and  how  great  his  mien ; 
From  Thai  juices  well  and  kindly  miz'd, 
The  confthotion  jaft  and  firmly  fiz'd; 
No  meagre  pale,  upon  his  vifege  Spread, 
Taints  with  unwholfome  hue  the  native  red  • 
But  healthy  (anguine, '  of  the  Tynan  dye,  ^ 

laughs  in  his  looks,  whjle  from  his  front  on  high,  j 
In  large  dcfctnding  locks  hi*  auborn  treffes  fly.  J 
!Nor  boaft  his  Other  parts  left  grace  divine, 
Sweet  loveliness  with  comely  flrength  combine, 
Each  limb  on  well  compared  mufcles  turns, 
And  juft  proportion  the  fair  whole  adorns. ' 
Such  equal  tempers  happy  GaUia  knows,  * 
Such  are  the  forms  our  kinder  heaven  beftows. 
tax  from  the  dime  where  fultry  funs  arife,    "    n 
Far  from  the  wintry  north**  inclement  Ikies,      > 
In  the  mtd-fpace  the  queen  of  nations  lies ;         J 
With  foftcft  airs,  with  fwcetcft  is  file  Mcft, 
And  gentle  heats  brood  on  her  balmy  bread. 


If  then  the  genial  arts  thou  feek  to  know. 
Attend  to  what  the  fkilful  ratofe  can  (how, 
Sweet  are  her  fecred  rules,  and  tunefully 


low,     •) 
Uytheyf 


u  Not  every  man  or  woman  was  defign'd 
*  To  propagate  and  multiply  their  kind ; 
M  Forbid  we  rightly  the  deform'd  and  foul, 
"  ToclothewithilMhap'd  limbs  the  heav'nly  fouLM 
Has  not  the  poet's  fong  divinely  told  *•*•■■  ' 
Of  births  detefted  in  the  days  of  old  f  * 
How  dreadful  Phlcgeton  did  night  invade, 
Comprefl  the  beldam  in  her  own  dire  made  f 
Hence  fprung  the  fitters  (horrible  to  fight ') 
Whose  hellin>  heads  with  hiffing  makes  affright. 
Who  ftradderVnot  at1  Pluto's  odious  bed  ? 
What  virgin  would  a  one-ey'd  Cyclops  wed  ? 
Were  1  to  judge,  no  Vukan  e'er  mould  prove 
A  horrid  hufband  to  the  queen  of  love, 
Some  fitter  raflc  his  barren  age  Ihould  find, 
In  hamm'ring  bolts  for  Jove  to  'plague  mankind. 
Poom'd  to  old  ./Etna's  forge*  he  Ihould  remain, 
And  drudge  out  dull  immortal  years  in  vain. 

Bat  he  who  judges  right  of  what  is  fair, 
With  healthy  fons'wfn  healthy  daou  hters  pair  s 
As  urmerformtog  ufelcts  drones,  wilT  drive 
The  weak  and  fickfy  firem  the  marriage  hive; 
Whether  a  man,  by  frequent  vifits,  feel 
The  gnawing  torments  of  the  gouty  ill  j 
Or  fudden  cpi  lepiies  Jets*  his  mind, 
Or  bilioos  choKc  rack*  his  bread  with  wind; 
Or  on  has  wafted  lungs  an  ulcer  prey, 
Or  a  confumption  lingeringry  betray' 
His  pining1  life,  and  murder  by  dekjr. 

For,  man's  new  curious  fyftem  to  cempafe, 
An  equal  portion  every  Umb  beftows, 
From  every  nerve  collected  nature  lows: 


} 
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Whence  by  traduction  from  the  rather  run 

111  habitudes,  entail'd  upon  the  fon ; 

The  latent  poifon  in  the  bowels  grows, 

And  propagates  a  family  of  woes. 

How  oft  do  men  their  ilUftar'd  birth  bewail, 

doudemn'd  to  a  difeafeful  body's  jail ! 

How  oft  with  vain  complaints  they  load  the  Ikies, 

And  guiltleA  gods  accufe  with  fruitlefs  cries ! 

When  the  true  caufe  of  their  repeated  blame, 

From  a  di&emper'd  feeble  marriage  came. 

Let  then  a  healthy  bridegroom  and  a  bride 

Be  in  connubial  leagues  of  love  ally'd ; 

If  they  defire  that  future  times  ihould  know 

To  what  a  lovely  origin  they  owe 

A  race  of  men,  for  all  that's  generous  born, 

Or  to  defend  their  country  j  or  adorn 

Tlie  prudent  farmers,  who  of  heaven  implore 

A  plenteous  hsryeft,  and  increafing  ftore ; 

The  fineft  of  their  wheat  for  feed  retain, 

}for  fow  their  acres  with  corrupted  grain. 

Hence  loaded  fields  their  annual  wealth  unfold, 

And  failing  Ceres  waves  in  flieafy  gold. 

Thus  lab'ring  hinds,  for  a  rich  crop  of  corn. 

Improve  their  ground,  while  you  neglect  with 

fcorn 
The  grateful  foil,  from  whence  mankind  is  born 
Unwilling,  or  unmindful,  to  produce 
ifrom  a  hale  body,  pure  and  generous  juice; 
Which  in  dear  channels  may  unblended  run. 
From  the  bright  father  to  the  brighter  fon. 
Is  then  the  price  of  man  no  better  known, 
Or  God,  who  form'd  thy  image  from  his  own  ? 
Cannot  that  foul  which  does  with  sit  furvcy 
*tht  fkarit  and  travels  o'er  the  milky  way, 
Erect  thy  founts,  and  refine  thy  clay  ? 
Does  fioth  funiiie  in  foch  ftrong  fetters  bind       *} 
Your  abjedt  fenfe,  and  make  you  lefs  inctin'd      / 
To  found  a  beauteous  temple  for  th' ethereal  f 

mind}  J 

Ye  gods,  who  to  a  human  birth  repair, 
And  watch  the 'cradle  with  a  guardians  care, 
From  nuptisl  bancs  exclude  a  weakly  pair  ; 
Left  execrations  from  their  children*  throat. 
Their  wretched  parents  to  the  fiends  devote. 
And  thou,  great  Father  pf  all  human  race, 
Whofe  hand  preserves  this  globe  in  (kri&  embrace, 
Ku  longer  let*  the  wicked  cuftotn  reign, 
Nor  the  juft  beauty  of  thy  labour  fiain. 
Let  a  new  genius  from  the  Qua  'defcend 
vyith  batter  nature,  and  mankind  befriend  : 
Who  may  this  theme  with  well  wrote  rule*  adoro. 
And  give  mftre$ion  to  an  age  unborn. 

Nor  is't  enough  that  marriages  agree 
In  mutual  vigour,  and  from  fickness  free  ; 
If  you  defire  an  offspring,  you  miift  learn 
Another  kflbn  of  the  firft  concern* 
The  nuptial  knot  (hould  be  with  rvuals  ty'd, 
Mo  fanguinc  bridegroom  to  a  fapkft  bride  ; 
Kor  mould  a  bloomy  nymph  entomb  her  charms 
In  an  old  hufband's  monumental  arm*, 
Hymen  will  foch  an  ill  yok'd  couple  blame, 
And  Juno  kindle  an  unhappy  fisune :, 
Aledo,  frowning  on  the  luckkfe  pair, 
Shakes  her  fulphureous  torch,  and  inaky  hear. 
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3*  how  young  CbJse,  keeft  with  ftrengdefires,? 

FiDm  her  old  wither'*  fjsoofe  with  fcorn  mires,  V 

Hb  frigid  kiffe»lhuot,wdlaagiiidfirc«;      '     J 

with  frequent  tears  bedews  her  Iter,  and  quits 

Her  idle  drudge,  and  the  detefted  Jheets. 

Thee,  happy  Atys,  Rhea  from  above 

Psrfu'd  with  chafte  defires,  and  boueft  lore. 

Had  th'  antiquated  goddefs  thee  carcJs'd, 

And  vith  com  kifles  in  her  boforo  pretYd, 

Thy  wailing  youth  had  found  its  certain  doom, 

Uofinew'd  of  hit  ftrength  and  fpringing  bloom. 

for  the  dull  dryncfs  of  old  age  defires 

More  aliment  to  feed  its  dying  fires, 

And  lofty  nature's  whole  vivific  dock  requires. 

So  ever  burning  fands  in  Libyan  plains, 

Sock  in  with  greedy  thirft  the  falling  rains; 

Ado  fti!i  unfated  with  the  watery  ftore, 

Their  drought    increafing,  make   demands  for 


i 
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Yet  more  from  difcord  of  unequal  feed, 
When  youth  and  age  are  coupled  far  the  breed, 
HTesfes  in  a  fickly  train  proceed. 
Aad  if  at  laft  a  weakly  offspring's  born, 
Haw  oft  bis  wretched  being  will  he  mourn  ? 
How  oft  a  life  in  mifcry  extend, 
Ujurieful  to  his  country,  or  his  friend  ? 

Nor  can  we  here  forget  the  moduli  crime, 
Which  (lights  the  rules  of  our  infiru&ittg  rhyme 
How  til-advifing  thirft  of  gold  fuppiies 
The  want  of  paffion,  and  perverts  our  eyes ; 
Whkh  to  a  face  fuperior  and  divine 
Prefers  the  monarch's  image  on  the  coin : 
How,  fsihionably  vain,  large  portions  prove 
Rebellious  fubjed*  to  commanding  love  :  , 
For  if  the  chefta  of  a  rich  father  bold ; 
The  fscred  load  of  writings,  or  of  gold ; 
If  he  can  jointure  a  conferring  mate 
Wth  the  gay  ruin  of  a  vaft  cftatc ; 
Bund  with  the  lhining  hopes,  each  nymph  wilP 

-   run 
Wkh  profterM  beauty  to  the  duu-ming  for, 
While  the  fond  parents  wifiVher  wealthily  un- 
done :  _. 
Thongh  the  pale  wretch  with  fure  contagion" 

klll«, 
kfe&ed  with  an  fcofpttal  of  ills, 
dud  every  vile  dileafc  which  crowds  the  weekly 

bilk: 
though  pining  in  the  laft  decline  of  fife, 
A  frchlefs  burden  to  his  longing  Wife, 
how  hard  her  fate,  who  in  her  youthful  pride, 
Aids  a  dry  usonfter  fnoring  by  her  fide, 
A  saarriad  virgin  fhe,and  widow  'd  bride ! 
Of  her  loft  bloom  how  oft  will  fhe  complain, 
And  wet  the  jdylefsfheets  with  nightly  rain ! 
How  will  (he  childlefs  mourn !  or  what  is  worfe, 
Lome  her  detefted  race,  a  heavier  curfe  ! 
Beuoes,  if  prompted  by  her  ftroug  dclircs, 
the  fecks  new  fprings  to  cool  her  wanton  fire* ; 
f  wand*rmg  in  the  fcafch  of  blifs  fhe  flies, 
To  leek  what  her  enervate  drudge  denies ; 
(For  who  wou'd  Wiih  a  lothfome  joy  to  prove, 
Or  laaguifh  in  the  arms  of  ftckry  love  ?). 
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What  rank  adulteries  thy  home  will  ftain, 
And  crowd  it  with  a  long  peomUcuous  train. 
Which  thou,  good-natur'd  cuckold,  muft  main-  ^ 

tain! 
Tis  true,  the  boy,  not  thine,  will  bear  thy  n. 
Though  twenty  fathers  have  a  better  claim* 
Here  mail  his  features,  and  his  mien  c*pre£f 
A  baronet,  and  there  his  groom  confels : 
Here  a  young  colonel's  warlike  look,  or  there 
A  Awaking  citizen's  ibbsnifBve  air. 
Then  (hall  the  hoarded  Aims,  and  glittering  heap, 
"Which  thou  haft  labour'd  aiuioufly  to  keep  j 
Then  (hall  the  acres  of  thy  rented  ground, 
The  flocks  and  nerds  with  which  thy  fields  fri 

bound, 
All  which  to  thee  by  long  defcent  have  run* 
Be  ipent  in  riot  by  a  furious  ion. 
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Nor  does  a  private  family  alone 
Beneath  the  uufchief  of  this  poiibn  groan  t 
In  palaces  the  growing  evil  fpreads, 
And  impudently  climbs  imperial  beds : 
When  kings,  enfeebled  by  Insurious  eafer 
Or  latent  feed*  of  feme  uncur'd  dtfmfe, 
By  the  warm  fides  of  youthful  conform  freeze; 
No  longer  now  at  the  loft  anvil  fweat, 
Too  impotent  to  govern  or  beget. 
Hence  infants  fomerimes  may  a  kingdom  guide, 
Though  royal  only  by  the  mother's  fide : 
Hence  the  deluded  fire's  oblig'd  to  own  "Y 

The  doubted  offspring  of  a  blood  unknown,       > 
And  willingly  adopts  the  baftard  to  his  throne,  j 

Nor  is  our  fex  lefs  faulty  than  the  fair; 
Alike  we  fall  within  the  golden  fnare  : 
For  if  a  matron's  fortune  can  fopply 
The  want  of  each  endearing  quality  5 
Though  fitter  for  a  tomb  than  bridal  bed, 
Though  time  fits  hoary  on  her  making  head  ; 
Though  from  her  eyes   the   braclum   humour 

breaks, 
And  trickles  down  the  furrows  of  her  cheeks ; 
Though  here  and  there  a  (baggling  tooth  is  let, 
A  thin  plantation,  and  deform' J  with,  jett ; 
Though  bulky  coughs  make  an  ungrateful  din* 
And  phthyficka  rattle  from  her  lungs  within ; 
Yet  if  this  complicated  iU  defire 
With  Hymen's  torch  to  light  her  dying  fire ; 
If  for  connubial  joys  enrag'd  me  thirft, 
To  fate  her  greedy  and  impetuous  luft; 
Some  younger  brother  will  perhaps  incline 
To  pay  his  homage  at  her  golden  fhrioe : 
Who  with  difletnbled  love  will  fondly  run 
To  kifs  the  withcr'd  wealthy  fkeUtooj 
Will  fold  the  beldam  in  his  arms  to  reft*    [bread. 
And  with  difiemblcd  joy  pant  on  her  leathern 
But  ah  !  this  hufbsnd  of  a  large  eftate 
Soon  flags,  and  turns  by  quick  degress  to  hate  ; 
Quits  the  dull  carcafe  of  the  naufeous  dame, 
Slights  her  dry  embers  for  a  brifker  flame, 
And  feeks  with  eager  heat  a  nobler  game : 
Some  tender  yielding  maids  be  longs  to  prove* 
Or  fome  co-«val  wife's  unlawful  love , 
While,  finglc,  his  neg^e&ed  ennfort  Ues, 
Asd  waftes  the  jorWa  night  in  empty  fight. 
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Hence  tears,  preluding  to  deftru&ive  jars, 
And  fad  complaints  to  unaf&fting  ftars  ! 
Hence  deep"  refentmcnts  rack  her  jealou*  head, 
A>r  her  wrong'd  honour,  and  deferted  bed ! 
Hence  ftody  of  revenue  her  le*e  repels, 
And  all  the  woman  rife* and  rebels! 
In  wicked  arts  and  deadly  drags  (he  deals, 
And  with  diffembled  duty  rage  conceals.: 
White  carelefs  he,  and  indqleot  of  thought, 
Drinks  fure  deftro&tbn  in  Come  fatal  draught. 

Did  not  the  tenetr  of  religion  bind 
To  facred  counfels  my  obedient  mind,  , 

Jbove  flioutfbe  liking  r  nor  the  nuptial  league 
Be  ty'd  by  compadk,  or  defign'd  intrigue 
Of  felfifli  parents,  who' in  wedlock  join 
Their  fons,  to  raife  their  wealth,  and  not  their  Hne. 
For  (hould  wife  nature,  for  the  Cyprian  joys, 
DiretSr.  a  couple  far  their  mutual  choice, 
They  would  by  reafon,  not  by  cuftom  led, 
Ne'er  tie  a  living  body  to  a  dead. 
Be  banifiYd  then,  unfit  for  amorous  fport, 
The  fribling  dotard  from  the  Paphtan  court  : 
liet  youth  their  ftreneth  on-  youth  alone  employ", 
And  bum  with  equal  love  and  healthy  joy,- 
To  propagate  mankind  and  people  earth 
With  a  found  offspring  and  a  generous  birth. 

Nor,  while  f  dictate  theft  important  truths-, 
Grateful  to  maidens  and  unmarried  youths, 
Would  I  to  an  extreme  as  bad  incline,. 
And  beardlcfs  beys  with  unfledg'd  virgins  joi 
New  to  a  bluih,  and  fond  without  defign. 
For  prudent  nature,  who  has2  then  began 
To  knit  the  joint*,  and  to  confirm  the  man, 
Hat  not  as  yet  her  genial  power  diftill'd,- 
Nor  with  prolific  juice  the  vcftcls  fill'd. 
If  then  a  damfel,  who  defigns  to  wed, 
WouM  reap  the  pleafures  of  the  nuptial  bed  ; 
Let  her  (for  Themis  thefe  ftriA  rules  ordains/ 
To  curb  too  forward  nymphs,  and  eager  fwains) 
ExpeA  with  patience,  till  the  rolling  fun 
Has  twice  fix  times  his  annual  journey  ran; 
Till  her  maturing  years  begin  to  bloom, 
Affltpromife  early  offspring  to  the  womtf. 
J?or  when  the  fwelKng  mafs  is  firmly  knit, 
„\nd  the  ripe  virgin  glows  with  perftcft  heat ; 
Thfarofy  ftreams  from  fecret  fprings  abound. 
Which  kindly  bathe  the  fruitful  womb  around; 
By  nature V  prudent  care  provided  well, 
To  feed  the  Sleeping  infant  in  his  cell : 
Then  her  foft  hteafts  the  lover's  heart  infpire 
With  tempting  heavings,  and  provoke  defire. 
Sq  (hould  the  youth  attend,  till  time  begin 
With  moffy  down  to  clothe  and  fledge  the  chin" ; 
Till  the  firm  channels  fwell  with  vigorous  blood, 
And  roll,  impetuous,  a  prolific  flood. 
Then,  if  kind  Juno  his  endeavours  bleff, 
He  faCely  may  the  wedded  faircarefs, 
And  venture  on  love's  foft  and  dofe  recefs. 
If  youthj  and  virgins  would  thefe  rules  obey, 
And  wifely  follow  where  1  chalk  the  way, 
What   beauteous  bloffoms  would   their  labours 

bring? 
Xfhtx  fruits  would  in  the  bridal  chamber  fpring  ? 


•iflf  > 


Would  they  w&h  equal  conftitu'iens  jehl,*       lj 

Man  would  be  all  harmonious,  all  divine,         / 

And  angels  hcav'nly  looks  would  in  God's  r 

image  Jhine.  J 

Mean  time,  while  laboring  in  this  pleafiog  an, 
The  facred  laws  of  nature  I  impart ; 
While  to  the  married  pair  the  willing  mate 
Gives  found  inftrn&ions  o{  important  ufe: 
IiO !  a  young  hero  of  imperial* race, 
With  .early  manhood  and  fuperior  grace, 
Mounts  the  paternal  throne   of  France,  ator} 
:         brings  ( 

New  glory  to  the  blood  from  wheifee  he  fprings,  6 
The  worthy  fucceftar  of  ancient  kings.  j 

Lewis  1  Heav'ns  darling  offspring,  from  abote 
Sent  to  command  with  equity  and'luve.; 
By  whoiefbme  laws  thefaAiona  world  to  bind, 
And  be  a  prefent  fuccour  to  mankind. 
What  royal  mien !  what  mingled  graces  rife     } 
In  every  part,  and  lighten  from  his  eyes '.         > 
What  majefty  of  foul,  afpiring.to  the  Ikies  >     j 
4  thoufand  goddefles  admire  his  charms,        *Y 
His  princely  air  a  thoufand  nymphs,  alarms,      t 
A  thduiand  fighi  they  fend,  to  hmguiih'  ta-  luVl 
arras,  J 

Him  the  bright  nymph  of  Auftria'a  blood  adores, 
Who  bums  where  Tagus  gilds  Iberian  flioreij 
The  gentle  winds  tell  every  fecret  groan, 
And  waft  her  wilhes  to  the  Gallic  throne. 
If,  mighty  prince,  thou,  to  the  match  incline, 
Spain,  and  her  Indian  treafures  mall  be  thine. 
For  thee  the  tender  Lufitanian  dame  . 
Confumes,  and  rivals  the  Hefperian  flame. 
For  thie'  (he  pines ;  for  thee  the  beauttes'glow, 
Which  drink  the  German  Rhine  and  J^atian  Pov 
All  dung  alike,  and  emuloas  to  tread 
The  bridal  room,  and  mount  thy  lofty  bed. 


But  thou !  the  hope  of  the  Burbonian  line^    - 
A  foreign  Hymen's  (acred  torch  decline. 
Of  thofe  refulgent  ft ars  which  crowd  our  iky,' 
And  fparkle  in  the  Celtic  galaxy, 
A  hundred  beauties  in  thy  court  are  fees, 
Deferving  the  high  title  of  thy  queen  ; 
On  whofe  fair  birth,  a  planet,  like  thy  own, 
With  friendly  influence,  propitious  (hone; 
Whence  kindly  feeds  ariic,  and  kifles  not  i 

known. 
Nor  be  to  fond'defires  fo  blindly  loft,    .  f 

To  choofe  a  nymph, whom  turbid  Tyber'scoaiv 
Or  wh«m  Aufonia*s  petty  princes  boaft.  J 

Nor,  mindlefs  of  the  blood  which  fwelb  each*] 

.   vein, 
Admit,  as  confort  of  thy  glorious  reign, 
Such  humble  births,  a  mean  degenerate  f 


wn,     Y 

sot  nn-r 

r'scoaiv 
oatt.  J 

fwelb  each} 

*****   *     V 
rate  flraio.  j 


Confult  thy  royalty  with  nicett  care,' 
And  fix  with  judgment  on  the  chofen  fair, 
Worthy  to  languifh  by  a  monarch's  fide  jr 
Nor  fue  by  proxy  to  an  abfcfct  bride* 
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Surrey  in  peffdtf  tne  delicious  prize, 
And  drink  in  love  it  thy  own  piercing  eyes  S 
Demand  her  perfon  on  a.  double  fcore, 
Mnch  for  her  beauty,  for  her  virtue  more. 
Mad  enftom  !  where  a  queen  it  led  to  climb 
(Unfcen  before)  the  royal  bed  fublime : 
Where  king*  are  guided  by  another's  voice, 
And  follow  blindfold  the  deputed  choice. 
Be  this  thy  firft  and  lateft  wifh,  to  prove, 
In  filken  chains  t»f  matrimonial  love, 
&>me  charming  heroine  of  high  defcent, 
The  partner  of  thy  breaft  and  government : 
From  whofe  celefiial  loins  may  fpring  an  heir, 
Great,  fike  hi*  father;  like  his  mother,  fair  : 
Whofe  native  charms  with  an  engaging  art, 
Win  the  glad  fool,  and  fteal  upon  the  heart. 
The  confaous  people  willingly  obey  "J 

Whene'er  defigning  deft  in  y  makes  way  5 

By  manly  beauty  to  imperial  fway ;  J 

When  they  behold  a  royal  infant  bora, 
Whofe  ftarry  temples  (hall  the  crown  adorn. 
Where  is  the  mighty  gain,  that  from  a  (Urn 
Of  kings,  a  Juno  mire  thy  diadem  ? 
If  yon  attempt  th'  embraces  of  a  queen 
In  body  fool,  with  fwarthy  cheeks  obfeene ; 
How  will  flie  damp  thy  ilameF,  thy  pleafure&> 
doy?  ( 

What  love  can  (he  infpire  ?  what  real  joy  ?         I 
What  juft  materials  bring  for  thy  fucceeding  boy  }  j 
Unfit  for  fccptres,  his  unprinccly  face, 
Abhorring  from  the  brtghtneis  of  thy  race, 
Thy  fabje&s  fluU  pervert,  thy  throne  difgrace. 

Nor  is  the  fecret  to  the  mufc  unknown, 
How  coorta,  to  frequent  waotonneffe*  prone, 
Byjoofe  defiret  and  high  eaamples  led. 
Stain  the  chafte  honours  of  the  royal  bed. 


How  a  young  monarch,  to  his  queen  unjuft, 

Oft  licenfes  the  fafhionable  luft. 

So  in  Olympus  once,  adult'rous  Jove 

Left  his  loth'd  Junp  for  a  human  love : 

In  earth  and  heaven,hisfpurious  offspring  fow'd,} 

Profofely  fcatter'd  his  immortal  blood,  > 

And  ftock'd  the  fty  with  a  promifcuous  brood.  J* 

Great  lire,  abandon  this  opprobrious  life,. 

Contented  with  alov'd,  and  loving  wife. 

Let  the  pure  iffue  of  unfpotted  flames 

Thy  fceptre  wield,  and  fbun  lafcivious  dames. 

But  if  my  private  mufc,  without  offence, 
May  freely  utter  her  impartial  fenfc ; 
There  might  be  found  a  more  adapted  mate 
Of  higher  virtues,  though  of  humbler  ftatc : 
Who  with  requiting  fires  thy  fives  would  meet,' 
Of  temper  equal,  and  of  form  complete; 
Whofe  looks  might  foften  and  unbend  thy  care, 
And  cafe  the  burden  of  the  gold  you  wear. 
Others,  who  court  alliance  to  thy  throne, 
Seek  but  to  ftrengthen,  and  fecure  their  own : 
So  the  weak  branches  of  the  tender  vine 
In  circling  folds  the  married  elm  entwine. 
But  ki«g%  who  to  themfelves  their  grandeur  owe,- 
Self-balanc'd,  on  unmov'd  foundations  grow  : 
Safe  in  their  people's  ftrength,  from  princes  neap 
They  feck  no  fuccours,  and  no  forces  fear* 

But  while  we  wait,  from  what  celeff  ial  worth,  J 
From  what  great  princefs  of  exalted  birth,  V 
New  Csfars  (hall  arife  to  rule  the  Gallic  earth :  V 
Me,  Phoebus,  guide  with  thy  informing  light,  *} 
While  ufeful  laws  for  hulbands  I  indite ;  f 

Smile  on  my  pleating  toil,  and  aid  my  daring  C ' 
flight.  J 
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If  bufinefo  calls,  or  crowded  courts  invite, 

Tb*  unblemUh'd  Statefman  item*  to  ftrike  my  fight  | 

If  in  the  ftage  1  feck  to  foothe  my  care, 

I  meet  hit  foul  which  brcath'd  in  Cato  there  j 

If  peafivc,  to  the  rural  (hades  I  rove, 

His  ihape  o'ertakes  me  in  the  lonely  grove ; 

*Twas  there  of  good  and  juft  he  reafon'd  ftrong, 

£lcar*d  fome  great  truth,  or  cais'd  feme  ferious  ftng  j 

There  patient  uew'd  us  the  wife  coorfe  to  deer, 

A  candid  cenfor,  and  a  friend  fevefet 

There  taught  us  how  to  live  j  and  (oh !  too  high 

The  price  of  knowledge)  taught  us  how  to  die. 

v  tickiil's  sluuy  ov  assiiom." 
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THE  LIFE  OF  ADDISON. 


Joitni  A»Dismr,  one  of  the  greateft  names  in  Engtiro  literature,  was  Ton  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Lancelot 
Adcfifoo,  Reelor  of  Million  in  Wiltfhire,  where  be  was  born  May  I.  1672  ;  and  appearing  weak, 
and  unlikely  to  live,  was  baptifed  the  fame  day. 

After  the  nfaal  domeftic  education,  which,  from  the  character  of  his  father,  a  man  of  talents,  vir- 
tue, and  religion,  may  be  reafonably  fuppofed  to  have  given  him  early  and  deep  imprdEans  of  piety 
and  morality,  he  was  committed  to  the  tuition  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Nafli  at  Ambrcibury  near  Million, 
and  afterwards  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Taylor  at  Saiifbury. 

In  1683,  his  father  was  made  Dean  of  Litchfield,  and  it  is  fuppofed,  carried  his  fon  with  htm  to 
hi*  Deanry,  and  placed  him  with  Mr.  Shaw,  matter  of  the  fchool  In  the  city  to  which  he  re- 
moved. 

Tradition  has  preferred  a  ftory  of  barring  out  the  matter  at  the  approach  of  the  holidays,  which, 
at  the  early  age  of  twelve,  he  is  faid  to  hive  planned  and  conducted  with  foperior  wifdom  and 
courage. 

From  Litchfield  he  was  removed  to  the  Charter-Houfe,  where  he  pnrfued  his  ftudies  under  Dr. 
Ellis,  and  contracted  an  intimacy  with  Steele,  which  laftcd  as  long  as  he  lived,  and  which  their 
joint  literary  exertions  have  fo  effectually  transmitted  to  posterity. 

In  168  7,  the  fifteenth  year  of  his  age,  he  was  entered  into  Qneen*s  College  Oxford,  where  his  rather 
hadftudied.  Claflical  learning,  being  held  in  the  highefteftimation  at  Oxford,  was  the  principal  object 
of  hw  attention.  Latin  poetry,  there  one  of  the  chief  roads  to  eminence,  firft  procured  him  dif- 
tin&ioo.  The  accidental  perufal  of  his  ^atin  Verfes  on  the  Inauguration  of  King  William  and  *htetn. 
JltVf,  1689,  gained  him  the  patronage  of  Dr.  Lancsfter,  then  Fellow,  afterwards  Provofc 
of  Queen's  College,  by  wbofe  recommendation  he  was  elected  into  Magdalane  College,  as  a  Demy, 
a  term  in  that  fociety  of  the  feme  import  with  that  of  a  fcholar  in  other  Colleges. 

The  knowledge  moft  highly  valued  in  the  fociety  of  which  he  was  a  member,  he  continued  to 
cultivate,  and  foon  became  eminent  by  his  Latin  compositions,  and  thofe  exerci&s  which  led  chiefly 
to  fame. 

In  1690,  he  contributed  a  copy  of  Latin  Verfes  to  the  Oxford  Congratulations,  on  tbe  ret*m  of 
KlMO  William  ./re*  Ireland,  after  the  Battle  of  tie  Boyne. 

In  1693,  he  took  the  degree  of  Matter  of  Arts;  and  the  fame  year  fubmitted  to  the  Public  a 
copy  of  Verfes  addrefled  to  Dryden,  which  was  his  firft  performance  in  Englilh. 

This  was  followed,  foon  after,  by  a  tranflation  of  tie  fourth  G corgi c  upon  Qees;  "  after  which,'-. 
fays  Dryden,  w  my  latter  fwarm  is  hardly  worth  the  hiving.". 

About  the  feme  time  he  (urnifhed  Dryden  with  the  arguments  to  the  feveral  books  of  his  Virgil, 
and  wrote  an  *  EJpty  on  the  Georgia?  which  is  prefixed  as  a  preface  to  Dryden's  tranflation,  though^ 
his  name  is  not  mentioned,  becaufe  he  defircd  to  have  it  concealed. 

In  1694,  he  wrote  *'  An  Account  of  the  Great rft  Englijb  Poets?  infer  ibed  to  Mr.  H.  S.  generally 
understood  to  mean  hii  Fellow*  Collegian,  Henry  SachevcreU  5  who  at  that  time  profefled  Rcvolu^ 

'  "  '  '  "  '        *- A 
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tion  principles,  and  whofe  trial  for  reviling  the  Revolution,  and  other  meafures  refulting  fires*. 

principles  of  freedom,  is  the  moft  remarkable  incident  in  hit  life. 

If  the  information  communicated  in  a  letter  found  among  Dr.  Johnfon's  paper*,  dated  January 
1784,  from  a  .Lady  in  \Viltfhirc,  may  be  credited,  by  the  initiali  H.  S.  it  not  to  be  underftood  the 
famous  Dr.  Sacheverell,  but  a  very  ingenious  gentleman  of  the  fame  name,  who  died  young,  ftp* 
pofed  to  be  a  Msnkiman,  for  thai  he  wrote  the  hiftory  M  of  the  Ifle  of  Man/*  had  formed  the  plan 
<c£  a  Tragedy -on  the  Death  ^f  Socrates,  and  left  his  papers  to  Addiibju      .-  -    •     -  —  . 

But  this  important  difcovery  in  literary  hiftory,  is  unfupporte^  by  collateral  evidence,  which  is 
more  favourable  to  the  received  opinion ;  for  it  is  known  that  a  ftrict  intimacy  then  fubfifted  be- 
tween Sacheverell  and  Addison,  tbosjgh  lew  characters  eoold  be  mere  different :  for-  Sachevewil, 
with  talents  hardly  reaching  mediocrity,  was  confident  and  affuming  ;  Addifon,  with  the  richeft 
fund  of  merit,  was  diffident  and  modeft.  The  former  was  the  violent  bigutced  votary  of  arbitrary 
power ;  the  latter  the  moderate  friend  "of  rational  liberty.  Sacheverell  was  drawn  into  notice  by 
party  prejudice  •  Addifon  attained  eminence  by  genius,  learning,  and  virtue. 

Xhe  ftrongeit  evidence  of  their  early  intimacy  is  to  be  found  in  the  poem  {tfelt  wjijch  exhibit* 
all  the  fondnefi  of  friendihip ;  and  it  is  very  honourable  for  Addifon,  that  when  he  afterwards  dif- 
fered with  hfl  friend,  he  did  not  differ  from  himfelf,  but  adhered  to  thofe  principles  which  S>che- 
yerell  had  deferted. 

In  the  dofe  of  the  poem,  he  infimiates  a  defign  he  had  formed  of  entering  into  holy  orders,  to 
which  he  had  been  ftrongly  folicitcd  both  by  his  father  and  by  members  of  the  yniveriity ;  but  the 
influence  of  Montague,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  to  whom  about  this  time  he  was  introduced  by 
Congreve,  concurring  with  his  natural  modeity,  diverted  him  from  bis'original  defiga.  Montague 
alleged  the  corruption  of  men  who  engaged  in  civil  employments  without  liberal  education,  and  de- 
clared that  thoogh  he  was  represented  as  an  enemy  to  the  church,  he  would  never  do  it  any  injury, 
but  by  withholding  Addifon  from  \u 

In  1  $95,  he  publiihed  "  A  Poem  to  bis  Majtfy"  with  a  poetical  introduction  to  Juord  Keeper 
8omers,  which  procured  him  the  patronage  of  that  illuftrious  ftatefman. 

In  1697,  appeared  his  Latin  Verfes  on  the  peace  of  Ryfwjck,  which  be  dedicated  to  Montague, 
and  which  was  afterwards  called  by  Smith,  "  The  beft  Latin  Poem  fince  the  .£neid." 

His  Latin  compofitions  feem  to  have  had  much  of  his  fondntfs,  for  he  now  collected  a  fecond 
volume»of  the  Mufm  Atigliams%  in  which  all  bis  Latin  pieces  arc  infertcd,  and  where  his  Poem  on 
peace  has  the  firft  place. 

Having  yet  no  public  employment,  through  the  liberal  recommendation  of  Somen  and  Moo-] 
tague,  the  King,  in  1 699,  beftowed  on  him  a  peofion  of  3 col.  to  enable  him  to  travel. 

During  his  travels  through  Italy,  he  collected  his  Remarks  on  the  Country,  composed  his  Dia- 
logues on  Medals,  and  four  Acts  of  Cato. 

In  17*1,  he  wrote  from  Italy  the  Letter  to  Montague,  now  become  Lord  Halifax,  which  is  juftly 
confidered  as  the  moft  elegant,  if  not  the  moft  fublimc  of  his  poetical  productions. 

When  he  returned  to  England  in  1702,  his  friends  were  out  of  the  Miniftry,  and  his  peniion  was 
difcontinucd. 

$pon  after  his  return,  he  publiihed  his  7Vav*&,  with  a  dedication  to  Lord  Somers,  which  torn  a 
large  commentary  on  the  Litter  to  Halifax* 

pof  upwards  of.  two  years  he  remained  at  home,  without  any  opportunity  of  exertine  his  genius, 
or  of  obtaining  any  reward  for  what  he  had  done. 

In  1704,  when  the  victory  at  IjHenheini  fpread  triumph  and  confidence  oyer  the  nation,  GodoW 

phin,  the  Treafurer,  lamented  to  Halifax,  that  it  had  not  been  celebrated  in  a  manner  equal  to  the 

fubje£,  and  defired  him  to  propofe  it  to  fume  poet  more  adequate  to  tlie  theme.    Halifax  recom- 

.  mended  Addifon,  but  required  that  fte  Treafurer  Jhould  apply  to  him  in  his  own  person.  Oodolphio 

i'rnt  a  meflage  by  Mr.  Boyle,  then  Chancellor  of  tne  Exchequer,  afterwards  Lord  Carleton,  in  {jich 

*  terms  as  prevailed  upon  Addifon  to  undertake  the  taik. 

Addifon  (hewed  the  work  to  the  Treafurer,  when  it  way  no  farther  advanced  than  the  fimUe  of 
the  Angel,  who  was  Co  well  pleaicd  with  it,  that  he  immediately  appointed  him  to  fuciicd  Mr. 
Locke,  as  Commifuonci  of  Appeals. 
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Hm  poem*  which  he  entitled  72#  Camp*tyt  was  addrtffed  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  and  re-* 
ceived  with  loud  and  general  appUufe, 

In  1705,  he  attended  Halifax  to  Hanover,  and  the  year  after  was  made  Under-Secretary  of  State 
to  Sir  Charles  Hedges,  then  appomed  Secretary  of  State.  The  Earl  of  Sunderland,  a  few  months 
after,  fucceeded  Sir  Charles  Hedges,  and  continued  him  in  the  fame  office, 

Ac  this  time  there  prevailed  a  general  xafte  for  Italian  Operas.  The  brilliant  wit  and  energetic 
humour  of  a  Congreve,  and  the  pathos  of  an  Otway,  were  abandoned  for  thofe  trifling  and  ridicu- 
lous performances. 

Halifax,  and  other  persons  of  tafte  and  diftin&ion,  importuned  Addifon  to  try,  in  our  own  Ian-* 
guage,  a  mufical  drama,  which  might  combine  intellect  with  harmony. 

He  accordingly  nndertook  the  talk,  and  wrote  the. Opera  of  RofamomL,  which  was  exhibited  in 
1707,  but  met  with  no  fucofi*  on  the  ftage.  Sir  John  Hawkins  obferves  that  the  villainy  of  Clay* 
ton's  mufic  preponderated  againft  the  elegance  and  humour  of  the  poetry. 

Confcious  that  it  merited  a  more  favourable  judgment,  he  publifhed  it,  with  a  dedication  to  the 
Ducheft  of  Marlborough,  which  has  been  cenfured  by  Dr.  Johofon  with  uojuftifiable  feroity.. 

Steele  fornewhat  advanced  his  reputation  by  the  M  Tender  Huiband,"  a  comedy,  which  he  dedi- 
cated to  him,  with  a  confeflion;  that  he  owed  to  hint  fevcral  of  the  moft  fuccefsf  ui  fceries,  To  this 
play  Addifon  firpptied  a  prologue.  / 

In  1709,  when  the  Marquis  of  Wharton  was  appointed  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland;  Addifon  at- 
tended him  as  his  Secretary,  and  was  made  Keeper  of  the  Recordi  in  Bcrroinghant's  lower,  in  the 
mom  of  King,  with  a  (alary  augmented  by  the  Queen,  for  his  accommodation,  to  300L  a-year. 

When  he  was  in  office,  Swift  has  recorded,  that  he  made  a  law  to  himfelf  never  to  remit  his  re- 
gular fees  in  civility  to  his  friends,  **  for,  faid  he,  «*  I  may  have  a  hundVed  irieiids,  and  if  my  fen 
be  two  guineas,  I  mall,  by  relinquishing  my  right,  lofe  two  hundred  guineas,  and  no  friend  gain 
more  than  two;  there  is,  therefore^  no  proportion  between  the  good  imparted  and  the  evil  fuf- 
fered."  He  alio  e&ablilhed  a  rule  to  himfelf  never  to  uke,  on  any  pretence  whatever,  more  than 
the  ftated  and  cuflomary  fees  of  bis  office.  A  remarkable  inftance  of  this  i*ttgrity  was  his  refufat 
•if  a  bank  note  of  500I.,  and  afterwards  of  a  diamond  ring,  of  the  fame  value,  from  a  Major  ifunW, 
whom  he  had  endeavoured  to  ferve  by  bis  intcreft  with  Lord  Sunderland,  as  appears  in  a  letter 
from  himself,  preferred  by  Mr.  Maty  (Review  1783),  for  which  the  public  were  originally  in- 
debted to  Curie. 

He  was  in  Ireland,  when  Steele,  without  any  communication  of  his  deign,  began  to  publUh  the? 
?«ffcr,  the  firft  number  of  which  appeared,  April  ia.  1709,  and  was  continued  to  January  a.  1711. 
He  difcovered  Steele  to  be  the  author,  from  an  observation  on  Virgil,  which  he  had  communicated 
to  him*    Thb  difcovery  led  him  to  afford  Steele  occafional  affiftance. 

On  the  change  of  the  Miniftry,  he  loft  his  employment,  and  found  leifure  to  engage  more  fre* 
ejuently  in  the  Tatler,  which  contributed  confiderably  to  advance  its  reputation. 

Such  was  the  foperiority  of  Addifon*s  writing;,  that  Steele  faid  he  fared  like  a  diftreffed*  prince, 
who  called  a  powerful  neighbour  to  his  aid,  and  was  undone  by  bis  auxiliary. 

But  the  foil  difplay  of  his  talents,  learning  and  composition,  was  referred  for  the  Sfe&aior.  Th# 
plan  of  this  celebrated  work  was  concerted  between  Addifon  and  Steele.  The  firft  number  appear-' 
ed  March  1. 1711.  The  work  was  continued  daily  to  December  8.  171a.  Addifon  furnifhed  by 
much  the  greater  number  of  thofe  papers*  both  gay  and  ferious,  which  are  mdft  hked  and  admired. 
asjg  papers  are  diftinguimed  by  one  of  the  letters  in  the  name  of  CLIO. 

In  1713*  the  tragedy  of  Cat$,  which  he  had  planned  during  his  travels,  was  finifted  for  the  ftage, 
and  exhibited  at  Drury-lane,  with  unprecedented  fuccefs.  The  Whigs,  apprchenfive  that  liberty  was 
in  danger  from  die*  machinations-  of  the  Tory  Miniftry,  applauded  every  line  in  which  liberty  was 
mfntiifflH,  as  a  reprehenfion  of  the  unconftitutional  projects  they  imputed  to  the  Tories.  The 
Torses  joined  In  the  applaufe,  to  manifeft  their  unconfdoulhefs  of  any  fuch  Intentions.  Boling* 
broke  called  into  his  box,  the  a&or  who  perfonated  Cato,and  made  him  a  prcfent  of  fifty  guinea** 
t*  fit  ably  defending  the  caufc  of  liberty  againft  a  perpetual  dictator,  r 
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Through  the  emulation  of  contending  factions,  Cat*  was  a&ed  thirty-five  nights  without  Sate* 
Million.    The  prologue  wu  written  by  Pope,  and  the  epilogue  came  from  the  pen  of  Garth. 

When  it  was  printed,  notice  wu  given  that  the  Queen  would  be  pleafed  if  it  was  dedicated  tt 
her ;  hut  as  he  had  defigned  that  compliment  elfcwhere,  (it  is  believed  to  the  Du chefs  of  Marl- 
borough) u  he  found  himfelf  obliged,"  fays  Tickell,  *  to  fend  it  into  the  world  without  any  dedi- 
cation." 

It  was  recommended  bjr  eight  copies  of  verfes;  among  which  thofe  of  Steele,  Hughes,  Young, 
Tickell,  Jeffries,  and  Eufden,  defcrve  to  be  diftinguUhed. 

Neighbouring  nations  bellowed  no  lefs  applaufe  on  this  phy  than  our  own.  It  was  translated  into 
the  French  language,  and  underwent  bofh  Italian  and  German  verfions. 

A  compoCtion  which  faction,  rank,  and  literature,  concurred  in  praifing,  could  not  efcape  cen- 
Fbfe.  A  fcholar  of  Oxford  attacked  it  as  a  party  play,  in  a  pamphlet  intituled,  **  Mr.  Addifon  turn- 
Mi  Tory."    Dr.  Sewell  defended  it,  in  a  pamphlet  intituled,  *  Obfervations  on  Cato." 

The  moft  ftrcnuoui  and  formidable  impugner  of  its  merits  was  pennis.  He  wrote  a  pam- 
phlet and  feven  letters,  to  fhew  that  all  the  world  were  wrong  in  bellowing  on  tt  applaufe, 
or  even  approbation.  Many  of  his  remarks  are  frivolous,  and  more  are  captious.  There  are 
not,  however,  wanting  in  his  ftri&ures,  remarks  that  have  considerable  -weight.  He  difplays  a 
mind  which,  with  more  enlarged  obfervation,  and  greater  liberality  of  fentiment,  might  have  (no- 
cceded  in  criticifm. 

Among  thofe  whom  the  ill-natured  criticifm  of  Dennis  provoked,  was  Pope,  who  at  this  time 
profeffed  great  friendfhip  for  Addifon.  He  wrote  a  very  feverebut  humorous  piece,  intituled,  B  A 
Narrative  of  the  Madnefe  of  John  Dennis."  This  pamphlet  tended  much  more  to  ridicule  the 
critic,  than  to  refute  the  criticifm.  Addifon,  who  faw  the  felfiunefs  of  Pope*s  friendfhip,  never  an- 
fwered  the  objections  of  Dennis. 

Soon  after  the  appearance  of  Cato,  another  daily  paper,  called  the  Guardian,  was  pnblimed  by 
Steele.  Addifon  gave  confiderable  affiftance,  though  not  fo  regularly  as  in  the  SfeOaHr.  His  pa- 
pers in  the  Guardian  are  marked  by  a  band, ' 

About  this  time,  he  wrote  a  few  papers,  entitled  the  Whig  Examiner t  in  anfwer  to  feme  efiaysia 
the  Tory  paper  of  that  name.  On  no  occafioo,  Dr.  Johnfon  cbferves,  was  the  genius  of  Addifon 
more  vigoroufly  exerted,  and  on  none  did  the  fuperiority  of  his  powers  more  evidently  appear. 

The  year  after  the  Guardian  was  publiflitd,  the  Sp*8ator  was  revived.  No  marks  were  added  Ca 
diftinguiih  the  authors.  To  Addifon  twenty- three  papers  are  afcribed.  In  this  volume,  as  in  the 
Gaardia*%  there  is  a  greater  portion  of  the  ferious  than  in  the  former  feven. 

On  the  death  of  the  queen,  he  was  appointed  fecretary  to  the  regency.  On  the  arrival  of  the  king, 
It  was  propofed  to  make  him  fecretary  of  (late.  This  he  himfelf  ftrenuoufly  decKoed.  He  a  fecond 
time  accepted  the  place  of  fecretary  to  the  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland, then  Lord  Sunder  la«d.  The 
Lord  Lieutenant  was  foon  removed,  and  Addifon  was  appointed  one  of  the  Lords  of  trade. 

His  political  employments  diverted  him  from  executing  a  defign  he  had  formed  of  cevnpofiug  aa 
Englifb  Dictionary ;  a  work  which  has  fince  called  forth  the  learning  and  intellect  of  Dr.  JohaXsn 

Duriog  the  rebellion  1 7 15,  he  commenced  a  periodical  work,  in  rapport  of  the  eftabltfhed  govern- 
ment, intituled  Tie  Freeholder.  It  confided  of  fifty-five  papers,  and  continued  twice  a  week,  from 
December  17 15  to  June  1716. 

This  year  (1716)  he  married  (Aug.  3.)  the  Countefs  Dowager  of  Warwick,  whom  he  bad  tofts* 
eked  by  a  long  and  anxious  courtlhip.  It  is  faid,  that  he  derived  little  happiaefs  frona  the  sconso* 
plifhmerit  of  his  wilhes.  In  her  eftimation,  the  native  luftre  of  genius  was  not  adequate  to  the  ad- 
ventitious glare  of  anceftry. 

The  following  year  he  rofe  to  his  higheft  elevation,  being  made  fecretary  of  ftate.  Hit  health, 
which  had  been  before  i  mpaired  by  an  afthma,  fuffered  greatly  from  the  fatigue  of  his  office.  Red- 
ing at  laft,  that  public  bufineis  was  too  much  for  him,  he  was  permitted  to  relign  his  ew^foyuaent, 
end  gratified  with  a  penfion  of  1 500 1.  a' year. 

From  pelitics  he  returned  to  literature,  and  refnmed  a  work  he  had  begun.  On  far  MmmJmm*  a/*  as* 
Cbrifliam  Retigim.    He  had  alfo  projected  a  new  poetical  vexfion  of  the  plains,  and  a  traged  j  cm  the 
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Abet*  thU  alms  appeared  tilt  comedy  of  T^  iJrwwwr,  which  ii  Scribed  to  him  upon  the  tefti- 
nony  of  Steele,  and  the  internal  evidence.  , 

In  17x8-19,  he  relapfedint*  politics,  and  wrote,  two  pamphlets,  intitled  the  Old  Whig*  m  *•* 
fence  of  the  Peerage  BUI,  with  reanarks  on  the  K  Plebeian,"  a  paper  written  by  Steele,  and  intended 
toexpofc  the  aiiaocratic  tendency  of  the  bill    In  the  fir  ft  6u  JT%,  it  does  not  appear  that  Steele   - 
wu  then  known  to  be  the  advocate  for  the  Commons, 

The  hill  was  negatived  7th  December  xyxo,  by  *6f  agaJnft  x/7. 

The  end  of  this  great  mane  hie  was  now  near  at  hand.  In  addition  to  his  afthmsdcal  com- 
plaint, he  was  at  this  time  affliAod  with  a  dropfy.  After  a  long  and  manly  ftruggle  with  his  dif- 
temper,  he  abandoned  all  hopes  of  life.  He  gave  directions  to  his  friend  Tickell  concerning  the 
pubneatioo  of  his  works,  and  dedicated  theni,  on  his  death-bed,  to  his  friend  and  fucedfor  Mr. 
Secretary  Cragge.  Young  relates,  that,  in  his  left  moments,  he  directed  his  ftep-fon,  Lord  War- 
wick, to  be  called ;  and  when  he  defired  to  hear  his  lad  injunctions,  forcibly  grafping  the  young 
man's  hand,  &  fbftly  laid,  M  See  in  what  peace  of  mind  a  Chrifttan  can  die."  m  Uc  fpoae,  and 
kou  secured. 

He  taught  os  how  to  live;  and  fob !  too  high' 

the  price  far  knowledge)  taught  us  how  to  die.  ^    * 

He  died  17th  June  17x9,  at  rloUand-Houfe  near  Kenfingtoa,  in  the  47th  year  of  hit  age, leaving 
ho  child,  boa  a  daughter,  who  was  alive  and  unmarried  in  1785,  refiding  at  Bilton,  near  Rugby, 
in  Warwickshire,  and  poffeffing  an  income  of  more  than  1100  L  ft-year. 

Vh  printed  works  and  manuficripts,  the  mod  confidrmbie  of  which  were  the  Evidence*  rf  tie  Chri~ 
jfe»  jUBqim,  and  the  DUUgu*  0*  Medals,  were  collected  and  pubtiihed  by  'tickeU,  in  %  vols,  4tot 
17U,  to  which  he  prefixed  an  account  of  his  life. 

Gonuderable  additions  have  fince  been  made  to  TidcclTs  edition,  upon  good  authority,  and  ms 
Periodical  Bimys  have  been  more  folly  aicesuined  in  the  edition  of  the  Tatler,  with  notes,  in  6  vo- 
lumes, Svo.  X786. 

The  character  of  Addifon  is  to  be  learned  from  hit  writings,  and  from  the  general  teftimony 
of  the  age  in  which  he  lived.  Tickell,  Steele,'  Young,  Pope,  Swift,  and  all  thefe  who  knew  hint 
left,  declare  he  was  the  molt  communicative,  emertafning,  aid  delightful  companion  they  ever 
knew. 

Blcft  with  each  talent,  and  each  art  to  pfeafe. 
And  born  to  write,  converfe  and  live  with  eafe ; 

.  Party  seal,  in  his  moral  ehara&er,  never  fancied  a  ftain;  envy  never  imputed  to  hini  a  crime. 
His  merit  was  fo  generally  acknowledged,  that  Swift,  having  obferved  that  his  election  paft 
without  a  conteft,  adds,  that  if  he  prbpofed  him&lf  for  fang,  he  would  hardly  have  bee* 
refined. 

High  ae  he  Good  in  the  public  efHrtiation,  he  has  been  acenfed,  fince  his  death,  of  having,  in  hie 
conduct  to  Pope,  esercifed  a  great  deal  of  jealoufy,  envy,  and  malevolence. 

The  accaiation  is  brought  forward  by  Mr.  Ruffhead,  in  his  u  Life  of  Pope;"  but  neither  Mr. 
Roffhead  nor  Dr.  Warburton,  who  furnimed  his  material!,  could  have  any  perfonil  knowfedge  of 
the  circumftanccs;  which  not  only  do  not  prove,  but  do  not  even  render  probable  the  charge  of  en- 
vy, jealoofy,  and  malice  alleged  by  Pope  tfgainli  Addifon.  v 

Characters  long  allowed  to  be  eminently  excellent,  are  not  to  be  changed  from  flight  circuniftancei, 
or  vague  reports.  Nothing  will  overtnrn  them  but  the  force  of  direct,  positive,  unbiased  teftimouy. 
Pope  might  impute  meanneis  and  difingenniry  to  Addifon  :  his  friends  and  pairtifans  might  repeat 
the  charge.  Bat  now,  that  Addifon  and  Pope  are  regarded  aot  as  Whig  and  ^ ory,  as  head  of 
Me  party  of  literati  or  another,  an  efiiaete  of  their  moral  chara&dr  is  to  be  formed,  not  from  th4 
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exaggerations  or  invectives  of  their  adherents  or  enemies,  but  from  the  hiftory  of  their 

•and  the  teftimony  of  their  impartial  contemporaries. 

taSttmng  to  the  geoeral  voice  in  mvour  of  hia  justice,  beneficence,  psttriodfm,  moderation,  eea» 
nomy,  prudence,  candour,  and  liberality,  the  writer  of  this  flight  narrative  it  not  with-acld  by  a 
few  murmurs,  from  ezpreffing  his  conviction  that  Addifbn  was  a  man-  of  moral  excellence,  no  left 
exalted  than  bis  intellectual. 

The  writings  of  Addifon  are  chiefly  poetical,  critical,  and  moral  Mr.  Gilbert  Cooper  has  ftyi- 
him  M  an  indifferent  poet, -and  a  worfe  critic  ;'*  and  Dr.  Hurd  calls  him  «*  a  very  ordinary  poet/* 
The  public  opinion  is  more  favourable. 

His  poetry  claims  a  high  praife,  though  not  the  higheft.  It  has  not  often  thofe  felicities  of  ilk- 
tiou  which  give  loftre  to  fentiments,  or  that  vigour  of  fentiment  which,  animates  didaon :  there  is  - 
little  of  ardour,  vehemence,  or  trapfport :  there  is  very  rarely  the  awfulnefs  of.  grandeur,  and  not 
very  often  the  fplendor  of  elegance.  It  is,  in  general,  rather  found  phijofophy  and  jail  morality  » 
verufiedj  than  animated  defcription  or  interefting  exhibition.  But  though  it  be  not  generally  very. 
jri&urefque,  animated,  or  impaflioned,  yet  there  are  many  pottages  which  evince  real  pacjical 
genmi. 

The  tragedy  of  Cote  u  unqueftionably  the  nobleft  production  of  his  gemUS,  Confidered  an  a 
re preftntation  of  natural  fituationi,  charaders,  fentiments,  and  paffions,  in  one  a&ion,  it  admit* 
of  juft  cenfurc.  The  charaders  are  far  from  being  interefting;  we  do  not  often  confidcr  what  they 
are  doing,  or  what  they  are  fuftering.  But  they  are  made  the  vemcles  of  fuch  expreffion,  that,  ha 
Dr.  Johnfon  obfervcs*  there  is  fcarcely  a  fcene  in  the  play  which  the  reader  does  not  wifh  to  hnprrfat 
topon  his  memory. 
fcThe  Opera  of  Jtafammd  is  one  of  the  moft  pleafing  of  his  poetical  performances.  The  fnbjedfc  in 
cjiofcn  with  judgment,  the  fable  is  agreeable  and  interefting,  the  thoughts  are  juft  and  generally  vi~ 
gorous,  the.  imagery  beautiful,  the  fentiments  natural  and  often  tender^he  verfificatton  eafy  and. 
harmonious ;  the  fongs  are  good,  but  inferior  to  the  thought!,  femiments,  and  language.  The 
whole  drama  is  airy  and  elegant,  engaging  in  its  procefs,  and  pleafing  in  the  conclufion,  though 
femewhat  debafed  by  the  comic  characters  of  Sir  Truftly  and  Grideline. 

The  weight  of  its  character  has  forced  its  way  into  this  collection,  as  a  fuitable  companiaci  ta> 
C#/»,  and  hisfmaller  poems. 

•  The  LttUr  fr*m  Italy  has  always  been  praifed,  but  has  never  been  praifed  beyond  its  merit.  Ta 
oquifite  beauty  and  harmony,  it  joios  a  large  portion  both  of  the  defcriptive  and  fenrimental  fun* 
lime.  It  is  more  corredt,  with  lefs  appearance  of  labour,  and  more  elegant,  with  Ids  ambition  of 
ornament,  than  any  other  of  his  poems.  Amidft  its  excellencies,  the  addrefs  to  liberty  ftanda  emi- 
nently confpicuous.    It  it  forcible  without  exaggeration,  and  animated  without  extravagance. 

The  Campaign^  which  Dr.  Warton  harfhly  calls,  u  A  Gazette  in  Rhyme,'*  combines  hiftorical  ac 
curacy  with  poetic  animation  and  grandeur;  The  wifdom,  forcfight,  vigour,  activity,  and  courage 
.of  Marlborough,  are  exhibited  with  a  fublimity  adequate  to  the  exalted  theme.  The  mora)  of  the 
jpoem  is  excellent.  But  the  effea  of  the  whole  would  have  been  more  complete,  had  there  been 
more  conrpreffion  and  more  unity. 

His  Latin  verfes  diCphy  the  elegance  of  his  daffical  tafte.  The  numbers  are  fmooth  and  harmoni- 
ous, the  ftyle  U  pure  and  even  elegant,  and  the  competition  correA.  The  thoughts  are  generally 
juft,  but  rarely  new  or  vigorous ;  the  imagery  exad.but  feldom  animated.  The  vetfes  on  the  J>ractt 
•  however,  are  vigorous  and  elegant.  The  War  heMoeen  the  Pjgmiee  mad  tot  Cram*  is  replete' with  anr> 
.  mated  defcription.  The  PmppHfieno  is  defcribed  with  much  humour ;  and  the  Odd  f  Dr.  T.  Marmot 
is  in  the  true  fpirit  of  Horace.  His  Tranfatkmt  have  little  that  can  employ  or  recuse  critveifm ;  they 
.are  for  the  moft  part  fmooth  and  eafy,  and  fuch  as  may  be  read  with  pleafure  by  thofe  who  do  not 
know  the  originals. 

In  his  Vcrfcs  to  Dryden,  to  SaehevereU,  to  Somen,  and  to  the  King,  there  is  little  that  delights, 

.  and  feldom  any  thing  that  offends.    His  Ode  cm  St.   CtcJia  hat  been  imitated  by  Pope,  and  baa 

kmcthing  in  it  of  Dr)  den's  vigour.    Hit  Motion  of  the  'laird  Ode  of  the  Third  £e»t  •/  Jfrr«ere> 
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performed  with  energy  and  vigour.  His  Hymm  art  eafy,  elegant,  and  harmonious.  Hit  Vtrfa  u 
tmOtr  are  peculiarly  happy.  There  i*  fcarcely  «any  inftance  where  mythology  has  been  applied 
with  more  delicacy  and  dexterity.  Lord  Orford  calk  them  the  mod  beautiful  of  Addiibn't  poeti- 
calworks* 

M  His  poetry/'  fay*  Dr.  Johnfoft,  "  »  polUhed  and  pure,  the  product  of  a  mind  too  judicious  to 
commit  faults,  but  not  mmciently  vigorous  to  attain  excellence.  He  has  fometimes  a  (hiking  line, 
era  mining  paragraphs  hut,  on  the  whole,  he  is  warm  rather  than  fervid,  and  mews  more  dexte- 
rity than  ftrcngth.    He  was,  however,  one  of  our  eariieft  examples  of  coireftnefs." 

As  a  critic,  Addtfon  is  entitled  to  great  praife.  His  tafte  is  truly  elegant,  and  his  judgment 
state  and  difcriminating.  Defc&ive  as  he  has  been  thought,  by  Dr.  Hurd,  in  the  philofophy  of 
hit  crxtkifms,  he  certainly  contributed  in  an  eminent  degree,  by  his  Critiqu*  0*  ParaJife  L?ft>  his 
Remarks  on  0*n/,  and  his  Effays  on  WHt  and  6n  the  PUtfitrts  «/  tbt  Imaghm&m,  to  diffofe  good 
tafte  in  the  nation,  and  to  promote  the  caufc  of  polite  literature.  A  ftjll  higher  praife  beloogs  to 
Addhon:  No  writings  are  better  fitted  than  his  for  ferving  the  canfe  of  virtue  and  religion. 

«  As  a  teacher  of  wifflom,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfdn,  "  he  may  be  confidently  followed.  All  the  en- 
chantments of  fancy,  and  all  the  cogency  of  argument  are  employed  to  recommend  to  the  reader 
aii  real  intereft,  the  care  of  pleating  the  Author  of  his  being." 

His  prole  is  cfaara&erlfed  by  its  inimitable  elegance,  pcrfpieuity,  fimpb'city,  and  fweetnefs. 

"  Addifbo,"  lays  the  lame  judicious  and  clattlcal  critic,  '•  never  deviates  from  his  track  to  fnatch 
a  grace;  he  feeks  no  ambitious  ornaments,  and  tries  no  hazardous  innovations.  His  page  is  ai- 
ways  luminous,  but  never  biases  In  unexpected  fplendor.  His  fentences  have  neither  ftudied  am. 
pKtuda,  nor  affcdcd  brevity;  his  periods,  though  not  diligently  rounded,  are  voluble  and  eafy. 
Whoever  wiihes  to  attain  an  Engliu  ftyle>  familiar,  but  not  coarfe,  and  elegant,  but  not  oftentn- 
•sut,  muft  give  his  days  and  nights  to  the  volumes  of  Addifon." 
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DEDICATION. 


To  the  Right  Honourable 


JAMES    CRAGGS,  Esq, 


HIS  MAJESTY'S  PRINCIPAL  SECRETARY  OS  STATE. 


Dear  Si*, 

I  cannot  wifii  that  any  of  017  writings  would 
Wk  looger  than  the  memory  of  our  friendfiup; 
aod,  therefore,  I  that  publicly  bequeath  them  to 
you,  Hi  return  for  the  many  valuable  ioftancct  of 
your  affe&ion. 

That  they  may  come  to  you  with  aa  little  difad- 
tantage  at  poflihle,  I  havs  left  the  care  of  them  to 
one  *,  whom,  by  the  experience  of  fome  yearn,  I 
know  well  qualified  to  anfwer  my  intentions.  He 
his  already  the  honour  and  bappinefs  of  being 
under  your  prote&ion  4  and,  at  he  will  very  much 
mod  in  need  of  it,  I  cannot  wiu  him  better,  than 
that  he  may  continue  to  deferve  the  favour  and 
countenance  of  fitch  a  patron. 

I  have  no  time  to  lay  out  in  forming  fuch  com- 
pliment*, at  would  but  ill  frit  that  familiarity  be- 
tween us,  which  was  once  my  greatest  pleafure, 
and  will  be  my  greateft  honour  hereafter.  Inftead 
si  them,  accept  of  ray  hearty  wifbet,  that  the 

•  Mr.TickdL 


great  reputation  you  have  acquired  fo  early,  may 
increafe  more  and  more  :  and  that  you  may  long 
ferve  your  country  with  thofe  excellent  talents, 
and  unhlemilhrd  integrity,  which  have  fo  powerr 
fully  recommended  you  to  the  mod  graciout  and 
amiable  monarch  that  ever  filled  a  throne.  May 
the  frankneft  and  geoerofity  of  your  fpirit  con* 
tinue  to  foften  and  Aibdue  your  enemies,  and  gain 
you  many  friends,  if  poffible,  at  fin  cere  as  yourfetf. 
when  yoa  have  found  fuch,  they  cannot  wifli  you 
more  true  happiness  than  I,  who  am*  with  the 
greateft  seal, 

Dear  SIR, 

Your  moft  entirely  affe&ienate  Friend, 

And  faithful  obedient  Servant, 
Jane  4. 17x0.. 

J.  ADDISON. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


p    0    E    M    S. 


TO  MR.  DRYDEN* 

frow  lone,  great  Poet,  flmll  thy  facrcd  lays 
ftovoke  our  wonder,  and  tranfcend  our  praife  ? 
Can  neither  injuries  of  time,  or  age, 
Damp  thy  poetic  heat,  and  quench  thy  rage  f 
Mot  §o  thy  Ovid  in  hi*  e*ile  wrote,  , 

Srirf  chitt'd  hit  breaft,  and  check'd  hi.  nfing 

thought: 
Fenfire  and  lad,  hU  drooping  mufe  betrayi 
The  Roman  geniui  in  itt  laft  decay*. 

Prevailing  warmth  has  ftUl  thy  mind  poffeft, 
And  fecond  youth  is  kindled  in  thy  breaft  * 
Thou  mak'ft  the  beautiei  of  the  Romans  know*, 
And  England  boafts  of  riches  not  her  own ; 
Thy  line*  have  heightcn'd  Virgil's  majcfty,' 
And  Horace  wonders  at  himfclf  in  thee. 
Thou  teacheft  Perfius  to  inform  our  ifie 
In  Smoother  numbers,  and  a  clearer  ftyle* 
And  Juvenal,  inftruaed  in  thy  page, 
Edges  his  (atire,  and  improves  his  rage. 
Thy  copy  calls  a  fairer  light  on  ail, 
And  ftill  out-ihines  the  bright  original. 

Now  Ovid  boafts  th'  advantage  of  thy  fongj 
And  telU his ftory  in  the  Britifh  tongue; 
Thy  charming  vcrfe,  and  fair  tfanflations,  mow 
How  thy  own  laural  firft  began  to  grow : 
How  wild  Lycaon,  changed  by  angry  gods, 
And  frighted  at  himfclf,  ran  howbng  through  the 

wood*.  . .      «        * 

O  may 'ft  thou  ftill  the  noble  taflcprolong. 
Nor  age,  nor  ficknefs,  interrupt  thy  fong : 
Than  may   wc   wondering  read,    how   human 

limbs 
Have  water'd  kingdoms,  and  diffolv'd  in  ftreams 
Of  thofe  rich  fruits  that  on  the  fertile  mold 
Turn'd  yellow  by  degrees,  and  ripen'd  into  gold ; 
How  fome  in  feathers,  or  a  ragged  hide, 
Have  hVd  a  fecond  life,  and  different  natures 

trvM 
Then  will  thy  Ovid,  thus  transform'd,  reveal 
A  nobler  change  than  he  himfclf  can  teJL 

Magd.  College,  Oxon. 

June  ft.  1693. 
The  Author's  age  a*. 


A  POEM  TO  HIS  MAJESY*. 

PIE3INTED  TO'  THE  LOAD  KEBffEE. 


1 


THE  RIGHT  HON.  SIR  JOHN  SOMERS, 

Loan  Mirim  or  the  geeat  seal, 

1695. 

rt  yet  your  thoughts  arc  loofe  from  ftatc  anairti 
Nor  feel  the  burden  of  a  kingdom's  cares ; 
If  yet  your  time  and  action*  are  your  own ; 
Receive  the  prefent  of  a  mufe  unknown,; 
A  mufe  that;  in  adventurous  numbers,  fiogs 
The  rout  of  armies,  and  the  fall  of  kings  • 
Britain  advaticM,  and  Europe's  peace  reftor'd, 
By  Somers'  counfels,  and  by  Naflau's  fword. 

To  fou;myLord,  thefc  daring  thoughti  belong 
Who  help'd  to  raife  the  fubje&  of  my  fong ; 
To  you  the  hero  of  my  vcrfe  reveals 
His  great  defigos,  to  you  in  council  tells 
His  inmoft  thoughts,  determining  the  doom 
Of  towns  unftorm'd,  and  battles  yet  to  come. 
And  well  could  you,  in  your  immortal  Grains, 
Defcribe  his  condud,  and  reward  his  psins; 
But,  fince  the  ftate  ha4  aU  your  eares  engrou  d. 
And  poetry  in  higher  thoughts  is  loft, 
Attend  to  what  a  leJTer  mufe  indites, 
Pardon  her  fauhs,  and  countenance  her  flight*.    1 

On  you,  my  Lord,  with  anxious  fear  I  wait, 
And  from  your  judgment  mutt  exped  my  fate, 
Who,  free  from  vulgar  palfions,  are  above 
Degrading  envy,  or  mi&uided  love ; 
If  you,  weU  pleas'd,  mattihule  upon  my  Ists,  1 
Secnre  of  fame,  my  voice  I'll  boldly  raife,        Y 
Foe  neat  to  what  you  write,  U  what  you  praiT* } 


TO  THE  KINO. 

Whew  now  the  bufinefs  of  the  6eld  is  o'er. 
The  trumpets  fleep,  and  cannons  ctafe  to  I***' 

•  Kiot  WUfcBU 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


F    O   * 

Whea  every  difmal  echo  it  decayV!, 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the  bat{le  laid ; 
Attend,  auspicious  prince ;  and  let  the  mufe 
lo  hamble  accents  milder  thought*  infufe. 

Others,  in  hold  prophetic  numbert  flcilTd, 
Set  thee  in  arms,  and  led  thee  to  the  field ;  ' 
My  mofe  expecting  on  the  Britiih  ftrand 
'Wuts  thy  return,  and  welcomes  thee  to  land : 
She  oft  has  feen  thee  prefilng  on  the  foe, 
When  Europe  was  concern'd  in  every  blow; 
Bit  durft  not  in  heroic  ftrains  rejoice ; 
The  trumpets,  drums,  and  cannons,  drown'd  her 

voice: 
She  few  the  Borne  ran  thick  with  human  gore, 
And  floating  corps  lie  heating  on  the  Ihore ; 
She  law  thee  climb  the  banks,  but  try'd  in  vain 
To  trace  her  hero  through  the  dully  plain, 
When  through  the  thick  embattled  lines  he  broke, 
New  pIongM  amidti  the  foes,  now  loft  in  clouds  of 
fotoke. 
0  that  ibme  mufe,  renown'd  for  lofty  verfe, 
Id  daring  numbers  would  thy  toils  rehearfe  ! 
Draw  thee  befov'd  in  peace,  and  fear'd  in  wars, 
bar'd  to  noon-day.  fweats,  and  mid-night  cares  • 
Batftill  the  God- like  man,  by  fome  hard  fate, 
,  tarfves  the  glory  of  his  toils  too  late; 
Tes  kte  the  verfe  the  mighty  act  fucceeds, 
Oat  age  the  hero,  one  the  poet  breeds. 

k  thouiand  years  in  full  fucCeJfion  ran, 
In  Virgil  rais'd  his  voice,  and  fnng  the  man 
TOo,  driven  by  flxefs  of  fate,  fuch  dangers  bore 
Os  nurmy  feas,  and  a  difaftrous  ihore, 
Wore  he  fettled  in  the  promis'd  earth, 
Aid  gave  the  empire  of  the  world  its  birth. 
|     Troy  long  had  found  the  Grecians  bold  and 
I        /  fierce, 

k  Ire  Homer  mufter'd  op  their  troops  in  verfe ; 
Loo?  had  Achillea  quell'd  the  Trojans'  lull, 
Aed  hid  the  labour  of  the  gods  in  duft, 
Before  the  towering  mufe  bf  gan  her  flight, 
Aad  drew  the  hero  raging  in  -the  fight, 
£"ga|'d  in  tented  fields  and  rolling  floods, 
Or  uaaghtering  mortals,  or  a  match  for  gods. 

And  here,  perhaps,  by  fate's  unerring  doom, 
Some  mighty  bard  lies  hid  in  years  to  come, 
That  IhaU  in  William's  godlike  acts  engage, 
And  with  his  battles  warm  a  future  age ; 
Hibernian  fields  (ball  here  thy  conquefts  (how, 
Aad  Borne  be  fung,  when  it  has  ceas'd  to  flow ; 
Here  Gallic  labours  {hall  advance  thy  fame, 
•tod  here  Seneffe  fhall  wear  another  name. 
OuFtttcpofterity,  with  fecret  dread, 
Shall  view  thy  battles,  and  with  pleafure  read 
How,  in  the  bloody  field  too  near  advane'd, 
Tie  goikleft  bullet  on  thy,  (boulder  glaoc'd. 

toe  race  bf  Naffcu  was  by  heaven  defign'd 
To  curb  the  proud  oppreflors.of  mankind, 
To  btod  the  tyrants  of  the  earth  with  laws, 
Asd  fight  m  every  injur'd  nation's  caule, 
Tk  world's  great  patriots;  they  for  juftice  call ; 
And,  as  they  favour,  kingdoms  rife  or  fall. 
Ow  Britiih'  youth,  unus'd  to  rough  alarms, 
Casncti  of  fame,  and  negligent  of  alms, 
Jfcdloog  forgot  to  meditate  the  foe, 
A*  heard  unwann'd  the  maryal  trumpet  blow ; 


MS.  I*$ 

But  now  infpirM  by  thee,  wqtavfrefh  delight, 
Their  fwords  they  brandiih,  and  require  the  fight) 
Renew  their  ancient  conquefts  on  the  main. 
And  act  their  fathers'  triumphs  o'er  again ; 
Fir'd,  when  they  hear  how  Agincovrt  was  ftrow'4 
With  Gallic  corps,  and  Crcffi  fwam  in  Mood, 
With  eager  warmth  they  fight,  ambitious  all 
Who  firft  nail  fiorm  the  breach,  or  mount  the) 

waU.    * 
In  vain  the  thronging  enemy  by  force 
Would  clear  the  ramparts,  and  repel  their  cotrrfej 
They  break  through  all,  for  William  leads  the 

way, 
Where  fires  rage  moft,  and  loudeft  engines  play. 
Namur's  late  terrors  and  deftru&ion  (bow, 
What  William,  warm'd  with  juft  tevenge,  cm 

do ; 
Where  once  a  thouiand  turrets  rais'd  on  high^ 
Their  gilded  fpires,  and  glitter'd  in  the  flcy. 
An  undiftinguilh'd  heap  of  do(t  is  found, 
And  all  tr\e  pile  lies  fmoking  on  the  ground. 

His  toils,  for  no  ignobje  ends  defign'-d, 
Promote  the  common  welfare  of  mankind ; 
No  wild  ambition  moves,  but  Europe's  fears, 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  the  widow's  tears  \ 
Oppreft  religion  gives  the  firft  alarms. 
And  injur'd  juftice  fets  him  in  his  arms ; 
His  conquefts  freedom  to  the  woe  Id  afford,      * 
And  nationsDlefs  the  labours  of  his  fword, 

Thus  when  the  forming  mufe  would  copy  forth, 
A  perfect  pattern  of  heroic  worth, 
She  fets  a  man  triumphant  in  the  field, 
O'er  giants  cloven  down,  and  monfters  kiU'd, 
Keeking  in  blood,  and  fmear'd  with  daft  ass} 

fweat, 
Whilft  angry  gods  confpire  to  make  htm  great* 

Thy  navy  rides  on  feas  before  unprcft, 
And  ftrikes  a  terror  through  the  haughty  eaft  : 
Algiers  and  Tunis  from  their  fukry  more 
With  horror  hear  the  Britiih  engines  roar ; 
Fain  from  the  neighbouring  dangers  would  the* 

run, 
And  wlih  themfelves  ftill  nearer  to  the  fun. 
The  Gallic  mips  are  in  their  ports  confin'd, 
Deny'd  the  common  ufe  of  fea  and  wind, 
Nor  dare  again  the  Britiih  ftrength  engage  ; 
Still  they  remember  that  deftrn&ive  rage 
Which  lately  made  their  trembling  hoft  retire, 
Stunn'd  with  the  noife,  and  wrapt  in  fmoke  and 
fire;  [ftroWU, 

The  waves  with  wide  unnumber'd  wrecks  were 
And  planks,   and  arms,  and  men,  promifcuoim 
flow'd. 

Spain's  numerous  fleet,  that  perifh'd  on  our  coa£. 
Could  fcarce  a  longer  line  of  battle  boaft ; 
The  winds  could  hardly  drive  them  to  their  fate*. 
And  all  the  ocean  labour'd  with  the  weight. 

Wherc-o'er  the  waves  in  reftlefs  errors  roll,. 
The  fea  lies  open  now  to  either  pole  : 
Now  may  we  fafely  ufe  the  northern  gales, 
And  in  the  polar  circle  fpread  our  fails : 
Or,  «1ecp  in  fouthera  climes,  fecure  from  wars, 
New  lands  explore,  and  fail  bf  other  ftars: 
Fetch  uncontrol'd  each  labour  of  the  fun. 
And  make  tfae^produft  of  xjyt  world  our  own*  ' 
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THE  WORKS  OF  ADDISON. 


At length,  promt  prince,  ambitious  Lewis,  ceafe 
.To  plague  mankind,  and  trouble  Europe'*  peace ; 
^Think  on4 the  ftrudtures  which  thy  pride  has 

rns'd, 
*0n  towns  unpeopled,  and  on  €eldi  bid  wafte ; 
Think  on  the  heaps  of  corps  and  ftreams  of  blood, 
On  every  frnilty  plain  and  purple  flood, 
thy  arms  have  made ;  and  ceafe  an  impious  war, 
Nor  wafte  the  lives  intruded  to  thy  care. 
Or,  if  no  milder  thought  can  calm  thy  mind, 
J5ehoid  the  great  avenger  of  mankind, 
See  mighty  Naflatx  through  the  battle  ride, 
And  fee  thy  f objects  gafpmg  by  his  fide; 
Fain  would  the  pious  prince  refufe  uY  alarm, 
Fain  would  he  check  the  fury  of  hit  arm ; 
<But,  when  rhy  erueltios  his  rhooghtB  engage, 
The  hero  kindles  with  becoming  rage, 
Then  countries  ftol'n,  and  captives  onrcftor'd, 
Give  ftrength  to  every  blow,  and  edge  his  fword* 
Behold  with  what  refiftlefs  forte  he  falls 
On  towns  befieg'd,  and  thunders  at  thy  walls ! 
Afk  ViUeroy,  (for  Villeroy  beheld 
The  town  furrender'd,  and  the  treaty  feal'd) 
With  what  amazing  ftrength  the  forts  were  won, 
WbJhv  the  whole  power  of  France  flood  looking 

on. 
But  ftop  not  here;  behold  Where  Berkeley  Hands, 
And  executes  his  injnr'd  king's  commands ; 
Around  thy  coaft  his  hording  bombs  he  pours 
On  flaming  citadels  and  falling  towers ; 
With  hiffing  ftreama  of  fire  the  air  they  ftreak, 
And  hurl  deftruftion  round  them  where  they 

break, 
The  Aries  with  long  attending  flames  are  bright, 
And  all  the  fea  reflect*  a  quivering  light. 

Thus  JBtna,  when  in  fierce  eruptions  broke. 
Fills  heaven  with  afhes,  and  the  earth  with  fmoke : 
Here  crags  of  broken  roeksare  twiri'd  on  high, 
Here  molten  (tones  and  fcatter'd  cinders  fly : 
Its  fury  reaches  the  remoteft  coaft, 
And  ftfowsthe  Afiatic  fltore  with  daft. 

Now  does  the  failor  from  the  neighbouring 

main 
Look  after  Gallic  towns  and  forts  in  vain ; 
No  more  his  wonted  marks  he  can  defcry, 
But  fees  a  long  unmearar'd  ruin  lie ; 
Whilft,  pointing  to  the  naked  coaft,  he  (howa 
His  wondering  mates  where  towns  and  fteeptes 

rofc, 
Where  crowded  citizens  he  lately  view'd, 
And  Angle*  out  the  place  where  once  St.  Maloes 

flood. 
Here  Ruflel's  actions  fhoold  my  mnfe  require ; 
And,  would  my  flrength  but  fecond  my  defire, 
I'd  all  his  boundlefs  bravery  rehearfc, 
And  draw  his  cannons  thundering  in  my  verfe ; 
High  on  the  deck  fhould  the  great  leader  ftand. 
Wrath  in  his  look,  and  lightning  in  his  hand ; 
Like  Homer's  Hector  when  he  ftmg  his  fire 
Amidft  a  thouXand  fhips,  and  made  all  Greece 

retire. 
•But  who  can  run  the  Britifli  triumphs  oV* 
And  count  the  flames  difperft  on  every  more  f 
Who  can  defcribe  the  fcatter'd  victory, 
And  draw  the  reader  on  from  fca  to  fea  { 
4 


Elfe  who  could  Ormdnd's  god4tke  acts  refufe, 
Ormond  rhe  theme  of  every  Oxford  nmfe  ! 
Fain  would  I  here  his  mighty  worth  proclaim, 
Attend  him  in  the  noble  chace  of  fame, 
Through  all  the  noife  and  hurry  of  the  fight, 
Obfcrve  each  blow,  and  keep  him  (till  in  fight, 
Oh,  did  our  Britifli  peers  thus  court  renown, 
And  grace  the  coats  their  great  fore- fathers  won! 
Our  arms  would  then  triumphantly  advance, 
Nor  Henry  be  the  laft  that  conquer'd  France. 
What  might  not  England  hope,  if  fuch  abroad 
Purchased  their  country's  honour  with  their  blood  | 
When  fuch,  detaio'd  at  home,  fupport  our  ftstc 
In  William's  ftead,  and  btara  kingdom's  weight, 
The  (chemes  of  Gallic  policy  o'erthrow, 
And  blaft  the  counfcls  of  the  common  fee; 
Direct  our  armies,  and  diftribute  right, 
And  render  our  Maria's  lofs  more  light. 
But  ftop,  my  mole,  th*  ungrateful  found forbesa) 
Maria's  name  full  wounds  each  Britiih  ear : 
Each  Britiih  heart  Maria  (bll  does  wound. 
And  tears  burft  out  unbidden  at  the  found ; 
Maria  ftill  our  rifing  mirth  deftroyt, 
Darkens  our  triumphs,  and  forbids  our  joys. 

But  fee,  at  length,  the  Britiih  (hips  appear ! 
Our  Naflau  comes!  and  as  his  fleet  draws  near, 
The  rifing  maftt  advance,  the  (ails  grow  white, 
And  all  his  pompous  navy  floats  in  fight. 
Come,  mighry  prince,  defir'd  of  Britain,  come! 
May  heaven's  propitious  gales  attend  thee  home] 
Come,  and  let  longing  crowds  behold  that  look, 
Which  fuch  confuQon  and  amazement  ftiuck     I 
Through  Gallic  hofts:  but,  oh  !  let  us  defcry    I 
Mirth  in  thy  browj  and  pleaiure  in  thine  eyes  I 
Let  nothing  dreadfol  in  thy  face  be  found, 
But  for  a  while  forget  the  trumpet's  found : 
Well-pleaa'd,  thy  people's  loyalty  approve,       I 
Accept  their  duty,  and  enjoy  their  love. 
For  as,  when  lately  mov'd  with  fierce  delight, 
You  plung'd  amidft  the  tumult  of  the  fight. 
Whole  heaps  of  death  encompaft'd  you  around, 
And  fteeds  o'er-turn'd  lay  foaming  on  the  ground 
So  crown'd  with  laurels  now,  where-e'er  yos  pi 
Around  you  blooming  joys  and  peaceful  Vlcflin| 
flow. 


A    TRANSLATION 

or  ALL 

YIRGIL's   FOURTft   GEOROlC 

BXCtFT  THE  STOUf  Of  AUI8TJWS, 

Etrcical  fweets  fhall  next  my  mnfe  engage, 
And  this,  Maecenas,  claims  your  patronage* 
Of  little  creatures  wondrous  acts  f  treat, 
The  ranks  and  mighty  leaders  df  their  ftate, 
Their  laws,  employments,  and  their  wars  re- 
late. * 
A  trifling  theme  provokes  my  humble  lays : 
Trifling  the  theme,  not  fo  the  poet's  pratfe, 
If  great  Apollo  and  the  tnneful  Nine 
Join  in  the  piece,  and  make  the  work  divine. 
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Firft,  for  your  feet  t  proper  flatten  find, 
Tint's  fenc'd  about  ted  flsftar'd  from  the  wind  5 
J6r  winds  divert  them  in  their  flight,  and  drive 
fbt  fwarfna*  When  leaden  homeward,  from  their 

hive. 
]tor  fecep*  nor  goats,  muft  pafture  near  their 

hWee, 
To  trample  under  foot  the  fpringtng  flowers  $ 
flerfHftcUg  heffbft  bound  about  the  place,  [graft : 
To  fpurft  the  dewdropt  off,  and  bruife  the  riling 
Hot  rttift  the  13tard*s  painted  brood  appear, 
Nor  wood-pecks,  nor  the  (wallow  herbeer  near. 
They  wafle  the  fwarms,  and  as  they  fly  along 
Convey  the  tender  models  to  their  young. 
Let  eurltng  ftftamo,  and  foumeine  edg*d  with 


t7# 


And  (hallow  rtHs,  ran  fri elding  through  the  graft; 
Let  branching  olives  o'er  the  fountain  grow, 
Or  pahns  fhoot  up*  and  ihade  the  frrtsrtu  below ; 
That  wheh  the:  you*,  led  by  their  princes,  fhon 
the  crowded  hive,  sad  fport  it  in  the  fan, 
tefrethiof  $ririgt  may  tempt  them  froth  the  heat, 
And  fhady  covet  ts  yield  a  cool  retreat* 

Whether  the  neighbouring  water  fttods  of  runs, 
Lay  twigs  acre*), and  bridge  H  o'er  With  (tones; 
That  if  rough  ilortet,  or  fodden  Malts  of  wind, 
Should  dip,  o*  ftetter  thole  that  lag  behind, 
Here  they  may  fettle  on  the  friendly  ftone, 
And  dry  their  reeslflg  pinions  at  the  fern 
"    tewerybanhai 


Plant  afl  the  hWery  banks  with  lavender, 
w*ith  ftore  of  favory  feent  the  fragrant  air, 
Let  runfiirJg  fceteny  the  field  o'erfpread, 
And  fountains  Ibfce  the  violet's  dewy  bed. 
Though  bstttu  or  platted  willows  make  your 
hive, 
A  narrow  inlet  to  their  cells  contrive ; 
fror  colds  congeal  and  freeze  the  lienors  op, 
And,  melted  down  with  heat,  the  waxen  buildings 

drop: 
The  bees,  of  both  extremes  alike  afraid, 
Their  Wat  around  the  whiffling  crannies  fpread, 
And  fuck  out  clammy  dews  from  herbs  and  flowers, 
To  fmear  the  chinks,  and  plaifter  op  the  pores : 
For  thit  they  heard  up  glew,  whofe  clinging  drops, 
Like  pitch,  or  birdlime,  hang  in  ftringy  ropes. 
They  oft,**tie  raid, »  dark  retirements  dwell, 
And  work  in  fubtcrraneons  caves  their  cell} 
At  other  times  th'  induftrious  infects  live 
In  hollow  rocks,  or  make  a  tree  their  hive. 

Point  all  their  chinky  lodgings  round  with  mud, 
And  leases  muft  thinly  on  yonr  work  be  ftrow'd; 
Bat  let  no  baleful  yew-tree  flonrifh  near, 
Nor  rotten  marines  fend  oat  fleams  of  mire  fc 
Nor  burning  crabs  grow  red,  and  crackle  in  the 

•      flit: 
Nor  neighbouring  caves  return  the  dying  found, 
Nor  echoing  rocks  the  doubled  voice  rebound, 
Things  thus  prepar'd— — 
When  th*  under-World  is  ibiVd  with  cold  and' 

night, 
And  fanuner  here  defteuds  in  ftreams  of  light, 
The  bees  through  woods  andforefts  take  their 

flight. 
They  rise  every  flower,  and  lightly  fkhn 
Thooyftal  brook,  and  fip  the  running  ftreaa : 


1  of  air,  f 
igfremf 


And  thus  fbey  fad  their  young  with  ftrangt  de- 
light, 
And  kuead  the  yielo^vm*,arjd  work  ttofUmy 

fweet, 
Bnt  when  on  high  yon  fee  the  bees  refeejr* 
Borne  on  the  wind,  through  diftant  trade  0 
And  tiew  the  winged  aloud  ail  blackening  f 

■fcrt  ^ 

While  fhady  coverts  and  frefh  fleams  they  choofeV 
Milfoil  and  common  honeysuckles  bruife, 
And  fjMinkle  on  their  hives  the  fragrant  jaiee. 
On  hranen  veffels  beat  a  tinkling  found, 
And  (hake  the  cymbals  of  the  goddeft  rounds. 
Then  all  will  haftiry  retreat,  and  fill 
The  warm  refoooding  hollow  of  their  cefl. 

If  once  two  rival  kings  their  right  debate, 
And  factions  and  cabals  embroil  the  ftate, 
The  people's  adieus  will  their  thottghu  declarer 
All  their  hearts  tremble)  and  beat  thick  with  ware, 
Hoarfe  broken  founds,  like  trumpet's  harfh  alarms, 
Run  through  the  hive,  and  tall  them  so  their  arms) 
All  in  a  hurry  fpread  their  fhivering  wings, 
And  fit  their  daws,  and  point  their  angry  ftloaa  : 
In  crowds  before  the  king's  pavilion  meat. 
And  boldly  challenge  out  the  foe  to  fight; 
At  laft,  when  all  the  heavens  are  warm  aittHair,-) 
They  rufh  together  out,  and  join ;  the  air         / 
Swarms  thick,  and  echoes  with  the  huanmsngf , 
war.  y 

All  In  a  Arm  round  clnfber  mis,  and  ftrow 
With  heaps  of  little  corps  the  earth  below  5 
As  thick  as  haii*ftones  from  the  floor  rebound. 
Or  fhaken  acorns  rattle  on  the  ground.  . 
No  fenfb  of  danger  can  their  kings  controoJ, 
Their  little  bodiea  lodge  a  mighty  foul : 
Each  oMttnate  in  arms  purines  his  blow. 
Till  feameful  flight  fecufee  the  routed  foe , 
This  hot  difpute  and  all  this  mighty  fray 
A  little  duft  flung  upward  will  allay. 

Bnt  when  both  kings  are  fettled  in  their  hive, 
Mark  him  who  looks  the  worfl,  and  left  he  live 
Idle  at  home  in  cafe  and  luxury, 
The  laay  monarch  muft  be  doom'd  to  die; 
80  let  the  royal  infect  rule  alone, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  in  his  throne. 

The  kings  arc  different  1  one  of  better  note,  "% 
All  fpeckt  with  gold,  and  many  a  mining  foot,  V 
Looks  gay,  and  gliflens  in  a  gilded  Coat;  3 

But  love  of  cafe,  and  floth  in  one  prevails, 
That  fcarce  his  hanging  paunch  behind  him  trails: 
The  people's  looks  are  dutfarant  as  their  kings ; 
Some  fparkk  bright,  and  glitter  in  their  wings; 
Others  look  loathibme  and  difeas'd  with  floth,    7 
Like  a  faint  traveller  whofe  dufty  mouth  V 

Grows  dry  with  heat,  and  fpita  a  maakifh  froth*9 

The  firft  arc  heft 

From  their  o'erflowing  combs,  you'll  often  prefe 
Pure.lufcteus  fweetathat  mingling  in  the  glafs 
Correct  the  harihnefs  of  the  racy  juice* 
And  a  rich  flavour  through  the  wine  difiufe. 
But  when  they  fport  abroad,  androve  from  home. 
And  leave  the  cooling  hive,  and  unit  th/  unfiniuYd 

comb; 
Their  airy  r amblings  are  with  cafe  cenfin'd, 
Clip  their  king's  wings,  and  if  they  ftay  behind 
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Jtfp  bold,  ufurper  dares  infade  their  right, 
Nor  found  a  march,  nor  give  the  fign  for  flight, 
i^et  flowery  bank*  notice  them  to  their  cells, 
>         And  garden*  all  perfum'd  with  native  fmells ; 
Where  cerv'd  Priapus  hat  hit  fe'd  abode, 
irhc  robber1*  terror,  and  the  fcare-crow  god. 
"Wild  chyme  and  pine-trees  from  their  barren  hill 
?ranfplant,  and  nurfe  them  in  the  neighbouring 
/foil. 

Set  fruit-trees  round,  nor  e'er  indulge  thy  floth, 
Bat. water  them,  and  urge  their  (hady  growth. 

And  here,  perhaps,  were  not  I  giving  o'er, 
And  ftriking  fail,  and  making  to  the  ihore, 
I'd  lew  what  art  the  gardener's  toils  require, 
Why  rofy  pscftum  blufiies  twice  a  year : 
What  ftreams  the  verdant  fuccory  fnpply, 
And  how  the  thirfty  plant  drinks  rivers  dry; 
What  with  a  cheerful  green  doea  parfly  grace, 
,And  writhes  the  bellying  cucumber  along  the 
,    -  :      twitted  grafs; 
£lor  would  I  pais  the  fef t  acanthus  o'er, 
Ivy  nor  myrtle-trees  that  love  the  ihore; 
Nor  daffodil*,  that  late  from  earth's  flow  womb 
Unrumple  their  fwoln  bods,  and  fliow  their  yel- 
low bloom. 
,-  Per  once  1  (aw  in  the  Tsrcntine  vale, 
Where  flow  Galefus  drench*  the  walhy  foil, 
An  Did  Corycian  yeoman,  who  had  got 
#&  few  neglected  acres  to  his  lot, 
Where  neither  corn  nor  pafture  grae'd  the  field, 
Nor  would  the  vine  her  purple  harveft  yield; 
But  favory  herbs  among  the  thorns  were  found,") 
Vervain  and  poppy-flowers  his  garden  crown'd,  V 
And  drooping  lilies  whitcn'd  ail  the  ground,     j 
Bleft  with  thefe  riches  he  could  empires  flight, 
And  when  he  retted  from  his  toils  at  night, 
The  earth  enperchas'd  dainties  would  afford, 
And  his  own  gardcirfurnifh  out  his  board : 
The  fpring  did  firft  his  opening  rofes  blow, 
IJril  ripening  autumn  bent  his  fruitful  bough. 
When  piercing  colds  had  burft  the  brittle  ftone, 
And  freezing  rivers  ftiffen'd  as  they  run, 
He  then  would  prune  the  tendered  of  his  trees, 
Chide  the  late  fpring,  and  lingering  weftern  breese: 
Hi*  bees  firft  rwarm'd,  and  made  his  veffels  foam 
With  the  rich  Iqueezing  of  the  juicy  comb. 
JHere  lindons  and  the  fappy  pine  increas'd ; 
Here,  when  gay  flowers  his  smiling  orchard  drcft, 
As  many  bloflbms  as  the  fpring  could  fliow, 
-So  many  dangling  apples  mdlow'd  on  the  bough* 
In  rows  bis  ekns  and  knotty  pear-trees  bloom, 
And  thorns  ennobled  now  to  bear  a  plumb, 
-   .An4  fpreading  plane-trees,  where  fupinely  laid 
lie  now  enjoys  thecool,andquafl*  beneath  the  (hade, 
^ut  thefe  for.  want  of  room  I  muft  omit, 
And  leave  for  future  poets  to  recite. 
»  Now  I'll  proceed  their  natures  to  declare, 
Which  Jove  himfelf  did  op  the  bees  confer; 
Becaufe,  invited  by  the  timbrel's  found,  } 

Lodged  in  a  cave  th*  almighty  babe  they  found,  V 
And  the  young  god  nurft  kindly  under-ground,  j 
a  *    Of  all  the  wing'd  inhabitants  of  air, 
Thefe  only  make  their  young  the  public  care; 
In  weU-difpos'd  focieties  they  live, 
4P4  laws  and  fUtutts  regulate  their  biy$$ 
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'OF  ABBISOK. 
Nor  ftray,  like  other*  uneonaVd  aetata^ 
But  know  fet  (rations,  and  a  flx'd  abode. 
Each  provident  of  cold  in  fummer  flies 
Through  fields*  and  woods9.to  leek  for  dm 

plies, 
Af?d  in  the  common  (lock  unlades  .his  thighs.  _ 
Some  watch  the  food,  fame  in  the  meadows  ply^ 
Tafte  every  bud,  and  fuck  each  Woflbm  dry; 
Whilft  others,  labouring  in  their  cells  at  bone,  ") 
Temper  Narciflus'  clammy  tean  with  gum,  V 
For  the  firft  ground- work  of  the  golden  comb;  J 
Oq  this  they  found  their  waxen  works,  and  reifit 
The  yellow  fabric  on  its  glewy  bale. 
Some  educate  the  young,  or  hatch  the  feed  j 

With  vital  warmth,  and  future  nations  breed; 
Whilft  others  thicken  all  the  flimy  dews, 
And  into  pureft  honey  work  the  juice ; 
Then  fill  the  hollows  of  the  comb,  andfwcU' 
With  lufcious  nedar  every  flowing  celL 
By  turns  they  watch,  by  turns  with  curious  etes^ 
Survey  the  heavens,  and  fearch  the  clouded  fines  /■ 
Tq  find  out  breeding  (terms,  and  tell  what  ten*  £ 

peftsrifc.  Jt 

By  turns  they  cafe  the  loaden  fwarms,  or  drive 
The  drone,  a  Jaey  infect,  from  their  hive. 
The  work  is  warmly  ply  '4  through  all  the  €611% 
And  Jtrong  with  thyme  the  new-made  booey\ 

fmeUs. 
So  in  their  caves  the  brawny  Cyclops  fweat,  \  • 
When  with  huge  ftrokes  the  ftubbom  wedge  f 

they  beat,  f 

And  all  th'  unihapen  thunder-bolt  complete ;   \ 
Alternately  their  hammers rife  and  fall; 
Whilft  griping  tongs  turn  round  the  glowing  hall 
With  puffing  bellows  Come  the  flames  iacfeafe, 
And  fome  in  waters  dip  the  hUnqg  mafs; 
Their  beaten  anvils  dreadfully  refound,    (grounsV 
And  JBtna  (hakes  all  o'er,  and  thunders  undee 
Thus*  if  great  things  we  may  with  foiall  coav 

pare, 
The  bufy  fwarms  their  different  labours  (hare. 
Defire  of  profit  urges  all  degrees. ; 
The  agedinfeds,  by  experience  wife, 
Attend  the  comb,  and  fafliion  every  part. 
And  ihape  the  wa*en  fret-work  out  with  ait : 
The  young  at  night,  returning  from  their  toils, 
Bring  home  their  thighs  dog'd  with  the  nacadoffl 

(poils. 
On  lavender  and  faffroo-buds  they  feed* 
On  bending  ofiers,  and  the  balmy  reed  : 
From  purple  violets  and  the  teUe  they  bring 
Their  gather'd  fweets,  and  rifle  all  the  fpring* 

All  work  together,  all  together  reft. 
The  morning  Sill  renews  their  labours  paft  | 
Then  all  ruin  out,  their  different  talks  purine, 
Sit  on  the  bloom,  and  fuck  the  ripeoins  dew  ; 
Again  when  evening  warns  them  to  their  hesmyt 
With  weary  wings,  and  heavy  thighs  they  come,/ 
And  crowd  about  the  chink,  and  mix  a  drowfyi 

hum.  J 

Into  their  cells  at  length  they  gently  creep,  7 
There  all  the  night  their  peaceful  Ration  keep*  J 
Wrapt  up  in  filence,  and  diffolv'd  in  fleep.  I 

None  range  abroad  when  winds  and  flora*  V 
NwtfuiiUictfbodw«toaf*tthicis|Jcyr        [nigl 
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fcut  make  finall  journeys,  With  ft  careful  wing, 
Aad  fly  to  water  at  a  neighbouring  fpring ; 
Astf,  left  their  airy  bodies  fhould  be  cad 
Is  rcftlefs  whirls,  the  fport  of  every  blaft, 
Tscy  carry  ftooes  to  poife  them  in  their  flight. 
At  baUaft  keeps  th*  unfteady  veffel  right. 

Bat  of  all  cttdoms  that  the  bees  can  boaft, 
*T»  drift  may  challenge  admiration  mod  ; 
That  none  will  Hymen's  fofter  joys  approve, 
Kor  wafte  their  fpiriu  in  luxurious  love, 
But  all  a  long  virginity  maintain, 
And  bring  forth  young  without  a  mother's  pain. 
From  herbs  and  flowers  they  pick  each  tender  bee, 
And  cull  from  plants  a  buzzing  progeny ; 
from  thefe  they  choufe  out  fubje&s,  and  creaxe 
A  little  monarch  of  the  rifing  ftate ; 
Thea  build  wax  kingdoms  for  the  infant  prince, 
Aai  form  a  palace  Jor  his  refidence. 

Bat  often  in  their  journey*,  as  they  fly, 
Oa  flints  they  tear  their  filkeo  wings,  or  1 
Groveling  beneath  their  flowery  load,  and 
Tins  love  of  honey  can  an  infect  fire, 
And  in  a  fly  fuch  generous  thoughts  infpire. 
Yet  by  repeopling  their  decaying  ftate,         [date, 
Tfasagh  feven  ihort  fprings  conclude  their  vital 
Their  ancient  flocks  eternally  remain,  [reign* 

Aid  in.  an  endlefs  race  their  children's  children 

No  proftrate  vaflal  of  the  caft  can  more 
Vth  flavin  fear  his  mighty  prince  adore ; 
Ik  fife  unites  them  all;  but  when  Jje  dies, 
Aim  loud  tumults  and  diffractions  fife; 
They  wafte  their  honey,  and  their  combs  deface, 
and  wild  conftifion  reigns  in  every  place. 
%Hmall  admire,  all  the  great  guardian  own, 
And  crowd  about  his  courts,  and  'buzz  abottt  his 

throne. 
Often  their  backs  their  weary  prince  they  hear,'! 
Oft  iU  his  caufe  embattled  in  the  air,  > 

Puree  a  glorious  death,  in  wounds  and  war.      j 

fane  from  fuch  inftances  as  thefe  have  taught, 

*  The  bees  extract  is  heavenly ;  for  they  thought 
"  The  univcrfe  alive";  and  that  a  foul, 

*  DsfusM  throughout  the  matter  of  the  whole, 

*  Ts  all  the  vaft.  unbounded  frame  was  given, 

"  Aadrap  through  earth,  and  air,  and  fea,  and  all 
u  the  deep  of  heaven ; 

*  That  this  flrft  kindled  life  in  man  and  beaft,    . 
"  Ufe  that  again  flows  into  this  at  laft. 

41  That  no  compounded  animal  could  die,'  ^ 

M  Bst  when  diflblv'd,  the  fpirit  mounted  high,   V 
"  Dwelt  in  a  ftar,  and  fettled  in  the  iky.'*  > 

whene'er  their  balmy  fwcets  you  mean  tofeize, 
Aad  take  the  liquid  labours  of  the  bees,  [drive 
Apart  draughts  of  water  from  your  mouth,  and 
Aloathfeane  cloud  of  finaoke  amidft  their  h^ve. 

Twice  tn  the  year  their  flowery  toils  begin, 
*ad  twice  they  fetch  their  dewy  harveft  in  j 
Oace  when  the  lovely  Pleiades  arifc,. 
And  add  Ictfli  mitre  to  the  fummer  ikies : 
Asd  once  when  haftening  from  the  watery  figri 
They  quit  their  station,  and  forbear  to  fhine. 

The  bees  are  prone  to  range,  and  often  found 
•J»P**ua  for  revenge,  and  die  upon  the  wound ; 
Thar  veoom'd  Jttag  produces  aching  pains, 
Ant  falls  the  flcib,  and  fhoots  among  the  veins. 

Tn.Vli. 
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When  firft  a  cold  hard  winter's  ftorm*  arrive, 
And  threaten  death  or  famine  to  their  hive, 
If  now  their  finking  ftate  and  low  affairs 
Can  move  your  pity,  and  provoke  your  cares, 
Frefh  burning  thyme  before  their  cells  Convey ; 
And  cut  their  dry  and  bulky  wax  away  ; 
For  often  lizards  feize  the  liifcious  fpoils, 
Or  drones-  tfiat  riot  on  another's  toils  : 
Oft  b/obds  of  moths  infeft  the  hungry  fwarms, 
And  oft  the  furious  wafp  their  hive  alarms, 
With  louder  hums,  and  with  unequal  arms; 
Or  elfe  the  fpifler  at  the  entrance  fets 
Her  fnares,  and  fpins  her  bowels  Into  nets. 

When  ucknefs  reigns  (for  they  as  wfcll  as  we 
Feel  all  th*  effects  of  frail  mortality) 
By  certain  marks  the  new  difeafe  is  fcen, 
Their  colour  changes,  and  their  looks  are  thin, 
Their  funeral  rites  are  form'd,  and  every  bee 
With  grief  attends  the  fad  folemnity  ; 
The  fevr  difeas'd  furvivors  hang  before 
Their  fickly  cells,  and  droop  about  the  door, 
Or  flowly  in  their  hiftes  their  limbs  unfold, 
Shrunk  up  with  hunger,  and  benumb'd  with  colds 
In  drawlihg  hums  the  feeble  infects  gtieve, 
And  doleful  buzzes  echo  through  the  hire, 
I  Jke  winds  that  foftly  murmur  through  the  trees, 
Like  flames  faent  up,  or  like  retiring  feas. 
Mow  lay  frefh  honey  near  their  empty  rooms, 
In  troughs  of  hollow  reeds,  whilft  frying  gums 
Caft  round  a  fragrant  mift  of  fpicy  fumes. 
Thus  kindly  tempt  the  famifli'd  fwarm  to  eat, 
And  gently  reconcile  them  to  their  meat. 
Mix  juice  of  galls,  and  wine,  that  grow  in  time 
Condens'd  by  fire  and  thicken  to  a  flime; 
To  thefe  dry'd  rofes,  thyme,  and  centaury  join, 
And  raifins  ripen'd  on  the  Pfyrhian  vine. 

Betides  there  grows  a  flower  in  marfliy  ground^ 
Its  name  Amellus,  eafy  to  be  found ; 
A  mighty  fpring  works  id  its  root,  and  cleaves 
'fhe  fprooting'ftaUt,  add  thews  itfelf  in  leaves ; 
The  flower  itfelf  is  of  a  golden  hue, 
The  leaves  inclining  to  a  darker  blue ; 
The  leaves  fho&t  thick  about  the  flower,  and  gro# 
Into  a  bufli,  and  {hade  the  turf  below : 
The  plant  in  holy  garlands  often  twines 
The  altars'  pofts,  and  beautifies  the  (brines  i 
Its  tafte  is  {harp,  in  vales  new-ihorn  it  grows, 
Where  MeUa's  ftream  in  watery  mazes  flows* 
Take  plenty  of  its  roots,  and  bqil  them  well 
In  wine,  and  heap  them  up  before  the  cell. 

But  if  the  whole  ftock  fail,  and  none  furvrve  j 
To  raifc  new  people,  and  recruit  the  hive, 
I'll  here  the  great  experiment  declare, 
That  fpread  th*  Arcadian  iheph'erd't  name  fo  far. 
How  bees  from  blood  of  flaughter'd  hulls  have 

fled, 
And  (warms  atnidft  the  fed  corruption  bred. 

For  where  th'  Egyptians*  yearly  fee  their  bounds* 
RefreuYd  with  floods,  end  fail  about  their  grounds 
Where  Perfia  borders,  and  the  rolling  Nile 
Drives  fwiftly  down  the  fwarthy  Indians'  foil. 
Till  into  feven  h  multiplies  its  ftream, 
And  fattens  Egypt  with  a  fruitful  flime : 
In  this  laft  practice  all  their  hope  remains,' 
And  long  experience  jufUfics  their  pains.- 
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Firft  then  a  clofe  cohtra&ed  fpace  of  ground, 
With  ftraiten'd    walls   and    low-built   roof   they 

found; 
A  narrow  (helving  light  is  next  afiign'd 
To  all  tht  quarters,  one  to  every  wit.d ; 
Through  theft  the  glancing  rays  obliquely  pierce  : 
Hither  they  lead  a  hull  that's  y  ung  and  fierce, 
When  two-years  growth  of  horn  he  proudly  (hows; 
And  (hakes  the  comely  terrors  of  his  brows: 
His  nofe  and  mouth,  the  avenue*  of  breath,     ' 
T^ey  muzzle  up,  and  beat  his  limbs  to  death. 
With  violence  to  life  and  ftifling  pain 
He  flings  and  fpurns,  and  tries  to  Inert  in  vain, 
Loud  heavy  mows  fall  thick  on  every  fide, 
'Till  his  bruis'd  bowels  burft  within  the  hide. 
When  dead,  they  leave  him  rotting  on  the  ground, 
With  branches,  thyme,  and  caflia,  ftrow'd  around, 
All  this  is  done  when  firft  the  weftern  breeze 
Becalms  the  year,  and  fmooths  the  troubled  feas ; 
Before  the  chattering  fwallow  builds  her  nefl, 
Or  fields  in  fpring's  embroidery  are  drefl. 
2vlean  while  the  tainted  juice  ferments  within, 
And  quickens  as  it  works  :  and  now  arc  fcen 
A  wondrous  fwarm,  that  o'er  the  carcafe  crawls, 
Of  (hapclefs,  rude,  unfiniflTd  animal-* : 
No  legs  at  firft  the  infccVs  weight  fuftain. 
At  length  it  moves  its  new-made  limbs  with  pain  ; 
2^pw  ftrikes  the  air  with  quivering  wings,  and  tries 
To  lift  its  body  up,  and  learns  to  rife; 
Now  bending  thighs  and  gilded  wings  ir  wears 
Full  grown,  and  all  the  bee  at  length  appears  ; 
From'  every  fide  the  fruitful  carcafe  pours 
Its  fwarming  brood,  as  thick  as  fummer  (bowers, 
Or  flights  of  arrows  from  the  Parthian  bows, 
When  twanging  ftrings  firft  (hoot  them  on  the 
f»cs. 

Thus  have  1  fung  the  nature  of  the  bee  ; 
While  Caefar.  towering  to  divinity. 
The  frighted  Indians  with  his  thunder  aw'd, 
An-  claiiu'd  their  homage,  and  c  mmene'dagod} 
1  flouriuYd  all  the  while  in  arts  of  peace, 
Retir'd  aiu'  Ihcker'd  in  inglorious  cafe  : 
I  who  before  the  Cong  of  (hepherds  made, 
When  gay  and  young  my  rural  lays  I  play'd, 
And  fet  my  Tityrus  beneath  his  (hade. 


A  SONG 
voi  st*  Cecilia's  day,  at  oxro&n. 


Cecilia,  whofe  exalted  hymns 

With  joy  and  wonder  fid  ,he  bleft, 
In  choirs  of  warbling  le-i)  h:ms 

Known  and  diu.nguifhdlrom  the  reft; 
Attend,  harmonious  iauit,  and  fee 
Thy  vocal  ions  of  harmony  ; 
Attend,  harmonious  faint,  an  J  hear  our  prayers; 

Enliven  all  our  earthly  air%  |  ihee  : 

^nd,  as  thou  fing'ft  thy  God,  teach  us  to  fmg  i»f 
Tunc  every  firing  and  every  tongue, 
Be  thou  the  mufc  and  fubjclt  of  our  long. 


Let  all  Cecilia's  praife  proclaim*, 
Employ  the  echo  in  her  name. 
Hark  how  the  flutes  and  trumpets  raife, 
At  bright  Cecilia's  name,  their  lays ; 
The  organ  labours  in  her  praife. 
Cecilia's  name  does  all  our  numbers  grace, 
From  every  voice  the  tuneful  accents  Byg 
In  foaring  trebles  now  it  rifes  high, 
And  now  it  finks,  and  dwells  upon  the  bafe. 
Cecilia's  name  -h rough  all  the  notes  we  fing, 
The  work  of  every  flcilful  tongue, 

The  found  of  every  trembting  firing, 
The  fwund  and  triumph  of  our  fong. 

m. 
For  ever  confecratc  fhe  day, 
To  mufic  and  Cecilia; 
Mufic,  the  greateft  good  that  mortals  know, 
And  all  of  heaven  we  have  below. 
Mufic  can  noble  hints  impart, 
Engender  fury,  kindle  1<  ve; 
With  utilufpe&ed  eloquence  can  move, 
And  manage  all  the  man  with  fecret  art. 

When  Orpheus  (Inkers  the  trembling  lyre, 
The  ftreams  (land  ft  111,  the  (tones  admire; 
The  liftcning  favages  advance, 

The  wolt'  and  lamb  around  him  trip, 
The  bears  in  aukward  meafuxes  leaf, 
And  tigers  mingle  in  the  dance. 
The  moving  woods  attended  as  he  play'd, 
And  Rhodope  "was  left  without  a  made. 

IV. 

Mufic  religious  heati  infpires, 

It  wakes  the  foul,  and  lifts  it  high, 
And  wings  it  with  fublime  defires, 
And  fits  it  to  befpeak  the  Deity. 
Th'  Almighty  liftens  to  a  tuneful  tongue, 
And  kerns  well-plcas'd  and  courted  with  a  fong. 

*oft  moving  f  unds  and  heavenly  airs 
Give  force  to  every  word,    and  recommend  our 
prayers. 
When  time  itfelf  (hall  be  no  more, 
And  all  things  in  confufion  hurl'd, 
Mufic  (hall  then  exert  its  power, 
And  foutd  furvive  the  ruins  of  the  world  : 
Then  faints  and  angels  (hall  agree 
In  one  eternal  jubilee  : 
All  heaven  (hall  echo  with  their  hymns  divine, 

And  God  himfelf  with  pleafure  fee 
The  whole  creation  in  a  chorus  join. 


Confecrate  the  place  and  day 

To  niuiic  and  Cecilia, 

L<*  no  rnugh  winds  approach,  nor  dare 

Invade  the  hallow'd  bounds, 
Nor  rudely  (hake  the  tuneful  air, 

N>r  Ipnil  the  fleeting  founds. 
N'T  mournful  figh  nor  groan  be  heard, 

Bi't  glaunefs  dweli  on  every  tongue  5 
Wkilft  all,  with  voice  and  firings  prepar'd, 

Keep  up  the  loud  harmonious  fong, 
And  imitate  the  bleft  above, 
In  joy,  and  harmony,  and  love. 
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AN    ACCOUNT 


GREATEST  ENGLISH  POETS. 

*0  H%.  SEN&T  SACBKVE1KLL,  APRIL  3.  1694. 

fcvcf,  deareft  Harry f-you  will  ncedB  rcaueft 

A  fhort  account  of  au  the  mufe  pofieft , 

That,  down  from  Chaucer**  days  to  Dryden'a 

times. 
Have  fpeot  their  noble  rage  in  BritHk  rhymes : 
Without  more  preface,  writ  in  formal,  length, 
To  fpeak  the  undertaker's  want  of  ftrength, 
Til  try  to  make  their  fe feral  beauties  known, 
And  mow  their  vcrfea  worth,  though  not  my  own. 

Long  had  our  dull  forefathers  flept  fupinc} 
Nor  felt  the  raptures  of  the  tuneful  nine ; 
Till  Chancer  firft,  a  merry  bard,  arofe, 
And  many  a  ftory  told  in  rhyme  and  profe; 
But  age  has  rutted  what  the  poet  writ* 
'Worn  out  his  language,  and  obfeur'd  his  wit : 
In  vain  he  jefts  in  hi*  unpoliuYd  drain, 
And  tries  to  make  his  readers  laugh  in  Tain. 
,    Old  Spejifcr  next,  warned  with  poetic  rage* 
In  ancient  tales  amus'd  a  barbarous  age  3 
An  age,  that  yet  un cultivate  and  rude,  . 
Where'er  the  poet's  fancy  led,  purfued 
Through  pathlef*  fields,  and  unfrequented  floods* 
To  dens  of  dragons,  and  enchanted,  woods, 
put  now  the  myflic  tale,  that  plea*' d  of  yore* 
Can  charm  ah  unejerftanding  age  no  more; 
The  longspun  allegories  fulfome  grow; 
While  the  dull  moral  lie!  too  plain  below. 
We  yiew  well-plca&'d  at  diftance  all  the  fights; 
Of  arms  and  palfries,  battles,  fields,  and  figh 
And  damfcls  in  diftrefs,  and  courteous  knigh 
But  when  we  look  too  near,  the  {hades  decay, 
And  all  the  pleafing  iandltapc  fades  away. 

Great  Cowley  then  (a  mighty  genius)  wrote; 
O'er-run  with  wit,  and  lavifti  of  his  thought : 
His  turns  too  doietyr  on  the  reader  prefs  : 
He  more  had  pleas'd  us,  had  he  pleas' d  us  left. 
One  glittering  thought  no  ibooer  ftrikes  our  eyes: 
With  filent  wonder,  but  new  wonders  rife* 
As  in  the  milky-way  a  mining  white 
O'erflows  the  heaven*  with  one  Continued  light; 
That  not  a  Angle  ftar  can  (hew  his  rays, 
Whilft  jointly  all  promote  the  common  blase. 
Pardon,  great  poet,  that  I  dare  to  name 
Th'  unnumber'd  beauties  of  thy  verfe  with  blame ; 
Thy  fault  is  only  wit  in  its  excefs  : 
But  wit  like  thine  in  any  (hape  wil]  pleafe. 
What  mufc  but  thine  can  equal  bints  infpire, 
And  fit  the  deep-mouth'd  Pindar  to  thy  lyre  : 
Pindar,  whom  others  in  a  labour*d  ft  rain, 
And  fore'd  expreiSon,  imitate  in  Vain  ? 
Well  pleas'd  in  thee  he  foars  with  new  delight, 
And  plays  in  more  unbounded  verfe,  and  takes  a 
nobler  flight.  [lays, 

Bkft  man!  whofe  fporiefs  life  and  churning 
Esaploy'd  the  tuneful  prelate  in  thy  praife  ; 
Bleft  man  1  who  now  (hall  be  for  ever  known, 
in  Sprat's  fucccfifnj  labours  and  thy  own. 
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But  Milton  next,  with  high  and  haughty  ftalks, 
TJnfetter'd  in  majeftic  numbers  walks  : 
No  vulgar  hero  can  his  mufc  engage  ; 
Nor  earth's  wide  fcene  confine  his  haUow'd  rage. 
See !  fee !  he  upwards  fprings,  and  towering  high 
Spurns  the  dull  province  of  mortality, 
Shakes  heaven's  eternal  throne  with  dire  alarms* 
And  fets  th'  Almighty  thunderer  in  arms. 
Whate'er  his  pen  describes  I  more  than  fee, 
Whilft  every  verfe,  array'd  in  majefty, 
Bold  and  fublime,  my  whole  attention  draws. 
And  fecms  above  the  critics  nicer  laws. 
How  are  you  (truck  with  terror  and  delight, 
When  angel  with  archangel  copes  m  fight '. 
When. great  Mefiiah's  ootfpread  banner  (nines, 
How  does  the  chariot  rattle  in  his  lines ! 
What  found  of  brazen  wheels,  what  thunder, 

fcare, 
And  dun  the  reader  with  the  din  of  war ! 
With  fear  my  fpirits  and  my  blood  retire, 
To  fee  the  feraphs  funk  in  clouds  of  fire ; 
But  when,  with  eager  fteps,  from  hencej  rife, 
And  view  the  firft  gay  fcenes  of  Paradife ; 
What  tongue,  what  words  of  rapture  can  exprda 
A  vifion  fo  profufe  of  pleafantnefs !    , 
O  had  the  poet  ne'er  prof an *d  his  pen, 
To  varnifti  o'er  the  guilt  of  faithlefr  men : 
His  other  works  might  have  deferv'd  applaufe ! 
But  now  the  language  can't  fupport  the  caufe ; 
While  the  clean  current,  though  ferene  and  bright, 
Betrays  a  bottom  odious  to  the  fight. 

But  now,  my  mufc,  a  fufcer  ftrain  rehearfe, 
Turn  every  line  with  art,  and  fraooth  thy  verfe  | 
l"he  courtly  Waller  next  commands  thy  lays  : 
Mufe,  tune  thy  verfe,  with  art;  to  Waller's  praife* 
While  tender  airs  and  love  It  dames  infpire 
Soft  melting  thoughts,  and  propagate  defire  : 
So  long  mall  Waller's  Grains  our  pafiions  move,. 
And  Saccharina's  beauty  kindle  love. 
Thy  verfe,  harmonious  bard,  and  flattering  foflg, 
Can  make  the  vanquUh'd  great,  the  coward  ftrong* 
Thy  verfe  can  mow  ev'n  Cromwell's  innocence. 
And  compliment  the  ftorm  that  bore  him  hence. 
Oh  had  thy  mufe  not  come  an  age  too  foon, 
But  fecn  great  Naflau  on  the  Britifli  throne ! 
How  had  his  triumphs  glittered  in  thy  page, 
And  warm'd  thee  to  a  more  exalted Vage  ! 
What  fcenes  of  death  and  horror  had  we  view'd, 
And  how   had  Boyne's  wide  current  reck'd  in 

blood ! 
Or  if  Maria's  charms  thou  wouldft  reheatfe, 
In  fmoother  numbers  and  a  fofter  verfe ; 
Thy  pen  had  well  defcrib'd  her  graceful  air, 
And  Oloriatia  would  have  feem'd  more  fair. 

Nor  muft  Rofcommon  pafs  neglected  by, 
That  makes  ev'n  rules  a  noble  poetry  :     . 
Rules  whofe  deep  fenfe  and  heavenly  numbers  (how 
The  beft  of  critics,  and  of  poets  too. 
Nor,  Denham,  muft  we,  e'er  forget  thy  ftrains, 
While  Cooper's  Hill  commands  the  neighbouring 
plains. 

But  fee  where  artful  Dryden  next  appears, 
Grown  old  in  rhyme,  but  charming  ev'n  in  years, 
Great  Dryden  next,  whofe  tuneful  mufe  affords 
The  fwectcft  numbers,  and  the  fiucft  words. 
Mi] 
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The  wonts  t>f  aOdison. 


Whether  in  comic  founds  or  tragic  airs 
She  forma  her  voice,  fhe  moves  oar  failles  or  tears. 
If  fatire  or  heroic  ftrams  fhe  writes, 
Her  hero  pleafes,  and  here  fatire  bites, 
from  her  no  harm  unarffal,  numbers  fall, 
She  wears  all  drefles,  and  lhe  charms  in  at!. 
How  might  we  fear  oar  £ngli(h  poetry, 
That  long  has  flouriuVd,  mould  decay  with  thee  5 
Did  not  the  mufes'  other  hope  appear, 
Harmonious  Congreve,  and  forbid  our  fear  r 
Congreve !  whofe  fancy's  unexhaufted  ftore 
Has  given  already  much,  and  promU'd  more* 
Congreve  fhall  (Hll  preferve  thy  fame  alive, 
And  Dryden's  mufe  (hall  in  his  friend  furvive. 
I'm  tir'd  with  rhyming,  and  would  fain  give 
o'er. 
Bat  jafUce  ftill  demands  one  labour  more : 
The  noble  Montague  remains  unnam'd, 
lor  wit,  for  humour,  and  for  judgment  fam'd ; 
To  Dorfet  he  directs  his  artful  mufe, 
In  numbers  fuch  as  Dorfet's  felf  might  ufe. 
How  negligently  graceful  he  unreins 
His  verfc,  and  Writes  in  loofe  familiar  drains  ; 
How  Naffau's  godlike  acts  adorn  his  lines, 
And  all  the  hero  in,  full  glory  (hines  ? 
We  fee  his  army  fet  in  jnft  array, 
And  Boyne's  dy'd  waves  run  purple  to  the'fea. 
UOr  Simois  cholc'd  with  men,  and  arms,  and  blood : 
Nor  rapid  Xamhus*  celebrated  flood, 
Shall  longer  be  the  poet's  higheft  themes, 
Though. gods  and  heroes  f<  ught  promiscuous  in 

their  dreams, 
Bat  now,  to  Naffau's  fecret  councils  raisVr, 
He  aids  the  hero,  whom  before  he  prais'd. 

I've  done  at  length;  and  now,  dear  friend,  re- 
ceive 
The  laft  poor  prefent  that  my  mufe  can  give. 
1  leave  the  arts  of  poetry  and  verfc 
To  them  that  pradife  them  with  more,  fuccefs. 
Of  greater  truths  I'll  now  prepare  to  tell 
And  fo  at  once,  dear  friend  and  mufe,  farewell. 


A  LETTER  FR0M  fTALV, 

To  the  Right  Honourable 

CHARLES   LORD  HALIFAX, 

IN  TUB  YEA*  1701. 

•*  Salve  magna  parens  frugum  Satarnia  telle*, 
"  Magna  virum  !  tibi  res  antiqua?  laudis  et 

«♦  artis 
*  Aggrediftr,  fandos  anfus  recludere  fontes." 

Viae.  Georg.  ii. 

While  you,  my  lord,  the  rural  (hades  admire. 
And  from  Britannia's  puW re  polls  retire, 
ffor  longer,  her  ungrateful  fons  to  pleafe, 
For  their  advantage  facrifice  your  cafe : 
Me  into  foreign  realms  my  fate  conveys. 
Through  nation*  fruitful  of  immortal  lays, 
Where  the  foft  feafon  and  inviting  clime 
Ce^ipiac  to  trouble  jour  reyofe  with  rhyme. 


For  wherefoe'er  I  turn  toy  nviftVd  eye*, 
Gay  gilded  fanes  and  wining  profpedb  rileV 
Poetic  fields  encompafs  me  around, 
And  ftill  I  feem  to  tread  on  claffic  ground ; 
For  here  the  mufe  fo  oft  her  harp  has  (bring, 
That  not  a  mountain  rears  its  -head  unfung, 
Reffown'd  in  verfe  each  fhady  thicket  grows, 
And  every  ftream  in  heavenly  numbers  flows. 

How  am  I  pleas'd  to  fearch  the  hills  and  \ 
For  riling  fprings  and  celebrated  floods  f 
To  view  the  Nar,  tumuttuous  in  his  courfe, 
And  trace  the  fmooth  Clitumnus  to  his  fource. 
To  fee  the  Mincio  draw  hi«  watery  ftore, 
Through  the  long  windings  of  a  fruitful  (here. 
And  hoary  Albola's  infected  tide 
O'er  the  warm  bed  of  Anoking  fulphur  glide* 

Fir'd  with  a  thonfand  raptures,  I  furvey 
Eridanus  through  flowery  meadows  ftray, 
The  king  of  floods !  that,  rotting  o'er  the  pkinsj ' 
The  towering  Alps  of  half  their  moifrure  dnafs, 
And  proudly  fwoln  with  a  whole  winter's  fmwt, 
Diftributes  wealth  and  plenty  where  he  flows. 

Sometimes,  mifguided  by  the  tuneful  throng, 
I  look  for  ftreams  immortalis'd  in  fong, 
That  loft  in  filence  and  oblivion  tie, 
(Dumb  are  their  fountains  and  their  channels  dry) 
Yet  run  for  ever  by  the  mute's  fltill, 
And  in  the  fmooth  defcription  murmur  ftill. 

Sometimes  to  gentle  Tiber  t  retire, 
And  the  fam'd  river's  empty  (boxes  admire. 
That  deftirute  of  ftrefigth  derives  its  courfe 
From  thirfty  urns,  and  an  unfruitful  fource; 
Yet  fung  fo  often  in  poetic  lays, 
With  fcorn  the  Danube  and  the  Nile  furveys; 
So  high  the  deathleft  mule  exalts  her  theme  ? 
Such  was  the  Boyne,  a  poor  inglorious  ftream, 
That  in  Hibernian  vales  obfeurely  ftray'd, 
And  unobferv'd  in  wild  meanders  play'd; 
TiU  by  your  lines  and  Naflau's  fword  renown'** 
Its  rifing  billows  through  the  world  refound, 
Where'er  the  hero's  godlike  ads  can  pierce. 
Or  where  the  fame  of  an  immortal  verfe. 

Oh  coald  the  mufe  my  ravifli'd  breaft  infptre 
With  warmth  like  yours,  and  raife  an  equal  firv 
Unnumber'd  beauties  in  my  verfe  flmuld  fhine, 
And  Virgil's  Italy  fhould  yield  to-  mine ! 

See  how  the  golden  groves  aroonH  me  (mite, 
That  inun  the  coaft  of  Britain's  ftormy  ifle, 
Or,  when  tranfplanted  and  preferv'd  with  care, 
Curfa  the  cold  dime,  and  ftarve  in-  northern  air. 
Here  kindly  warmth  their  mountain  juice  teg- 
menta 
To  nobler  taftes,  and  more  exalted  fccttts : 
£v'n  the  rough  rocks  with  tender  myrtle  Moonfy 
And  trodden  weeds  fend  out  a  rich  perfume. 
Bear  me,  fome  god,  to  Baia's  gentle  feats, 
Or  cover  me  in  TJmbria's  green  retreats; 
Where  weftern  gales  eternally  refide, 
And  all  the  feafons  hvHh  all  their  pride  : 
Blofforas,  and  fruits,  and  flowers  together  rife, 
And  the  whole  year  in  gay  conrufion  lies. 

Immortal  glories  in  my  mind  revive, 
And  in  my  foul  a  thonfand  paffions  ftriver 
When  Rome's  exalted  beauties  I  defcru 
Magniflccftt  in  pHea  of  ruin  lie. 
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An  amphitheatre's  imasing  height 
Hoc  lull  my  eye  with  terror  and  delight, 
That  on  its  pnblic  (hows  unpeopled  Rome, 
And  held,  uocrowded,  nations  in  its  womb  : 
Here  pillars  rough  with  fculptore  pierce  the  flues, 
And  here  the  proud  triumphal  arches  rife, 
Where  the  old  Romans  deathlcfs  a$s  difplay'd. 
Their  bale  degenerate  progeny  upbraid  : 
Whole  riven  here  foriake  the  fields  below, 
And  wondering  at  their  height  through  airy  chan- 
nel* flow. 

Still  to  new  fcenes  my  wandering  mufe  retires, 
And  the  dumb  mow  of  breathing  rocks  admires; 
Where  the  smooth  chifel  all  its  force  ha*  fhown, 
And  fofteu'd  into  flefli  the  rugged  (tone. 
In  folema  filence,  a  majeftic  band, 
Heroes,  and  gods,  and  Roman  confuls  (and, 
Stern  tyrants,  whom  their  cruelties  renown, 
And  emperors  in  Parian  marble  frown  5 
While  the  bright  dame**  to  whom  they  humbly 
iued,  [dued. 

Still  mow  the  charms  that  their  proud  hearts  fub- 

f  ain  would  1  Raphael's  godlike  art  rehearfe, 
And  (how  th*  immortal  labours  in  my  verfe, 
Where  from  the  mingled  ftrcngth  of  (bade,  and 

light 
A  new  creation  rifes  to  my  fight. 
Such  heavenly  figures  from  his  pencil  flow, 
So  warm  with  life  his  blended  colours  glow. 
From  theme  to  theme  with  fecret  pleafure  toft, 
Amidft  the  foft  variety  I'm  loft : 
Here  pleating  airs  my  ravtih'd  foul  confound 
With  circling  notes  and  labyrinths  of  found ; 
Here  domes  and  temples  rife  tn  diftant  views, 
And  opening  palaces  invite  my  mufe. 

How  has  kind  heaven  adorn'd  the  happy  land, 
And  (catterM  bleifings  with  a  wafteful  hand  1 
Bat  what  avail  her  unexhaufted  (tores, 
Her  blooming  mountains,  and  her  funny  fliores, 
With  all  the  gift*  that  heaven  and  earth  impart, 
The  (miles  of  nature,  and  the  charms  of  art, 
While  proud  opprrflion  in  her  valleys  reigns, 
And  tyranny  ufurps  her  happy  plains  ? 
The  poor  inhabitant  beholds  in  vain 
The  reddening  orange  and  the  fwclling  grain  ; 
Jorlefs  he  fees  the  growing  oils  and  wines, 
And  in  the  myrtle's  fragrant  (hade  repines : 
Starves,  in  the  m>dft  of  nature's  bounty  curft, 
And  in  the  loaden  vineyard  dies  for  third. 

Oh  liberty,  thou  goddeft  heavenly  bright, 
rVofnfe  of  bli(s,  and  pregnant  with  delight ! 
Eternal  pleafure*  in  thy  prcfence  reign, 
And  fouling  plenty  levels  thy  wanton  train ; 
Eas'd  of  her  load  fubje&ion  grows  more  ughtt, 
And  poverty  looks  cheerful  in  thy  fight ; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  gloomy  face  of  nature  gay, 
Giv'ft  beauty  to  the  fun.  and  pleafure  to  the  day* 

Thee,  goddefs,  thee,  Britannia's  ifle  adores  j 
How  has  (he  oft  cxhaufted  all  her  (tores. 
Haw  oft  in  fields  of  death  thy  presence  fought, 
Nor  thinks  the  mighty  prizx  too  dearly  bought ! 
On  foreign  mountains  may  the  fun  refine 
The  grspc'i  foft  juice,  and  mellow  it  to  wine, 
With  citron  groves  adorn  a  diftant  foil, 
Wthe  fat  oiiwfweUi 


1  with  floods  of  oil : 


We  envy  not  the  warmer  dime,  that  lies 
In  ten  degrees  of  more  indulgent  flues, 
Nor  at  the  coarfeneft  of  our  heaven  repine, 
Though  o'er  our  heads  the  froaen  Pleiads  (bine : 
'Tis  liberty  that  crowns  Britannia's  ifle, 
And  makes  her  barren  rocks  and  ber  bleak  moun- 
tains fmile. 

Others  with  towering  piles  may  pleafe  the  fight, 
And  in  their  proud  afpiring  dome»  delight ; 
A  nicer  touch  to  the  ilretcht  canvas  give, 
Or  teach  their  animated  rocks  to  live : 
*Tis  Britain's  care  to  watch  o'er  Europe's  fate, 
And  hokl  in  balance  each  contending  ftate, 
To  threaten  bold  prefumptuous  kings  with  war, 
And  anfwer  her  afflicted  neighbour's  prayer. 
The  Dane  and  Swede,  rous'd  up  by  fierce  alarms, 
Blefs  the  wife  conduct  of  hct  piou»  arms: 
Soon  as  her  fleets  appear,  their  terrors  ceafe, 
.And  all  the  northern  world  lies  hulh'd  in  peace. 

Th'  ambitious  Gaul  beholds  with  fecret  dread 
Her  thunder  aim'd  at  his  afpiring  head, 
And  fain  her  godlike  ions  would  difunite 
By  foreign  gold,  or  by  domeflic  fpite: 
But  drives  in  vain  to  conquer  or  divide, 
Whom  Naflau's  arms  defend  and  counfela  guide'. 

Fir'd  with  the  name,  which  I  fo  oft  has e  found 
The  diftant  climes  and  different  tongues  rcibund, 
I  bridle-in  my  ftruggling  mufe  with  pain, 
That  longs  to  launch  into  a  bolder  drain. 

But  I've  already  troubled  you  too  long, 
Nor  dare  attempt  a  more  adventurous  fong« 
My  humble  verfe  demands  a  foftcr  theme, 
A  painted  meadow,  or  a  purling  (beam; 
Unfit  for  heroes :  whom  immortal  lays,    . 
And  lines  lik;c  Virgil's,  or  like  yours,  ihould  praife. 


MILTON'S  STYLE  IMITATED. 

IN  A  TSANSLATIOn  O* 

ASTORTOUT  OF  <TBB  THIRD  jE NEW. 

Lost  in  the  gloomy  horror  of  the  night, 
We  ftrnck  upon  the  coaft  where  <£tna  lies, 
Horrid  and  waftc,  its  entrails  fraught  with  fire, 
That  now  cads  out  dark  fumes  and  pitchy  cloudy 
Vaft  (bowers  of  alhes  hovering  in  the  fmoke  j 
Now  belches  molten  ftones  and  ruddy  flame 
Inceft,  or  tears  up  mountains  by  the  roots, 
Or  flings  a  broken  rock  aloft  in  air.  * 
The  bottom  works  with  fmother'd  fire,  involv'd 
In  peftilential  vapours,  flench  and  fmoke. 
'Tls  faid,  that  thunder-ftruck  Enceladus 
Grovelling    beneath    th'  incumbent  mountain's 

weight, 
Lies  ftrctch'd  fupine,  eternal  prey  of  flames ; 
And  when  he  heaves  againft  the  burning  load, 
Rcludant,  to  invert  his  broiling  limbs, 
A  fudden  earthquake  (hoots  through  aU  the  ifle, 
And  JBtna  thunders  dreadful  under  ground, 
Then  pours  out  fmoke  in  wreathing  curls  convoi  vM, 
And  (Lades  the  fun's  bright  orb,  and  blots  out  day. 
M  iij 
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Here  in  the  melter  of  the  woods  we  lodg'd, 
And  frighted  heard  ft  range  found*  and  difmal  yells, 
Nor  law  from  whence  they  came ;  fox  all  the  night 
A  murky  ftorm  deep  louring  o'er  our  heads 
Hung  imminent,  that  with  impervious  gloom, 
Oppos'd  itfelf  to  Cynthia's  filver  ray, 
And  (haded  all  beneath.     But  now  the  fun 
"With  orient  beams  had  chae'd  the  dewy  night 
From  earth  and  heaven  ;  all  nature  ftood  aifclos'd  ; 
When  looking  on  the  neighbouring  Woods  we 

faw 
The  ghaftly  vifage  of  a  man  unknown., 
An  uncouth  feature,  meagre,  pale,  and  wild; 
Affliction's  foul  and  terrible  difmay 
Sat  in  his  look*,  his  face  impatr'd  and  worn 
With  marks  of  famine,  fpeaking  fore  diftrefs; 
His  locks  were  tangled,  and  hit  ihaggy  beard 
Matted  with  filth ;  in  all  things  elfe  a  Greek. 

He  firft  advane'd  xn  hafte ;  but  when  he  faw. 
Trojans  and  Trojan  arms,  in  mid  career 
Stopt  (hort,  he  back  recoil* d  as  one  furpris'd: 
But  foon  recovering  fpced,  he  ran,  he  flew 
Precipitant,  and  thus  w^th  piteous  cries 
Our  cars  aflail'd  :  "  By  heaven's  eternal  fires, 
•■  By  every  god  that  fits  enthron'd  on  high, 
"  By  this  good  light,  relieve  a  wretch  forlorn, 
u  And  bear  me  hence  to  any  diftant  fliore, 
■■  So  I  may  (hun  this  favage  race  accurft. 
•«  'Tis  true  I  fought  among  the  Greeks  that  late 
•«  With  fword  and  fire  o'erturn'd  Neptunian  Troy, 
■■  And  laid  the  labour  of  the  gods  in  duft ; 
■'  For  which,  if  fo  the  fad  offence  deferves, 
•*  Plung'd  in  the  deep,  for  ever  let  me  lie 
•*  Whelm 'd  under  fcas ;  if  death  mud  be  my  doom, 
■*  Let  man  infliS  it,  and  I  die  well  pleas'd." 

He  ended  here,  and  now  profufe  of  tears 
In  fuppliant  mood  ftU  proftrate  at  our  feet ; 
We  bade  him  fpeak  from  whence,  and  what  he  was, 
And  how  by  ftrefs  of  fortune  funk  thus  low ; 
Anchifes  too  with  friendly  afpcA  mild 
Gave  him  bis  hand,  fure  pledge  of  amity, 
When,  thu»  encouragM,  he  began  his  tale. 

I'm  one,  fays  he,  of  poor  defcent,  my  name. 
Is  Achxmenides,  my  country  Greece, 
Ulyffes'  fad  compeer,  who,  whilft  he  fled 
The  raging  Cyclops,  left  me  here  behind 
Difconiolute,  forlorn  ;  within  the  cave 
He  left  me,  giant  Polyphenols  dark  cave  ; 
A  dungeon  wide  and  horrible,  the  walls 
On  all  fides  furr'd  with  mouldy  damps,  and  hung 
With  clots  of  ropy  gore,  and  human  limbs, 
His  dire  repafl :  himfclf  of  mighty  fize, 
Hoarfe  in  his  voice,  and  in  his  vifage  grim, 
Intraclable,  that  riots  on  the  flelh 
Of  mr-rtal  men,  and  fwill-  the  vital  bloooV 
Him  did  I  frc  fnatch  up  with  horrid  grafp 
Two  fprawling  Greeks,  in  either  hand  a  man; 
I  faw  him  when  with  huge  tempeftuous  fway 
He  daiht  and  broke  them  on  the  grundfil  edge; 
The  pavement  fwam  in  blood,  the  walls  around 
Were  ipatter'd  o'er  with  brains.      He  lapt   the 

blood, 
And  chew'd  the  tender  Ae0i  ft  ill  warm  with  life, 
That  fwtll'd  and  heav'd  i.felf  amidft  his  teeth 
As  fcniible  of  pain.    ^lot  left  mean  while 


Our  chiif  incen<M,  and  fludious  of  reveng* 
Plots  his  deftru&inn,  which  he  thus  effeds : ' 
The   giant,  gorg'd  with  flelh,    and  wine,   tn<J 

bl.»od, 
Lay  ftretcht  at  length  and  fnoting  in  his  dell, 
Belching  raw  gobbets  from  his  maw,  o*ercbarg*<| 
With  rurple  wine  and  cruddled  gore  confus'd. 
We  gather'd  round,  and  to  hi*  fingle  eye, 
The  tingle  eye  that  in  his  forehead  glar'd 
Like  a  full  moon,  or  a  broad  burniro'd  fhteld, 
A  forky  ftaff  we  dextroufly  apply'd, 
Which,  in  the  fpacious  focket  turning  round, 
Scoopt  out  the  big  round  jelly  from  its  orb. 
But  let  me  not  thus  tnterpofe  delays : 
Fly,  mortals,  fly  this  curft  detefted  race: 
A  hundred  of  the  fame  ft  upend  out  fize, 
A  hundred  Cyclops  live  among  the  hilts, 
Gigantic  brotherhood,  that  ftsfk  along 
With  horrid  ftrides  o'er  the  high  mountains  tops^ 
Enormous  in  their  gait ;  I  oft  have  heard 
Their  voice  and  tread ;  oft  feen  them  as  they  paft, 
Sculking  and  fcouring  down,  half  dead  with  fear.' 
Thrice  has  the  moon  wafiYd  all  her  orb  in  light, 
Thrice  travell'd  o'er  in  her  obfeure  fojourn, 
The  realm*  of  night  inglorious,  fince  I've  hVd 
Amidft  thefe  woods,   gleaning  from  thorns  an<^ 

(hrubs 
A  wretched  fuftenauce.    As  thus  he  fpoke, 
We  faw  defcending  from  a  neighbouring  hil\ 
Blind  Polypheme  ;  by  weary  fteps  and  flow 
The  groping  giant  with  a  trunk  of  pine 
ExplorM  his  way  :  around  his  woolly  flocks 
Attended  grazing:  to  the  well-known  fliore 
He  bent  his  courfe,  and  on  the  margin  ftood, 
A  hideous  monfter,  terrible,  deform  *d ; 
Full  in  the  midft  of  his  high  front  there  gapM 
The  fpacious  hollow  where  his  eye-ball  roll'd, 
A  ghaftly  orifice ;  he  rins'd  the  wound, 
And  wafh'd  away  the  firings  and  clotted  blood 
That  cak'd  within ;  then  (talking  through  the  deep)  - 
He  fords  the  ocean ;  while  the  topmaft  wave 
Scarce  reaches  up  his  middle  fide :  we  ftood 
Amaz'd,  be  fure ;  a  fudden  horror  chill 
Ran  through  each  nerve,  and  thrill'd  in  every  vein* 
Till,  ufing  all  the  force  of  winds  and  oars, 
We  fped  away;  he  heard  us  in  our  courfe, 
And  with  his  outftretch'd  arms  around  him  grop'd, 
But,  finding  nought  within  his  reach,  he  rais'd 
Such  hideous  fhouts  that  all  the  ocean  (hook. 
Ev'n  Italy,  though  many  a  league  remote. 
In  diftant  echoes  anfwer'd  ;  JEtna  roar'd, 
Through  all  its  inmofi\  winding  caverns  roar'd, 

Rous'd  with  the  found,  the  mighty  family 
Of  one-eyed  brothers  hafsen  to  the  shore, 
And  gather  round  the  bellowing  Polypheme, 
A  dire  affembly :  we  with  eager  hafte 
Work  every  one,  and  from  afar  behold 
A  hoft  of  giants  covering  all  the  fliore. 

So  ftands  a  foreft  tall  of  mountain  oaks 
Advanc'd  to  mighty  growth  :  the  traveller 
Hears  from  the  humble  valley  where  he  ridea 
The  hollow  murmurs  of  the  winds  that  blow 
Amidft  the  boughs,  and  at  the  diftance  fees 
The  ihady  tops  of  trees  unnumbcr'd  rife, 
A  flatcly  proipeft,  waving  in  the  cloud*. 
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THE  CAMPAIGN,  A  K>EM, 
?'  Bit  Grace  the  Duke  of  MarlUrougb,  %  jOSs 

*  —  Rheni  pacator  et  Iftri. 

u  Omnia  in  hoc  ono  variis  difcordia  ceffit 

*  Ordintbus ;  lastatur  eques,  piauditque  fenator, 
"  Votaque  patricio  certant  ptebeia  favori." 

Claud,  dc  Laud.  Stilic. 

■  Efle  aliquant  in  term  geutero  quae  fua  impenfa, 

*  fuo  laborc  ac  periculo,  belli  gerat  pro  liber- 
"  ute  alioram.  Nee  hoc  finitimis,  aet  propin- 
u  quae  vicimtatii  hominibus,  ant  terris  continent! 
••  junctU  prseftet.  Maria  trajtciat :  ne  quod 
■  tnto  orbi  terrarnm  injuftum  tmperiom  fie,  c* 

*  unique  jus,  fas,  lex,  potentiflima  fint.M 

Lit.  Hid.  lib.  33- 

While  crowds  of  princes  your  deferts  proclaim, 
Proud  in  their  number  to  enrol  your  name ; 
While  emperors  to  you  commit  their  caufe, 
And  Anna's  praifes  crown  the  vad  applaufe ; 
Accept,  great  leader,  what  the  mufe  recites, 
That  in  ambitious  verfe  attempts  yur  fights, 
Fir'd  and  tran (ported  with  a  theme  fo  new, 
Ten  thoufand  wonders  opening  to  my  view 
Shine  forth  at  once ;  fifgfrs  and  dorms  appear, 
A»d  wars  and  conqueds  fill  th'  important  year : 
Rivers  of  blood  I  fee,  and  hills  of  flain, 
An  Iliad  riling  out  of  one  campaign* 

The  haughty  Gaul  beheld,  with  towering  pride, 
His  ancient  bounds  en'arg'd  on  every  fide ; 
Pyrenees  lofty  barriers  were  fubdued, 
4iJ  in  the  midft  of  Ms  wide  empire  ftood; 
Aofonia**  dates,  the  victor  to  rcftrain, 
Opposed  their  Alps  and  Apennines  in  vain, 
Nor  found  themfelves,  with  flrength  of  rocks  im- 

mur'd, 
Behind  their  everlading  hills  fecur'd ; 
The  rifing  Danube  its  long  race  began, 
And  half  its  courfe  through  the  new  conquers  ran,; 
Amas*d  and  anxious  for  her  fovereign's  fates, 
Germania  trembled  through  a  hundred  dates  ^ 
Great  Leopold  himfelf  was  feiz'd  with  fear ; 
He  gaz'd  around,  but  faw  no  fuccour  near; 
He  gaz'd,  and  half-aband<>n'-d  to  defpair 
His  hopes  on  heaven,  and  confidence  in  prayer, 

To  Britain's  queen  the  nations  turn  their  eyes, 
On  her  refoWes  the  weflern  world  relies, 
Confiding  dill,  amidft  its  dire  alarms. 
In  Anna's  councils,  and  in  Churchill*!  arms. 
Thrice  happy  Britain,  from  the  kingdoms  rent* 
To  fit  the  guardian  of  the  continent ! 
That  fees  her  braved  fon  advane'd  fo  high, 
And  flourifliing'fo  near  her  prince's  eye  ; 
Thy  favourite*  grow  not  up  by  fortune's  fport, 
Or  from  the  crimes  or  follies  of  a  court ; 
On  the  firm  bafis  of  defert  they  rife, 
From  long»try'd  faith,  and  friendfhip's  holy  ties : 
Their  fovereign's  wcll-didinguiuYd   fmiles  they 

(hare, 
Her  ornaments  in  peace,  her  flrength  in  war; 


The  nation  thanks  them  with  a  public  vaice ; 
By   fiVwers  of  bleflings  heaven  approves  their 

choice ; 
Envy  itfelf  is  dumb,  in  wonder  loft. 
And  factions  drive  who  (hall  applaud  them  mod* 

Soon  as  foft  vernal  breezes  warm  the  Iky, 
Britannia*'  colours  in  the  zephyrs  fly; 
Her  chief  already  has  his  march  begun, 
Cfofling  the  provinces  himfelf  had  won, 
Till  the  Mofelle,  appearing  from  afar, 
Retards  the  progreft  of  the  moving  war. 
Delightful  dream,  had  nature  bid  her  fall 
In  diftant  climes  far  from  the  perjur'd  Gaul) 
But  now  a  purchafe  to  the  fword  (he  Ilea, 
Her  harvefts  for  uncertain  owners  rife, 
Each  vineyard  doubtful  of  it*  matter  grows, 
And  to  the  victor's  howl  each  vintage  flows. 
The  difcontented  {hades  of  flaughter'd  hods, 
That  wandcr'd  on  her  banks,  her  heroes  ghoda 
Hop'd,  when  they  faw  J3itannia\  arms  appear, 
The  vengeance  due  to  their  great  deaths  was  near* 

Our  godlike  leader,  ere  the  dream  he  pad, 
The  mighty  fcheme  of  all  his  labours  cad, 
Forming  the  wondrous  year  within  his  thought} 
His  bofom  glow'd  with  battles  yet  unfought. 
The  long  laborious  march  he  fWi  furveya, 
And  joins  the  didant  Danube  to  the  Macfe, 
Between  whofe  floods  fuch  pathlefs  forcd*  grow, 
Such  mountains  rife,  fo  many  rivers  flow  : 
The  toil  looks  lovely  in  the  hero's  eyes, 
And  danger  ferves  but  to  enhance  the  prize* 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Europe,  he  renews 
His  dreadful  courfe,  and  the  proud  foe  purfues! 
Infected  by  the  burning  fcorpion's  heat, 
The  fultry  gales  round  his  chaf  'd  temples  beat. 
Till  on  the  borders  of  the  Maine  he  finds 
De  fen  five  fbadows,  and  refrefhing  winds. 
Our  Britifli  youth,  with  in-born  freedom  bold* 
Unnumbei  'd  fecnea  of  fervitude  behold, 
Nations  of  (laves,  with  tyranny  debas'd, 
(Their  Maker  N  image  more  than  half  defae'd) 
Hourly  indru£cd,  as  they  urge  their  toil, 
To  prize  their  queen,  and  love  their  native  foil. 

Still  to  the  rifing  fun  they  take  their  way 
Through  clouds  of  dud,  and  gain  upon  the  day. 
When  now  the  Neckar  on  its  friendly  cuaft 
With  cooling  dreams  revives  the  fainting  hod, 
That  cheerfully  his  labours  pad  forgets, 
The  mid-night  watches,  and  the  noon-day  heats. 

O'er  proilrate  towns  and  palaces  they  pafs 
(Now  cover 'd  o'er  with  woods,  and  hid  in  grafs), 
Breathing  revenge,  whild  anger  and  difdain 
Fire  every  bread,  and  boil  in  every  vein : 
Here  (hatter'd  walls,  like  broken  rocks,  from  far 
Rife  up  in  hideous  views,  the  guilt  of  war, 
Whilft  here  the  vine  o'er  hills  of  ruin  climb% 
Indudrious  to  conceal  great  Bourbon's  crimes. 

At  length  the  fame  of  England's  hero  drew 
Eugenio  to  the  glorious  interview. 
Great  fouls  by  indinct  to  each  other  turn,       ' 
Demand  alliance,  and  in  friendfliip  burn ; 
A  fudden  friendihip,  while  with  dretch'd-out  rays 
They  meet  each  other,  mingling  blaze  with  blaze* 
Poiilh'd  in  courts,  and  harden'd  in  the  field, 
j  Rcnown'd  for  conqucd,  and  in  council  JkUl'd, 
!  M  iiij 
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Their  courage  dwells  not  in  a  troubled  flood 
Of  mounting  fpirits,  and  fermenting  blood ; 
todg'd  in  the  foul,  with  virtue  ovcr-rul'd, 
Inflam'd  by  reafon,  and  by  reafon  cool'd, 
In  hour*  of  peace  content  to  be  unknown, 
And  only  in  the  field  of  battle  (hown  : 
To  fouls  like  thefe,  in  mutual  friend(hip  join'd, 
Heaven  dare*  intruft  the  caufe  of  human-kind. 

Britannia's  graceful  font  appear  in  arms, 
Her  harrais'd  troops  the  heroe't  prefence  warm*, 
Whilft  the  high  hills  and  fivers  all  around 
With  thundering  peals  of  Britifh  (houts  refound : 
Doubling  their    fpced,    they  march  with  frefh 

delight, 
Eager  for  glory,  and  require  the  fight. 
So  the  ftanch  hound  the  trembling  deer  purfuet, 
And  fmclls  hit  footfteps  in  the  tair  ted  dews, 
The  tedious  track  unravelling  by  degrees : 
But  when  the  fcent  comes  warm  in  every  breeze, 
FirM  at  the  near  approach  he  (hoots  away 
On  his  full  ft  retch,  and  bears  upon  his  prey. 
*  The  inarch  concludes,  the  various  realms  are 

pail; 
Th'  immortal  Schcllenberg  appears  at  laft  : 
Like  hills  th*  afpiring  ramparts  rife  on  high, 
Like  valleys  at  their  feet  the  trenches  lie ; 
Batteries  on  batteries  guard  each  fatal  pais, 
Threatening  deftruction ;  rows  of  hollow  brafs, 
Tube  behind  tube,  the  dreadful  entrance  keep, 
Whilft  in  their  wombs  ten  thoufand  thunders  fleep : 
Great  Churchill  ov»  ns,  charm'd  with  the  glorious 

Tieht, 
His  march  o'er-paid  by  fuch  a  promis'd  fight. 

The  weftern  lun  now  (hot  a  feeble  ray, 
And  faintly  fcatter'd  the  remains  of  day : 
£v'iiing  approacti'd ;  but  oh  what  hod  of  foea 
Were  never  to  behold  that  evening  clofe ! 
Thickening  their  ranks,  and  wedg'd  in  firm  array, 
The  clofe-corapa&ed  Britons  win  their  way; 
In  vain  the  cannon  their  thrpng'd  war  defae'd 
With  traces  of  death,  and  laid  the  battle  wafte ; 
Still  prefling  forward  to  the  fight,  they  broke 
Through  flames  of  fulphur,  and  a  night  of  fmoke, 
Till  flaugliter'd  legions  fill'd  the  trench  below, 
And  bore  their  fierce  avengers  to  the  foe. 

High  on  the  works  the  mingling  hofts  engage ; 
The  battle,  kindled  into  tenfold  rage, 
With  (howers  of  bullets  and  with  ftorms  of  fire 
ffcurns  ip  full  fury ;  heaps  on  heaps  expire. 
Nations  with  nations  mix'd  confus'dly  die, 
J^pd  loft  in  one  promifcuous  carnage  lie. 

How  many  generous  Britons  meet  their  doom^ 
New  to  the  field,  and  heroes  in  the  bloom  ! 
Th'  illuftrious  youths,  that  left  their  native  fhore 
To  march  where  Britons  never  march'd  before, 
(O  fatal  love  of  fame  f  O  glorious  heat, 
pn!y  deftructive  to  the  brave  and  great !) 
After  fuch  toih.  o'ercome,  fuch  dangers  paft, 
Strctch'd  on  Bavarian  ramparts  breathe  their  laft. 
But  hold,  my  mufe,  may  no  complaints  appear, 
Nor  blot  the  day  with  an  ungrateful  tear : 
While  Marlborough  live*,  Britannia's  ftars  difpenfe 
A  friendly  light,  and  (nine  in  innocence. 
Plunging  through  feas  of  blood  his  fiery  fteed 
Where'er  bis  friends  retire,  or  fees  fucceed ; 


Thofe  he  fupports,  thefe  drives  to  fudden  flight 
And  turns  the  various  fortune  of  the  fight. 

Forbear,  great  man,  renown *d  in  arms,  focksr 
To  brave  the  thickeft  terrors  of  the  war, 
Nor  hazard  thus,  confus* d  in  crowds  of  foes, 
Britannia's  fafety,  and  the  world's  repofe ; 
Let  nations  anxious  for  thy  life  abate 
This  fcorn  of  danger,  and  contempt  of  fate : 
Thou  liv'ft  not  for  thyfclf ;  thy  queen  demands 
Conqueft.and  peace  from  thy  victorious  hawk; 
Kingdoms  and  empires  in  thy  fortune  join, 
And  Europe's  deftiny  depends  on  thine. 

At  length  the  long  difputed  pais  they  gam, 
By  crowded  armies  fortify *d  in  vain; 
The  war  breaks  in,  the  fierce  Bavarians  yield, 
And  fee  their  camp  with  Britifh  legions  fill'd. 
So  Belgian  mounds  bear  on  their  fhatter'd  (ides 
The  fea's  whole  weight  increasM  with  fwclikg 

tides ; 
But  if  the  rufhing  wave  a  paflage  finds, 
Enrag'd  by  watery  moons,  and  warring  winds. 
The  trembling  peafant  fees  his  country  round 
Cover'd  with  tempefia,  and  in  oceans  drown'd. 

The  sew  fufviving  foes  difperft  in  flight, 
(Refufe  of  fwords,  and  gleanings  of  a  fight) 
In  every  ruftling  wind  the  vi&or  hear, 
And  Marlborough's  form  in  every  fhadow  fear, 
Till  the  dark  cope  of  nighc  with  kind  embrace 
Befriends  the  rout,  and  covers  their  difgrace. 

To  Donavert,  with  unrefifted  force, 
The  gay  victorious  army  bends  its  courfe. 
The  growth  of  meadows,  and  the  pride  of  fields. 
Whatever  fpoils  Bavaria's  Xummer  yields 
(The  Danube's  great  increafe),  Britannia  (haves, 
The  food  of  armies  and  fupport  of  wars: 
With  magazines  of  death,  deftru&ive  balls, 
And  cannon  doom'd  to  hatter  Landau's  walk. 
The  vi&or  finds  each  hidden  cavern  ftor'd,         * 
And  turns'  their  fury  on  their  guilty  Lord. 

peluded  prince  '.  how  is  thy  greatnels  croft, 
And  ail  the  gaudy  dream  of  empire  loft, 
That  proudly  fct  thee  on  a*  fancy'd  throne, 
And  made  imaginary  realms  thy  own ! 
Thy  troops,  that  now  behind  the  Danube  join. 
Shall  fhortly  feek  for  (belter  from  the  Rhine, 
Nor  find  it  there  1  Surrounded  with  alarms, 
Thou  hop'ft  the  afliftance  of  the  Gallic  arms; 
The  Gallic  arms  in  fafety  (hall  advance, 
And  crowd  rhy  ftandards  with  the  power  of  France^ 
While,  to  exalt  thy  doom,  th'  afpiring  Gaol 
Shares  thy  deftrudioo,  and  adorns  thy  fall. 

Unbounded  courage  and  companion  joio'd, 
Tempering  each  other  in  the  vigor's  mind, 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great, 
And  make  the  hero  and  the  man  complete. 
Long  did  he  ftrive  th'  obdurate  foe  to  gain 
By  proffer'd  grace,  but  long  he  drove  in  vain  j 
Till,  fir'd  at  length,  he  thinks  it  vain  to  fparc 
His  rifing  wrath,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  war. 
In  vengeance  rous'd,  the  folclier  fills  bis  hand 
With  fword  and  fire,  and  ravages  the  land, 
A  thoufand  villages  to  aflies  turns, 
In  crackling  flames  a  thoufand  harvefts  burns. 
To  the  thick  woods  the  woolly  flocks  retreat, 
And  mixt  with  bellowing  heids  coufus'dlv  bleatl 
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Their  trembling  lords  the  common  Jhade  partake, 
And  cries  of  infants  found  in  every  brake : 
The  liftening  (bldier  fixt  in  farrow  Hands, 
Loth  to  obey  his  leader's  juft  commands;  ' 
The  leader  grieves,  by  generous  pity  fway'd, 
To  fee  his  juft  command*  fo  well  obey'd. 

But  now  the  trumpet  terrible  from  far 
In  Arilier  clangors  animates  the  war ; 
Considerate  drum*  in  fuller  concert  beat, 
And  echoing  hills  the  loud  alarm  repeat : 
Gallia's  proud  ftandards,  to  Bavaria's  join'd, 
Unfurl  their  gilded  lilies  in  the  wind ; 
The  daring  prince  his  blafted  hopes  renews, 
And,  while  the  thick  embattled  hoft  he  views 
Stretcht  out  in  deep  array,  and  dreadful  length, 
Hk  heart  dilates,  and  glories  in  his  ftrength. 

The  fatal  day  its  mighty  courfe  began, 
Test  the  griev'd  world  had  long  defir'd  in  vain ; 
States  that  their  new  captivity  bemoan'd, 
Annies  of  martyrs  that  in  exile  groan'd, 
Sighs  from  the  depth  of  gloomy  dungeons  heard, 
Aad  prayers  in  bittcrnefr  of  fool  preferr'd, 
Earope's  loud  cries,  that  Providence  anaird, 
And  Anna's  ardent  vows  at  length  prevail'd ; 
The  day  was  come   when  heaven  defign'd  to 

mow 
His  care  and  conduct  of  the  world  below. 

Behold  in  awful  march  and  dread  array 
The  long  extended  fqnadrons  ih'ape  their  way ! 
Death,  in  approaching  terrible,  imparts 
M  anxious  horror  to  the  braveft  hearts ; 
Yet  do  their  beating  breads  demand  the  ftrife, 
And  thirft  of  glory  quells  the  love  of  life. 
No  vulgar  fears  can  Britiih  minds  control : 
Heat  of  revenge,  and  noble  pride  of  foul, 
O'eriook  the  foe,  advantag'd  by  his  poft, 
Icffcn  his  numbers,  and  contract  his  hoft ; 
Though  fens  and  floods  poffeft  the  middle  fpace, 
That  ooprovok'd  they  would  have  fear'd  to  pais; 
Nor  fens  nor  floods  can  flop  Britannia's  bands, 
When  her  proud  foe  rang'd  on  their  borders 


Bet  O,  my  mufe,  what  numbers  wih  thou  find 
Te  fog  the  furious  troops  in  battle  join'd ! 
Methinks  I  hear  the  drums  tumultuous  found 
The  vigors  fhouts  and  dying  groans  confound, 
The  dreadful  burft  of  cannon  rend  the  flcies, 
Aad  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rife. 
T«a»  then  great  Marlborough's  mighty  foul  was 

provM, 
That,  in  the  fliock  of  charging  hofts  unmov'd, 
Amidft  confufion,  horror,  and  defpair, 
irsmin'd  all  the  dreadful  fcenes  of  war : 
hi  peaceful  thought  the  field  of  death  furvey'd, 
To  fainting  fqnadrons  fent  the  timely  aid, 
kifpir'd  repuk'd  battalions  to  engage, 
And  taught  the  doubtful  battle  whore  to  rage. 
So  when  an  angel  by  divine  command 
With  fifing  temped*  ibahes  a  guilty  land, 
Sack  as  of  late  o'er  pale  Britannia  paft, 
Calm  and  ferene  he  drives  the  furious  blaft ; 
And,  pkas'd  th'  Almighty's  orders  to  perform, 
Kdes  in  the  whirlwind,  and  directs  the  ftorm. 

Bat  fre  the  haughty  houfchold  troops  .advance ! 
T*e  dread  of  Europe,  and  the  pride  of  France. 


POEMS.  s*j 

The  war's  whole  art  each  private  (bldier  knowa^ 
And  with  a  general's  love  of  conqueft  glows; 
Proudly  he  marches  on,  and  void  of  fear 
Laughs  at  the  making  of  the  Britiih  (pear : 
Vain  infolence !  with  native  freedom  brave, 
The  meaneft  Briton  fcorns  the  higheft  flave  j 
Contempt  and  fury  fire  their  fouls  by  turns, 
Each  nation's  glory  in  each  warrior  burns ; 
Each  fights,  as  in  his  arm  th*  important  day 
And  all  the  fare  of  his  great  monarch  lay : 
A  thoufand  glorious  actions,  that  might  claim 
Triumphant  laurels,  and  immortal  fame, 
Confus'd  in  crowds  of  glorious  actions  lie, 
And  troops  of  heroes  undiftioguUh'd  die* 
O  Dormer,  how  can  I  behold  thy  fate, 
And  not  the  wonders  of  thy  youth  relate ! 
How  can  I  fee  the  gay,  the  brave,  the  young, 
Fall  in  the  cloud  of  war,  and  lie  unfung  1 
In  joys  of  cohqueft  he  refigns  his  breath, 
And,  fill'd  with  England's  glory,  fmiles  in  death. 

The  rout  begins,  the  Gallic  fquadrons  run, 
Compell'd  in  crowds  to  meet  the  fate  they  ftmnj 
Thoufands  of  fiery  deeds  with  wounds  transfix' d, 
Floating  in  gore,  with  their  dead  matters  mixt, 
'Midft  heaps  of  fpears  and  ftandards  driven  around^ 
Lie  in  the  Danube's  bloody  whirlpools  drown'd. 
Troops  of  bold  youths,  borne  on  the  diftant  Soane, 
Or  founding  borders  of  the  rapid  Rhdne, 
Or  where  the  Seine  her  flowery  fields  divides, 
Or  where  the  Doire  through  winding  vincyardi 

glides, 
In  heaps  the  rolling  billows  fweep  away, 
And  into  Scythian  feas  their  bloated  corps  convey. 
From  Blenheim's  towers  the  Gaul,  with  wild 

affright, 
Beholds  the  various  havockof  the  fight ; 
His  waving  banners,  tfiat  fo  oft  had  flood 
Planted  in  fields  of  death  and  dreams  of  blood, 
So  wont  the  guarded  enemy  to  reach, 
And  rife  triumphant  in  the  fatal  breach, 
6r  pierce  the.  broken  foe's  remoteft  lines, 
The  hardy  veteran  with  tears  refigns. 

Unfortunate  Tallard  !  Oh,  who  can  name 
The  pangs  of  rage,  of  forrow,  and  of  frame, 
That  with  mist  tumult  in  thy  bofom  fwell'd. 
When  firft  thou  (aw'ft  thy  braveft   troops  re- 

pell'd, 
Thine  only  fon  piere'd  with  a  deadly  wound, 
Chok'd  in  his  blood,  and  gafping  on  the  ground, 
Thyfeif  in  bondage  by  the  victor  kept  f 
The  chief,  the  father,  and  the  captive,  wept.        % 
An  Englifti  mufe  is  touch'd  with  generous  woe, 
And  in  th'  unhappy  man  forgets  the  foe ! 
Greatly  diftreft !  they  loud  complaints  forbear,      ) 
Blame  not  the  turns  of  fate,  and  chance  of  war  ; 
Give  thy  brave  foes  their  due,  nor  blnih  to  own 
The  fatal  field  by  fuch  great  leaders  won, 
The  field  whence  fam'd  Eugcnio  bore  away 
Ouly  the  fecond  honours  of  the  day. 

With  floods  of  gore  that  from  the  vanquifliM  fell 
The  marines  ftagnate,  and  the  rivers  fwell. 
Mountains  of  flain  lie  heap'd  upon  the  ground. 
Or  'midft  the  roarings  of  the  Danube  drown'd; 
Whole  captive  hofts  the  conqueror  detains 
In  painful  bondage,  and  inglorious  chains ; 
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fiv'n  thofe  who  Ycape  the  fetters  and  the  fword, 
Nor  feck  the  fortunes  of  a  happier  lord, 
Their  raging  king  dishonours,  to 'complete 
Marlborough's  great  work,  and  finifh  the  defeat. 
From  Memminghen's  high  domos,  and  Augf- 
burg's  walls, 
The  dlftant  battle  drives  th*  infuking  Gauls; 
Freed  by  the  terror  of  the  victor's  name         * 
The  refcu'd  ftates  his  great  protection  claim ; 
Whjlft  Ulme  th*  approach  of  her  deliverer  waits, 
And  longs  to  open  her  obfequious  gates. 

The  hero's  bread  (hill  f wells  with  great  defigna, 
In  every  thought  the  towering  genius  fhines  : 
If  to  the  foe  his  dreadful  courfe  he  bend*, 
O'er  the  wide  continent  his  march  extends ; 
If  fiegcs  in  his  labouring  thoughts  are  form'd, 
Camps  are  afiaulted,  and  an  army  (lorm'd  ; 
If  to  the  fight  his  active  foul  is  bent, 
The  fate  of  Europe  turns  on  its  event. 
What  diftant  land,  what  region,  can  afford 
An  action  worthy  his  vicWious  fword  I 
Where  will  he  next  the  flying  Gaul  defeat, 
To  make  the  feries  of  his  toils  complete  ?       [force 
Where  the  fwoln  Rhine   rufliing  with  ail  its 
Divides  the  hoftile  nations  in  its  courfe, 
While  each  contracts  its  bounds,  or  wider  grows, 
Enlarg'd  or  ft  r  ait  en 'd  as  the  river  flows, 
On  Gallia's  fide  a  mighty  bulwark  (lands, 
That  all  the  wide  extended  plain  commands ; 
Twice,  fince  the  war  was  kindled,  has  it  try'd 
The  victor's  rage,  and  twice  has  ehang'd  its  fide; 
As  oft  whole  armies,  with  the  prize  o'erjoy'd,  . 
Have  the  long  fummer  on  its  walls  employ 'd. 
Hither  our  mighty  chief  his  arms  directs, 
Hence  future  triumphs  from  the  war  expects ; 
And  though  the  dog-flar  had  its  courfe  begun, 
Carries  his  arms  (till  nearer  to  the  fun  : 
Fixt  on  the  glorious  action,  he  forgets 
The  change  of  feafons,  and  increafe  of  heats ; 
No  toils  are  painful  that  can  danger  (how, 
No  climes  unlovely,  that  contain  a  foe. 

The  roving  Gaul,  to  his  own  bounds  reflrain'd, 
Yearns  to  incamp  within  his  native  land, 
But  foon  as  the  victorious  hoft  he  fpies, 
"From*  hill  to  hill,  from  ftream  to  dream  he  flies : 
Such  dire  impreffions  in  his  heart  remain     [plain  : 
Of  Marlborough's  fword,  and  Hochftet's  fata) 
In  vain  Britannia's  mighty  chief  befets 
Their  (hady  coverts,  and  obfeure  retreats; 
They  fly  the  conqueror's  approaching  fame, 
*That  bears  the  force  of  armies  in  his  name. 

Austria's  young  monarch,  whofe  imperial  fway 
Sceptres  and  thrones  are  deftin'd  to  obey, 
Whofe  boafted  ancefiry  fo  high  extends 
That  in  the  pagan  gods  his  lineage  ends. 
Comes  from  afar,  in  gratitude  to  own 
The  gTcat  (upporter  of  his  father's  throne : 
What  tides  of  glory  to  his  bofom  ran, 
Clafp'd  in  th'  embraces  of  the  godlike  man  I 
How  were  his  eyes  with  pleafing  wonder  fixt 
To  fee  fuch  fire  with  fo  much  fweetnefs  mixt, 
Such  eafy  greatnefs,  fuch  a  graceful  port, 
So  turn'd  and  finiuYd  for  the  camp  or  court '. 
Achilles  thus  was  form'd  with  every  grace, 
And  Nire;;s  (hose  but  in  the  fecond  place ; 


Thus  the  great  father  of  almighty  Roma 
(Divinely  flulht  with  an  immortal  bloom, 
That  Cythcrea's  fragrant  breath  beftow'd) 
In  all  the  charms  of  his  bright  mother  glow'd. 
The  royal  youth  by  Marlborough's  preienca. 
charm'd, 
Taught  by  his  counfels,  by  his  a&ious  warm'd, 
On  Landau  with  redoubled  fury  falls,  i 

Discharges  all  his  thunder  on  its  walls, 
O'er  mines  and  caves  of  death  provokes  the  fight, 
And  learns  to  conquer  in  the  hero's  fight. 

The  Briti(h  chief,  for  mighty  toils  renown'd, 
Increas'd  in  titles,  and  with  concjuefls  crown'd, 
To  Belgian  coafU  hh  tedious  march  renews, 
And  the  long  windings  of  the  Rhine  purfucs, 
Clearing  its  borders  from  ufurping  foes, 
And  bleft  by  refcued  nations  as  he  goes. 
Treves  fears  no  more,  freed  from  its  dire  alarms  ^ 
And  Traerbach  fee(s  the  terror  of  his  arms ; 
Seated  on  rocks  her  proud  foundations  (hake,         i 
While  Marlborough  prefles  to  the  bold  attack. 
Plant*  all  his  batteries,  bids  his  cannon  roar, 
\  And  fl^ows  how  Landau  might  have  fall'n  before, 
Scar'd  at  his  near  approach,  great  Louis  fears 
Vengeance  referv'd  for  his  declining  Years, 
Forgets  his  third  of  univerfal  fway, 
And  fcarce  can  teach  his  fubje&s  to  obey ; 
His  arms  he  finds  on  vain  attempts  employ 'di 
Th'  ambitious  projects  for  his  race  deftroy'd, 
The  works  of  ages  funk  in  one  campaign, 
And  lives  of  millions  facrifie'd  in  vain,  1 

Such  are  th'  cfic&t  of  Anna's  royal  cares :  ! 

By  her,  Britannia,  great  in  foreign  wars,  < 

Ranges  through  nations,  wherefoe'er  difjoin*d% 
Without  the  wonted  aid  of  fea  and  wind. 
By  her  th'  unfetier'd  liter's  ftates  arc  free, 
And  taftc  the  fweets  of  Ergltfh  liberty : 
And  who  can  tell  the  joys  of  thofe  that  lie 
Beneath  the  conftant  influence  of  her  eye ! 
Whilft  in  difiufive  (bowers  her  bounties  (all 
Like  heaven's  indulgence,  and  defcend  on  all, 
Secure  the  happy,  fuccour  the  diftreA, 
Make  every  fubject  glad,  and  a  whole  people  Weft, 

Thus  would  1  fain  Britannia's  wars  rehearfe, 
In  the  fmooth  records  of  a  faithful  verfe ; 
That,  if  such  numbers  can  o'er  time  prevail, 
May  tell  poflerity  the  wondrous  tale. 
When  a&ions,  uuadurn'd,  are  faint  and  weak, 
Cities  and  countries  muft  be  taught  to  fpeak ; 
Gods  may  defcend  in  factions  from  the  Ikies, 
And  rivers  from  their  oozy  beds  arifc; 
Fiction  may  deck  the  truth  with  fpurious  rays, 
And  round  the  hero  call  a  borrow 'd  blase. 
Marlborough's  exploits  appear  divinely  bright. 
And  proudly  fiiine  in  their  own  native  light ; 
Rais'd  of  thcmfelves,  their  genuine  charms  they 
boaft,  [moil. 

And  thofe  who  paint  them  trued  praife  tbera 


COWLEY'S  EPITAPH  ON  HIMSELF, 

TRANSLATED   BT  MS.  ADDISOH. 

From  life's  fuperfluous  cares  enlarg'd, 
His  debt  of  human  toil  difcharg'd, 
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Here  Cowley  lies !  beneath  this  {bed, 

Toetery  worldly  intereft  dead ; 

tjfidi  decent  poverty  content, 

(iii  boon  of  cafe  not  idly  fpent ; 

Jo  fortune's  goods  a  foe  prof  eft, 

And  hating  wealth  by  all  cared . 

'Us  true  he's  dead ;  for  oh  '.  how  fmajl 

A  fpot  of  earth  is  now  his  all : 

Ok  I  wife  that  earth  may  lightly  lay, 

Aid  every  care  be  fir  away ; 

Iking  flowers ;  the  fhort-liv'd  rofes  bring. 

It  We  deceas'd,  fit  offering: 

jsnd  fwcets  around  the  poet  ftrow, 

VhUft  yet  withi  life  his  aihea  glow* 


POEM  ATA. 


ntavGtraATi*  aicis  gulielmi  •,  Z689. 

ftjnv.  Hie  inter  corylos,   nmbrofa  cacuimna, 

denias, 
Mm  ramare  pares  quoniam  cemveoimus  ambo, 
pieunns  Uudes  heroom  (ut,  Mopfe,  fofauus) 
Twpora  tranfibunt  fie  lata  canentibua,  et  nunc 
Die  age,  qnos  noftro  celebrari  carmine  fnmes. 
Mtfn.  Tityre,  nunc  reddantnr  ess  pia  munera 
laudum, 
CMa  qui  dederint  nobis  pladdamque  quietem  ? 
Scilicet  illorom  refonent  encomia  fylvas, 
(Jai  dignabanror  regni  fnldre  ruinas.         [dentss ; 
T.  Tanta  hand   conyeniunt    hnmili  tenuique 
fcd  quontam  in  magnis,  dicunt,  yoluifle  fat  effle ; 
Ipfc  tgas,Gulrelme,  canam  landefque  Kf  arise ; 
Kim,  qnos  junxit  amor,  nemo  frjungere  debet. 
M.  Tunc  mihi   Phcebe  fave,  Mufaeque  fayete 
canenti, 
Ke  coipa  ingenii  illorom  minusntur  honores. 

7.  Aft  ego  nee  fiheebum  euro,  Phpsbiye  forores, 
Cannula  namque  mihi  cedit  nunc  lemma  canenti. 

M,  Sint  licet  illuftri  proavorum  ftemmate  clari, 
Soot  magi*  ornati  proprus.virttitibus  ambo. 

7.  Si  Rex  eft  regit  immanes  qui  pectoris  seftus; 
Tarn  quot  Regna  tenet  Guhelmus !  qnotque  Maria! 
Jkf.  loclytus  hie  Mavors,  fapiens  hate  altera 
Pallas, 
Vaberat  ille  armis,  forma  fed  ynlnerat  ilia. 

T.  Qoando  vias  Pelagi  tentarunt,  molt  fuperbum 
SttuUt  ad  nubes  mare  fe,  faftuque  tomebat. 

Af.  Qoando  teUurem  tetigerunt,  Arcades  omnes 
Fini  Deo  Arcadia  tenerom  mactavimus  agnnm. 
T.  Tone   iternm    totus  rtfonat  modulamine 
campus, 
Mujemt  padores  iternm  nymphaeqoe  choreas. 

M.  Laetus  gramineis  lufit  tunc  agnus  in  agris, 
JJonbaj  atque  novis  hcedi  infilvere  petnlci. 

T.  Quamus  cratyidor  Gulietmus,  quando  popelH 
Txit  corda,hoftes  vidt,  yicitque  fdpfum  ! 

M.  Partxdpat  fponfi  yirtutem  et  regna  Maria, 
8fl»  trHws  Regnis,  et  tanto  digna  Marito. 

JLTMS  vcrfe»  occafloocd  Mr,  AUdiTon's  being  defied 

f*M«t*akaCsDefe.  * 


T*  Primus  hie  imperto,  nulli  eft  yhtute  fecundate 
Sic  fol,  qnam  ftellas,  majori  luce  refulget. 

M.  Sed  qnalts  ftellas  micat  inter  luna  minores, 
Talis,  cum  cinema  eft  fodit,  Regina  videtur. 

7.  At  quae  nos  iliis  nunc,  'rttyrc,  digna  precemurf 
Ludere  qui  pecori,  pecorifque  dedere  magiftris  ? 

M.  iBternam  inyeniam,  quam  donayere,  qui- 
etem ! 

T.  >Et  faro  cctloa  exeroet  fidus  utrumque  1 

Josef bus  AnmaoN,  CommenXali*  e  Caff.  Aj% 


RETURN  OF  KING  WILLIAM  FROM 
IRELAND, 

AFTER,  THE  BATTLE  Of  THK.BOTNX  •. 

Cum  Domini  impatiens  ezcuffit  Terna  catenas, 
Tota  reuns  in  Mortem,  intcftmofque  taborcs* 
Integri  quicunque  graves  vidlre  tumultus 
(Conftitit  heu  1  tanti  virtus)  in  vmcala  mUE* 
EzoCam  lncxuque  trahunt  et  carcere  yitam. 
Late"  agri  dumts  horrefcunt,  afpera  rura 
Luxuriant  fegete  fpinaram,  autumnus  Iernas 
Nullus  adeft,  cultorque  deeft  quaerentibus  arris* 
Paffim  turba  dolts  inftat  peragrina  fecundis, 
Natiyamque  premit  lafciva  potentta  plebem ; 
In  lacrymas  Gens  omnis  abit,  manifeftat  ubique 
Communes  lu&us,  vultuque  laborat  in  uno. 

Prseceps  in  tarda*  fie  creyit  Hibernia  poena*, 
Et  fie  venturse  maturuit  iila  ruins  : 
Facia  effet  tanto  nequaquam  yindice  digna, 
Si  minor  horrendas  Gulielmi  fenferat  iras. 

Anglia  in  ignavam  dudum  rcfoluta  quietens, 
Imperils  rediviya  tuis,  Naflbye,  yeternum 
Excutit,  et  longum  fopitos  fufdut  ignes. 
Te  duce  quas  fecis  ftrages !  quss  praelia  moyit ! 
Dum  fenret  cxdes,  et  campo  fanguis  inundat, 
Afliduaj  fudant  peragendo  penfa  forores, 
Et  ftipata  gemit  fub  pondere  cymba  Charontis. 
Terga  preniens  Cssfar  fugientia  corripit  hoftes 
Vindex,  atque  t  rah  it  partem  fua  quam  que  ruina  i 
Plumbea  tempeftas  banc  obruit,  eminus  ilia 
Glande  cadit,  fruftraque  evitat  miifile  ferrum. 
Altera  dum  pcenas  differ t  fugiendo  fequacea, 
lnfidx  fefe  credit  moxitura  paludi. 
His  gradibus  longo  fe  folvit  Hibernia  lu&u, 
lmperium  expulfi  tandem  indignata  tyranni 
Nobiliora  petit  vincla,  optatafque  catenas 
Induit,  atque  jugo  Gulielmi  ornate  fuperbit. 

Gens  numium  diledta  Deo !    nimiumque  Bri- 
tanni 
Felices '.  h*c  fi  exnndantia  gaadia  nullus 
Fraenafiet  dolor,  et  Duds  f  hand  ignoble  .fatum 
Lastitiae  nimios  non  caftigaverat  xftus. 
Ille  triumphato  totics  fecurus  ab  hofte, 
ExuUbus  Dis  ille,  ille  aris  fidus  avitis 

•  From  the  '*  Acadenke  Oxonlenfis  Gratulatio  pro 
exoptatu  fereniffimi  Regis  Guhdmi  ex  Hiberdia  redttm' 
oxonlac,  «  Theatro  Sttcidooiano,  Ana.  Dom*  i609£ 

f  DUke  Scomberg. 
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Ah !  tandem  occubuit  pictate  infignis  et  armis. 
Hei  mihi !  quale  jaces  veneranda  mole  cadaver  ! 
Qualis  honor  vultui !  et  frontit  lasta  fenedtui ! 
Hcu  pictas !  heu  prifca  fides !  ct  bellica  virtus 
Quando  habitura  parem ! 

Mula,  umen  taceas  intempeftiva  dolores, 
Melpomene,  caccas;  non  hoc  fine  numine  Divum 
Evenifle  puto  :  Seuis  afpera  fata  triumphi 
Eamam  auxere  Tui,  vi&or  Gulielmi,  nee  ulla 
JEmula  divifos  virtus  partitur  honores. 

I,  decus,  i,  noftrum  \  agnoicat  fcra  Oailia  del- 
tram 
Vi&ricem,  et  quae  Te  vidit  prima  arms  gerentem, 
Sentiat  expletas  maturo  in  corpore  vires, 
Scd  caveas,  dum  Te  in  bellnm  rapit  impetus  ar- 

dens, 
O  caveas,  nimio  ne  marte  impulfus  in  hoftes 
Irruercs,  latamqtie  darent  tria  regna  ruinam. 

Infano  tandem  parce  indolgere  labori, 
Parce,  Jacobe,  ultra  Lodoid  innitier  armis. 
Difcerptoa  fruftra  nunc  luges  frontii  honores ; 
Sera  fibi  veniunt  tandem  fufpiria,  fcrd 
Nunc  quererii,  quanquam,  nifi  mens  tibi  laeva 

futffet, 
Et  nifi  credideras  fallaci  uxorius  arti, 
Jam  lastus  poteras  placidis  dare  jura  Britannia, 
Et  rexiffe  gregem,  fato  meliore,  patcrnom ; 
6ed  nunc  Parcae  obftant,  et  non  revocabilis  ordo. 

Jot.  AnnisoN ,  i  CM,  Magd. 


B0M01AT1SIIM0  VIEO 

CAROLO  MONTAGUE,  ARMIGERO, 

Scaccurii  Catueilari$%  JRtarii  PrefeBo^  Regi  a  Si-  ' 
cretivritus  Cnuiliut  (5V. 

Cum  tanta  auribu*  tuis  obftrepat  vatum  nequiffi- 
jnorum  turba,  nihil  eft  cur  queraria  aliquid  inu- 
fitatum  tibi  contigifle,  ubi  prasdarum  hoc  argu- 
mentum  meis  etiam  numeris  violarum  confpexeris. 
Quantum  virtute  bellica  prssftant  Britanni,  retens 
ex  rebus  geftis  teftatur  gloria ;  quam  vero  in  hu- 
snanioribus  pacis  ftudiis  non  emineamus,  indicio 
funt  quosnuper  in  lucem  emiffimui  verficuli.  Quod 
fi  Congreviui  ille  tuns  divino,  quo  folet,  furore 
correptus  matenam  banc  non  exornafiet,  vix  tanti 
cflet  ipfe  pax,  ut  ilia  laereremur  tot  perditiflimis 
poetis  tarn  mifere  decantata.  At,  dum  alios  infcclor, 
snei  ipfiu*  oblitui  ruifle  videor,  qui  haud  minores 
forfefl  ex  Latinis  tibi  moleftias  allaturus  fum,  quam 

3uas  illl  ex  vernaculis  fuis  carminibns  attulerunt ; 
ifi  quod  niter  ipfos  cruciatus  lenimentum  aliquod 
dolori  tribnat  tormenti  varietas.  V{ec  quidem  un- 
qoam  adducl  poflem,  ut  poema  patrio  fermone 
conferiptum  oculis  tuis  fubjicerem,  qui  ab  iftis  co- 
satibui  ezteros  omncs  fcribendo  non  minus  deter* 
es,  quam  favendo  excitaveris. 

B0MAM1TAT1S  TUJI 

Magd.  Con.  C0LT0R  wo™"""s. 

Oxon.  1697.  JOSEPHUS  ADDISON. 


PAX  GULIELMI  AUSPIf  IIS  BUfcOPJK 
REDDITA,  l6f  7. 

Postqjmm  ingens  clamorque  virftm,  ftrepitnfqoaj 

tubarum, 
Atque  omnis  belli  cecidit  fragor ;  aJpice  Catfitr, 
Qua;  tibi  foliciti,  turba  importuna,  poctae 
Munera  dedocunt :  generofae  a  pedorc  flumnc, 
Diraeque  armorum  effigies,  fimulachraeoe  belli 
Triftia  diffugiant :  O  tandem  abfifte  triumphi* 
Expletut,  penitufque  anicno  totum  excute  Marten; 

Non  ultra  ante  oculoa  numerofo  miltte  campi 
Mifcentur,  folito  nee  fervent  arva  tumultu ; 
Stat  circum  alter  quiet,  curvoque  innixus  aratre^ 
Defcrtas  fbflas,  et  caftra  minantia  caftris 
Ruflicus  invertit,  ucita  formidine  raftram 
Horrorcmque  loci,  et  funeftos  ftragibus  agroa. 
Jamque  fuper  vallum  et  munixnina  looga  virefcifc 
Expcclata  fegei,  jam  pmpugnacula  rident 
Vere  novo ;  infuetos  mirabitur  incola  culmoa, 
Luxuriemque  foli,  et  turgentem  a  fanguine  meflcofc 

ATpicii  ut  toto  excitus  venfe  advena,  mnndo 
Bellorum  invifrm  fedem,  et  confufa  minis 
Oppida,  et  everfos  flammarum  turbine  muros ! 
Ut  trepidos  remm  Annales,  triftemque  laboruoa, 
Inquirir  ieriem,  attooitis  ut  fpeclat  oceJlis 
Senurutaajturres,  et  adhuc  pollura  crpore 
Flumina,  famofofque  Ormondi  volnere  cantpoa.f 
Hie,  ubi  faxa  jacent  difperfo  infeSa  cerebro, 
Atque  interruptis  hifcunt  di>ortia.muris, 
Vciillum  intrepidus  "  fixit,  cui  tempora  dudum 
Budeiifes  palmas,  peregrinaque  lanrus  obumbrat*. 
Hie  ruens  acicm  in  nicdiain.qua  ferrea  grapdo 
Sparfa  fuerit  circum,  et  plumbi  denfifiimus  imbcr^ 
Sulphurcam  nodem.  tetrafque  bitumine  nubes 
Ingreditur,  crebroque  rubentem  fujgure  fummxu 
Ut  vario  aufra&u,  et  disjedis  yndique  (axis. 
Moenia  difcedunt,  fcopulifque  immane  «"»B^nfnr 
Defuper  horrificis,  et  fonnulabile  pendent ! 

Hie  peftem  occultam,et  fqecundasfutphure  moles 
Crrncre  erat,  magno  qua»  jjjter  mota  rumultu 
Przlia  fervebant ;  fubito  cum  clauftra  fragore 
Horrendum  difrupta  tonant,  femiuHaque  membra^ 
Fumantefquc  artut,  laniataque  corpora  lethum 
Corripit  informc,  et  rout  ater  in  scthere  turbo. 
Sic,  poftquam  Euceladi  dtjecit  fuJmine  fratrea 
Coe!ic<  lum  pater,  et  vetuit  coutemnere  divas : 
Divulfam  terras  faciem,  ingentefque  ruinas 
Mortales  fiupuere ;  altum  hinc  miramur  abeflb 
Pelion,  invertique  imii  radicibus  Ofiam . 
Hie  fluvium  mol.es  Inter  confufaque  laxa 
Reptare,  atque  aliis  difcentem  currere  ripts. 
Sta^^ubii,  ct  notos  montes  umbrafqoe  requirunt, 
Errore  ambiguo  elufi,  et  novitate  Ibcorum. 
Nempe  hie  Auriaci  nuper  vexilla  fecutae 
Confluxere  acie»,  hie,  afpera  corda,  Britanni, 
Germanufque  ferox,  et  juncro  fcedere  Belga ; 
Qgique  truci  Boreas,  et  ccelo  damnatus  in i quo 
Vitam  agit  in  tenebris;  ct  qui  dudum  ore  penult 
Decolor  admoti  prodit  veiligia  Phcebi : 
Uudique  conveniunt,  totum  confer ipu  per  orbem 

•  HonoratlQunui  D,  Oomiaus  Cutts,  Bsrode  CowrajSj 
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AgftiM,  NalTovtque  Iatusfocialibut  armis 
Ckcassfufa  tegunt,  fremitufque  et  murmurs  mif- 

eem, 
Tub  vsrio  dnjunda  fito,  tot  diflbna  Hnguie, 

Tc  tunco  e  mcdtia.  *  Dudor  Fordffime,  turmis 
Bust.    Tb  vitam  (fi  quid  men  ctrmina  poffum) 
Acapies,  popnlique  encomia  fen  futuri, 
^mb  varias  edodum  arte*,  ftudiifque  Minervsa 
Oanubu*  eraatum,  Marti  Rhedycina  furenti 
Cndidk  invita,  et  tamo  fe  jadat  almnno. 
Hue  ncmpe  ardorem,  atque  immenib*  pederis 

situs 
Mb  jabar  Ardoum,  ant  noftri  penuria  celi, 
Sai  plaga  torridior,  qua  fol  intention  omnet 
Efoadii  radius,  cotique  obnoxia  Phasbo 
bdu  progenutt,  teneVifquc  tncoxit  ab  annla 
Tinatcm  immodicam^er  generofs  incendia  mentis. 

Jun  quaque  torpeotem  qui  infelix  fufpicit  Arc- 


qoc  seternam  frigufque  perambnlat,  urfae 
Horridos  exuviit,  Gulielmi  ingentia  fada 
Defcribit  fbciit,  pogitataque  in  ordine  bcila 
Aaeauunumerat,  nequebruraam  aut  frigora  curat. 
Ii !  vaftoa  nivium  tradus  et  pallida  regna 
Defeat,  impcrio  extrcmom  f  qui  fubjicit  orbem9 
fadynafquc  hyenacs,  Britonumque  Hcroa   po- 

rerrat 
bsaaibus  tadus ;  fabeuat  nunc  fufa  Namurcss 
Kuua,  nnac  tardo  quae  fanguine  plurima  fluxit 
B*u*»  abac  dabii  paima  indifcreta  Seneflt. 
(ju  facie*,  et  quanta  viri !  quo  Tcrticc  in  auras 
Apt!  quali  finnat  veftigia  greffu, 
Msjdbterudi,  et  tot  to  fpedabilia  ore  I 
■    &  cam  Alddes,  immania  membra  Leonii 
Wr«uf  fpoliis,  vafta  fe  mole  ferefcat, 
Ewadri  amplexus  dextramque  adjungere  dcxtrs 
Crih  peteret,  tedifque  kgens  fuccederet  hofpes* 

foinpugiiaa,  Gulielme,  tuas,  campofque  cruentos 
Aopit,  in  venis  ebollit  vividua  humor,  [dor. 

feoo  micant  crcbro,  et  mentem  ferit  ssmulus  ar- 
il*}*™ Riphaso*  hofkis  populabitur  agroi 
fcpuntj  tut  agitabit  inultas  Sarmata  praedaa. 

Qjjii  tameu  ilk  procul  fremitus !  Qua;  murmura 
vulgi 
Mbvjnxn  ingeminant!  video  cava  littora  circum 
lehtre  remigibus,  fubitifque  albefecre  velia. 
Aagla  foWc  metuf ,  et  inanei  mitte  querela*, 
V»ff«ri  fccura  tui,  defifte  tumentes 
*Wpicere  in  fludus  animo  fufpenfa,  trucefque 
OMugve  ftotos,  tardamquc  requirere  puppim  : 
Optatu  tibi  Caefar  adeft,  nee  ut  ante  videbis 
fcBkbim  belli  ftudii*,  fatali*  Gallo 
Copcia  et  tacitas  vcrfantem  in  pedore  pugnas. 
Olii  para  quies  et  pax  tranquilla  verendum 
Ct*poCoit  vultum,  lastofque  afHavit  honorea.      # 

ureenfo  circum  fe  plurimua  agmine  miles 
Aggtamerat  lateri '  ut  patriam  veterefque  penatcs 
*«fait  exultana !  juvat  oftentare  recentes 
2*  '"•"ices  «  vuln«r%  cruda,  notafque 
Mueiooaui  iufignei,  afflataque  fulphure  Wmbra. 
whanftypct  koojux,  rcducifque  incerta  mariti 

WitStS  ^Sf  Ctuttopb.  Co4»laguo»una«  aa  RcgU  5a- 
t  Uuwviac  uaacfacar. 


Vefligat  faciem ;  trepida  formtdine  pVolea 
Stat  procuj,  et  patriot  borrefcit  nefcia  vultoa* 
llle  graves  cafus,  duri  et  difcrimina  belli 
Enumerat,  tumidifque  inftaurat  pnalia  verbis. 
Sic,  poftqoam  in  patriam  feccunda  heroibui  Argaj 
Pbryxeam  attulerat  pellem,  lanamque  rigentem 
Expofuit  Oraiis,  et  tortile  velleris  aurom, 
Navita  terrifici*  infamia  littora  monftris 
Dcicribit,  mixto  foirantem  incendia  rumo 
Serpentem,  vigileique  feraa,  phtuftroque  gementet 
Infoltto  tauros,  et  anbelos  igne  juvencos. 

Te  tamen,  O  quamis  Gubelmi  erepte  pertclia, 
Accipimus  reducem  :  tibi  Diva  Britannia  fundie 
Plebemque  et  froccres;   mediae  quacuoque  per 

ntbes 
Ingrederis,  crebne  confurgunt  undique  pompas, 
Gaudiaque  et  plaufus :  mixto  ordine  vulgus  euav 

tern 
Circumftat  fremitu  deoib :  Tibi  Jupiter  annum 
Serius  invert  it,  luces  mirata  ferenas  lpho« 

Ridet  Hyems,  feiloqne  vacat  ccelum  omne  trinoa* 
Jamque  *  Nepos  tibi  parvus  adeft,  lsstoque  jtt^ 
ventae 
Inccffu,  et  blando  teftatur  gaudiarifu* 
Ut  patrius  vigor  atque  elati  gratia  vultoa 
Cssfareum  fpixant,  majeftatemque  verendam 
Infundunt  puero  !  ut  mater  formola  ferenat 
Auguftam  frontem.  et  fublimia  temperat  ora! 
Agnofco  faciem  ambiguam9mixtolque  parentea, 
Ilk  tuai,  Gulielme,  aciea,  et  triiUa  bella, 
Pugnafque  innocua  dudum  fub  imagine  lufic 
Nunc  indignanti  fimilis  fugitiva  pufilla 
Terga  premit  turmss,  et  falui  terroribus  impiety 
Sternitque  exiguum  fido  cognomine  Galium. 
Nunc  fimulat  tuxres,  et  propugnacula  parva 
Nominibus  fignat  variis;  fubkoque  tumulto 
Sedulus  infirmas  arces,  humilemque  Namurcanx 
Dirult :  interea  generofas  in  pedorc  flammaa 
Aflurgunt  fenfim  juveni,  notat  ignis  honefiaa 
Purpureo  fervore  genas,  et  amabilis  horror. 
Quia  tamen  Augufta;  immenias  in  carmine 
pomnas 
Inftruct,  in  iuteot  ubi  vulgacffiifa  canalet 
Vina  rubent»  variaique  infedas  purpura  fordes  ? 
Quis  lapfus  referet  ftellarum,  et  fidile  ccelum, 
Qua  laceram  ofiendunt  redoleotia  compita  char- 
tarn, 
Sulphuria  exuviaa,  tubulofque  bitumine  cafTos  I 
En  procul  attonitam  video  clarefcere  nodum. 
Fulgorc  infolito !  ruit  uodique  lucides  imber, 
Flagrantefquc  hyemes ;  crepitautia  fidera  paiBna 
Scintillant,  totoque  pluuot  incendia  coclo. 
Nee  minui  id  terris  \Tikanua  mille  figuraa 
Induit,  ignivomai^ue  feras,  et  fulgida  mooftra, 
Terribiles  vifu  forma*  :  hie  membra  Leonis 
Hifpida  meutitur,  tortifque  comancia  flammis 
Colla  quatit,  ruulalque  jubas;  hie  lubricu*  An* 

guem 
Ludit,  fubfiliens,  et  multo  fibilat  igne.  [via 

Lsstitiam  ingentem  atque  effufa  hacc  gaudia  ci* 
Jam  tandem  fecurus  agit,  polito^ue  timore 
Exercet  ventot,  clafiemque  per  ultima  mundi 
Impune  educit,  pelagoque  licentius  errat ; 

•  CdCflBmus  Princepi  Dux  Gloccftrsnfi*. 
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Seu  conftri&a  gelu,  mediifque  horrentia  Cancri 
Mcnfibui  arva  videt ;  feu  turgida  malit  olemi 
Tendere  vela  noto,  qua  thurea  flamina  mifcet 
iEoltts,  et  placidis  porfundit  odoribus  auras. 

Vos  animse  illuftres  heroum,  umbrxquc  recentes, 
Quarum  trunca  jacent  et  adhuc  ftillantia  crudis 
Corpora  vulneribua,  quibns  hasc  optabilis  orbl 
Parta  quies,  nondum  NaiTnvo  abducite  veftro 
yida  fetcllitia,  at  folitit  (Hpate  carcrvis 
Eudorem,  et  tenues  circum  diffundite  turma*. 
Tuque  Maria,  tuoa  non  unquam  oblita  Britannos, 
O  Diva,  O  patiens  magnum  expc&are  maritum, 
Ne  tenia  Dominum  invidcas,  quanquam  ampuu* 

ilium 
Betineam,  longamque  agitent  fub  vindice  pacem. 


BAROMETRI  DESCRIPTIO. 


Qva  penetrat  foffor  terra  easca  antra,  tnetallo 
Peecunda  ini'ormi,  rudibufque  nitentia  venis; 
Dum  ftupet  occulta*  gazas,  nummofque  futuros, 
Bruit  argenti  laticcs,  niridumque  liquorcm ; 
Qui  nullo  effufus  prodit  vefligia  tra&u, 
Hec  tcrram  figno  revolubilis  imprimit  udo, 
Sed  (ra Aug  fparfim  in  globule*  formam  ufque  ro- 

tundam 
Senrat,  et  in  teretes  lapfans  fe  colligit  orbea. 

Inceitum  qua  fit  natura,  an  negligat  ultra 
Perfider,  jubar  et  maturus  inutile  temnat ; 
An  potius  folis  vis  imperfe&a  relinquat 
Argentum  male  codum,  divitiafque  fluentes; 
Quicquid  erit,  magno  fe  jadtat  nobilii  ufu ; 
Nee  Deus  effulfit  magia  afpedabilis  olim, 
Cum  Danatn  flavo  circum  pretiofus  ami&u 
Ambiit,  et  gratam  fuadente  lib i dine  formam, 
Depluit  irriguo  liquefa&um  Numen  in  Auro. 

Quin  age,  fume  tubum  fragilem,  cui  denfior  aer 
Xxclufus ;  fundo  vitri  fubfidat  in  imo 
Argenti  ftagoum ;  ut  pluvia  impendente  metallum 
Mobili  defcendat,  vel  contra,  ubi  poftulat  seftas, 
Prodeat  hinc  liquor  emergens,  et  rurfus  inane 
Occupet  afcenfu,  tubulumque  excurrat  in  omnem. 

Jam  cceli  faciem  tempeftatefque  futuras 
Confcia  lympha  monet,  brumamque  et  frigora 

narrat. 
Nam  quoties  liquor  infurgit,  vitreoque  canali 
Cublatum  nequeunt  rip*  cohibere  priorea ; 
Turn  lastos  fperare  dies  licet,  arva  fateutur 
JEftatem,  et  large  diffufo  lumine  rident. 
Sin  fefe  immodicum  attolleos  argenteus  humor, 
£t  nimium  opprtffus,  contendat  ad  ardua  vitri, 
Jam  fitiunt  herb*,  jam  fuccos  flamma  feraces 
JExcoquit,  et  languent  confumto  prata  virore. 

Cum  vero  tenues  nebulas  fpiracula  terras 
Pudunt,  et  madidi  fluiunt  fuper  aequora  fumi, 
Pabula  venturas  pluvias ;  turn  fufile  pondui 
Inferiors  petit ;  nee  certior  ardea  ccelos 
Indicat  humentea,  medias  quando  anheria  oraa 
Tranando,  craiTa  fruitur  fublimiua  aura, 
Difcutit  et  madidis  rorantia  nubila  pennis. 
Nunc  guttas  agglomerant,  difperfas  frigora  ftipant 
Parucuias,  raxufquc  in  ninabum  cogitur  humor ; 


OF   ADDISO& 

Prata  virent,  fegetem  foecundis  imbribut  attbei 
Trrigat,  et  bibulae  radici  alimenta  minUlrat. 
Quin  ubi  plus  aequo  defcendens  uda  metalli 
Fundum  amat,  impatiens  pluvia:,  mctueufqoe  pit 

cellam, 
Agricolas  cayeant ;  nan  hoc  impune  colonns 
Afpicit ;  oftendet  mox  feeta  vaporibus  aura 
Colled  at  hyemes,  tempeftatemque  foooram. 
At  licet  argentum  mole  incumbente  levatuot 
Subfidat,  penitufque  imo  fe  condat  in  al?eo, 
Caetera  quxque  tument;  everlit  ilumioa  xipU 
Expatiata  ruunt,  fpumantibus  asftuat  undis 
Diluvium,  rapidique  effufa  liccntia  ponti. 

Nulla  tacet  fecreta  poli  mirabilc  f  itrum, 
Quin  varios  cocli  vultus  et  tempera  prodit, 
Ante  refert,  quando  tenui  velamioc  tutu 
Iucedes,  quando  fperabis  frigidus  igneiu. 

Augurio  hoc  fretus,  quanqum  atri  nubila  cofl 
Dirumpunt  obfeura  diem,  pluviafque  minaatur; 
Machina  fi  neget;  et  fudum  promittat  spertvity 
Audax  carpat  iter  nimbo  pendente  viator; 
Nee  mctueus  imbrem,  pofcentes  meflbr  ariftas 
Frofternat :  terra:  jam  bruma  incumbit  inerouv 
Frigoraque  haud  nocitura  caduat,  fcriuntauc  f 
ratos. 


nTrMAIO-rEPANOMAXIA; 

8lV* 

PRffiLITJM  INTER  PYGMJEOS     ! 
ET  GRUES  COMMLSSUM. 

Pemnatas  acies,  et  lamentabile  bellnm 
Pygmasadum  refero  :  parvai  tu,  mufa,  cobortt* 
InftrUe;  tu  gladiog,  mortemque  minantia  roiln, 
Offenfofque  Grues,  indignantefque  pufillam 
Militiam  celebra ;  volucrumque  hominutnqoe  I 
mukus. 
Heroum  ingentes  animos  et  triftla  bella 
Pieridum  labor  exhaufit,  verfuque  fonoro 
Juffit  et  aster na  numerorum  aiTurgere  pompa: 
Quit  leclos  Graium  juvene»,  et  torva  toeotcn 
1  hefea,  quit  pedibus  velocem  ignorat  Achillem 
Quern  dura  JEncx.  certamina,  quern  Gulielmi 
Gtfta  latent  ?  Fratres  Thebani,  et  flebile  fatua 
Pompeii  quem  non  delafiavere  legcntem  f 
Primus  ego  intadas  acies,  gracilcmque  tubaroai 
Carmine  depingam  fonitum,  nova  caftra  (ecnm 
Exiguofque  canam  pugiles,  Grnibufque  maligna 
Heroas,  nigrifque  ruentem  d  nubibus  houem- 
Qua  folis  tepet  ortu,  primitiifque  diei 
India  lacta  rubet,  mediunr  inter  inhofpitafaxa 
(Per  placidam  vail  em,  et  pauds  accefla  virctt) 
Pygmasum  quondam  deter  at,  dum  fata  finebatt 
Impcrium.     Hinc  variaa  vitam  excoluere  per  si 
Seduii,  et  affiduo  fervebant  arva  popelto. 
Nunc  fi  qui 8  duraevadat  perfaxa  viator, 
Defer tofque  lares,  et  valles  offibus  albas 
Exiguis  videt,  et  veftigia  parva  fiupefcie. 
Defolata  tenet  vidrix  impune  volucris 
Regna,  et  feeuro  crepitat  grus  tmproba  nido  ? 
Noo  fie,  dun  multus  Dmit  in/upcrabilij  waot 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


POEMS. 


i*i 


f*arvu]a  progenies ;  torn,  (I  quia  cominus  alas 
Coogrcdi,  et  immixtte  auderct  fe  credere  pugnas, 
Miles  atrox  aderat,  fumptifque  feroculns  armis 
Sttrnit  hand  volucrcm  moribundam,  humerifque 

repoitat 
lagentem  prasdam ;  cxfoque  epulatur  in  hofte. 
Szpe  improvifas  madabat,  fsepe  juvaftat 
Dinpere  aut  nidum,  aut  ulcifci  in  prole  parentem. 
Mempe  larem  quoties  multa  conftruxerat  arte, 
Aut  uteri  pofuiffet  onus,  volucremque  futuram; 
Conthrao  vuhu  fpirans  immane  minaci 
Onmia  vaftarct  miles,  fcetufque  necaret 
Immeritos,  Titamque  abrumpcrct  imperfedam, 
Cam  tepido  noodum  maturuit  hoftis  in  ovo. 

Hinc  caufae  irarum,bel1a  hinc,  fatalia  bella, 
Atque  acies  letho  intents,  voluerumque  virumque- 
Gommina  ftrages,  confufaque  mortis  imago. 
Hob  tantos  motus,  nee  tarn  memorabile  be  Hum, 
Maeostus  quondam  fublimi  carmine  Tatea 
Ltfit;  ubi  totam  ftrepituque  armifque  palodem 
Mifcutt:  hie  (vifu  mil'erabile!)  corpora  murum 
Sparta  jacent  juncis  transfixa,  hie  gutture  rauco 
Rana  dolet,  pedibufque  abfeiflo  poplite  ternis 
Rcptat  humi,  folitis  nee  fefe  faltibus  effert. 

Jamque  diea  Pygraaeo  aderat,  quo  tempore  csefi 
fooituit  foetus,  intadaque  maluit  ova. 
Mam  fuper  his  accenfa  graves  exarfit  in  iras 
Qrus  ftomachans;  omnefque  fimul,  quas  Strymonis 

.uoda. 
Ant  ftagnum  Mareotidis,  imi  aut  uda  Cayftri 
Pratt  tenent,  adfunt ;  Scythicaque  excita  palude, 
Et  canjurato  volucris  defcendit  ab  Iftro. 
Stragefque  immenfas  et  vulnera  cogitat  abfehs, 
£xacuitque  ungues  idum  meditata  futurum, 
Et  toftrum  paxat  acre,  fugacque  accommodat  alas. 
Taurus  amor  belli,  et  vindidas  arreda  cupido. 
Jbgo  ubi  ver  nadut  uroprium,  fufpenfus  in  alto- 
Aire  cooctiifis  exercitus  dbftrepit  alis, 
Temeque  immenibs  tradus  fcmotaque  Jonge 
<£ouora  defpiciunt,  Boreamque  et  nubila  tranant 
tauumeri :  crebro  circum  ingens  fluduat  aether 
Flamine,  et  affidnm  mifcet  caelum  omne  tumultus. 

Nee  minor  in  terris  motus,  dum  belia  faceffit 
Impiger,  inftituitque  agmen,  firmatque  phalangas, 
Et  furie  arreptis  animofus  homuncio  telia  : 
Donee  turma  duas  compofta  excurrat  in  alas, 
Ofdinibufquc  frequent,  et  marte  inftruda  perito. 

Jamque  acies  inter  medias  fefe  arduus  iofert 
fygnuedum  du&or,  qui  majeftate  verendua 
hicefiuquc  gravis  reliquos  fupereminet  omncs 
Mole  gigantea,  mediaraque  affurgir  in  ulnam. 
Torvior  afpc&u  (hoftilis  nam  infculpferat  unguis 
Ore  cicatrices)  vultuque  oftentat  honefta 
Ro&rorum  figna,  et  crudoa  in  pedore  morfus. 
Immortali  odio,  aeternifquc  exercuit  iris 
Alituum  gent  cm,  non  Uium  impune  volucris 
Aut  ore,  aut  pedibus  peteret  confifus  aduncir. 
Rttalem  quoties  Gruibus  diftrinxcrat  enfem, 
Trancavitquc  alas,  celertque  fugam  abftulit  hofti : 
Qjjpt  fecit  Itrages !  qua  nudis  funera  pullis 
latalit,heu  1  quoties  implevit  Strymona  fletu ! 
Jainqqe  procul  fonua  auditur,  piceamque  volan- 
turn 
frofpeftant  nubem  bell  urn  que  hqftefque  ferentem. 
Crcbrcfcit  tandem,  atque  eculia  fe  plurifliu*  offert 


Ordinibus  ftru&us  variis  exercitus  ingent 
Alituum,  motifque  eventilat  aera  pennia. 
Turba  polum  replet,  fpecteque  immanis  obumbrat 
Agmina  Pygmaeorum,  et  denfa  in  nubibus  hatret : 
Nunc  denfa,  at  patriis  mox  reddita  rarior  oris. 
Belli  ardent  ftudio  Pygmxi,  et  lumine  fatvo 
Snfpkiunt  hoftem;  nee  Ion  gum  tempus,  et  ingent 
Turba  Gruum  horrifico  fefe  fuper  agmina  lapfu 
Praecipttat  gravis;  et  helium  fperantibus  infert : 
Fit  fragor ;  avulfse  volitant  circum  aera  plums*. 
Mox  defefia  iterum  levibus  fefe  eripit^alis, 
£t  vires  reparata  iterum  petit  impete  terras. 
Armorum  pendet  fortuna :  hie  6xa  volucrht 
Cufpide,  feoguineo  fefe  furibunda  rotatu        [ttta 
Torquet  agens  circum,  roftrumque  imendit  in  hof- 
Imbelle,  et  curvos  in  morte  recolligit  ungues. 
Pygmaet  hie  ftillat  lentus  de  vulnere  fanguia, 
Aingultufque  ciet  crebros,  pedibufque  pufillis 
Tundit  humum,  et  moriens  unguem  execratur  %d 

cutum. 
-ffiftuat  omne  folum  ftrepitu,  teptdoque  rubefcit 
Sanguine,  fparguntur  gladii,  fparguntur  et  alas, 
Unguefque  et  digiti,  commiftaque  roftra  Ucertis. 
Pygmasadum  ivit,  niedkfque  in  milBbus  ardet 
Du&or,  quern  late  hinc  atque  hinc  pereuntiu  cin* 

gunt 
Corpora  fuia  Gruum ;  mediaque  in  morte  vagatur,, 
Nee  plaufu  alamm,  nee  roftri  eoncidit  ic^u, 
I  lie  Gruum  terror,  ilium  denfiflima  circum 
Mifcetur  pugno,  et  bellum  omne  iaborat  in  uno : 
Cum,  fubito  appulfus  (lie  pi  voluere)  tumultu 
Ex  anopino  ingens  et  formidabilis  ales 
Comprendit  pedibus  pugnamem ;  et  (trifte  rektu) 
Sufiulh  in  celum ;  billator  ab  unguibus  hasret 
Pondulus,  agglomerat  ftrepitu  globus  undiqoe  den* 

fus 
Alituum ;  fruftra  Pygrnci  lumine  meeflo 
Regem  inter  qubes  lugent,  folitoque  minorem 
Heroem  afpiriunt  grumus  plaudentibus  efcam. 

Jamque  recrudefeit  bellum,  grus  defuper  urget 
Pygmxum  roftro,  atque  hoftem  petit  ardua  morfua 
Turn  fugit  aJtt  volans;  is  furfum  brachia  jadat 
Vulneris  tmpatiens,  tt  inane*  favit  in  auras* 
Talis  erat  belli  fades,  cum  Pelion  ingens 
Mitteret  in  ccelum  Briareus,  folioque  tonantem 
Prascipitem  excuteret ;  fparguntur  in  asthere  toto 
Fulminaque  fcopulique  :  flagrantia  tela  deorfum 
Torquentur  Jovts  ada  manu,  dum  vafta  gigantunt 
Corpora  fufa  jacent,  femiuftaque  fulphure  fumanu 

Viribus  abftunptis  penitus  Pygmeia  tandem 
Agmina  languefcunt ;  ergo  pars  vertere  terga 
Horribili  perculfa  metu,  pars  tollere  vocem 
Exi^oam ;  late  populuv  cubitalia  oberrat. 
Jnftant  a  tcrgo  volucres,  lacerantque  trahuntque 
Immites,  cert*  gentem  extirpare  nefandam. 

Sic  Pygmaea  domus  raultos  dominata  per  annos^ 
Tot  belUs  dcfun&a,  gruum  tot  lacta  triumphis, 
Fnnditus  interiit :  nempe  exitus  orni.ia  tandem 
Certus  regna  manet,  funt  certi  denique  fines, 
Quos  ultra  tranfire  nefas :  fie  corruit  ohm 
Alfyriae  imperium,  fie  magnae  Pexfidis  imis 
Sedibus  everfum  eft,  et  majus  utroque  Latinunu 
Elyfii  valles  nunc  agmine  luftrat  inani, 
Et  reterum  Heroum  mifcetur  grandibus  umbrit 
Plebs  parva ;  .aut,  ft  quid  fidei  mercatur  anilis 
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tabula,  paftorea  per  no&is  opaca  puullas 
Saspe  vident  umbras,  Pygmasos  corpore  caflbs. 
Bam  feeura  gruum,  et  veteres  oblita  labores, 
Idetitiss  penitua  vacat,  indulgetque  chorda, 
*  Anguftnfqne  terit  calles,  viridefque  per  orbes 
Turba  levis  falit,  et  lemurum  cognomine  gaudet. 


RESURRECTIO 

DELINEATA 

AD  ALT  ARE  COL.  MAGD.  OXON. 

Boaioios  faci  tradus,  calamique  labores, 
Surgentefque  hbminum  format,  ardentiaque  ora 
Judich,  et  fimulschra  modis  palleritia  miris, 
Tcrribilem  vifu  pompam,  tu  carmioe  Mufa 
Pande  novo,  vat  i que  (acros  accende  furores. 

Olim  pianitiem  (quam  nunc  foscunda  colonim 
lafignit  pi&ura)  inhonefto  et  fimplice  cmltu 
Veftiit  albedo,  fed  ne  rlma  ulla  priorem 
Aguofcat  taciem,  moxfundamenta  futuras 
ftubftravit  pi&or  tabula,  humoremque  fequacem 
Per  muroa  traxit;  velamine  mesnia  craflo 
Squallent  obdu&a,  et  rudioribus  illita  fucit. 

Utque  (polo  noodum  ftellw  fulgentibus  apto) 
Ke  fpatio  mole*  immenfa  dehifcat  inani, 
Per  cava  ceslorum,  et  coovexa  patientia  late 
Hinc  atque  hioc  interfufus  fluitaveret  aether; 
Mox  radiaote  novum  torrebat  lumine  mundum 
Titan,  et  pallena  alienoa  mitius  ignca 
Cynthia  vibrabat ;  crebrtt  nunc  confitua  aftria 
Scintillare  polua,  nunc  fulgor  La&eus  omne 
Dtf&uere  in  cesium,  longoque  albefcere  tra&u. 

Sic,  operis  poftquam  lufit  primordia  pi&or, 
Dum  fordet  paries,  nullumque  fatecur  Apellem, 
Cautiua  exercet  ealamos,  atque  arte  tenacem 
Confandit  vtfeum,  fuccofque  attemperat,  omnea 
Inducit  tandem  forma* ;  apparet  unique 
Muta  cohors,  et  pidturarum  vulgos  inane. 

Aligeris  muri  vacat  ora  fuprcma  miniftrit, 
Sparfaque  per  totam  cesleftis,  turba  tabellam 
Raucos  infptrat  lituos,  boceafque  tumentea 
Inflat,  et  attonitum  repkt  clangoribus  orbetn. 
Defundis  fonua  auditur,  tabuUmque  per  imam 
Pi&a  gravefcit  humus,  tenia  emergit  apertia 
Progenies  rediviva,  et  plurima  furgit  imago. 

Sic,  dum  fcecoodia  Cadmus  dat  femina  fulcta, 
Terra  tumet  pregnane  animauque  gleba  laborat, 
XiUauriatiir  ager  fegete  fptrante,  calefdt 
Omne  folum,  crefcitque  virorum  prodiga  meffis. 

Jam  pulvit  varias  terras  difperfa  per  oraa, 
Sive  inter  venaa  teneri  coocreta  metalJi, 
Senfim  dirignit,  feu  fefe  immifcuit  hernia, 
Explicita  eft ;  molem  rurfua  coalefcit  in  unam 
Divafum  funus,  fpariba  prior  alligat  artaa 
Junctura,  aptanturqoe  iterom  coeuntia  membra. 
Hie  nondum  lpedc  perfedta  refurgit  imago, 
Vultum  truncata,  atque  iohonefto  vulnere  narea 
Manca,  et  adhuc  dceft  informi  de  corpore  mul- 

tum* 
PanlatUn  in  rigidum  hie  vita  infinuata  cadaver 
Motu  cgro  vixdum  redivivot  cjrigit  arttia. 


Inficit  his  horror  vultua,  et  imagine  tot* 
Fiifa  per  attonitam  pallet  formido  figurant. 

Detrahe  quin  oculos  fpedtator,  et,  ora  nitentem 
Si  poterint  perferre  diem,  medium  infpice  muraoi| 
Qua  fedet  orta  Deo  proles,  Deus  ipfe,  fereno 
Lumine  perfufus,  radiifque  iofperfus  acutis. 
Circum  tranquillx  fnnduntur  tempora  flamnue, 
Regius  ore  vigor  fpirat,  nitet  ignis  ocelli*, 
Flurimaque  effalget  majeftas  nomine  toto. 
Quantum  diflimilit,  quantam  o  !  mutatui  ab  illo, 
Qui  peccau  luit  cruciatut  non  fea,  vitam 
Quando  ludhintem  cun&ata  morte  crahebat  I 
Sed  fruftra  voluit  defun&um  Golgotha  numen 
Condere,  dum  vicla  fatorum  lege  triumphant 
Nativum  pctiit  cesium,  et  fuper  aethera  ve&us 
Defpezit  lunam  eaiguam,  folemque  minorcm. 

Jam  latus  effoffum,  et  palmas  oftendit  utrafqne, 
Volnufque  infixum  pede,  davorumque  reccpta 
Sign,a,  et  tranfacli  quondam  vcftigia  ferri. 
Umbras  hue  felices  tendunt,  numerolaquc  coelos 
Turba  petunt,  atque  immortalia  dona  capenunt. 
Matrea,  et  longas  nunc  reddita  corpora  vitas 
Infantum,  juvencs,  pueri,  innuptasque  puellas 
Sunt  circum,  atque  avidos  jubar  immortalc  bi- 

bentes 
Affiguat  oculos  in  numine  :  laudlbtis  aether 
Intonat,  et  lxto  ridet  coelum  omne  triumpho. 
Hit  amor  impatiens  conceptaque  gaudia  mentera 
Funditus  ezagiunt,  imoque  in  peclore  fervent. 
Non  seque  exultat  flagranti  corde  Sibylla, 
Hofpite  cum  tumet  indufo,  et  prascordia  fenttt 
Mota  Dei  ftimulis,  ntmioque  calentia  Phosbo. 

Quis  tamen  ille  novutperilringit  lumina  fulgor? 
Quam  Mitra  effigiem  diftinzit  piclor,  honefto 
Surgentem  &  tumulo,  alatoque  fatellite  fultam  t 
Agnofco  faciern,  vultu  latet  alter  in  illo 
*  Wainflctus,  iic  ille  oculos,  fie  ora  ferebat; 
Eheu  quando  animi  par  inventetur  imago  f 
Quando  alium  fimilem  virtus  habitura  !— 
Irati  innocuas  fecurui  numinis  iraa 
Afpicit,  impavidofque  in  judice  tigit  oeeDos. 

Quin  age,  et  horrentem  commiitia  igne  tenebrii 
Jam  videas  fcenam ;  multo  hie  (lagnantia  fuco 
Mania  flagrantem  liqucfaAo  fulphure  rivum 
Fingunt,  et  falfustanta  arte  accenditur  ignis, 
Ut  toti  metuas  tabulae,  ne  flamma  per  omne 
Livida  ferpat  opus,  tenuefquc  abfumpu  recedat 
Pidura  in  cincres,  propriis  peritura  favillis. 
Hue  turba  infeliz  agitur,  turpifque  videri 
Intrendet  denies,  et  rugit  contrahit  ora. 
Vindez  a  tergo  implacabile  C&vit,  et  enfem 
Fulmineum  Tibrans  acie  flagrante  fceleftos 
Jam  Paradlfeii  iterum  depcllk  ab  oria. 
Hcu  !  quid  agat  triftis  ?  Quo  fe  cceleftibus  irii 
Subtrahat  ?  O  !  quantum  veUet  nunc  sethere  in  site 
Virtutem  colere  !  at  tandem  fufpiria  due  it 
Nequicquam,  et  fero  in  lacrymas  effunditur;  obftaot 
Sortes  non  rcvocandz,  et  inexorable  numen. 

Quam  variat  apeiit  veneres  pi&ura !  periti 
Quot  calami  legimus  vcftigia !  quanta  colorum 
Gratia  fe  profert !  tales  non  difcolor  (rti 
Oftendat,  vario  cum  lumine  floridus  imber 
Rorc  nitet  tbto,  et  guttafdntillat  in  omnL 

•  CoU.  Magd.  rtmdatoj. 
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0  faci  nitof,  O  pulchri  durate  colorcs ! 
Pec,  pi&ura,  tux  languefcat  gloria  forms, 
Dam  lilcem  vidca?,  qualcm  exprimis  ijpla,  fiipre- 
mam. 


SPrLffiRlSTERlUM. 


Hie  ibi  graminea  in  latum  fcfe  exp licat  x^uor 
Pianhks,  vacuoque  ingens  patct  area  campo, 
Cum  folem  nondum  fumantia  prata  fatentur 
Efxtam,  et  tumidac  pendent  in  gramme  guttx, 
Imprtba  falx  nodtis  par'va  increments  prions 
,    Defeat,  exiguam  radens  a  cefpite  nieflem  t 
'    Tom  mow  aflidun  faxum  versatile  terram 
Deprimit  exrantem,  et  furgences  atterit  herbas. 
ijgoea  percumint  vernantem  turba  palxQrani 
:    tJo&a,  aitens  oltb,  fornix  qui  bus  effe  ratundx 
Arnficis  ferram  dederat,  facilifque  movefi- 
le tamen  oftVndadt  incanti  errore  gioborum, 
Quafque  fuij  incita  notis  flat  fphXra;  fed  unus 
Hue  vult,  qnx  infufo  mulrum  inclinata  nietallo 
Vcnkur  in  gyros,  «t  iniquo  trariiite  enrrit  ;- 
Quia  affi  dtverfa  placet,  quam  parcius  urget 
ftumbea  vi«,motuque  fiuit  procedere  re&o.  [quas 
Poftqnam  ideo  in  partes  tdrbaril  diftinxerat  x- 
bonfiiiam,  act  fora ;  cfoifque  fuis  a'ceingitur  armia. 
Ifolat  orbiculm,  qua  curfum  meta  futurura 
Itefigtiat ;  ja&ique  legens  vefUgia,  primani, 
Qni  (Stamen  init,  fphxram  demittit,  at  ilia 
Leoitur  effufa,  eXiguum  cjuod  ducit  in  orbeni, 
Badft  iter,  donee  feniini  primo  impete  feffb 
Sasfiftae :  fdbito  globus  emicat  aker  et  altar. 

Moz  ubi  fuodontur  late  agmina  crebra  minorem 
SparJa  per  obictfrum,  ftipantque  frcquentia  metam, 
Atsue  negant  facites  aditus ;  jam  eautiu*  exit, 
Et  leaiter  ftTe  infinoat  revolutriie  ligmnii. 
At  fi  forte  globam,  qui  mifit,  fpe&at  inertcm 
Serpcrt}  et  impreffum  fbbitcj  Ian  jjuefcere  motum, 
fcac  urget  fphxrx  veftigia,  et  anxius  inftat, 
Obpfrgatqtie  moras,  currentique  imminct  orbi. 
Atqae  nt  fegtris  honos  dextrx  fervetur,  iniquam 
laariat  terram,  ax  fwgentem  in  niarmore  nodum. 

Nee  rifns  lacuere,  globus  cum  volvitur  actus 
Wami  jaclu,  aut  nimium  veftigia  plumbum 
Allien,  et  fphxram  i  rc&b  trahit  infita  Virtus. 
Tarn  qui  projecft,  ftrepitus  effundit  inane s, 
fc,  airiam  in  fpeciem  diftorto  cor  pore,  faJlbs 
krepat  ernJfts,  et  dat  convitia  lignd. 
V*^  fed,  irarum  temnens  ludiBria,  cceptum 
fogit  iter,  nnlltfquc  movetur  fdfda*  querelis. 
Qb  tamen  laudes  fummumque  mefettfr  bond- 
rem, 
^we  Don  drrunlfut  enrfuni,  abtfflitque  moveri, 
Itocec  tnrbam  inter  crcbram  dilapfa  fupremum    ' 
Ptrfccit  ftadhim,  et  metx1  incliniti  recumbit. 
M^ftH  at  hxrentem  orblculo  detrudere  fphxram 
Cmat,  luminibnfque  viam  fignantibut  omnes 
fettodit  ▼ires,  et  tniffile  fortiter  nrget !  ' 

Isolat  addaclo  non  fcgnis  Q>hxra  lacerto. 

Hand  «a  prc^iliens  SISo  carccre  pernix         ' 
Aori^i  invehitnr,  cum  raptds  ab  axe  citato 
Csrr^otefque  domos  Tidct*  ct  fugicntu  uc^a* 


Si  tamen  in  duros,  obftrnfta  fatellite  multo, 
Impingat  focios,  confundatque  oxbibus  orbes  ; 
Tom  fervet  bills,  fortunam  damnat  acerbam, 
Atque  deos  atque  aftra  vocat  crudelia— • 

Si  Yero  incurfus  faciles,  aditumque  patentem 
Inveniat,  partoque  hofti*  fpoiietur  hc^iore : 
Turba  f remit  confufa,  ton il que  frequcxitibus,  euge, 
Exclamant  focii ;  plaufu  ftrepit  omne  viretum. 
.  Interea  fefTos  inimico  Sirius  aftro 
Corripit,  et  jalfas  exudant  corpora  guttas ; 
Lenia  jam  Zephvri  fpirantes  frigora,  ut  umbras 
Gaptantur,  vukuque  fluens  abitargitur  humor. 


At) 

b.  Q.      H  A  N  N  E   S, 

INSIGNISSIMUM  MODICUM  XT  POST  AM. 

O  qui  canoro  blandius  Ocpheo 
Tocale  ducis  carmen,  et  exitu 
Fcliciorc  iuduous 

Sxpe  animam  revocas  ab  umbris, 
jam  feu  fotutos  in  numcrum  pedes 
Cogis,  vet  xgrum  et  vix  animx  tchax 
Corpus  tuerii,  feu  cadaver 
Luminibus  pen  et  rat  acutis; 
Opus  relinquens  eripe  te  morx, 
Frontemque  curis  folicium  expiica, 
Sc yph unique  jucundus  require 
Purpureo  grayidum  Lyxo. 
Nunc  plena  magni  pocula  pqftules       • 
Mcmor  Wilhelmi,  nunc  moveat  utim . 
Minifter  ingens,  .imperiqua 

Prxfidium  baud  lete,  Montacutus, 
Omitte  tandem  trifle  ncgotium 
Gravcfque  curas,  heu  nimium  pius  I 
Nee  cxteros  cautus  mcderi 
Ipfe  tuani  minuas  falutem, 
Fruftra  cruorem  pulfibus  incicis 
Ebollicntem  pollice  cbmprimis, 
Attentus  explorare  venam 

Qux  febris  eiagitet  tumentem : 
Fruftra  liquores  quot  chemica  expedic 
Fornax,  et  error  faoguiois,  et  vigor 
Innatus  berbis  te  fatigant : 
Serius  aut  citius  fcpulchro 
Debemur  omnes,  vitaque  deferet 
.fexpulfa  morbb  corpus  inhofpitum, 
Lentumqiie  deflebunt  nepotes 
(Relliquias  animx)  cadaver. 
Manes  vide  bis  tu  qunqiie  fabulaf 
Quos  pauciores  fecerit  srs  tua; 

Su unique  vi<ftorem  vicifUm.  _ 

Suhjicet  libitina  viclrix. 
Decurrtt  illi  vita  beatior 
Quiculique  lucern  non  nimis  anxius 
'    Reddit  moicDam,  urgetque  curas 

Sponte  fua  fatis  ingruentes ; 
fit  quern  dieruni  lene  flucntium 
Delcchit  ordo,  vitaque  mutuis 
telix  amicis,  gaucliifqua 
Innocuis  beue  temperatar 
%       N 
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MACHINE    GESTICULANTES, 

ANOL1CX 

A   ?UPPET-SHOW. 

Ad  Miranda  cano  lcvium  fpedbcula  rerum, 
Exigoam  gcntcm,  et  vacuum  fine  mente  popcllum; 
Quern,  non  furreptis  cceli  de  fornice  flammis, 
Infiocoa  melior  fabricaverat  arte  Prometheus. 

vCompita  qua  rifu  fervent,  glomeratque  tumul- 
Qim 
Hiftrio,  deledtatque  umtantem  fcotnmatc  turbam; 
Quotquot  Istitias  ftudio  aut  novitate  tenentur, 
Undiquc  congreffi  permifla  fedilia  complect, 
Nee  confu/u*  bono*;  nummo  fubfellia  cedunt 
Diverfo,  et  varii  ad  pretium  flat  copia  fcamni. 
Tandem  ubi  fubtrahitur  velamen,  lumina  paflira 
Aogiiftos  penetrant  aditus,  qua  plurima  vilum 
Fila  fecant,  ne,  cum  vacuo  datur  ore  feneftra, 
Fervia  fraut  pateat :  mox  ftridula  turba  penates 
Ingreditur  pidos,  et  mccnia  fquallido  fuco. 
Hie  hamileji  inter  fcenas,  anguftaque  clauftra, 
Quicquid-  agunt  homines,  concurfus,  bclla,  trium- 

phos, 
JLudit  in  exiguo  plebecola  parva  theatro. 

Sed  prscter  reltquos  incidit  Homuncio  rauca 
Voce  ftrepens ;  major  fubne&t  fibula  veftem, 
Et  referunt  vivos  errantia  lumina  motus ; 
In  ventrem  tumet  immodicum;  pone  eminet  ingens 
A  tergo  gibbus ;  Pygmceum  territat  agmen 
Major,  e:  immanem  miratur  turba  gigantem. 
Hie  magna  fretus  mole,  imparibufque  laccrtis 
Confifus,  gracili  jacrat  convitia  vulgo, 
Et  crebro  folvtt,  lepidum  caput,  ora  cacMnno. 
Quanquam  res  agitur  folenni  feria  pompa, 
Spcrnit  follidtum  intrsdtabilis  flic  tumultum, 
St  rifu  importunus  adeft,  acque  omnia  turbat. 
Nee  raro  invadit  molles,  pi&amque  protenro 
Ore  petit  nympham,  invitoque  dat  ofcula  ligno. 

Sed  comitum  volgus  diverfU  membra  fatigant 
Ludis,  et  vario  lafcivit  mobile  faltu. 

Saspe  etiam  gemmis  rutila,  et  fpecrabilts  auro, 
Jjgnea  gens  prodit,  nifidifque  fuperbit  in  oftris. 
Nam,  quoties  fefiam  eclebrat  fub  imagine  lucem, 
Ordine  compofito  nympharum  incedit  honeftum 
Agmen,  et  ezigui  proceres,  parvique  quirites. 
Pygmssos  credas  pofitii  mitefcere  bellis, 
Jamquc,  infenfa  gruum  temnentes  prxlia,  tutos 
Indufgere  joeia,  renerifque  vacare  chore  is. 

Tales,  cum  medio  labuntur  fid  era  caslo, 
Parvi  fubfiliunt  lemures,  populufque  pufiUus 
Feftivos,  rediens  fua  per  veftigia,  gyros 
Ducit,  et  anguftimi  crebro  pede  pulfi'at  orbem. 
Mane  patent  greffus ;  hie  fuccos  terra  feraces 
Concipit,  in  multam  pubentia  gramina  furgunt 
Luxuriem,  tenerifque  virefcit  circulus  herbis. 

At  non  tranquillas  nulla  abdunt  nubila  luces, 
Ssepe  gravi  furgunt  bclla,  horrida  belta  tumulrt. 
Anna  dent  trutulcnta  cohort,  placidamque  qyie- 

tem 
Dirumpunt  pugnx ;  ufque  adeo  infincera  voluntas 
Omnibus,  et  miftae  caftigunt  gaudia  core. 
Jam  glsdli,  tubu£qr.e  ingc&o  fulphure  IccU 


Protenfequc  hafts,  fulgentiaque  anna,  minzque. 
Tclorum  ingestes  fubeunt;  dant  ckuftra  frago- 

'  rem 
Hnrrendum,  roots  ftridente  bitumine  charts 
Confufos  reddunt  crepitus,  et  fibila  mifecut. 
Sternitur  omne  folum  perecoribus;  undique  cxCa 
Apparent  turms,  civilis  crimina  belli. 

Sed  poftquam  infanus  pugns  deferbuit  situs, 
Exuerintque  truces  amnios,  jam  martc  fugato, 
Diverfas  repetunt  sites,  curafque  priorcs. 
Nee  raro  prifci  heroes,  quo*  pagina  facra 
Suggerit,  atque  oiim  peperit  fclicior  stas, 
Aic  parva  redeunt  fpecie.    Cano  ordine  cernas 
Antiquos  prodire,  agmen  venerabile,  patre* 
Rugis  fulcantur  vultus,  prolixaque  barbs 
Canities  mento  pendet :  fie  tarda  fcae&us 
Tithonum  minuit,  cum  moles  tota.  cicadam 
loduit,  in  gracilem  fenfim  collecla  figuram. 
Nunc  tamen  unde  genus  ducat,  quae  dcxtrala* 

tcntes 
Suppcditct  vires,  quem  pofcat  turba  tnoveotem, 
Expcdiam.    Truncos  opifex  et  inutile  lignum 
Ccgit  in  humanas  fpecies,  et  robore  natam 
Progenicm  telo  efTormat,  nexuque  tenaci 
Crura  ligat  pedibua,  humerilque  accommodat  ar- 

mos, 
Et  membris  membra  aptat,  et  artubua  infuit  artus. 
Tunc  habiles  addit  trochleas,  quibua  arte  puulium 
Verfat  onus  molique  manu  famulatua  inerti 
Sufficit  occultos  motu%  vocemque  miniflrat* 
His  ftmcla  auxiliis  jam  machina  tota#perito« 
Oftendit  fulcos,  duri  et  veftigia  ferri : 
Hinc  falit,  atque  agili  fe  fublevat  incita  motu, 
Vocefque  eroitut  tcnues,  et  non  fua.  verba. 


AD  INSIGN1SS1MVM  VIKUM 

D.    THO.    BITRNETTUM, 

SACKS    TBBOKUa   TtLLtTBXS    AUCTOUM, 

Non  ufitatum  carmini«  alitem, 
Burnctte,  polos,  non  humiles  modoa : 
Vulgare  plcdrum,  languidaque 
Rcfpuis  officium  camoenae. 
Tu  mixta  rerum  femina  confeius, 
Moleroque  cerois  diflociabilcm, 

Terramque  concretam,  et  Utcntcm  • 
Oceanum  gremio  capaci : 
Dum  veritatem  quaerere  perunax 
Ignota  pandis,  follicitus  parum 
Ucunque  ftct  commune  vulgi 
Arburium  et  popularts  error. 
Audit ur  ingenc  continuo  fragor, 
Illapfa  tellu^  lubrica  defcrit 
Fundamtna,  et  compage  fra&a 
Suppofitas  gravis  urget  undai^ 
ImpulfuB  erumdit  medius  liquor. 
Terras  aquarum  cfiufa  licentia 
Claodit  vicimm ;  has  inter  orbas 
Relliquix  fluitaut  priori*. 
Nunc  et  reclufo  carccre  lucidam  * 
|  Baisna  fpcRat  folia  imaginem, 
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he  mtratnr  nutante* , 
Et  trcmnhs  fimtilacra  lunse. 
Qnc  pompa  vociun  non  imitabilis ! 
Qualis  calricit  fptritos  ingeni ! 
Ut  tollis  ondis !  ut  frementcm 
DelQTii  reprimit  tumultum ! 
Qots  tarn  Talent i  pe&nre  ferrrua 
Ut  oon  tremifcens  ct  timido  pcde 
Incedat,  orbii  durii  doloG 
Detegia  inJUbiles  ruinai  f 
Quia  haec  cadentum  frigihiai  moiftitim 
Natura  vultum  fumere  fimplicem 
Coget  refingena,  in  priorcm 
Mox  iterum  reditnra  formam. 
Nimbit  rubentem  fulphiireia  Jovem 
Cernat;  nt  ndit  fas  vie  atrox  hyemt 
Jnceodiia,  commune  munda 
2 


POEMS. 

Et  populit  meditata  outturn  ? 
Nudu«  liqueotti  plorat  Athoa  nivef, 
£c  mox  liquefcens  ipfe  adamantinum 
Fundit  cacumen,  dum  per  imas 
Saza  fluunt  refoluta  vallea. 
Jamque  alta  ccrli  mocnia  corruunt, 
£t  vcAra  tandem  pagina  (proh  nefat !) 
Bumette,  veftra  augebit  ignes, 
Heu  focio  peritura  muodo. 
Mojt  aeqoa  tfeilua,  mox  fabitus  yiror 
Ubtyie  rident :  en  teretetn  globum ! 
£n  lseta  vernantea  FaVonl 
Flamma,  pcrpetuoiquc  florw ! 
O  pectus  ingens !  O  ah  i  mum  grarcm 
Mundi  capacem  !  fi  bonat  augur6r» 
Te,  noftra  quo  tcllus  fuperbit, 
Accipiet  reaoTata  civem. 

Nil 


W 
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Horace,  book:  m.  ode  m. 

Auguftus  had  a  defign  to  rebuild  Troy,  and  make 
it  the  metropolis  of  the  Roman  empire,  having 
tlofeted  fcvcral  fenators  on  the  project  :  Ho- 
race is  frppofed  to  have  written  the  following 
ode  on  this  occafion. 

The  man  refolv'd  and  fteady  to  his  trait, 

Inflexible  to  ill,  and  obftinately  juft, 

May  the  rude  rabble's  infolcnce  defpife, 

Their  fenfelefs  clamours  add  tumultuous  cries ; 

The  tyrant's  fiercenefs  he  beguile*, 

And  the  ftern  brow,  and  the  harfh  voice  defies, 

And  with  ftfperior  greatnefs  fmiies. 

.  Not  the  rough  whirlwind,  that  deforms 
Adria's  black  gulf,  and  vexes  it  with  (forms, 
The  ftubborn  virtue  of  his  foul  can  move ; 
Nor  the  red  arm  of  angry  Jove, 
That  flings  the  thunder  from  the  iky, 
And  gives  it  rage  to  roar,  and  ftrength  to  fly. . 

Should  the  whole  frame  of  nature  round  him 
break, 
m  ruin  and  confufion  hurl'd, 
He,  unconcern'd,  would  hear  the  mighty  crack, 
And  (land  fecure  amidft  a  falling  world. 

Such  were  the  godlike  arts  that  led 
Bright  Pollux  to  the  Weft  abodes; 
Such  did  for  great  Alcides  plead, 
And  gain'd  a  place  among  the  gods; 
Where  now  Auguftus,  mixt  with  heroes,  lies, 
And  to  his  lips  the  ne&ar  bowl  applies  : 
His  ruddy  tips  the  purple  tincture  (how,  • 
And  with  immortal  (bins  divinely  glow. 

By  arts  like  thefe  did  young  Lyxus  rile : 
His  tigers  drew  him  to  the  Ikies ; 
tVild  from  the  defert  and  unbroke, 
In  vain  they  fbam'd,  in  vain  they  ftar'd, 
In  vain  their  eyes  with  fury  glar'd ;  [yolte. 

He  um'd  them  to'  the  la(h,  and  bent  them  to  the 

Such  were  the  paths  that  Rome's  great  foun- 
der trod, 
When  in  a  whirlwind  fnatch'd  on  high, 
He  (hook  of  dull  mortality, 
And  loft  the  monarch  in  the  goo^ 


■ftl 


[daft. 


Bright  Juno  then  her  awful  (Hence  oroke, 
And  thus  th'  aftembled  deities  befpoke. 

Troy,  fays  the  goddeis,  perjur'd  Troy  has  kit 
The  dure  esTcds  of  her  proud- tyrant's  guilt; 
The  towering  pile,  and  foft  abodes, 
WalTd  by  the  band  of  ferviic  gods, 
Now  fpreads  its  ruins  all  around. 
And  lies  inglorious  on  the  groundl 
An  umpire  partial  and  unjnft, 
And  a  lewd  woman's  impious  luft, 
Lay  heavy  on  her  head,'  and  funk  her  to 

Since  falfe  Laomedon's  tyrannic  fway, 
That  durft  defraud  th*  immortals  of  their  pry, 
Her  guardian  gods  renounced  their  patronage, 
Nor  would  the  fierce  invading  foe  repel; 
Tq  my  refentment,  and  Minerva's  rage, 
The  guilty  king  and  the  whole  people  fell. 
And  now  the  loog-protra&ed  wars  are  o'er, 
The  fbft  adulterer  (nines  no  more ; 
No  more  does  He&or's  force  the  Trojan  (hield, 
That  drove  whole  armies  back,  and  fingly  ckar'fl' 
,    the  field. 

My  vengeance  fated,  f  at  length  refign 
To  Mars  his  offspring  of  the  Trojan  Un*; 
Advanc'd  to  godhead  let  him  rUef 
And  take  his  ftation  in  the  (kics ; 
These  entertain  his  ravifiVd  fight 
With  fcenes  of  glory,  fields  of  light; 
Quaff  with  the  gods  immortal  wine, 
And  fee  adoring  nations  crowd  his  (brine. 

The  thin  remains  of  Troy's  afflided  hoft 
fn  diftant  realms  may  feats  unenvy'd  find, 
Aod  flourifli  on  a  foreign  coaft ; 
But  far  be  Rome  from  Troy  disjoinM, 
Rcmov'd  by  feas,  from  the  difaftrous  (here; 
May  endlefs  billows  rife  between,  and  ftoimi  4 
number' J  roar. 

Still  let  the  curft  detefted  place  * 

Where  Priam  lies,  and  Priam's  faithlefs  race,    j 
Be  cover'd  o'er  with  weeds,  and  hid  in  graft.    t 
There  let  the  wanton  flqeks  unguarded  ftray; 
Or,  while  the  lonely  (hepherd  Sings, 
Amidft  the  mighty  ruins  play, 
And  friflc  upon  the  tombs  of  kings. 

May  tigers  there,  and  all  the  lavage  kind;    > 
Sad  folitary  haunts  and  ulcnt  defcrt*  find; 
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!        h  gloomy  Tank*,  and  nooks  of  palaces, 
M^  th*  unmolefted  lionefs 
Her  brindcd  whelps  fecurely  lay, 
Or,  coucht,  in  dreadful  flumbers  waite  the  day. 

While  Troy  in  heaps  of  ruins  lies, 
Rome  and  the  Roman  capitol  (hall  rife ; 
TV  illuftrious  exiles  unconfin'd 
Shall  triumph  far  and  near,  and  rule  mankind. 

In  vain  the  fea*s  intruding  tide 
Europe  from  Africa  Shall  divide, 
And  part  the  fever'd  world  in  two  :    '   t  [Tpread, 
Through  Attic's  fands  their  triumphs  they  (hail 
Abd  the  long  train  of  victories  purfue 
To  Nile's  yet  nndifcover'd  head. 

I  Riches  the  hardy  Soldiers  (hall  defpife, 

And  look  on  gold  with  undefiring  eyes, 
Nor  the  dttbdwel'd  earth  explore 
In  (earch  of  the  forbidden  ore ; 
Thofe  glittering  ills,  conceal*d  within  the  mine, 
Shall  lie  untouch'd,  and  innocently  (hine. 
To  the  laft  bounds  that  nature  fets, 
The  piercing  colds  and  fultry  heats, 
15ie  godlike  race  (hall  fpread  their  arms, 
Now  fill  the  polar  circle  with  alarms, 
Till  florins  and  tempefts  their  purfuits  confine; 
Now  fweat  for  conqueft  underneath  the  line. 

This  only  law  the  vi&or  (hall  reftrain, 
On  thefe  conditions  fhall  he  reign ; 
If  none  his  guilty  hand  employ 
To  build  again  a  fecond  Troy, 
If  none  the  rarfh  defign  purfue, 
Nor  tempt  the  vengeance  of  the  gods  anew. 
A  cuife  there  cleaves  to  the  devoted  place, 
That  (hall  the  new  foundations  raze  ; 
Greece  ihall  in  mutual  leagues  confpire 
To  dorm  trie  rifing  town  with  fire, 
And  at  their  armies  head  myfelf  will  (how 
What  Juno,  nrg'd  to  all  her  rage,  can  do. 
Thrice  (hould  Apollo's  felf  the  city  raife 
And  line  it  round  with  walls  of  brafs, 
Thrii*  mould  my  favourite  Greeks  his  works 

confound, 
Aad  hew  the  mining  fabric  to  the  ground : 
Thrice  (houM  her  captive  dames  to  Greece  return, 
And  their  dead  fons  and  flaughter'd  hufbands 
mourn. 
But  hold,  my  mufe,  forbear  thy  towering  flight, 
Nor  bring  the  fecrets  of  the  gods  to  light ; 
la  vain  would  thy  prefumptuous  verfe  . 
Th*  immortal  rhetoric  rehearfe ;        , 
Th'  mighty  (trains,  in  lyric  numbers  bound, 
Forget  their  majefty,  and  lofe  their  found. 


THE    VESTAL, 

raoM 

OVID  DE  FASTIS,  Lib.  III.  El.  r. 

•*  fibnda  quiet  vidis  furtim  fubrepit  ocellis,  &c." 

Avthe  fair  veftal  to  the  fountain  came, 
(Ut  none  be  ftartled  at  a  veftal's  name) 
TiaM  with  the  walk,  (he  laid  her  down  to  reft, 
And  to  tot  winds  expos'd  her  glowing  brcafr, 


To  take  the  frefhaefs  of  the  morning  Mr, 
And  gather'd  in  a  knot  her  flowing  hair ; 
While  thus  (he  refted,  on  her  arni  reclin'd, 
The  hoary  willows  waving  with  the  wind, 
And  fcathcr'd  choirs  that  warbled  in  the  fhade,^ 
And  purling  dreams  that  through  the  meadow'l 
ilray'-d,  I 

In  drowfy  murmurs  lull'd  the  gentle  maid.         J 
The  god  of  war  beheld  the  virgin  lie,       x 
The  god  beheld  her  with  a  lover's  eye  ; 
And,  by  fo  tempting  an  occafion  prefs'd,      N 
The  beauteous  maid,  whom  he  beheld,  pofTefs'd  • 
Conceiving  as  (he  flept,  her  fruitful  womb 
S weird  with  the  founder  of  immortal  Rome. 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK    H. 


THE  STORY  OF  PHAETON. 

The  fun's  bright  palace,  on  high  columns  rais'd. 
With  burnifh'd  gold,  and  flaming  jewels  blaz'd; 
Th©  folding  gates  diJFus'd  a  filver  light. 
And  with  a  milder  gleam  TefrelhM  the  fight ; 
Of  palifiYd  ivory  was  the  covering  wrought : 
The  matter  vied  not  with  the  fculptor's  thought^ 
For  in  the  portal  was  difplay'd  on  high 
(  The  work  of  Vulcan)  a  fi£itious  fky  ; 
A  waving  fea  th*  inferior  earth  embrae'd, 
And  gods  and  goddefies  the  waters  grae'd. 
Mgeon  here  a  mighty  whale  beftrode : 
Triton,  and  Proteus  (the  deceiving  god), 
With  Doris  here  were  carv'd,  and  all  her  train, 
Some  loofely  fwimming  in  the  figur'd  main, 
While  fome  on  rocks  their  drooping  hair  divide* 
And  fome  on  fifties  through  the  waters  glide ; 
Though  various  features  did  the  fillers  grace, 
A  fitter's  likenefs  was  in  every  face. 
On  earth  a  different  landfcape  courts  the  eyes, 
Men,  towns,  and  beafts,  in  diftant  profpe&s  rife 
And  nymphs,  and  ftreama,  and  woods,  and  ru- 
ral deities. 
O'er  all,  the  heaven's  refulgent  image  (hines ; 
On  either  gate  were  fix  engraven  figns. 

Here  Phaeton,  (lill  gaining  on  eh*  afcent, 
To  his  fufpected  father's  palace  went, 
Till  prdfing  forward  through  the  bright  abode,' 
He  faw  at  diftance  the  illuflrions  god  : 
He  (aw  at  diftance,  or  the  dazzling  light 
Had  fla(h'd  too  ftrongly  on  his  aching  fight. 

The  god  fits  high,  exalted  on  a  throne 
Of  blazing  gems,  with  purple  garments  on ; 
The  hours  in  order  rang'd  on  either  hand,' 
And  days,  and  months,  and  years;  and  ages,  (land. 
Here  fpring  appears  with  flowery  chaplets  bound; 
Here  rummer  in  her  wheaten  garland  crown*d  ; 
Here  autumn  the  rich  trodden  grapes  befmear; 
And  hoary  winter  fhivers  in  the  rear. 

Phffbus  beheld  the  youth  from  off  his  throne ; 
That  ejer*hickJooks.oft  ajlrwas  fix'd  on  one* 
Niij 


i 
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fo*  THE    WOJS.KS 

'  He  (aw  the  boy's  confufion  in  Jut  face, 
Surpria'd  at  all  the  wonders  of  the  plate ; 
And  cries  aloud,  "  'What  wants  my  fon  ?  For 
«•  know, 

*  Mf  fon  thou  art,  and  I  moll  call  thee  #> " 

*  Light  of  the  world,"  the  trembling  youth 
•*  replies, 
"  JUuftrious  parent !  fipce  you  don't  defpife 
**  The  parent's  name,  fome  certain  token  give, 
••  That  1  may  Clymene's  proud  boaft  believe, 
"  Nor  longer  under  falfe  reproaches  grieve.'" 

The  tender  fire  was  touch'd  with  what  he  faid. 
And  flung  the  blaze  of  glories  from  his  head, 
And  bid  the  youth  advance  :   "  My  fon  (fa id  he} 
«  Come  to  thy  father's  arms !  for  Clymenfe 
**  Has  told  thee  true ;  a  parent's  name  T  own, 
"  And  deem  thee  worthy  to  be  call'd  my  fon. 
M  As  a  fure  proof,  make  fome  requeft,  and  1, 
"  Whate'er  it  be,  with  that  requeft  comply ; 
"  By  Styx  I  fwear,  whofe  waves  are  hid  in  night, 

*  And  roll  impervious  tp  my  piercing  fight." 
The  youth,  t ran f ported,  a&s  without  delay, 

To  guide  the  fun's  bright  chariot  fof  a  day. 
%  *  The  god  repented  of  the  <mth  he  took, 
For  anguifh  thrice  his  radiant  head  he  {hook : 
"  My  fon  (fays  he)  fome  other  proof  require ; 
"  Raih  was  my  pmmife,  ram  is  thy  dVfrre. 
**  I'd  fain  deny  thh  wifli  which  thou  haft  made, 

*  Or,  what  I  can't  deny,  would  fain  difluade. 
**  Too  vafl  and  hazardous  the  talk  appears. 

*  Nor  fuitcd  to  thy  flreqgth,  n<  r  to  thy  years. 
••  Thy  lot  is  mortal,  but  thy  wifliei  fly 

*  Beyond  the  province  of  mortality  : 

"  There  is  not  one  of  all  the  gods  that  dares 

*  (However  flcili'd  in  other  great  affairs) 
**  "1  o  mount  the  burning  axle  tree,  hu-  I ; 

*  Not  Jove  himfelf  the  ruler  of  the  Iky, 

"  That  hurls  the  thiee-f»rk'd  thunder  from  above, 
M  Dares  try  his  ftrength ;  yet  who  fo  ilrong  as 

•«  Jove? 
"  The  deeds  climb  up  the  firft  afcent  with  pain ; 
**  And  when  the  middle  Armament  they  gain, 
u  If  downwards  from  the  heavens  my  head  I  bow, 
"  And  fee  the  earth  and  ocean  hang  below, 
a  Ev*n  1  am  feiz'd  with  horror  and  affright, 
"  And  my  ftwn  heart  mifgives  me  at  the  fight. 
M  A  mighty  downfall  fteeps  the  evening  ftage, 
u  And  fleddy  reins  muft  curb  the  horfes*  rage. 
•*  Tethys  herfelf  has  fear'd  to  fee  me  driven 
w  Down  headlong  from  the  precipice  of  heaven. 
M  Befides,  confider  what  impetuous  force 
"  Turns  ftars  and  planets  in  a  different  courfe : 
11  I  fleer  againft  their  motions ;  nor  am  I 
"  Borne  back  by  all  the  current  of  the  iky. 
"  But  how  could  you  refill  the  orbs  that  roll 
M  In  adverfe  whirls,  and  ftcm  the  rapid  pole  ? 
M  But  you  perhaps  may  hope  for  pleafing  woods, 
**  And  ftately  domes,  and  cities  fill'd  with  geds; 
11  While  through  a  thoufimd  fnares  your  progrefs 

«  lies, 
,c  Where  forms  of  ftarry  monfter*  flock  the  ikies ; 
«*  Tor,  ihould  you  hit  the  doubtful  way  aright, 
**  The  bull  with  (looping  horns  flands  oppofite  ;* 
**  Next  him  the  bright  haemonian  bow  is  ftrung ; 

*  And  next,  the  lion's  grinning  vifage  hupg ; 


e  reveal; 
•scare;        *) 
:  lay  bare,    f 
I  the  father  f 


OF   ADDISON. 

w  The  fcorpion's  daws  here  elafp  a  witfe  extent, 
"  And  here  the  crab's  in  lefler  clafps  are  bent. 
"  Nor  would  you  find  it  eafy  to  compofe  *J 

M  The  mettled  fteeds,  when  from  their  noftrilsf 

•*  flows  r 

u  The  fcorching  fire,  that  in  their  entrails  glows.  J 
*•  £v*n  I  their  headftrong  fury  fcarce  refirain, 
"  When  they  grow  warm  and  reftiff  to  the  rein. 
M  Let  not  my  Ton  a  fatal  gift  require, 
"  But,  O !  in  time,  rccal  your  ram  defire ; 
"  You  aik  a  gift  that  may  your  parent  tell, 
"  Let  thefe  my  fears  your  parentage  reveal ; 
M  And  learn  a  father  from  a  father's  care ; 
"  Look  on  my  face ;  or,  if  my  heart  I 
"  Could  you  but  look,  you'd  read 

"  there. 
"  Choofe  out  a  gift  from  Teas,  or  earth,  or  Ikies, 
V  For  open  to  your  wifli  all  nature  lies, 
*'  Only  decline  this  one  unequal  talk, 
M  For  'tis  a  mifchief,  not  a  gift,  you  aik  ; 
•'  You  aft  a  real  mifchief,  Phaeton  : 
*  Nay  hang  not  thus  about  my  neck,  my  fon : 
"  T  grant  yopr  wifli,  and  Styx  has  heard  my  voice, 
M  Choofe  what  you  will,  but  make  a  wifer  choice." 

Thus  did  the  god  th'  unwary  youth  advife ; 
But  he  ftill  longs  to  travel  through  the  ikies. 
When  the  fond  father  (for  in  vain  he  pleads) 
At  length  to  the  vulcanian  chariot  leads, 
A  golden  axle  did  the  work  uphold,  [golf. 

Gold  was  the  beam,  the  wheels  were  orb'd  with 
The  fpnkes  in  rows  of  diver  pleas'd  the  fight,  J 
The  feat  with  party-colour'd  gems  was  bright  ;> 
Apollo  fliin'd  amid  the  glare  of  light.  j 

The  j(  uth  with  fecret  joy  the  work  furveys; 
When  now  t}ie  mom  difclos'd  her  purple  rays; 
The  ftars  were  fled ;  for  Lucifer  had  chae'd 
The  ftars  away,  and  fled  himfelf  at  lafl. 
0oon  as  the  father  faw  the  rofy  morn, 
And  the  moon  Aiming  with  a  blunter  horn, 
He  bid  the  nimble  hours  without  delay 
Bring  forth  the  fteeds;  the  nimble  hours  obey: 
From  their  full  racks  the  generousiteeds  retire; 
propping  ambrofial  loams,  and  foorting  Srtm 
Still  anxious  for  his  fon,  the  god  of  day. 
To  make  him  proof  againft  the  burning  ray, 
His  temples  with  celeftia)  ointment  wet. 
Of  fovereign  virtue  to  repel  the  best, 
Then  hx'd  the  beamy  circle  on  his  head, 
And  fetch'd  a  deep  fore-boding  figh,  and  faid, 

"  Take  this  at  leaft,  this  laft  advice,  my  fon; 
•*  Keep  a  ftiff  rein,  and  move  but  gently  on : 
u  The  couriers  of  themfelves  will  run  too  raft, 
"  Your  art  muft  be  to  moderate  their  hafle. 
"  Drive  them  not  on  directly  through  the  ikies, 
"  But  where  the  Zodiac's  winding  circle  lies, 
"  Along  the  antdmoft  zone ;  but  fidly  forth 
*•  Nor  to  the  diftant  fouth,  nor  ftormy  north. 
w  The  ho/fes-  hoofs  a  beaten  track  will  mow, 
14  But  neither  mount  too  high,  nor  fink  too  low, 
u  That  no  new  fires  or  heaven  or  earth  iafeft ; 
u  Keep  the  mid-way  t  the  middle  way  is  beftJ 
11  Nor,  where  in  radiant  folds  the  ferpeot  trices, 
<(  Direct  your  courfe,  nor  where  the  altar  flunes* 
**  Shun  both  extremes ;  the  reft  let  fortune  guide, 
"  And  better  for  thee  than  thyfclf  provide: 
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k  Set,  while  I  fpeak,  the  Aides  difpcrfe  away, 

*•  Aurora  give*  the  proimfe  of  a  day  ; 

**  I'm  call'd,  nor  can  I  make  a  longer  ftay. 

*  Snatch  op  the  rcim ;  or  fiiU  th'  attempt  forfak*) 

*  And  not  my  chariot,  but  my  counfel  take, 

■  While  yet  fccnrely  on  the  earth  you  ftand ; 

■  Nor  touch  the  horfes  with  too  rafh  a  hand. 

*  Let  me  alone  to  light  the  world,  while  yon 

■  Enjoy  thofe  beams  which  you  may  fafely  view." 
He  Ipoke  in  Tain  j  the  youth  with  a&ive  heat 
And  fprightly  vigour  vauhs  into  the  feat; 

And  joys  to  hold  the  reins,  and  fondly  gives 
Those  thanks  his  father  with  remorfe  receives. 

Mesa  while  the  reftlefs  horfes  neigh 'd  aloud, 
Breathing  out  fire,  and  pawing  where  they  flood. 
Tethys,  not  knowing  what  had  pad,  gave  way, 
Aadall  the  wafte  of  heaven  before  them  lay. 
They  fpring  together  out,  and  fwiftly  bear 
The  flying  youth  through  clouds  and  yielding  air; 
With  wingy  fpeed  outftrip  the  eaftcrn  wind, 
And  leave  the  breezes  of  the  morn  behind. 
The  youth  was  light,  nor  could  he  fill  the  feat, 
Or  potfe  the  chariot  with  its  wonted  weight  i 
Bat  as  at  fea  th'  nnballaft  velfel  rides, 
Csft  to  and  fro,  the  fport  of  winds  and  tides ; 
8s  in  the  bounding  chariot  tofs'd  on  high, 
He  youth  is  hurry'd  headlong  through  the  iky. 
Stop  as  the  ftceds  perceive  it,  they  forfake 
Their  ftated  courfe,  and  leave  the  beaten  track. 
The  youth  was  in  a  maze,  nor  did  he  know 
Which  way  to  turn  the  reins,  or  where  to  go ; 
Xor  would  the  horfes,  had  he  known,  obey. 
Then  thcfn*mjfarjfir(x.  felt  Apollo's  ray, 
And  wiftVd  to  dip  in  the  forbidden  fen. 
The  folded  ferpent  next  the  frozen  pole, 
Stiff  and  benumb'd  before,  began  to  roll. 
And  rag'd  with  inward  heat,  and  threatened  war. 
And  (hot  a  redder  light  from  every  liar ; 
Nay,  and  'tis  laid,  Bootes  too,  that  fain 
Thoawouldft  have  fled,  though  cumber'd  with 
thy  wain. 

Th*  unhappy  youth  then,  bending  down  his  head, 
law  earth  and  ocean  far  beneath  him  fpread : 
Hh  colour  chang'd,  he  ftartled  at  the  fight, 
And  his  eyes  darken'd  by  too  great  a  light. 
Mow  could  he  wilh  the  fiery  Seeds  untry'd, 
His  birth  obfeure,  and  his  requeft  deny  *d  : 
New  would  he  Merops  for  his  father  own, 
And  quit  his  boafted  kindred  to  the  fun. 

So  fares  the  pilot,  when  his  (hip  is  toft 
In  troubled  feas,  and  all  Its  fteerage  loft ; 
He  gives  her  to  the  winds,  and  in  defpair 
Seeks  his  laft  refuge  in  the  gods  and  prayer. 

What  could  he  do  ?  His  eyes,  if  backward  caft, 
laid  a  long  path  he  had  already  paft ; 
If  forward,  fiiU  a  longer  path  they  find  : 
Both  he  compares,  and  meafures  in  his  mind ; 
Asdfometimes  calls  an  eye  upon  the  eaft, 

And  fometimes  looks  on  the  forbidden  weft. 
The  horfes*  names  he  knew  not  in  the  fright : 

Nor  would  he  ioofe  the  reins,  nor  could  he  hold 
them  tight. 
Vow  aU  the  horrors  of  the  heavens  he  fpics,  J 

A«d  monflrous  fltadows  of  prodigious  fize,         > 

«it1deck,dwith  tosjlicfcattef'i  o'er  thclkics,  J 


'?? 


There  is  a  place  above,  where  8eorpio  bent 
In  tail  and  arms  furrounds  a  vaft  extent; 
In  a  wide  circuit  of  the  heavens  he  mines, 
And  fills  the  fpace  of  two  celeftial  figns, 
Soon  as  the  youth  beheld  him,  vex'd  with  heat, 
Brandiih  his  fting,  and  in  his  poifon  fweat, 
Half  dead  with  fudden  fear  he  dropt  the  reins* 
The  horfes  felt  them  loofe  upon  their  manes, 
And,  flying  out  through  all  the  plains  above, 
Ran  uncontrol'd  where'er  their  fury  drove ; 
Rufh'd  on  the  ftars,  and  through  a  pathlefs  way 
Of  unknown  regions  hurry'd  on  the  day. 
And  now  above,  and  now  below  they  flew, 
And  near  the  earth  the  burning  chariot  drew. 

The  clouds  difpcrfe  in  fumes,  the  wondering 
moon 
Beholds  her  brother's  deeds  beneath  her  own ; 
The  highlands  fmoke,  cleft  by  the  piercing  rays, 
Or,  dad  with  woods,  in  their  own  rtiel  blaze. 
Next  o'er  the  plains,  where  ripen'd  harvefts  grow, 
The  running  conflagration  fpreads  below. 
But  thefe  are  trivial  ills :  whole  cities  burn, 
And  peopled  kingdoms  into  afhes  turn. 

The  mountains  kindle  as  the  car  draws  near, 
Athos  and  Tmolus  red  with  fires  appear ; 
Oegrian  Hzmus  (then  a  tingle  name) 
Aad  virgin  Helicon  increafe  the  flame ;  , 
Taurus  and  Oeteglare  amid  the  flcy, 
And  Ida,  fpite  of  all  her  fountains,  dry. 
Eryx,  and  Othrys,  and  Cithaeron,  glow  ; 
And  Rhodope,  no  longer  cioth'd  in  fnow; 
High  Pindus  Mimas,  and  Parnaflu*,  fweat, 
And  ./Btna  rages  with  redoubled  heat. 
Ev'n  ocythia,  through  her  hoary  regions  warm'd, 
In  vain  with  all  her  native  froft  was  arm'd. 
Cover'd  with  flames,  the  towering  Appenuine, 
And  Caucafut,  and  proud  Olympus,  (bine; 
And,  where  the  long-extended  Alps  afpire. 
Now  (lands  a  huge  continued  range  of  fire. 

Th'  aftonifh'd  youth,  where'er  his  eyea  could 
turn, 
Beheld  the  univerfe  around  him  burn  : 
The  world  was  in  a  blase ;  nor  could  he  bear 
The  fultry  vapours  and  the  fcorching  air. 
Which  from  below,  as  from  a  furnace,  flcwM ; 
And  now  the  axle-tree  beneath  him  glow'd : 
Loft  in  the  whirling  clouds,   that  round  hjsjs 

broke. 
And  white  with  afhes,  hovering  in  the  fmoke, 
He  flew  where'er  the  horfes  drove,  nor  knew 
Whither  the  horfes  drove,  or  where  he  flew. 

'Twas  then,  they  fay,  the  fwarthy  Moor  begun; 
To  change  his  hue,  and  blacken  in  the  fun. 
Then  Libya  fir  ft,  of  all  her  moifture  drain'd. 
Became  a  barren  wafte,  a  wild  of  land. 
The  water-nymphs  lament  their  empty  urns; 
Bceotia,  robb'd  of  filver  Dirce,  mourns ; 
Corinth  Pyrene's  wafted  fpring  bewails ; 
And  Argos  grieves  whilft  Amymonc  fails, 

The  floods  are  drain'd  from  every  diftant  eoaftf 
Ev'n  Tanaii,  though  fix'd  in  ice,  was  loft  ; 
Enrag'd  CaVcus  and  Lycormas  roar. 
And  Xanthus,  fated  to  be  burnt  once  more* 
The  fam'd  Marauder,  that  unweary'd  ftrays 
Through  mazy  windings,  fmokes  in  every  ansa* 
N  ihj 
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From  hit  lov'd  Babylon  Euphrates  flic* ;  ^ 

The  big.fwoln  Ganges  and  the  Danube  rife         > 
In  thickening  fumes,  and  darken  half  the  flcies,  J 
In  flames  lfmenos  and  (he  Phafis  r.oll'd, 
AndTagus  floating  in  his  melted  gold. 
The  fwana,  that  on  Cayftcr  often  tryVi 
Their  tuneful  fongs,  now  fung  their  laft,  and  dy'd- 
The  frighted  Nile  ran  off,  and  under  ground 
Conceal'd  his  head,  nor  can  it  yet  be  found  ; 
His  (even  divided  currents  are  all  dry, 
And  where  they  roll'd,  feven  gaping  trenches  lie. 
No  more  the  Rhine  or  Rhone  their  courfe  maintain. 
Nor  Tiber,  of  his  promis'd  empire  vain. 

The  ground,  deep  cleft,  admits  the  dazzling  raj, 
And  (lartles  Pluto  with  the  flafti  af  day. 
The  teas  (brink  in,  and  to  the  (jght  diiclofe 
Wide  naked  plains  where  once  their  billows  rofe ; 
Their  rocks  are  all  difcover'd,  and  increafe 
The  nombcr'd  of  the  fcatter'd  Cycladea. 
The  fifh  in  (holes  about  the  bottom  creep, 
Nor  longtr  dares  the  crooked  dolphin  leap : 
Gafpiog  for  breath,  th'  unfhapen  Phocas  die* 
And  on  the  boiling  wave  extended  lie. 
Nereus,  and  Doris  with  her  virgin  train, 
Seek  out  the  lad  recedes  of  the  main ; 
Beneath  unfathomable  depths  they  frint, 
And  fecrct  in  their  gloomy  caverns  pant, 
btern  Neptune  thrice  above  the  waves  upheld 
His  face,  and  thrice  was  by  the  flames  rcpell'd. 
The  earth  at  length,  on  every  (\dc  embrae'd 
With  (calling  fcas,  that  floated  round  her  wafte, 
When  now  (he  felt  the  fprings  and  rivers  come,' 
And.  crowd  within  the  hollow  of  her  womb, 
Uplifted  to  the  heavens  her  Mailed  head, 
And  clapf  her  hands  upon  her  brows,  and  faid; 
(But  firfli,  impatient  of  tfie  fultry  heat, 
Sank  deeper  down,  and  fought  *  cooler  feat :) 
"  If  you,  great  King  of  Gods,  my  death  approve, 
M  4n<^  \  deferve  it,  let  me  die  by  Jove ; 
*  If  I  rou ft  perifli  by  the  force  of  fire, 
"  Let  me  transhVd  with  thunderbolts  expire, 
"  See,  whilft  1  fpca^,my  breath  the  vapours  choke, 
*'  (Ftr  now  her  face  lay  wrapt  in  clouds  of  fmoke) 
"  See  my  fing'd  hair,  behold  ray  faded  eye, 
u  And  wither'd  face,  where  heaps  of  cinders  lie !  • 
"And  does  the  plough  for  this  my  body  tear  f    p 
m  This  the  reward  for- all  the*  fruits  I  bear,  > 

u  Tortur'd  with  rakes,  and  haraft'd  all  the  year  ?  j 
M  That  herbs  for  cattle  daily  I  renew, 
"  And  food  for  man,  and  frankincenfe  for  you  ? 
M  fiut  g^nt  me  RUtlty ;  what  has  Neptune  done  ? 
M  why  are  hit  waters  boiling  in  the  fun  ? 
u  The  wavy  empire,  which  by  lot  was  given, 
u  Why' does  it  wafte,  anjj  further  (hrink  from 
•J  heaven  I 
If  I  nor  lie  your  pity  can  provoke,         [fmoke ! 
See  your,  own  heavens,  the  heavens  begin  to 
Should  once  thcfnarkl^s  catch  thofc  bright  abodes, 
'*  JPeftrucVion  fci*es  op  the  heavens  and  god*; 
Arias  becomes  unequal  to  his  freight, 
And  almoft  Taint*  beneath  the  glowing  weight. 
If  heaven,  and  earth,  and  lea,  together  burn, 
All  tnub  again  into  their  chaos  turn. 
Avply  lome  Ipredy  cure,  prevent  onr  fate, 
Aim  fuccour  nature,  crc  it  be  too  late." 


She  ceas'd ;  for,  chok'd  with  vapours  round  bee 

fpread, 
Down  to  the  deepeft  (hades  (he  funk  her  head. 

Jove  call'd  to  witnels  every  power  abuve, 
Ant*  ev'n  the  god,  whpfe  fon  the  chariot  drove, 
That  what  he  ads  he  is  compcll'd  to  do, 
Or  univerfal  ruin  muft  enfue. 
Straight  he  afcends  the  high  ethereal  throne. 
From  whence  he  us'd  tp  dart  hu  thunder  down, 
From  whence  his  (bowers  and  dorms  he  us'd  ts 

pour, 
But  npw  could  meet  with  neither  ftorm  nor  (bower. 
Then,  aiming  at  the  youth,  with  lifted  hand, 
Full  at  his  head  )ic  hurl'd  the  forky  brand. 
In  dreadful  thundering*.    Thus  th*  Almighty  (ire 
Supprefs'-d  the  raging  of  the  fire*  with  fire. 

At  once  from  life  and  from  the  chariot  driven, 
ThA  ambitious  boy  fellthunder-ftruck  from  heaven* 
The  horfes  fta/tcd  with  a  fudden  bound, 
And  flung  the  reins  and  chariot  to  the  ground : 
The  ftudded  harnefs  from  their  necks  they  broke; 
Here'fell  a  wheel,  and  here  a  diver  {poke, 
Here  were  the  beam  and  a*le  torn  away ;  ,    [lay. 
And,  fcatter'd  o'er  the  earth,  the  (hjning  fragnicau 
The  breathleft  Phaeton,  with  flaming  hair, 
Shot  from  the  chariot,  like  a  falling  liar, 
That  in  a  fummer'a  evening  from  the  top 
Of  heaven  drops  down,  or  Teems  at  leaft  to  drop; 
Till  on  the  Po  his  blafted  corpfe  was  hurl'd, 
Far  from  his  country,  in  the  weftero  world. 


PHAETON'S  SISTERS  TRANSFORMED 
INTO  TREES. 

The  Latian  nymphs  came  round  him,  andamai'd 
On  the  dead  youth,  trausfia'd  with  thunder,  ga^'d; 
And,  whilft  yet  fmoking  from  the  bolt  he  lay, 
His  fcatter'd  body  to  a  tomb  convey, 
And  ofer  the  tomb  an  epitaph  devife  : 
"  Here  he  who  drove  the  fun's  bright  chariot  lift; 
•*  His  father's  fiery  deeds  he  could  not  guide, 
'*  But  in  the  glorious  cnterprize  he  dy'd." 

Apollo  hid  his  face,  and  pinM  for  grief, 
And,  if  the  ftory  may  deferve  belief, 
The  (pace  of  one  whole  day  is  faid  to  run, 
From  morn  to  wonted  eve,  without  a  fun : 
1  he  burning  ruins,  with  a  fainter  ray, 
Supply  the  fun,  and  counterfeit  a  day, 
A  day,  tjiat  ft  ill  did  nature's  face  diiclofe : 
This  comf<trt  from  the  mighty  mifchief  rofe. 

But  Clymene,  enrag'd  with  grief,  laments, 
And,  as  her  grief  infpires,  her  pajfion  vents: 
Wild  (or  her  fon,  and  frantic  in  her  woes, 
With  hair  dimcvcl'd,  round  the  world  flie  goes, 
To  feek  where'er  his  body  might  be  cad; 
TilK  on  the  borders  of  the  Po,  at  lift 
The  name  inferib'd  on  the  new  tomb  appears, 
The  dear  drafbame'fre  bathes  in  flowing  tcart; 
Hang*  o'er  the  tomb,  unable  f.o  depart, 
And  hugs  the  marble  to  her  throbbing  heart. 

Her  daughters  too  lament,  and  fig h,  and  sw'^rn, 
(A  fruitlcfs  tribute  to  their  bi other  s  urn  ;} 
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And  beat  their  naked  bofoms,  ami  complain, 
Aod  call  aloud  for  Phaeton  in  vain  : 
fit.  he  long  night  their  mournful  watch  they  keep, 
Acd  all  the  day  (land  round  the  tomb  and  weep. 
Fear  times,  revolving,  the  full  moon  rcturn'd  j 
S^  long  the  mother  and  the  daughters  mourn'd ; 
When  now  the  eldeft,  f  haethufa,  drove 
To  reft  her  weary  limbs,  but  could  not  move ; 
Lampetia  would  have  help'd  her,  but  (he  found 
Hcrfelf  withheld,  and  rooted  to  the  ground : 
4  third  in  wild  afflcYion,  as  (he  grieves, 
Would  rend  her  hair,   but  fills  her  hand  wh)h 

leaves ; 
One  fees  her  thighs  transformed,  another  views 
Her  arms  (hot  out,  and  branching  into  bough*. 
And  now  their  legs,  and  bread?,  and  bodies,  flood 
Crafted  with  bark,  and  hardening  into  wood ; 
But  ftill  above  were  female  heads  difpIayM, 
And  mouths,  that  call'd  the  mother  to  their  aid. 
What  could,  alas !  the  weeping  mother  do  ?        *) 
From  this  to  that  with  eager  hade  ibe  flew,        > 
And  kifs'd  her  fprouting  daughters  as  they  grew.  ) 
She  tears  the  bark  that  to  each  body  cleave*, 
And  from  the  verdant  fingers  (trips  the  leaves : 
The  blood  came  trickling,  where  (he  tore  away 
The  leayes  and  bark :  the  maids  were  heard  to  fay, 
,J  Forbear,  mi  (taken  parent,  oh  '.  forbear ; 
"  A  wounded"  daughter  in  each  tree  you  tear; 
"  Farewell  for  ever."   Here  the  bark  increased, 
Gos'd  on  their  faces,  and  their  words  fupprefs'd. 

The  new-made  trees  in  tears  of  amber  run, 
Which,  harden *d  into  value  by  the  fun, 
Diftil  for  ever  on  the  dreams  below  : 
The  limpid  ftreams  their  radiant  treafure  (how, 
Mix'd  in  the  fand  ;  whence  the  rich  drops  conveyed 
Shine  in  the  drefs  of  the  bright  Latian  maid. 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  CYCNU3 
INTO  A  SWAN. 

Ctcnus  beheld  the  nymphs  transform *d,  ally'd 
To  their  dead  brother,  on  the  mortal  fide, 
In  friendthip  and  affection  nearer  bound; 
He  left  the  cities  and  the  realms  he  own'd, 
Through  pathlefs  fields  and  lonely  fliores  to  range, 
And  woods,  made  thicker  by  the  filters'  change. 
Whilft  here,  within  the  difrnal  gloom,  alone, 
T  he  melancholy  monarch  made  his  moan, 
His  voice  was  leflenM,  as  he  try'd  to  fpeak. 
And  iffucd  through  a  long-extended  neck ; 
Hi<  hair  transforms  to  down,  his  fingers  meet 
In  flrinny  films,  and  fliape  his  oary  foet ; 
From  both  his  fides  the  wings  and  feathers  break ; 
And  from  his  mouth  proceeds  a  blunted  beak : 
AH  Cycnus  now  into  a  fwah  was  turn'd, 
Who,  ftill  remembering  how  his  kinfman  burn'd, 
To  folitary  pools  and  lakes  retir  6s, 
And  loves  the  waters  as  oppos'd  to  fires. 
Mean-while  Apollo  in  a  gloomy  made 
(The  native  luftre  of  his  brows  decay *d) 
Indulging  forrow,  fickens  at  the  fight 
pi  bis  own  fun- (hint,  and  abaurs  tho  light : 


The  hidden  griefs,  that  in  his  bofom  rife. 
Sadden  his  looks,  and  overcad  his  eyes, 
As  when  fume  dnfky  orb  obflrudts  his  ray, 
And  fullies,  in  a  dim  eelipfe,  the  day. 

Now  fecrctly  with  inward  griefs  he  pin*da 
Now  warm  refentments  to  his  griefs  he  join'd, 
And  .now  renouoe'd  his  office  to  mankind. 
"  E'er  fince  the  birth  of  time,"  faid  he,  *  Vvo 

"  borne 
*•  A  long  ungrateful  foil  without  return ; 
"  Let  now  fome  other  manage,  if  he  dare, 
M  The  fiery  deeds,  and  mount  the  burning  car, 
"  Or,  if  none  elfe,  let  Jove  his  fortune  try, 
"  And  learn  to  lay  his  murdering  thunder  by ; 
*'  Then  will  he  own,  perhaps,  but  own  too  late, 
u  My  fon  deferv'd  not  fo  fevere  a  fate." 

The  gods  ftand  round  him,  as  he  mourns,  aj>4 
pray 
He  would  refume  the  conduct  of  the  day, 
Nor  }et  the  world  be  loft  in  endlef*  night : 
Jove  too  himfelf,  defeending  from  his  height, 
Excufes  what  had  happened,  and  entreats, 
Majeftically  mixing  prayers  and  threats. 
Prevailed  upon  at  length,  again  he  took 
The  harnefs'd  deeds,  that  dill  with  horror  (hook, 
And  plies  them  with  the  la(h,  and  whips  them  on, 
And,  as  he  whips,  upbraids  them  with  his  fon. 


THE  STORY  OF  CALISTO. 

Tnx  day  was  fettled  in  its  coorfe  j  and  Jove 

Walk'd  the  wide  circuit  of  the  heavens  above, 

To  fearch  if  any  cracks  or  flaws  were  made; 

But  all  was  fafe :  the  earth  he  then  farvey'd, 

And  cad  an  eye  on  every  different  coad, 

And  every  land ;  but  on  Arcadia  mod. 

Here  fields  he  cioth'd,  and  cheer'd  her  blafted 

face 
With  running  fountains,  and  with  fpringing  grafa* 
No  traces  of  heaven's  dedrucxive  fire  remain ; 
The  fields  and  wopds  revive,  and  nature  (mile*, 
again. 

Bnt,  as  the  god  walk*d  to  and  fro  the  earth, 
And  rais'd  the  plant*,  and  gave  the  fpring  its  birth, 
By  chance  a  fair  Arcadian  nymph  he  viesv'd, 
And  felt  the  lovely  charmer  in  his  blood. 
The  nymph  nor  fpun,  nor  dreft'd  with  artful  pride; 
Her  ved  was  gathered  up,  ber  hair  was  ty'd ; 
Now  in  her  hand  a  (lender  fpear  ike  bore, 
Now  a  light  quiver  on  her  (boulders  wore; 
To  chafte  Diana  from  her  youth  inclin'd, 
The  fprightly  warriors  of  the  wood  One  join'd. 
Diana  too  the  gentle  mmtrefs  lov'<f, 
Nor  was  there  one  of  all  the  nymphs  that  rov'd 
O'er  Maenalus,  amid  the  maiden  throng, 
Moce  favour 'd  once ;  but  favour  lalfs  not  long. 

The  fun  now  (hone  in  all  its  ftrength,  and  drove 
The  heated  virgin  panting  to  a  grove; 
The  grove  around  a  grateful  fhadow  cad  : 
She  dropt  her  arrows,  and  her  bow  unbrae'd; 
one  flung  herfelf  on  the  cool  grafly  bed ; 
Aod  oa  the  painted  miivcs  rais'd  hex  fccad, 
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Jove  (aw  the  dunning  huntref*  uoprepar'd, 
Strctch'd  on  the  verdant  turf,  without  a  guard. 

*  Here  I  am  fafe,"  he  cries,  **  from  Juno's  eye ; 
«*  Or  would  my  jealous  queen,  the  theft  defcry, 

*  Yet  would  I  venture  on  a  theft  like  this, 

M  And  ftand  her  rage  for  fuch,  for  fuch  a  blifa  1 
Diana**  (hape  and  habit  draight  he  took, 
fcWten'd  his  brows,  and  fmoeth'd  his  awful  look, 
And  mildly  in  a  female  accent  fpoke. . 
•*  How  fares  my  girl  ?  How  went  die  morning 

«  chace?" 
To  whom  the  virgin,  (biting  from  the  graft, 
"  All  hail,  bright  deity,  whom  I  prefer 
«  To  Jove  himfelf,  though  Jove  himfclf  were 

"  here." 
The  god  was  nearer  than  (he  thought,  and  heard 
Well-pkas'd  himfelf  before  himfelf  preferr'd. 

He  then  (alutes  her  with  a  warm  embrace; 
And,  ere  (he  half  had  told  the  morning  chace, 
With  love  inflam'd,  and  eager  on  his  blift, 
Sraother'd  her  words,  and  dop'd  her  with  a  kifs ; 
Hit  kiffes  with  unwonted  ardour  glow'd, 
Nor  could  Diana's  (hape  conceal  the  god. 
The  virgin  did  whate'er  a  virgin  cou  d 
(Sure  Juno  mud  have  pardon'd,  had  iht  view'd) ; 
With  all  her  might  againd  his  force  (he  drove : 
But  how  can  mortal  maidt  contend  with  Tove ! 

Pofled  at  length  of  what  his  heart  defir'd, 
Back  to  his  heavens  th*  infuhing  god  retir*d. 
The  lovely  huntrefs,  rtfing  from  the  graft, 
With  down-caft  eyes,  and  with  a  bluftiing  face, 
By  (hame  confounded,  and  by  fear  difmay'd, 
Flew  from  the  covert  of  the  guilty  (hade, 
And  almoft,  in  the  tumult  of  her  mind, 
Left  her  forgcrten  bow  and  (hafts  behind. 

But  now  Diana,  with  a  fprightly  train 
Of  quiver'd  virgins,  bounding  o'er  the  plain, 
Call'd  to  the  nymph  t  The  nymph  began  to  fear 
A  fecond  fraud,  a  Jove  difguis'd  in  her ; 
Bat,  when  (he  (aw  the  fitter  nymphs,  fupprefs'd 
Her  riling  fears,  and  mingled  with  the  reft. 

How  in  the  look  does  confeiout  guilt  appear ! 
Slowly  (he  mov'd,  and  loiter' d  in  the  rear; 
Nor  lightly  tripp'd,  nor  by  the  goddefs  ran, 
As  once  (he  us'd,  the  foremod  of  the  train. 
Her  looks  were  flum'd,  and  fullen  was  her  mien/1 
That  Jure  the  virgin  goddeft  (had  (he  been         > 
Aught  but  a  virgin)  mud  the  guilt  have  fecn.    3 
*Tis  faid  the  nymphs  faw  all,  and  guefs'd  aright : 
And  now  the  moon  had  nine  tames  loft  her  light, 
When  Dian  fainting,  in  the  mid-day  beams, 
Found  a  cool  covert,  and  refreihing  dreams. 
That  in  (oft  murmurs  through  the  fored  flow'd, 
And  a  fmooth  bed  of  mining  gravel  (how'd. 

A  covert  fo  obscure,  and  dreams  (b  clear, 
The  goddefs  pr&s'd :  *  And  now  no  fpies  are  near, 
"  JUt's  drip,  my  gentle  maids,  and  walh,"  (he 

cries. 
Fleas'd  with  the  motion,  every  maid  complies; 
Only  the  bluihtng  humrefs  dood  confus'd, 
And  form'd  debys,  and  her  delays  excus'd  : 
In  vain  excus'd;  her  fellows  round  her  prcft'd, 
And  the  reluctant  nymph  by  force  undrefs'd. 
The  naked  huntrefs  all  her  (name  rcveal'd. 
In  vain  hex  hands  the  pregnant  womb  conccal'd ; 
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u  Begone !"  the  goddeft  cries  with  ftern  difo 

-dain;  [ftainf 

•'  Begone !   nor  dare  the  hallow'd  dream 
She  fled,  for  ever  banim'd  from  the  train. 

This  Juno  heard,  who  long  had  watch'd  her  tune 
To  pumfh  the  dcteded  rival's  crime; 
The  time  was  come :  for,  to  enrage  her  more, 
A  lovely  boy  the  teeming  rival  bore. 

The  goddefs  cad  a  furious  look,  and  cry'd, 
"  It  is  enough!  I'm  fully  fatisfy'd  J 
"  This  boy  (hall  (land  a  living  mark,  to  prove 
"  My  hufband'abafeoefs,  and  the  drnmpct'slovej 
**  But  vengeance  (hall  awake  thofe  guilty  charms, 
*'  That  drew  the  thunderer  from  Juno's  arms, 
"  No  longer  wall  their  wonted  force  retain, 
•*  Nor  pleafe  the  god,  nor  make  the  mortal  vain* 

This  faid,  her  hand  within  her  hair  (he  wound, 
Swung  her  to  earth,  and  dragg'd  her  on  the 

ground; 
The  prodrate  wretch  lifts  up  her  arms  in  prayer; 
Her  arms  grow  (baggy,  and  deform'd  with  hair, 
Her  nails  are  flurpen'd  into  pointed  daws, 
Her  hands  bear  half  her  weight,  and  turn  to  pawl ; 
Her  lips,  that  tret  cculd  tempt  a  god,  begin 
To  grow  didorted  in  an  ugly  grin. 
And,  led  the  fupplicaiing  brute  might  reach 
The  ears  of  Jove,  (he  was  depriv'd  of  fpeech  i 
Her  furly  voice  through  a  hoarfe  paflage  came 
In  favage  founds :  her  mind  was  dill  the  (amc 
The  furry  monfter  fix'd  her  eyes  above, 
And  heav'd  her  new  unweildy  paws  to  Jove, 
And  begg'd  his  aid  with  inward  groans,  and  though 
She  could  not  call  him  falfe,  (he  thought  him  fo. 

How  did  (he  (car  to  lodge  in  woods  alone, 
And  haunt  the  fields  and  meadows  once  her  own ! 
How  "ftcn  would  the  deep-mouth'd  dogs  jwrfuc, 
Whild  from  her  hounds  the  frighted  huntreft  flew! 
How  did,  (he  fear  her  fellow  brutes,  and  (hun 
The  ftiaggy  bear,  though  now  herfelf  was  one ! 
How  from  the  fight  of  rugged  wolves  retire, 
Although  the  grim  Lycaon  was  her  (ire ! 

But  now  her  fon  had  fifteen  fummers  told, 
Fierce  at  the  chace,  and  in  the  fored  bold ; 
When,  as  he  best  the  woods  in  oued  of  prey, 
He  chane'd  to  roufe  hia  mother  where  (he  lay. 
She  knew  her  fon,  and  kept  him  in  her  fight. 
And  fondly  gaa'd :  the  boy  was  in  a  fright, 
And  aim'd  a  pointed  arrow  at  her  bread ; 
And  would  have  dam  his  mother  in  the  head; 
But  Jove  forbad,  and  match 'd  them  through  the  air 
In  whirlwinds  up  to  heaven,  and  fix'd  them  there: 
Where  the  new  condellations  nightly  rife, 
And  add  a  ludre  to  the  northern  flews. 

When  Juno  fa w  the  rival  in  her  height. 
Spangled  with  fiars,  and  circled  round  with  light, 
She  fought  old  Ocean  in  his  deep  abodes. 
And  Tethys;  both  rever'd  among  the  gods,  [flu* 
They  aflc  what  brings  her  there, u  Ne'er  aflt,'*  ftys 
"  What  brings  me  here ;  heaven  is  no  place  for  me. 
"  You'll  fee,  when  night  has  cover'd  all  things 

"  o'er, 
"  Jove's  darry  badard  and  triumphant  whore 
44  Uiurp  the  heavens;  you'll  lee  them  proudly 
**  toll 

"  In  their  Bcwotbj,  aid  brighten  all  the  pole* 
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*  Aad  who  *»n  now  on  Juno't  akar  wait, 

4  When  thofe  (he  hates  grow  greater  by  her  hate? 

*  1  en  the  nymph  a  brutal  form  imprefs'd, 

«  Jew  to  a  goddefs  has  tramfonn'd  the  beaft  i  . 
K  This,  this  was  all  my  weak  revenge  could  do : 

*  Bet  let  the  god  hit  cbafte  amours  purfue,    - 
"  And,  at  he  a&ed  after  Jo's  rape, 

■  Rfftare  th*  adulterer*  to  her  former  fliapei 

■  Then  may  he  caft  his  Juno  off,  and  lead 
u  The  great  Lycaon's  offspring  to  his  bed. 

*  Bat  you,  ye  venerable  powers,  be  kind ; 

*  And,  if  my  wrongs  a  due  refentment  find, 

"  Receive  not  in  your  waves  their  letting  beams, 

*  Nor  kt  the  glaring  (Irumpet  taint  your  dreams." 
The  goddefs  ended,  and  her  wim  was  given. 

Back  fte  retnrn'd  in  triumph  op  to  heaven ; 
Hergsody  peacocks  drew  her  through  the  flues, 
Their  tails  were  fpottcd  with  a  thoufand  eyes ; 
The  eyes  of  Argus  on  then*  tails  were  raug'd, 
At  the  tame  time  the  raven's  colour  chang'dt 


THE  STORY  OP   CORONIS,   AND  BIRTH 
OF  JBSCULAPIUS. 

Tit  raven  once  in  Ihowy  plumes  was  dreft, 
wlste  as  the  wbiteit  dove's  unfully'd  breaft, 
Fair  as  the  guardian  of  the  capitol, 

.Gffcas  $e  firan ;  a  large  and  lovely  fowl ; 
Ha  tongue,  his  prating  tongue,  heycl  chang*d  him 
quite 

|  Tt  footy  Macknefs  from  the  pureft  white. 

!    The  ftory  of  his  change  (hall  here  be  told; 

I  ■  Thefiily  there  Uv'd  a  nymph  of  old, 

J  Coroflb  nam*d ;  a  pee i  Ids  maid  (kt  ihin'd, 

I  CosMthc  faireft  of  the  fairer  kind 

i  Apollo  IsVd  her,  till  her  guilt  he  knew  j 
Whik  true  (he  was,  or  whilft  he  thought  her  true. 
Bat  hit  own  bird  the  raven  chane'd  to  find 
Ike  faVc-onc  with  a  fecret  rival  join'd. 
Corosii  hegg*d  him  to  fuppseis  the  tale, 
Bat  coold  not  with  repeated  prayers  prevail. 
Mil  milk-white  pinions  to  the  god  he  pryM; 
Taebnfy  daw  flew  with  him  fide  by  fide, 
^  by  a  t hooked  teasing  qnefttons  drew 
JV  important  fecret  from  him  as  they  flew, 
•be  &w  gave  honed  oounfcl,  though  defpis'd, 
Aod,  tedious  in  her  tattle,  thus  advis'd. ' 
*  Stay,  fiUy  bird,  th*  iU-nator'd  talk  refufe, 
a  ^  be  the  bearer  of  unwelcome  news, 
a  J* W|m%^  &7  m7  «»ampk :  you  difcern 
m  JJ*  wr  I  am,  and  what  I  waa  mall  learn. 

1a  J&i00*'"  bonefty  waa  all  my  crimes 
*  Ir8  kctr  mT  ftory.    Once  upon  a  time, 
■    Tbetwo.(hap'd  Eri&bonius  had  his  birth 

\wkhoat  a  mother)  Cram  the  teeming  earth; 
m  }£???*  nm<*  bim,  and  the  infant  laid 

^ithm  a  ched,  of  twaoug  oisera  made. 

^<WhtrriofkiiigCecroptur*aertook  . 
sc  n!*"?™  **  ckeft*  commanded  not  to  look 
«  5^  was  hid  within,    rftoodtofee 
^  ^rbargaebtyM,  ptrch'd  on  a  neighbouring 
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«•  The  lifters  Pandrefbesud  Hand  keef> 

"  The  ftrid  command;  Aglauroa  needs  weaist 

"  P«*Pi 

•  And  faw  the  monftrovs  infant  in  a  fright, 
«  And  calTdher  fillers  to  the  hideous  fight : 
M  A  hoy's  (oft  (hape  did  to  the  weift  prevail  . 
M  But  the  boy  ended  in  a  dragon's  tail. 

«  I  told  the  fiern  Minerva  all  that  pa&'d, 
"  $nt,  for  my  pains,  difcarded  and  difgrae'd, 
'«  The  frowning  goddeie  drove  me  from  her  figfct^ 
««  And  for  hex  favourite  chofe  the  bird  of  night. 
M  Be  then  no  tell-uk ;  for  I  think  my  wrong 
u  Enough  to  teach  a  bird  to  bold  her  tongue. 

"  But  you*  perhaps,  may  think  I  was  remoVd, 
u  As  never  by  the  heavenly  maid  belov'd ;  N 
"  But  1  waa  lov'd ;  aik  Pellasif  I  b>; 
**  Though  Pallas  hate  me  now,  fits  won't  deny  s 
w  For  I,  whom  in  a  feather'd  mape  yen  view,  "J 

•  Waa  onee  a  maid  (by  heaven  the  (lory's  true),  V 
"  A  blooming  maid,  ami  a  king's  daughter  too.  > 
"  A  croud  of  lovers  own'd  my  beauty's  charms; 
M  My  beauty  was  fhc  caufe  of  aU  my  harms; 

M  Neptune,  aa  on  his  (bores  I  went  to  rove, 
"  Obferv'd  me  in  my  walks,  and  fell  in  love. 
"  He  made  his  coortJhip,  he  confeiVd  his  pom, 
**  And  ofier'd  force  when  all  his  arts  were  vain  | 
"  Swift  he  purfued  :  I  ran  along  the  (trend,   ' 
u  Till,  fpent  and  weary'd  on  the  finking  fand, 
«•  I  (hriek'd  aloud,  with  cries  I  fill'd  the  air. 
44  To  goda  and  men;  nor  god  nor  man  was/ 
7   «  there  t  * 

•  A  virgin  goddefs  heard  a  virgin's  prayer. 
M  For,  aa  my  anna  I  lifted  to  the  flues, 
"  I  faw  black  feathers  from  my  fingers  rife ; 

"  I  ftrove  to  fling  my  garment  on  the  ground; 

M  My  garment  turn'd  to  plumes,  and  girt  me?   . 

a  round. 
"  My  hands  to  beat  my  naked  bofom  try  ; 
u  Nor  naked  b'ofbm  now  nor  hand*  had  I. 
*'  Lightly  I  trift,  nor  weary  as  before 
**  Suik  m  i he  fand,  but  ikimm'd  along  the  ihore} 
«•   rill,  rifing  on  my  wings,  I  was  prefer 'd 
••  To  be  the  chafte  Minerva's  virgin  bird : 
u  Prrfcr'd  in  vain     1  now  am  in  difgrace  r 
M  Nyclimene  the  Awl  enjoys  my  place. 

•*  On  her  ineeftuous  life  I  r  ed  not  dwell 
«  (In  I^fbtis  ftHl  the  horrid  tale  they  tell) ; 
"  And  of  her  dire  amours  you  mud  have  heard^ 
**  For  vrhtch  fhc  now  does  penance  in  a  bird, 
"  Thar,  confeiots  of  her  ftame,  avoids  the  light, 
"  And  loves  the  gloomy  covering  :f  the  n^ght ; 
*•  The  birds,  where'er  file  flutters,  fcarc  away 
M  The  hooting  wretch,  and  drive  her  from  the 
"  day." 
The  raven,  urg'd  by  fuch  hnpertinence, 
Grew  paflionate,  it  feemi ,  and  took  offence, 
And  curft  the  harmlels  daw ;  the  daw  withdrew  : 
The  raven  to  her  injur'd  patron  flew, 
And  found  him  out,  and  told  the  fatal  truth 
Of  falfe  Coronis  and  the  favour'd  youth. 

The  god  was  wroth;  the  colour  left  his  look  } 
The  wreath  hit  head,  the  harp  his  hand  forfook;  V  . 
His  filver  bow  and  feather'd  fbafts  he  took,        J 
And  lodg'd  an  arrow  in-  the  tender  breaft, 
That  had  lb  often  to  bit  own  been  prcft* 
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Down  fell  tfce  wounded  nymph,  and*  fadlygroan'd, 
.And  puird  his  arrow  reeking  from  the  wound  r 
And,  weltering  in  her  blood,  thus  faintly  cry  *d, 
«•  Ah  cruel  god !  though  T  have  juftly  dy'd, 
M  What  baa,  alas !  my  unborn  infant  done, 
M  That  he  mould  fall,  and  two  expire  in  one  ?" 
This  faid,  iu  agonies  fte  feteh'd  her  breath. 

The  god  diflblves  in  pity  at  her  death ; 
He  hates  the  bird  that  made  her  falfehood  known, 
4fid  hates  himfelf  for  what  himfclf  had  done ; 
The  featherM  {haft,  that  Tent  her  to  the  fates, 
And  his  own  hand,  that  fent  the  ttiaft,  he  hates. 
Fain  would  he  heal  the  wound,  and  eafe  her  pain, 
A£d  tries  the  cotnpafs  of  his  art  in  Tain. 
Soon  a*  he  faw  the  lovely  nymph  expire. 
The  pile  made  ready,  and  the  kindling  fire, 
With  fighs  and  groans  her  obfcquics  he  kept, 
And,  if  a  god  could  weep,  the  god  had  wept. 
Her  corpfe  he  kifs'd,  aud  heavenly  incenfe  brought, 
And  folemniz'd  the  death  himfelf  had  wrought. 

J9ot,  left  his  offspring  (hould  her  fate  partake. 
Spite  of  th'  immortal  mixture  in  his  make. 
He  ript  her  womb,  and  fet  the  child  at  large, 
<And  gave  him  to  the  centaur  Chiron's  charge : 
Then  in  his  fury  black'd  the  raven  o'er, 
Aojd  bid  him  prate  in  his  white  plumes  no  more* 


OCYRRHOE  TRANSFORMED  TO  A 
MARE. 

Old  Chiron  took  the  babe  with  fecret  joy, 
Proud  of  the  charge  of  the  celeftial  boy. 
His  daughter  too,  whom  on  the  fandy  more, 
The  nymph  Chariclo  to  the  centaur  bore, 
With  hairdilhevet'don  het  (boulders,  came 
To  fee  the  child,  Ocyrrhde  was  her  name ; 
She  knew  her  father's  art,  and  could  rehearfc 
Tbe  depths  of  prophecy  in  founding  verfe. 
Once,  as  the  facred  irfant  (he  furvcy'd. 
The  god  was  kindled  in  the  raving  maid, 
And  thus  flic  utter'd  her  prophetic  tale ; 
*•  Hail,  great  phyfician  of  the  world,  all  hail ; 
"  Hail)  m<ghty  infant,  who  in  years  to  come 
M  Shall  heal  the  nations,  aad  defraud  the  tomb; 
"  Swift  be  thy  growth  1  thy  triumphs  uncon- 

••  nVd! 
u  Make  kingdoms  thicker,  and  increafe  mankind. 
••  Thy  daring  art  ihall  animate  the  dead, 
"  And  draw  the  thunder  on  thy  guilty  head  : 
•*  Then  (halt  thou  die ;  but  from  the  dark  abode 
•«  Rife  up  vi&orioui,  and  be  twice  a  god* 
«  And  thou,  my  fire,  not  deftin'd  by  thy  birth 
*•  To  turn  to  duft,  and  mix  with  common  earth, 
M  How  wilt  thou  tofs,  and  rave,  and  loog  to  die, 
n  And  quit  thy  claim  to  immortality ; 
«*  When  thou  (halt  feel,  enrag'd  with  inward 

"  pains, 
**  The  Hydra's  venom  rankling  in  thy  veins  ? 
•«  -The  god»  in  pity  (hall  contract  thy  date ; 
u  And  give  thee  over  to  the  power  of  fate/' 

Thus, 'entering  into  drftiny,  the  maid 
!TJk  fecreti  of  of  ended  Joyc  (xuay'd  i  S  , 


More  hid  flie  flitt  to  fay ;  but  now  appears 
Opprefs'd  with  fobs  and  fighs,  and  drown*d  in 

tears. 
u  My  voice,"  fays  Die,  *  is  gone, 'my  language 

"fails; 
K  Through  every  limb  my  kindred  fliape prevails; 
"  Why  did  jhe  god  this  fatal  gift  impart, 
"  And  with  prophetic  raptures  fwell  my  heart  ? 
"  What  new  defires  are  thefe  ?  I  long  to  pace 
"  O'er  flowery  meadows,  and  to  feed  on  graft; 
M  I  haften  to  a  brute,  a  maid  no  more ; 
"  But  why,  alas !  am  I  transformM  all  o'er  I 
M  My  fire  does  half  a  human  fliape  retain, 
"  And  in  his  upper  parts  preferves  the  man?" 

Her  tongue  no  more  diftln  A  complaint*  affordi, 
But  in  Ihrill  accents  and  mif-fliapen  words 
.Poors  forth  fuch  hideous  waitings,  as  declare- 
The  human  form  confounded  in  the  mare ; 
Till  by  degrees,  accomplilh'd  in  the  beaft, 
She  neigh*d  outright,  and  all  the  fteed  expreft. 
Her  (looping  body  on  her  hands  is  borne, 
Her  hands  are-toro'd  to  hoots,  and  mod  in  horn; 
Her  yellow  trefles  ruffle  in  a  mane, 
And  in  her  flowing  tail  (he  friflcs  her  train* 
The  mare  was  finuVd  in  her  voice  and  look, 
And  a  new  name  from  the  new  figure  took. 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  BATTTfc  TO 
A  TOUCHSTONE* 

Soai  wept  the  centaur,  and  to  Phoebus  pray 'd; 
But- how  could  Phoebus  give  the  centaur  aid  I 
Degraded  of  his  power  by  angry  Jo»c, 
In  £lis  then  a 'herd  of  beeves  he  drove ; 
And  wielded  in  his  hand  a  ftaffof  oak, 
And  o'er  his  moulders  threw  the  (hepherd't  cloak; 
On  fcven  compared  reeds  he  ns'd  to  play/ 
And  on  his  rural  pipe  to  wafle  the  day. 

As  once,  attentive  to  his  pipe,  he  play'd. 
The  crafty  Hermes  from  the  god  convey  M 
A  drove  that  feparate  from  their  fellows  flrayM.    , 
The  theft  an  old  infidioui  peafant  view'd 
(They  call'd  him  Battus  in  the  neighbourhood) ; 
Hir'd  by  a  wealthy  Pylian  prince  to  feed 
His  favourite  mares,  and  watch  the  generous  breed. 
The  thievilk  god  fufpect>ed  him,  and  rook 
The  hind  afide,  and  thus  in  whiipers  fpoke : 
••  Difcoyer  not  the  theft,  whoe'er  thou  be, 
••  And  take  that  milk-white  heifer  for  thy  fee. 
"  Got  Granger,"  cries  the  clown, "  fecurely  on, 
« •  That  flone  (hall  fooner  tell  ;'*Land  ihow'd  a  done, 

The  god  withdrew,  but  ftraight  return'd  again, 
In  fpeecji  and  habit  like  a  country  fwaio  ; 
And  cried  out,  •«  Neighbour,  haft  thou  fcen  aftraj 
(<  0/  bullocks  and  of  heifers  pais  this  way  I 
M  In  the  recovery  of  my  cattle  join, 
"  A  bullock  and  a  heifer  mail  be  thine." 
The  peafant  quick  replies,  **  You'll  find  then 

there 
M  In  yon  dark  vale  :**  and  in  the  vale  they  were* 
The  doubly  bribe  had  has  fatfe  Jieart  beguil'd  ; 
The  god,  fucccisiul  in  the  trial,  fxutl'd  » 
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A  And  doft  than  thus  betray  myfelf  to  me !  . 
"  Me  to  myfelf  doft  thou  betray  ?*'  fays  he : 
Hen  to  a  Touch-J!o*e  turns  the  faithlcfc  fpy, 
j  records  his  infamy. 


THE  STORY  OF  AGLAUROS,  TRANS- 
FORMED INTO  A  STATUE. 

This  done,  the  god  flew  upon  high,  and  paft'd 
O'er  lofty' Athens,  by  Minerva  grae'd, 
And  wide  Mnnichia,  whBft  his  eyes  fiirvef 
All  the  jraft  region  that  beneath  him  lay. 

'Twas  now  the  fcaft,  when  each  Athenian  maid 
Jfa  yearly  homage  to  Minerva  paid  ; 
In  aotfters,  with  garlands  cover'd  a'er, 
High  on  their  heads  their  myftic  gifts  they  bore ; 
Aod  now,  returning  in  a  fokmn  train, 
The  troop  of  Alining  virgins  filFd  the  plain. 

The  god  well -pleas'd  beheld  the  pompom  (how, 
And few  the  bright  pfoceffion pals  below; 
Then  veer'd  about,  and  took  a  wheeling  flight, 
AodhoverM  o'er  them;  as  the  fpreading  kite. 
That  fmells  the  flaughter'd  vi&ims  from  oil*) 
high,  I 

flies  at  a*  diftance,  if  the  prjefts  are  nigh,  f 

Asjtfaiis  around,  and  keeps  it  in  her  eye :  3 

to  kept  the  god  the  virgin  choir  in  view, 
Asd  in  flow  winding  circles  round  them  flfcW. 
.  At  Lucifer  excels  the  meaneft  ftar, 
Or,  as  the  fall-c*Vd  Pheebe  Lucifer  ; 
S»  moch  did  Hcrse  all  the  reft  outvy, 
And  gave  a  grace  to  the  folemniry. 
Hemes  was  fir'd,  as  in  the  clouds  he  hung : 
So  the  cold  bullet,  that  With  fufy  flung 
From  Balearic  enginet  mounts  on  high, 
Clows  in  the  whirl,  and  burns  along  the  Iky. 
M  length  he  pitch'd  upon  the  ground,  and  (hew'd 
The  form  divine,  the  features  of  a  god. 
He  bnew  the'  virtue  o'er  a  female  heart, 
And  yet  he  drives  to  better  them  by  art. 
Hi  bangs  his  mantle  loofe,  and  feu  to  flifcw 
The  golden  edging  on  the  feam  below; 
Adjufts  his  flowing  curls,  and  in  his  hand    . 
Waves  wkh  an  air  the  fieep-procuring  wand : 
The  guttering  fandais  to  hits  feet  applies,    . 
And  to  each  heel  the  well-trim'd  pinion  ties. 

His  ornaments  with  nieeft  art  difplay'd, 
He  fecks  th'  apartment  of  the  royal  maid. 
The  roof  was  all  with  poliih'd  ivory  lin'd, 
Tk»,  rfcbiy  mix'd,  in  elouds  of  tortoife  fhin'd. 
Thee  rooms  contiguous  in  a  range  were  plac'd  j 
The  Budmoft  by  the  beauteous  Hers*  gfae'd; 
Her  virgin  fitters  lodg'd  on  either  fide. 
Aglaoros  firft  th*  approaching  god  defcry'd, 
And,  as  he  crofs'd  her  chamber,  afle'd  his  name, 
^ad  what  his  bufinefs  was,  and  whence  he  came. 
■  I  come,"  reply'd  the  god, a  from  heaven  to  woo 

*  Your  filler,  and  to  make  an  aunt  of  you  ;•  - 

*  I  am  the  fan  and  meflenger  of  Jove, 

*  Iftr  name  is  Mercury,  my  bounds  love  ; 
^  Do  yoo,  kind  damsel,  take  a  lover's  part, 

.  ^£i«  admittance  to  your  fifttVs  heart." 


TIONS.  sfaJfi,    , 

She  ftar'd  him  in  the  face  with  looks  anjaz'd,  , 
As  when  (he  on  Minerva's.fecret  gaz'd, 
Aod  afcs  a  mighty  treafure  for  her  hire. 
And  till  he  brings  it,  makes  the  gods  retire. 
Mffierva  griev'd  to  fee  the  nymph  fucceed ; 
And  now  remembering  the  late  impious  deed. 
When,  difobedient  to  her  ftri&  command, 
So  touched  the  chef!  with  an  unhallow'd  hand; 
In  big  fwoln  figbs  her  inward  ffghs  exprefs'd. 
That  heav'd  the  rifing  Mgh  on  her  brcaft ; 
Then  fought  out  envy  in  her  dark  abode, 
Defil'd  with  ropy  gore  and  clots  of  blood : 
Shut  from  the  winds,  and  from  the wholefome  (Idea, 
InS  deep  vale  the  gloomy  dungeon  lies, 
Dilmal  and  cold,  where  not  a  beam  of  light 
Invades  the  winter,  or'  difturbs  the  night. 

Dire&ly  tor  the  cave  her  courfe  (He  (leer'd ; 
Againft  the  gates  her  martial  lance  (he  rcar*d£ 
The  gates  flew  open,  and  the  fiend  appeared. 
A  porfonous  morfel  in  her  teeth  (he  chew*df 
And  gorg'd  the  fleffi*  of  vipers  for  her  food.' 
Minerva,  loathing,  turn'd  away  her  eye  ; 
The  hideous  monfter,  rifing  heavily, 
Came  (talking  forward  with  a  fullen  pace, 
And  left  her  mangled  offals  on  the  place. 
Soon  as  (He  faw  the  goddefs  gay  and  bright, 
She  fetched  a  groan  at  fuch  a  cheerful  fight. 
Livid  and  meagre  were  her  looks,  her  eye 
In  foul  diftorted  glances, tnrn'd  awry  ; 
A  hoard  of  gall  her  inwurd  farts  poflefs'd, 
And  fpread  a  greennefs  o'er  her  canker'd  brcaft  ;* 
Her  teeth  were  brown  with  raft ;  and  from:  her 

tongue, 
In  dangling  dropsy  the  ftringy  poifon  hung. 
She  never  fmiles  but  when  the  Wretched  weep, 
Nor  lulls  her  maUce  with  *  moment's  deep. 
keftlefs  in  fpite :  while,  watchful  to  deftroy, 
She  pines  with  (icknefs  at  another's  joy; 
Foe  to  herfelf,  diftreimig  and  diftreft, 
She  bears  her  own  tormentor  in  her  breaft.         ' 
The  goddefs  gave  (for  (he  abhorr'd  her  fight) 
A  (hort  command :  "  To  Athens  fpeed  thy  flight; 
"  On  curft  Aglauros  try  thy  utmoft  art, 
"  And  fix  thy  ranked  venoms  in  her  heart." 
This  (aid,  her  fpear  (he  pufh'd  agairift  the  ground. 
And,  mounting  from  ft  with  an  active  bound, 
Flew  off  to  heaven  :  The  hag  with  eyes  aficew 
Look'd  up,  and  mutter'd  curfes  as  (he  flew  i 
For  fore  (he  fretted,  and  began  to  grieve 
At  the  fuccefs  which  fhe  herferf  muft  give. 
Then  takes  her  ftaff,  hung  round  with  wreaths  of 

thorn*, 
And  fails  along,  in  a  black,  whirlwind  born. 
O'er  fields  and  flowery  meadows :  where   (he 

fleers 
Her  Baneful  courfe,  a  mighty  Waft  appears, 
Mildews  and  blights ;  the  meadows  are  defae'd. 
The  fields,  the  flowers,  and  the  whole  year,  laid 

f  wafte : 
On  mortals  next,  and  peopled'  towns  (he  falls, 
And  breaches  a  burning  plague  among  their  walls. 
f  When  Athens  (he  beheld,  for  arts  renown'd,  . 
With  peace  made  happy,  and  with  plenty  crown 'd, 
Scarce  could  the  hideous  fiend  from  tears  forbear,. 
To  find  out  nothing  that  defenr'd  a  tear. 
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THE  WORKS  Ot  AfcDlSON. 


Th*  apartment  now  (he  ehter'd,  where  at  red 
Aglauros  lay,  with  gentle  flcep  oppreft. 
To  execute  Minerva's  dire  command, 
She  ftfok'd  the  virgin  with  her  canker vd  hand, 
Then  prickly  thorns  into  her  bread  couvey'd, 
That  ftung  to  madnefs  the  devoted  maid  :  ' 
Her  fubtle  venom  ftill  improves  the  fmart, 
Frets  in  the  blood,  and  fcfters  in  the  heart. 

To  make  the  work  more  fure,  a  fcene  (he  drew, 
And  plac'd  before  the  dreaming  virgin's  view 
Her  fillet's  marriage,  and  her  glorious  fate; 
Th'  imaginary  bride  appears  in  ftatc ; 
The  bridegroom  with  unwonted  beauty  glows; 
Itar  envy  magnifies  whate'er  (he  (howsv 

Foil  of  the  dream,  Aglauros  pin'd  away 
In  tears  all  night,  in  darknefs  all  the  day ; 
Confum'd  like  ice,  that  juft  begins  to  run, 
When  feebly  fmitten  by  the  diftanf  fun ; 
Or  like  unwholefome  weeds,  that  fet  on  fire 
Are  flbwly  wafted,  and  in  fmoke  expire. 
Given  op  to  envy  (for  in  every  thought 
The  thorns;  the  venom,  and  the  vifion  wrought) 
Oft  did  (he  call  on  death,  as  oft  decreed, 
Itather  than  fee  her  fitter's  wiih  fucceed, 
To  tell  her  awful  father  what  had  paft : 
At  length  before  the  door  herfelf  (he  caft ; 
And,  fitting  on  the  ground  with  fullen  pride, 
N  A  pafiage  to  the  love-fick  god  deny'd. 
The  god  careis'd,  and  for  admiffion  pray'd, 
And  footh'd  in  (ofteft  words  th'  envenom'd  maid. 

In  vain  he  footh'd;  "  Be  gone!"  the  maid  *•» 
plies, 

*  Or  here  I  keep  my  feat,  and  never  rife."   - 

*  Then  keep  thy  feat  for  ever,"  cries  the  god, 
Arid  touch'd  the  door,  wide  opening  to  his  rod. 
Fain  would  (he  rife,  and  ftop  him,  but  (he  found 
Her  trunk  too  heavy  to  forfake  the  ground ; 
Her  joints  are  all  benumb'd,  her  hands  are  pale, 
And  marble  now  appears  in  every  nail. 

As  when  a  cancer  in  the  body  feeds. 

And  gradual  death  from  limb  to  Limb  proceeds ; 

So  doerthe  chillnds  to  each  vital  part 

8pread  by  degrees,  and  creeps  into  her  heart ; 

Till  hardening  every  where,  and  fpeechlefr  grown, 

She  fits  unmov'd,dpd  freezes  to  a  (tone. 

But  ftili  her  envious  hue  and  fullest  men 

Are  in  the  fedentary  figure  feca. 


EtJROPA'S  fcAPE.      . 

Whx*  now  the  god  his  fury  had  allayM, 
And  taken  vengeance  of  the  (lubborn  maid** 
From  where  the  bright  Athenian  turrets  rile     • 
He  mounts  aloft,  and  reafcends  the  (kiee. 
Jdve  faw  him  enter  the  fublime  abodes,  .         .,,  , 
And,  as  he  mix'd  among  the  crowd  of  gods, 
Beckon'd  him  out,  and  drew  him  from  the  reft, 
And  in  foft  whifpers  thus  his  will-  cxpreft :  , 

M  My  trufty  Herme%  by  whofe  ready  aid 
•»  Thy  Sire's  commands  are  through  the  world 

w  convey'd, 
"  ReTume  thy  wings,  exert  their  ut-noft  force, 
5  And  to  the  walls  of  Sidon  (peed  thy  courfe ; 


"  There  find  a  herd  of  heifers  wandering  o'er 
M  The  neighbouring  hill,  and  drive  than  to  th 
*  «•  fhore." 

Thus  fpoke  the  god,  concealing  his  intent. 
The  trufty  Hermes  on  his  mefiage  went, 
And  found  the  herd  of  heifers  wandering  o'er 
A    neighbouring  hill,  and  drove  then  to  w 

(bore ; 
Where  the  king**  daughter  with  a  lovely  train 
Of  fellow-nymphs,  was  (porting  on  the  plain. 

The  dignity  of  empire  laid  afide 
(For  love  but  ill  agrees  with  kingly  pride); 
The  rtfter  of  the  (kies,  the  thundering  got, 
Who  (hakes  the  world's  foundations  with  a  ati 
Among  a  herd  of  lowing  heifers  ran, 
Friflc'd  in  a  bull,  and  behW'd  o'er  the  nhin» 
Large  rolls  of  fat  about  his  moulders  slung, 
Awdfrum  his  neck  the  double  dewlap  hung. 
His  (kin  was  whiter  than  the  fnow  thar  has 
Unfullv'd  by  the  breath  of  fouthern  fries; 
Small  mining  hums  on  his  curl'd  forehead  fart. 
As  turn'd  and  pdiiuYd  by  the  workman's  baud;4 
His' eye-balls  rutt'd,  not  formidably  bright, 
But  gai'd  and  latiguilh'd  with  a  gentle  fight,    j 
His  < very  look  was  neaeeful,  and  expreft 
The  (bftnefs  cf  the  lover  in  the  beaft. 
/  Agenor's  royal  daughter,  as  (be  ptay'd 
Among  the  field*  the  miuVwhke  bull  rurvry*4, 
And  view'd  his  fpodefs  body  with  delight, 
Anb>a4a>  dtftanee  kept  him  m  her  fight.  * 

At  length  (he  prack'd  the  rifing  flowers,  aae1  fcg 
The  gentle  bean,  and  fondly  (trofe'd  Ms  head.  J 
He  flood  well  pleaa'd  to  touch  the  charmiagnmj| 
But  hardly  could  confine  his  pleaforc  there. 
And  rkftr  he  wantons  o'er  the  neighbouring  (kuuj 
Now  rolls  his  body  on  the  yellow  fand ;  . 

And  now,  perceiving  aH  her  fears  deeay'd,       5 
C'<mefc  *t offing  forward  to  the  royal  maid; 
6tvot  her  his  bread  fit  (broke,  and  dowmvi 

tuins 
His  griily  brow,  and  gently  (reaps  his  hens. 
In  flowery  wreaths  the  royal  virgin  dreft     •    pJ 
Hi«  bmdtng  horns,  and  kindly  clapt  hi*  breafi^ 
Till  now  grown  wanton,  and  devoid  of  fearv 
Not  knowing  that  he  preft  the  thnnderer,       j 
one  ^plsc'd  herfelf  upon  his  buck ,  and  rode        < 
O'er  fields  and  meadows,  (bated  on  the  god.      H 

Hr*  gently  march'd  along r  and  by  degrees  ] 
Left  the  dry  meadow,  and  approacrr*d  the  fesx U 
Where  now  he  dips  his  hooft,  and  Wets  his  tfaifl 
Now  plunges  in,  and  carries  off  the  pt  fate.  ] 
ThV  frighted  nymph  look*  backward  on  the  ftul 
Arid  hears  the  tumbling  billows  round  her  roerfl 
But  Oil!  (he  holds  him  raft  :  one  hand  is  borne  , 
Upon  his  back ;  the  other  grefps-  a  horn :  ] 

Her  train  of  ruffling  garment  flies  behind, 
Swells  in  the  air,  and  hovers  in  the  wind.         I 

Through  ftorm*  and  rempefts  he  the  virgin  tan] 
And' lands  her  fafe  Oh  the  DiAean  (hore;  { 

Where  now,  irf  hi*  dfrvmeft  form  array'd, 
In  hit  true  (hafe  he"c*ptivatus  the  maid : 
Who  gl*es  on  him,  and  with  wondering  eyd    , 
Behold*  the  new  mejeftfc  figure  rife, 
His  glassing  features,  and  eetstial  light, 
And  all  the  God  difcovcr'd  to  her  fighu 
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THE  STORY  OF  CADMUS. 

Waiw  dow  Agenor  had  his  daughter  loft, 
He  lent  hisfon  to  fcarch  on  every  coaft ; 
And  fternry  bid  him  to  hit  arms  reftore 
The  darling  maid,  or  fee  hit  face  do  more. 
Bot  live  an  etile  in  a  foreign  clime ; 
That  was  the  father  pious  to  a  crime. 

The  reftkfs  youth  fearch'd  all  the  world  around  : 
fist  how  can  Jove  in  his  amours  he  found  ? 
When,  tir'd  at  length  with  unfocctWul  toil* 
To  ihun  his  angry  fire  and  native  foil, 
He  goes  a  ffepptiant  to  the  Delphic  dome ; 
There  aiki  the  god  what  new-appointed  home 
Should  end  his  wanderings  and  his  toils  relieve. 
The  Delphic  oracle*  this  anfwer  give  : 

*  Behold  among  the  field*  a  lonely  cow, 

•  Unworn  with  yokes,  unbroken  to  the  plough  5 

*  Mark  well  the  place  where  firft  (he  lays  her 

a  down,  [town, 

"  There  meafure  out  thy  walls,  and  build  thy 
*•  And  from  thy  guide  Beeotia  call  the  land, 
"In  which  the  dejfcin*d  walls  and  town 
«  ftand."  ' 

Ko  (boner  had  he  left  the  dark  abode, 
Kg  with  the  promife  of  the  Delphic  god, 
When  in  the  fields  the  fatal  cow  he  view*d, 
VorgalTd  with  yokes,  nor  worn  with  fervi-f 
tode;  L 

Her  gently  at  a  diftance  he  purfa'd ;  J 

And,  ss  he  walkM  aloof,  in  filence  pray'd 
To  the  great  power  whofe  counfcls  he  obey'd. 
Her  way  through  flowery  Panopi  (he  took, 
And  now,  Cephifus,  crofs  the  filver  brook ; 
Vhen  to  the  heavens  her  fpacious  front  the  rais'd, 
And  bcllnw*d  thrice,  then  backward  turning  gaz'd 
On  tbofe  behind,  till  on  the  deftin'd  Jphwe 
She  ftoop'd,  and  couch 'd  amid  the  riling  grafs. 

Cadmus  falotes  the  foil,  and  gladly  hails 
The  new-found  mountains,  and  the  naxneleft  vales, 
And  thanks  the  gods,  and  turns  about  his  eye 
To  fee  his  new  dominions  round  him  lie  : 
Then  lends  his  fetvants  to  a  neighbouring  grove 
For  living  (beams,  a  (acrifice  to  Jove. 
O'er  the  wide  plain  there  rofc  a  fiady  wood 
Of  sged  trees ;  in  its  dark  hofom  flood 
A  bothy  thicket,  pathleft  and  unworn, 
0*0-100  with  brambles,  and  perplcx'd  with  thorn. 
Aaudft  the  brake  a  holiow  den  was  found, 
With  rocks  and  (helving  arches  vaulted  round. 
Beep  in  the  dreary  den,  conceal' d  from  day, 
tarred  to  Mars,  a  mighty  dragon  lay, 
aWed  w'th  poifon  to  a  monttrous  fize; 
Kre  broke  in  flafhes  when  he  glanc'd  his  eyes : 
Hh  towering  creft  was  glorious  to  behold, 
HUihoulders  and  his  fides  were  fcal'd  with  gold ; 
Three  tongues  he  brandifh'd  when  he  charg'd 

his  foes : 
Uii  teeth  fined  jaggy  in  Arte  dreadful  rows. 


The  Tyrians  in  the  den  for  water  fought, 
And  with  their  urns  explor'd  the  hollow  vault; 
From  fide  to  fide  their  empty  urns  rebound. 
And  roufe  the  fleepy  ferpent  with  the  (bund. 
Straight  be  beflirs  him,  and  is  feen  to  rife ;       * 
And  now  with  dreadful  hiffings  fills  the  Ikies,    ( 
And  darts  his  forky  tongue,  and  rolls  his  glar-j 
ing  eyes.  m  * 

The  Tyrians  drop  their  veflHs  in  tihe  fright, 
All  pale  and  trembling  at  the  hideous  fight. 
Spire-above  fpire  uprearM  in  air  he  flood, 
And,  gazing  round  him,  overlookM  the  wood  ? 
Then  floating  on  the  ground,  in  circles  roll'd; 
Then-leap*d  upon  them  in  a  mighty  fold. 
Of  fuch  a  bulk,  and  fnch  a  monfirous  fize* 
The  ferpent  in  the  polar  circle  lies. 
That  ftretches  over  half  the  northern  Ikies. 
In  vain  the  Tyrians  on  their  arms  rely. 
In  vain  attempt  to  fight,  in  vain  to  fly : 
All  their  endeavours  and  their  hopes  are  vain  5 
Some  die  entangled  in  the  winding  train; 
Some  are  devoured ;  or  feel  a  loathfome  death, 
Swoln  up  with  blafts  of  peftilential  breath. 

And  now  the  fcorching  fun  was  mounted  high 
In  all  its  luftre  to  the  noon-day  flry ; 
When,  anxious  for  his  friends,  and  fhTd  with 

cares, 
To  fearch  the  woods  th'  impatient  chief  prepare** 
A  lion's  hide  around  his  loins  be  wore, 
The  well  poisM  javelin  to  the  field  he  bore 
Inur'd  to  blood ;  the  far-deftroyiog  dart', 
And,  the  beft  weapon,  an  undaunted  heart* 
Soon  as  the  youth  approach'd  the  fatal  place* 
He  faw  his  fervants  breathlefs  on  the  grafs ; 
The  fcaly  foe  amid  their  corpfe  he  viewed. 
Balking  at  eafe,  and  feafting  in  their  blood. 
"  Such  friends,"  he!  cries,  "  deferVd  a  longer 

•«  date  : 
•'  But  Cadmus  will  revenge,  or  (hare  their  fate.1*. 
Then  heav'd  a  (tone,  and  rifing  to  the  throw, 
He  fent  it  in  a  whirlwind  at  the  foe : 
A  tower,  alfaulted  by  fo  rude  a  (broke, 
With  all  its  lofty  battlements  had  (hook  ; 
But  nothing  here  th*  unwieldy  rock  avails, 
Rebounded  harmlefs  from  the  plaited  fcales, 
That,  firmly  join'd,  preferv'd  him  from  a  wound, 
With  native  armour  crufied  all  around. 
With  more  fuccefs  the  dart  unerring  flew, 
Which  at  his  back  the  raging  warrior  threw  j 
Amid  the  plaited  fcales  it  took  its  courfe, 
And  in  the  fpinal  marrow  fpent  its  force. 
The  naonfter  hifs'd  aloud,  and  rsg'd  in  vain, 
And  writh'd  his  body  to  and  fro  with  pain ; 
And  bit  the  fpeaf,  and  wrench'd  the  wood  awsy.r 
The  point  ftill  buried  in  the  marrow  lay. 
And  now  his  rage,  iocreafing  with  bis  pain, 
Reddens  his  eyes,  and  beats  in  every  vein ; 
Churn'd  in  his  teeth  the  foamy  venom  rofe, 
Whilfi  from  his  mouth  a  blaic  of  vapours  flows, 
Such  as  th*  infernal  Stygian  waters  caft : 
The  plants  around  him  wither  in  the  blaft. 
Now  in  a  maze  of  rings  he  lies  enrolled. 
Now  all  un'ravel'd*  and  without  a  fold; 
Now,  like  a  torrent,  with  a  mighty  force 
Bears  down  the  foreffc  Id  hii  Mftcroui  ennrft^    " 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


Oo8 
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Cadmus  gave  back,  andcn  the  lion's  fpoil 
Suftain'd  the  (hock,  then  forc'd  him  to  recoil ; 
The  pointed  javelin  warded  off  his  rage : 
Mad  with  his  pains,  and  furious  to  engage, 
.The  ferpent  clumps  the  fteel,  and  bites  the  fpear, 
Till  blood  and  venom  all  the  point  befmear. 
But  ft  ill  the  hurt  he  yet  received  was  flight; 
For,  whilft  the  champion  with  redoubled  might 
strikes  home  the  javeliu,  his  retiring  foe 
Shrinks  from  the  wound,  and  difappoints  the  blow. 

The  dauntlefs  hero  ftill  purfueahis  (broke, 
>Vnd  pre  (Tea  forward,  till  a  knotty  oak 
Retards  his  foe,  and  (tops  him  in  the  rear ; 
Foil  in  his  throat  he  plung'd  the  fatal  fpear, 
Th.it  in  th*  extended  neck  a  paflagc  found, 
And  piere'd  the  folid  timber  through  the  wound. 
£ii'd  to  the  reeling  trunk,  with  many  a  ftroke 
Of  his  huge  tail,  he  lalh'd  the  fturdy  oak; 
Till,  fpent  with  toil,    and  labouring  hard  for 
.   , ,  .  .breath, 
He  now  lay;  twitting  in  the  pangs  of  death. 

Cadmus  beheld  him  wallow  in  a  flood 
Of  faimming  poifon,  intermixed  with  blood ; 
When  fuddenly  a  fpeech  was  heard  from  high, 
(The  fpeech  was  heard,  nor  was  the  fpeaker  nigh) 
M  )Vhy  doft  thou  thus  with  fecrtt  pleafure  fee,. 
*•  Infulting  man !  wfiat  thou  thyfelf  flkalt  be  V* 
^ftonuVd  at  the  voice,  he  flood. amaz'd, 
And  all  around  with  inward  horror  gaz'd.: 
When  Pallas  fwift  defending  from  the  Ikies, 
Pallas,  the  guardian  of  the  bold  and  wife, 
Bids  him  plow  up  the  field,  and  fcatter  round 
The  dragon's  teeih  o'er  all  the  furrow'd  ground ; 
Then  tells  the  youth  how  to  his  wondering  eyes 
Embattled  armies  from  the  field  mould  rife. 

He  fows  the  teeth  at  Pal1a«'s  command,  . 
And  flings  the  future  pcoule  from  his  hand. 
l*he  clods  grow  warm,  ana  tremble  where  he  fows : 
And  now  the  pointed  fpears  advance  in  rows ; 
tfow  nodding  plumes  appear,  and  (bintng  crefls, 
Now  tfte  broad  fliouJdtis  and  the  riling  breads : 
O'er  all  the  field  the  breathing  harveft  fwarms, 
A  growing  hoft,  a  crop  of  men  and  arms. 

So  through  the.  parting  ftage  a  figure  rears 
Its  body  up,  and  limb  by  limb  appears 
By  juft  degrees ;  till  all  the  man  arife,    . 
And  in  his  full  proportion  ftrikes  tbt  eyes. 

Cadmus,  furpris'd,  and  dart  led  at  the  light 
Of  his  new  foes,  prcpax'd  himfcif  for  fight : 
When  one  cry'd  out, "  Forbear,  fond  man,  forbear 
"  To  mingle  in  a  blind  promiscuous  war." 
This  faid,  he  flruck  his  brother  to  the  ground, 
Himfcif  expiring  by  another*!  wound ; 
J^for  did  the  thir4  hi<  conqueft  long  furvive, 
"Dying  ere  fcarcc  fie  had  begun  to  live. 

The  dire  example  ran  through  all  the  field, 
Till  Heaps  of  brothers  were  by  brother*  kill'd ; 
The  furrows  fwam  in  blood  :  and  only  five 
Of  all  the  vaft  increafe  were  left  alive. 
Bchiod  use,  at  Pallas*  s  command, 
Let  fall  the  gui kiefs  weapon  from  his  hand  ; 
And  with  the  red  a  peaceful  treaty  makes, 
Whom  Cadmus  as  his  friends  and  partners  takes  j 
So  founds  a  city  <>n  the  pronuVd  earth. 
And  jives  bic  new  Boeotian  empire  birth. 


Here  Cadmus  rcign*d  \  and  now  one  would  have1 
guefs'd  #  - 

THc  royal  founder  in  his  exile  bleft : 
Long  did  he  live  withip  his  new  abodes, 
Ally'd  by  marroge  to  the  deathlefs  gods  ; 
And,  in  a  fruitful  wife's  embrace's  old, 
A  long  ipcrmfe  of  childreq's  children  toW : 
But  no  frail  man,  however  great  or  high# 
Can  be,  concluded  bleft  before  he  die. 
,    Adtxon  wa»  rhe  firft  of  all  his  race, 
Who  griev'd  hi«  grandfire  in  his  borrowed  face ; 
Condemned  by  ftern  Diana  to  bemoan 
The  branching  horns,  and  vifege  not  his  own ; 
To  (nun  his  ooce-lov'd  dogs;  to  bound  away, 
And  from  their  huntfinan  to  become  their  prey. 
And  yet  confidcr  why  the  change  was  wrought, 
YouMI  find  it  his  misfortune,  not  his  fault ; 
Or  if  a  fault,  it  was  the  fault  of  chance  : 
For  how  can  guilt  proceed  from  ignorance  ? 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  ACTJKON 
INTO  A  STAG. 

In  a  fair  chace  a  fliady  mountain  flood, 

Well  ftor'd  with  game,  and  mark'd  with  trails  of 

blood. 
Here  did  the  huntfmen  till  the  heat  of  day 
Purfue  the  flag,  and  load  themfclves  with  prey; 
When  thus  A&aeon  calling  to  the  reft  • 
?  My  friends/'  fays  he,  "  our  fportisat  the  heft. 
"  The  fun  is  high  advanc*4.  and  downward  fhtd*. 
u  His  burning  beams  direAly  on  our  head* ; 
f  Then  by  confent  abftain  from  further  fpoil*, 
(r  Call  off  the  dogs,  and  gather  up  the  toils ; 
u  And  ere  to  morrow's  fun  begins  his  race, 
u  'fake  the  cool  morning  to  renew  the  chace.'* 
They  all  cWent,  and  in  a  cheerful  train  m 
The  jolly  huntfmen,  foaden  with  the  (lain, 
Return  in  triumph  from  the  fultry  plain. 

Down  in  a  vale  with  wine  and  cyprdj  dad, 
RefreftVd  with  gentle  winds,  and  brown  with  flu^e. 
The  chafte  Diana's  private  haunt,  there  flood 
Full  in  the  centre  of  the  darkfome  wood 
A  fpacious  grottOj  all  around  o'er-grown 
With  hoary  mofs.  and  arch'd  with  pumice  ftone  • 
From  out  its  rocky  clefts  the  waters  flow, 
And  trickling  fwell  into  a  lake  below. 
Nature  had  every  where  fo  play'd  her  part, 
That  every  where  flac  feem'd  to  vie  with  art. 
Here  the  bright  goddcis,  toil'd  and  chafd  wit> 

heat, 
Was  wont  to  bathe  her  in  the  cool  retreat. 

Here  did  (he  now  with  a>l  her  train  reforr, 
Panting  with  htat,  and  breathltfi  tr©m  the  fp^rt 
Hef  armour-bearer  laid  her  bow  aGdcs 
Some  looVd  her  fandals,  fome  her  veil  unry'd ; 
Each  bufy  nymph  her  proper  part  undreft; 
while  Crocalc\  more  handy  than  the  tell. 
Gathered  her  flowing  hair,  and  in  a  r.oofe 
Bound  it  together,  wi.illt  her  own  hung  loofe. 
Hve  of  the  more  ignoble  fart  by  turns 
Fitch  up  the  water,  and  unLde  thejr  urns* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


TRANSLATIONS. 


HowtUtwireft  the  fhking  foddcftftood, 
When  young  Adbeon,  wilder'd  id  the  wood, 
To  the  cool  grot  by  hit  hard  face  betray 'd. 
The  fountains  fill'd  with  naked  nymphs  furvey'd, 
The  frighted  tirgina  (hriek'd  at  the  furprtfe 
(The  fareft  ccfacrd  with  their  pierciiig  cries)* 
Then  in  a  huddle  round  their  goddeJs  prcft  : 
She,  proudly  eminent  above  the  reft, 
With  hluihcs  glow'd;  fitch  bmlhes  as  adorn 
Tho  ruddy  welkin,  or  the  purple  morn : 
Afld  though  the  crowding  nymph-,  her  body  hide, 
Half  backward  flat  link,  and  view'd  him  from  afide. 
SerprU'd,  at*  fir  ft  (he  would  have  fnatch'd  her  bow. 
Bat  fee*  the  circling  waters  round  her  flow ; 
Thefc  in  the  hollow  of  her  hand  flic  took, 
AaddaflTd  them  in  his  face,  while  tannine  fpoke  s 
"  TeH,  if  thou  canft,  the  wondrona  fight  difcWd ; 
"  A  goddefa  naked  to  thy  view  expoVd" 

This  faid,  the  man  begun  to  disappear 
By  flow  degrees,  and  ended  in  a  deer. 
A  rifing  horn  on  either  brow  he  wears, 
And  ftretcbes  out  his  neck,  and  pricks  his  ears ; 
Rough  is  his  (kin,  with  fodden  hairs  o'er-grown, 
H»  bofom  pants  with  fears  before  unknown*    . 
Trantform'd  at  length,  he  flics  away  in  hafte, 
And  wonders  why  he  flies  away  fo  (aft 
Bat  ai  by  chance,  within  a  neighbouring  brook, 
He  few  hit  branching  horns  and  alter'd  look, 
Wretched  A&ason  !  in  a  doleful  tone 
He  try'd  to  fpeak,  but  only  gave  ajpoan ; 
Aad  as  he  wept,  within  the  watery  glais 
He  faw  the  btg  round  drops,  with  filent  pace! 
Kirn  trickling  down  a  ravage  hairy  face, 
fthatftould  he  do?  Or  leek  his  old  abodes. 
Or  herd  among  the  deer,  and  fculk  in  woods  ? 
Here  flume  daTuades  him,  there  his  fear  prevails, 
Aad  each  by  turns  his  aching  heart  aflaiU. 
As  he  thus  ponders,  he  behind  him  fpies 
Hit  opening  hounds,  and  now  he  hears  their  cries: 
A  generous  pack,  or  to  maintain  the  chace, 
pr  fouff  the  vapour  from  the  fcenred  grafs. 

He  houndedvoff  wkh  fear,  and  fwiftly  ran 
®a  craggy  mountains,  and  the  flowery  plain ; 
Through  brakes  and  thickets  fure'd  his  way  and 

flew 
Through  many  a  ring,  where  once  he  did  purfue. 
la  vain  he  oft  endcavour'd  to  proclaim 
Hit  new  niisfo&mac,  and  to  tell  his  name ; 
Nor  voice  nor  words  the  brutal  tongue  fupplies 
Fran  (hooting  men,  and  horns,  and  dogs,  he  flies, 
Deafcn'd  aad  ftunn'd  with  their  promifcuous 

cries. 
When  now  the  fleeteft  of  the  pack,  that  preft 
C'ofc  at  bis  heels,  and  fprung  before  the  reft, 
Had  fa&en'd  on  him,  ftraight  another  pair 
Hang  on  his  wounded  haunch,  and  held  bim  there, 
Ttll  all  the  pack  came  up,  and  every  hound        } 
Tore  the  fad  huntfman  grovelling  on  the  ground,  > 
Who  now  appcarM  but  one  continued  wound.    J 
With  dropping  tears  his  bitter  fate  he  moans,' 
And  fills  the  mountain  with  his  dying  groans* 
Hiifervants  with  a  piteous  look  he  fyics, 
And  turn*  about  his  wpplicating  eyet. 
Hii  fervants,  ignorant  of  what  had  chane'd, 
With  eager  hafle  and  joyful  fliouu  advane'd, 
You  VII. 


•* 


•! 


? 


And  call'd  their  lord  Aetata  to  the  game; 
lie  (hook  his  head  in  anfwer  to  the  name  ; 
He  heard,  but  wifh'd  he  had  indeed  been  gone, 
Or  only  to  have  flood  a  looker-on. 
But,  to  his  grief,  he  finds  himfelf  too  near, 
And  feels  his  ravenous  doga  with  fury  tear 
Their  wretched  matter  panting  in  a  deer. 


THE  BIRTH  OF  BACCHUS. 

Actxou's  fnfferings,  and  Diana's  rage, 
•  'id  all  the  th«ughta  of  men  and  gods  engage  ; 
Some  call'd  the  evil*,  which  Diana  wrought, 
Too  great,  and  difprnportion'd  to  the  fault ; 
Others  again  efteem'd  Adbeon's  woes 
Fit  for  a  virgin  goddefs  to  impofe. 
The  hearers  into  different  parts  divide, 
And  reaibns  are  produe'd  oo  either  fide. 

Juno  alone,  of  all  that  heard*  the  newt, 
Nor  would  condemn  the  goddefs,  nor  exoife  | 
She  heeded  not  the  iuftice  of  the  deed, 
Bur  j  >y*d  to  fee  the  race  of  Cadmus  bleed; 
For  ftill  ihe  kept  Europe  in  her  mind, 
And,  for  her  lake,  detefted  all  her  kind. 
Beiides,  to  aggravate  her  hare,  (he  heard 
How  Semele,  to  Jove's  embrace  preferr'd, 
Was  now  grown  big  with  an  immortal  load, 
And  carry'd  in  her  womb  a  future  god. 
Thus  terribly  incens'd,  the  goddefs  broke 
To  fudden  fury,  and  abruptly  fpoke : 

"  Are  my  reproaches  of  fo  fmall  a  force  I 
"  'Tis  time  I  then  purfue  another  courfe : 
"  It  is  decreed  the  guilty  wretch  (hall  die, 
"  If  I'm  indeed  the  miftrefr  of  the  iky ; 
"  If  rightly  ftylM  among  the  powers  above 
"  The  wife;  and  fitter  of  the  thundering  Jove 
"  (  And  none  can  fure  a  lifter's  right  deny)  ; 
"  It  is  decreed  the  guilty  wretch  (hall  die. 
M  She  boafts  an  honour  I  call  hardly  claim ; 
**  Pregnant  (he  rifes  to  a  mother's  name ; 
"  While  proud  and  vain  (he  triumphs  in  her  Joveg 
44  And  (hows  the  glorious  tokens  of  his  love ; 
"  But  if  I'm  (till  the  miftrels  of  the  flues, 
"  By  her  own  lover  the  fond  beauty  dies." 
This  laid,  descending  in  a  yellow  cloud, 
Befoae  the  gates  of  Semele  (he  flood. 

Old  Beroe's  decrepit  (hape  (he  wears, 
Her  wrinkled  vifege,  and  her  hoary  hairs; 
Whilft  in  her  trembling  gait  (he  totters  on, 
And  learns  to  tattle  in  the  nude's  tone. 
*The  goddefs,  thus  difguis'd  in  age,  beguil'd 
With  pleafing  ftories  her  falfe  fofter-child. 
Much  did  (he  talk  of  love,  and  when  (he  came 
To  mention  to  the  nymph  her  lover's  name. 
Fetching  a  figh,  and  holding  down  her  head, 
«  'Tii  well,"  (ays  (he,  "  if  all  be  true  that's  faid, 
•*  But  truft  me,  child,  I'm  much  tnclinM  to  fear 
u  Some  counterfeit  in  this  your  Jupiter. 
"  Many  an  honeft  well  defigning  maid 
"  Has  been  by  thefc  pretended  gods  betray'd. 
"  But  if  he  be  indeed  the  thundering  Jove, 
*•  Bid  him,  when  next  he  courts  ttic  rites  of  love, 
O 
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THE  WORKS  OF  ADDIS OM. 


M  Defend  triumphant  bom  th'  ethereal  Ac/, 
"  In  all  the  pomp  of  hit  divinity ; 
"  fincempafs "d  rouod  by  thofe  eeleftial  charms, 
u  With  which  he  fills  th*  immortal  Juno's  arms.*? 
««  Th'  unwary  nymph,  eafnar'd  with  what  (he 
(aid, 
Defir'd  <i  Jove,  when  next  he  fought  her  bed, 
To  grant  a  certain  gift  which  (he  would  choofe  ; 

*  Fear  not,"  replied  the  god,  "  thai  I'll  tefufe 

•*  Whate'er  you  a(k  :  may  Styx  confirm  my  voice, 

M  Choofe  what  you  will,  and  you  (hall  have  your 

a  choice/'  '    {my  arms 

*  Then,?'  (ays  the  nymph,  M  when  next  you  feck 
**  May  you,  defend  in  thofe  eeleftial  charms 

••  Wjth  which  your  Juno's  bofom  you  inflame, 

*  And   fill  with   tfanfport   heaveii's   immortal 

••dame."  [voice  i 

The  god  furpris'd  would  fain  have  ftopp'd  her 
$ut  he  had  fworn,  and  (he  had  made  her  choice. 

To  keep  his  promife,  he  attends,  and  (hrouda 
Jiis  awful  brow  in  whirlwinds  and  in  clouds; 
Whitft  all  around,  in  terrible  array, 
liis  thunders  rattle,  and  his  lightnings  play* 
And  yet,  the  dazeling  luftre  to  abater 
He  fet  not  out  in  all  his' pomp  and  date, 
Clad  in  the  iriildeft  lightning  of  the  (kies, 
And  arm'd  with  thunder  of  the  fmalleft  fize : 
Xot  thofe  huge  bolts,  by  which  the  giants  (lain 
Lay  overthrown  on  the  Phlegrean  plain. 
TTwas  of  a  lefler  mold,  and  lighter  weight ; 
They  call  it  thunder  of  a  (econd  rate,  • 
For  the  rough  Cyclops,  who  by  Jove's  command 
Temper' d  the  bolt,  and  turn'd  it  to  his  hand, 
Work'd  up  lefs  flame  and  fury  in  its  make, 
And  quench'd  it  fooner  in  the  (landing  lake. 
Thui  dreadfully  adornM,  with  horror  bright, 
Thk  illuftrious  god,  descending  from  bis  height. 
Came  rufhing  on  her  in  a  ftorm  of  light. 
•    The  mortal  dame,  too  feeble  to  engage 
The  lightning**  flames  and  the  thunder's  rage, 
Confum'd  amidft  the  gloried  (be  defir'd, 
And  in  the  terrible  embrace  expir'd. 

But,  to  pteferve  his  offspring  from  the  tomb, 
Jove  took  him  fmohing  from  the  blafted  womb; 
.And,  if  on  ancient  tales  we  may  rely, 
Indot'd  th' abortive  infant  in  his  thigh. 
Here,  when  the  babe  had  all  bis  time  foUuTd, 
Joo  firft  toojt  him  for  her  fofter-child ;    - 
Then  the  NiTcans,  in  their  dark  abode, 
^furs'd  fccretly,  with  milk,  the  thriving  god. 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OP  TIR£SIAS. 

fTwAs  now,  while  theft  ttanfa&ions  pad  on  earth. 

And  Bacchus  thus  procur'd  a  fecond  birth,     ••      « 

When  Jove,  difpbs.'d  to  lay  afide  the  weight 

Of  public  empire,  and  the  eares  of  ftate ; 

As  to  his  queen  in  ne$'ar  bowls  he  quafTd, 

M  In  troth,"  fays  he,  (and  as  he  fpoke  he  laufW,) 

•*  The  fenfc  of  pleafure  in  the  male  is  far    * 

t*  More  dull  and  dead*  than  what  you  females 

1    .       «  (hare."  ^^ 


Juno  the  truth  of  what  was  (aid  deny'd ; 
Tircfim  therefore  muft  the  caufe  decide ; 
For  he  the  pleafure  of  each  fex  had  try'd. 

It  happened  once,  within  a  (hady  wood, 
Two  twtQed  fnakes  he  in  conjunction  view'd  ; 
When  with  bit  ftaff  their  fliray  folds  he  broke, 
And  loft  hi*  manhood  at  the  fatal  ftroke. 
But,  after  feven  revolving  years,  he  view'd 
The  felMame  ferpeuts  in  the  fclf-fame  wood; 
••  And  if,"  fays  hef  *'  fuch  Virtue  in  you  lie, 
"  That  he  who  dares  your  flimy  folds  uittie 
"  Muft  change  his  land,  a  fecond  ftroke 

«  try." 
Again  he  ftruck  the  (hakes,  and  flood  again 
New-fex'd,  and  ftraigfat  recover'd  into  man. 
Him  therefore  both  the  Deities  create 
The  fovercign  umpire  in  their  grand  debate  : 
And  he  declared  for  Jove  :  when  Juno,  fir*d, 
More  than  fo  trivialon  affair  requir'd, 
Depriv'd  him,  in  her  fury,  of  his  fight, 
And  left  him  groping  round  in  fudden  night. 
But  Jove  (for  fo  it  is'iu  heaven  decreed, 
That  no  one  god  repeal  another's  deed) 
Irradiates  all  his  foul  with  inward  tight, 
And  with  the  prophet's  art  relieves  the  want  si 
fight.'   *  ' 
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TH*  TRANSFORMATION  OF  ECHO. 

F*m'o  far  and  near  for  knowing  things  to  come, 
From   him    th'  inquiring   nations  (ought   their 

doom; 
The  fair  Liriope  hit  anfwers  try'd. 
And  firft  th'  unerring  prophet  juftify'd ; 
This  nymph  the  god  Cephifu*  had  abus'd, 
With  all  his  winding  waters  circumfus'd, 
And  on  the  Nereid  got  a  lovely  boy, 
Whom  the  foft  maids  cv!o  then  beheld  with  joy. 

The  tender  dame,  felicitous  to  know 
Whether  her  child  (hould  reach  old  age  or  no, 
Qonfults  the  fage  Tircfias,  who  replies, 
M  If  e'er  he  knows  himfelf,  he  furely  dies." 
Long-liv'd  the  dubious  mother  ip  fufpenfe,  i 

Till  time  unriddled  all  the  prophet's  feoie,  i 

Narciflus  now  his  fixtecnth  year  began, 
Juft  turn'd  of  boy,  and  on  the  verge  of  man; 
Many  a  friend  the  blooming  youth  carefs'd, 
Many  a  ioyefick  maid  her  flame  coofefs'd. 
Such  was  his  pride,  in  vain  the  friend  carefs'd. 
The  loveficfc  majd  in  vain  her  flame  coofefs'd.' 
'  Once,  in  the  woods,  as  he  purfu'd  the  chace. 
The  babbling  Echo  had  defcry'd  his  face ; 
She,  who  in  others'  words  her  filence  breaks, 
Nor  fpeaks  herfclf  but  when  another  (peaks, 
Hcho  was  then  a  maid,  of  fpeech  bereft, 
Of  wonted  fpeech;  for  though  her  voice  was  sefl 
Juno  a  curie  did  on  her  tongue  impofe, 
To  (port  with  every  lenience  in  the  close. 
Full  often,  when  the  goddefs  might  have  caught  ' 
Jove  and  her  rivals  in  the  very  fault, 
This  nymph  with  fubtle  (lories  would  delay 
Her  coining,  till  the  lovers  flipp 'd  away.    • 
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Tuegoddefs  found  oat  the  deceit  in  time, 

And  then  flus  cry'd,  M  That  tongue,  for  this  thy 


*  Which  could  fo  many  fubtle  tales  produce, 
«  Shall  be  hereafter  hut  of  little  nfe.'* 
Hence  'tie  (he  prattles  io  a  fainter  tone, 
With  mimic  founds,  and  accents  not  her  own* 

This  loveffck  virgin,  over-joy'd  to  find 
The  boy  alone,  ftill  followed  him  behind ; 
When  glowing  warmly  at  her  near  approach, 
Asfulphor  biases  at  the  taper's  tooch, 
She  Uuig'd  her  hidden  paffion  to  reveal, 
And  tell  her  pains,  but  had  not  words  to  tell : 
She  can't  begin,  bu(  waits  for  the  rebound, 
To  catch  his  voice,  and  to  return  the  found. 

The  nymph,  when  nothing  could  NarcuTus  move, 
Still  daib'd  with  bluihes  for  her  flighted  love, 
Lit'd  in  the  fliady  covert  of  the  woods, 
Io  folitary  caves  aod  dark  abodes ; . 
Where  pining  wandcr'd  the  rcje  Aed  fair, 
Till,  harafs'd  out,  and  worn  away  with  care^ 
The  founding  flkeleton,  of  blood  bereft, 
Bcfides  her  bones  and  voice  had  nothing  left, 
Her  bones  are  petrify 'd,  her  voice  is  found 
la  faults,  where  ftill  it  doubles  every  found. 


THE  STORY  OF  NARCISSUS. 

Thus  did  the  nymph  in  vain  carefs  the  bojy 
He  dill  was  lovely,  but  he  dill  was  coy : 
When  one  fair  virgin  of  the  flighted  train  *j 

Thai  pray'd  the  gods,  provok'd  by  hit  difdajn,  / 
*  Ob  may  he  love  like  me,  and  love  like  me  in  I 
"vain!"  J 

Bhamnnfia  pity*d  the  neglected  fair, 
Aod  with  jufl  vengeance  anfwer'd  to  her  prayer. 

There  (lands  a  fountain  in  a  darkfome  wood, 
Nor  ftain'd  with  foiling  leaves  nor  rijing  mud  J 
Untroubled  by  the  breath  of  winds  it  rcfts, 
Unfuily*d  by  the  touch  of  men  or  beafls; 
High  bowers  of  fhady  trees  above  it  grew, 
And  riling  graft  and  cheerful  greens  below. 
Heas'd  with  the  form  and  coolnafr  of  the  place, 
Aod  overheated  by  the  morning  cbace, 
Marciffos  on  the  grafly  verdure  lies : 
Bat  whilft  within  the  cryftal  fount  he  tries 
To  quench  his  beat,  he  feels  new  heats  arife. 
For,  as  bis  own  bright  image  he  furvey'd, 
He  (ell  in  love  with  the  fontaftic  (hade; 
Aod  oVr  the  fair  refemblance  bung  unmov'd, 
Jfor  knew,  fond  youth  1  it  was  himfelf  he  lov'd. 
The  wdl-turn'd  neck  and  (boulders  he  defcries, 
The  fuacious  forehead,  and  the  fparkling  eyes; 
The  hands  that  Bacchus  might  not  (corn  to,  (how, 
Aod  hair  that  round  Apollo's  head*  might  flow, 
With  all  the  purple  youthfulnefs  of  face, 
That  gently  bJuihes  in  the  watery  glafe, 
By  his  own  femes  confum'd,  the  lover  lie*. 
And  gives  himfelf  the  wound  by  which  he  dies. 
To  the  cold  water  o(t  he,  joins  his  lips, 
Oft  catching  at  the  beauteous  (hade  he  dtps 
Hu  anna,  as  often  from  himfelf  he  flips. 
War  knows  he  who  it  is  his  arms  purfue 
With  eager  claims,  bat  loves  hi  knows  not  who. 
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SIX 

What  could,  food  youth,    this  hetplefo  pajfion 

move? 
What  kindle  in  thee  this  unpity'd  love  ? 
Thy  own  warm  bluih  within  the  water  flows, 
With  thee  the  colour'd  (hadow  cornea  and  goes, 
Its  empty  being  on  thyfelf  relies; 
Step  thou  afide,  and  the  frail  charmer  dies. 
Still  o'er  the  fountain's  wnt'ry  gleam  hel 

ftood,  \ 

Mindlefs  of  Qeep,  an4  negligent  of  food ; 
Still  view'd  his  face,   and  langutfh'd  as  he 

view'd. 
At  length  he  rais'd  his  head,  and  thus  began 
To  vent  his  griefs,  and  tell  the  woods  his  paio ; 
M  You  trees,"  fays  he,  "  and  thou  furroundiog 

M  grove, 
"  Who  oft  hVve  been  the  kindly  fcenes  of  love, 
u  Tell  me,  if  e'er  within  your  (hades  did  lie 
"  A  youth  fo  tortur'd,  fo  perplex'd  as  I  1 
M  I  who  before  me  foe  the  charming  fair, 
"  Whilft  there  he  (lands,  and  yet  be  Hands  not 

¥  there : 
"  In  fuch  a  maae  of  love  my  thought*  are  loft  ; 
«•  And  yet  no  bulwark  town,  nor  diftant  coaft, 
"  Preferves  the  beauteous  youth  from  being  iecn, 
u  No  mountains  ri(c,  nor  oceans  flow  between. 
"  A  (hallosv  water  hiudera  my  .embrace ; 
"  And  yet  the  lovely  mimic  wears  a  face 
**  That  kindly  (miles,  and  when  \  bend  to  join. 
M  My  lips  to  his,  he  fondly  bends  to  mine. 
44  Hear,  gentle  youth,  and  pity  my  complaint, 
"  Come  from  thy  well,  thou  fair  inhabitant. 
**  My  charms  an  eaiy  conqueft  have  obtained 
•*  O'er  other  hearts,  by  thee  alone  difdain'd. 
M  $ut  why  ihould  I  defpair  I  I'm  fore  he  burns 
"  With  equal  flames,  and  languishes  by  turns. 
14  Whene'er  1  ftoop,  he  offers  at  a  kif* : 
u  And  when  my  arms  I  ftretcb,  he  flretches  his. 
u  His  eyes  with  pleafure  on  my  face  he  keeps, 
M  He  fmilea  my  (miles,  and  when  1  weep  ho, 

weeps. 
u  Whene'er  I  (peak,  his  moving  lips  appear 
*'  To  utter  fomething  which  I  cannot  hear. 

M  Ah  wretched  me  I  I  now  begin  too  late 
M  To  find  out  all  the  long  perplex'd  deceit  ^ 
«  It  iamyfelf  I  love,  myfclf  I  fee  ;« 
44  The  gay  delufion  ia  a  part  of  me. 
*  1  kindle  up  the  fires  by  which  I  burn, 
"  And  my  own  beauties  from  the  well  return, 
M  Whom  ihould  1  court  I  How  utter  my  com-") 

plaint  1  I 

"  Enjoyment  but  produces  my  rcftraint,  r 

«•  And  too  much  plenty  makes  me  die  for  want. 3. 
"  How  gladly  would  1  from  myfelf  remove ! 
«  And  at  a  cttftance  fet  the  thing  I  love. 
*'  My  bread  b  warmM  with  fuch  unufual  fire, 
«  I  wiih  him  abfcnt  whom  I  moft  defire.    [nigh  \ 
u  And  now  1  faint  with  grief;  my  fate  draws 
"  In  all  the  pride  of-  blooming  youth  L  die. 
-  Death  will  the  forrows  of  my  heart  relieve. 
««  6  might  the  vifionary  youth  furvrve, 
•«  I  Ihould  with  joy  my  lateft  breath  rcfign  • 
«•  But,  oh  \  1  fee  his  fate  involv'd  in  mine.** 

This  (aid,  the  weeping  youth  again return*d 
To  the  dear  fountain,  where  again  bc-burn/d ± 
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Bis  tears  defac'd  the  Turfite  of  the  well,       • 
V  ith  circle  after  circle,  as  they  fell  : 
And  now  the  lovely  face  but  half  appear*, 
O'cr-run  with  wrinkle*,  and  deform'd  with  tear*. 
M  Ah  whither,"  cries  Narciflus,  "  doft  thou  fly  I 
u  Let  me  ftili  feed  the  flame  by  which  I  die ; 
"  Let  me  Hill  fee,  though  I'm  no  further  Weft." 
Then  rends  hj|  garment  off,  and  beau  hi*  breaft  : 
Hi*  nakc^  boffin  redden'd  with  the  blow, 
In  foch  a  blufh  at  purple  clu$ers  (how, 
Ere  yet  the  iun's  autumnal  heats  refine 
The  fprightly  juice,  and  mellow  it  to  wine. 
The  glowing  beauties  of  his  brcaft  he  fpies, 
And  with  a  new  ledoublcd  paffion  diet. 
A*  wax  diflblvcs,  as  ice  begins  to  run, 
And  trickle  into  drops  before  the  fun, 
So. picks  the  youth,  and  languishes  away  : 
His  beauty  withers,  and  his  limbs  decay, 
And  none  of  thofe  attractive  charms  remain, 
To  which  the  flighted  Echo  fued  in  vain. 
•   She  (aw  him  in  his  prefcnt  mifrry, 
Whom,  fpite  of  all  her  wrongs,  (he  griev'd  to  fee. 
She  anfwer'd  fcdly  to  the  lover's  moan, 
Sigh'd  back  his  fighs,  and  groan 'd  to  every  groan  ; 
"  A  youth !  bclov*d  in  vain,*'  Narciflus  cries ; 
**  Ah  youth !  belov'd  in  vain,*'  the  nymph  re- 
plies. 
"  Farewell"  feys  he  :  the  parting  found  fcarce  fell 
From  his  faint  lips,  but  (He  reply *d,  *  Farewell.' * 
Then  on  ih*  unwholeibme  earth  he  ga(ping  lies, 
Till  death'  ihuts  up  thofe  felf-admiring  eyes. 
To  the  cold  Jhades  his  flitting  ghoft  retires, 
And  in  the  Stygian  waves  itfelf  admires. 

For  him  the  Naiads  and  the  Dryads  mourn,    ") 
Whom  the  fad  Echo  anfaers  in  her  turn  :       -    £ 
And  now  the  fifter-nymphs  prepare  his  urn ;      J 
When,  looking  for  his  cerpfe,  they  only  found 
A  riling  ftalk  with  yellow  bioflbms  crown'd. 


THE  WORKS  OF  APDTJON. 


THE  STORY  OF  PENTHEUS. 

Thii  fad  event  gave  blind  Tiicfias  fame, 
Through  Giccce  cftabiilh'd  in  a  prophet's  name. 

Th'  un hallo w'd  Pentheus  only  durft  deride 
The  cheated  people,  and  their  cyeleft  guide.  ' 
To  whom  the  prophet  in  his  fury  faid, 
Shaking  the  hoaiy  houours  of  his  head  ; 
**  ''I' were  well,  piefuniptuous  man,  'twere  well 

"  f<»r  thee 
"  If  thou  wert  ey clefs  too,  and  blind,  like  me : 
u  For  the  time  comes,  nay,  'tis  already  here, 
"  When  the  young  goo's  folemnities  appear ; 
«•  Which  if  thou  doft  not  with  juft  rites  adorn,*} 
44    1  hy  impious  carcale  into  pieces  torn,  / 

"  Shall  ftrcw  the  woous,  and  hang  on  every  f 

41  thorn.  Ji 

u  Then,  then,  remember  what  I  now  foretel, 
••  And  own  the  blind  Tircuas  faw  too  v*ell." 
Still  Pentheus  fcornt  him,  and  derides  bis  (kill; 
But  time  did  all  the  prophet's  threats  fulfil. 
,  For  now  through  proArau  Giccce. yuung  Bac* 

chos  rude, 
Wlplft,  howling  matrons  celebrate  the  god. 


All  ranks  and  feces  to  his  orgies  ran, 
To  mingle  in  the  pomps,  and  fill  the' train. 
When  Pentheus  thus  his  wicked  rage  exprds'd : 
"  What  madnefs,  Thebans,  has  your  fcui  pnfiefi*4  ? 
•*  Can  hollow  timbrels,  can  a  drunken  fhout, 
M  And  the  lewd  clamours  of  a  beaflly  roat, 
"  Thus  quell  your  courage  ?  Pan  the  weak  alarm 
"  Of  women's  yell  thofe  ftubborn  fouls  dibrn, 
u  Whom  nor  the  fword  nor  trumpet  e'er  could 
«  fright*  > 

"  Nor  the  loud  din  and  horror  of  a  £ght  i 

*  And-  you,  our  (ires,  who  left  your  old  abodes, 
"  And  fii'd  in  foreign  earth  your  country  god* j 
M  Will  you  without  a  ftroke  your  city  yield, 

"  And  poorly  quit  an  undifputed  field  I 

"  But  yoii,  whole  youth  and  vigour  (bould  nujire 

"  Heroic  warmth,  and  kindle  martial  fire, 

"  Whom  burnith'd  arms  and  crcfted  helmets  grace, 

•'  Not  flowery  garlands  and  a  painted  face ; 

"  Remember  him  to  whom  you  fland  ally'd: 

**  The  fcrpent  for  his  well  of  waters  dy'i 

**  He  fought  the  ftroog ;  do  you  his  courage  flww, 

M  And  gam  a  conqueft  o'er  a  feeble  foe. 

"  If  Thebes  muft  fall,  oh  might  the  fates  afford 

"  A  nobler  doom,  from  famine,  fire,  or  fword! 

"  Then  might  the  Thebans  perifh  with  renown : 

"  But  now  a  beardlefs  vidor  lacks  the  town ; 

M  Whom  nor  the  prancing  ftecd,  nor  poaderoui 

"  fliield, 
"  Nor  the  hack'd  helmet,  nor  the  dufty  field, 
"  But  the  fofr  joys  of  luxury  and  cafe, 
u  The  purple  vefts,  and  flowery  garland  pleale. 
rt  Stand  then  aftde,  I'll  make  the  counterfeit    * 
"  Renounce  his  godhead,  and  confess  the  cheat, 
"  Act  Urn*  from  the  Grecian  walls  repell/d 
**  This   boafted  power;  why  then  (hould  Fe* 

f *  theus  yield  \ 
•«  Go  quickly,  drag  th'  audacious  boy  to  me* 
"  I'll  try  the  force  of  hi*  divinity." 

•  Thus  did  th*  audacious  wretch  thofe  rites  profatsf 
His  friends  difluade  th'  audacious  wretch  in  vsi*v 
In  vain  his  grandfire  urg'd  him  to  give  o'er 
His  impious  threats;  the  wretch  but  raves  sk 

So  have  I  fcen  a  river  gently  glide,       [m*J| 
In  a  fmootb  courfo,  and  inoflenflve  tide; 
But  if  with  dam*  its  current  we  retrain. 
It  bears  down  all,  and  foams  along  the  plain*    \ 
But  now  his  fenrants  came  belmear'd  "*f| 
*       blood,  | 

Sent  by  their  haughty  prince  to  feiae  the  god;  j 
The  god  they  found  not  in  the  frantic  throng,  j 
But  diagg'd  a  zealous  votajy  along*  i 


THE  MARINERS  TRANSFORMED  T* 

DOLPHINS.  j 

Him  Pentheus  view'd  with  fury  in  his  look,     . 
And  (Scarce  with-held  his  hands,  while  thusjj 
(poke :  ; 

u  Vile  fLve,  whom  fpeedy  vengeance  mail  puff 
"  And  terrify  thy  bafe  fedkious  crew  :  j 

**  7*ii y  counuy  and  thy  j.axci»uge  reveal,        ^ 
4<  And,  why  thcu  join  U  in  thcic  mad  orgies,  Uj 
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,  The  captive  views  him  with  undaunted  eyes, 
And,  arm'd  with  inward  innocence,  replies  : 
"  From  high  Meooia*s  rocky  (bores  I  came, 

*  Of  poor  dcfcent,$Acoste*  is  my  name  : 

"  My  fire  was  meanly  horn ;  no  nicn  plough'd 
**  His  fruitful  fields,  nor  in  his  paft  urea  low'd. 
"  "His  whole  eilate  within  the  waters  lay ; 

*  With  lines  and  hooks  he  caught  the  finny  prey ; 
u  His  art-was  all  his.  livelihood ;  which  he 

"  Thus  with  hit  dying  lips  bequeath'd  to  me  s 
tt  In  ftreams,  my  boy,  and  river*,  take  thy  chance ; 
"  There  fwiras  faid  he,  thy  whole  inheritance. 

'*  Long  did  I  live  on  this  poor  legacy, 
a  Till,  tir'd  with  rocks,  and  my  own  native  iky, 
H  To  arts  of  navigation  I  inclin'd ; 
11  Obferv'd  the  turns  and  changes  of  the  wind  : 
"  Learn*  d  the  fit  havens,  and  began  to  note 
"  The  ftormy  Hyades,  the  rainy  Goat, 

*  The  bright  Taygetc,  and  the  ihining  Bears, 

*  With  all  the  Tailors  catalbgue  of  ftars. 

w  Once,  as  by  chance  for  Delos  T  deftgn'd, 

*  My  veflel,  driv'n  by  a  ftrong  gttft  of  wind, 
44  Moer'd  in  a  Chian  creek :  aftiore  I  went, 

■*  And  all  the  following  night  in  Chios  (pent. 
"  When  morning  rofe,  I  fent  my  mates  to  bring 
u  Supplies  of  water  from  a  neighbouring  fpring, 
u  Whilft  I  the  motion  of  the  winds  explored ; 
"  Then  fummon'd  in  my  crew,  and  went  aboard. 
"  Ophettes  heard  my  fummons,  and  with  joy 
M  Brought  to  the  (b«>re  a  foft  and  lovely  boy, 

*  With  more  than  female  fweetnefs  in  his  look, 

"  Whom  draggling  in  the  neighbouring  fields  he 

*  took. 
M  With  fumes  of  wine  the  little  captive  glows, 
■  And  nods  with  fleep,  and  daggers  as  he  goes. 
"  I  view'd  him  nicely,  and  began  to  trace     } 

*  Each  heavenly  feature,  each  immortal  grace,  C 
u  And  faw  divinity  in  all  his  face.  j 

*  1  know  not  who,  faid  I,  this  god  (hould  be ; 
M  But  that  he  is  a  god  I  plainly  fee  : 

M  And  thou,  whoe'er  thou  art,  eicufe  the  force 
"  Theft  men  have  us'd,  and  oh  befriend  *our 

u  courfe ! 
"  Pray  not  for  us,  the  nimble  Di&ys  cryM  % 

*  Di&ys,  that  could  the  mala  top-mail  beftrtde, 

*  And  down  the  ropes  with  active  vigour  Aide. 
"  To  the  fame  purpofe  old  Epopeus  fpoke, 
"  Who  overlooked  the  oars,  and  tim'd  the  ftroke  ; 
M  The  fame  the  pilot,  and  the  fame  the  reft ; 

*  Such  Impious  avarice  their  fouls  poflcft. 

M  Nsy,  heaven  forbid  that  I  (hould  bear  .away 
**  Within  my  veif*  i  fo  divine  a  prey, 
H  Said  1 ;  and  flood  to  binder  their  intent : 
'  *  When  Lytabas,  a  wretch  for  murder  lent 

*  From  Tufcaoy,  to  fuflfer  banifiiment, 

*  With  his  elench'd  fift  had  ftruck  me  over. 

*  board, 
tt  Had  not  my  hands  in  falling  grafp*d  a  cord. 
u  His  base  confederates  the  fact  approve  \ 

*  When  Bacchus  (for  'twas  he)  began  to  move, 

*  Wak'd  by  the  noifc  and  clamours  ^rhkh  they 
|         u  rais'd;  [gal'd: 

'  And  (hook  his  drowfy  Hmbs,  and  round  him 
'*  What  means  this  noife  ?  he  cries ;  am  t  betray 'df 
1  Ah :  whither,,  whither  mutt  1  be  convey' A  f 
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"  Fear  not,  faid  Proteus,  child,  but  tell  us  where 

a  You  wilh  to  land,  and  truft  our  friendly  care. 

"  To  Naxos  then  direct  your  courfe,  fays  he; 

"  Naxos  a  hofpitable  port  (hall  be 

'*  To  each  of  you,  a  joyful  Rome  to  me. 

"  By  every  god  that  rules  the  fea  or  fry, 

*'  The  perjur'd  villains  promife  to  comjsif , 

"  And  hid  me  hafteh  to  unmoor  the  (nip. 

"  With  eager  joy  I  launch  into  the  deep ; 

*'  And,  needled  of  the  fraud,  for  Naxos  (land : 

"  They  whifper  oft,  and  beckon  with  the  hand* 

"  And  give  me  figns  ail  anxious  for  their  prey, 

•*  To  tack  about,  and  Acer  another  way. 

*•  Then  let  forae  other  to  my  poft  faceted, 

*«  Said  I,  I'm  guittlefs  of  fo  foul  a  deed. 

"•  What,  fays  Ethalibn,  muft  the  (hip's  whole 

M  crew 
u  Follow  your  humour,  and  depend  on  yon  ? 
"  And  ftraight  htmfclf  he  feated  at  the  prore, 
M  And  tack'd- about,  and  fought  another  (bore. 
**  The  beauteous  youth  now  found  bimfelf') 
*♦  betray'd,  / 

«•  And  from  the  deck  the  rifing  waves  furvey'd,?1 
**  And  feeni'd  to  weep,  and  as  he  wept  he  faid, J 
~"  And  do  you  thus  my  eafy  faith  beguile  ? 
'*  Thus  do  you  bear  me  to  my  native  ifle  i 
*  Will  fuch  a  multitude  of  men  empley 
«  Their  ftrength  agatnft  a  weak  defencelefsboy  ? 

u  In  vain  did  I  the  godlike  youth  deplore, 
M  The  more  I  begg'd*  they  thwarted  me  the  more. 
«'  And  now,  by  all  the*  gods  in  heaven  that  hear 
"  This  folemn  oath,  by  Bacchus'  fclf ,  1  fwear, 
M  The  mighty  miracle  that  did  enfuc, 
"  Although  It  feems  beyond  belief,  i*  true. 
"  The  veflel,  fit'd  and  rooted  in  the  flood, 
"  UnmoVd  by  all  the  beating  billows  ftood. 
••  In  vain  the  mariners  would  plough  the  mam 
"  With  fails  unfurl'd,  and  Itrike  their  oars  in  vain; 
"  Around  their  oars  a  twining  ivy  cleave*, 
*'  And  climbs  the  mad,  and  bides  the  cords  in 

*'  leaves: 
"  The  fails  are  cover 'd  with  a  cheerful  green, 
M  And  berries  in  the  fruitful  canvas  feen. 
M  Amidft  the  waves  a  fudden  foreft  rears 
"  Its  verdant  head,  and  a  new  fpring  appears. 
"  The  god  we  now  behold  with  open  eye*  ; 
"  A  herd  of  fpotted  panthers  round  him  lies 
'*  In  glaring  forms ;  the'  grapy  clutters  fpread 
"  On  his  fair  brows,  and  dangle  on  his  head. 
"  And  whilft  he  frowns,  and  brandithes  hit  fpeaf, 
*•  My  mates,  furprixM  with  madnefs  or  with  feat, 
"  Lcap'd  over-board ;  firft  perjur'd  Madon  found 
"  Rough  fcales  and  fiat  h»  itiffening  fides  fur- 

•'  round: 
•'  Ah  what^  cries  one,  has  thus  transfer  to'd  thy 

^  look? 
"  Straight  his  own  mouth  grew  wider  as  he  fpoke: 
M  And  how  himfelf  he  tiews  with  like furpriie. 
M  Still  at  hi*  oar  th(  induftrious  Liby*  plies; 
"  But,  as  he  plies,  each  bufy  arm  (brinks  in, 
M  And  by  degrees  is  falhion'd  tn  a  fin. 
"  Another,  as  he  catches  at  a  cord, 
"  MuTes  his  anna*  and,  tumbling  over-board, 
"  With  his  bread  jins  and  forky  tail  he  laves 
u  The  rifiog  forge*  and  flounces  in  he  waves. 
OHj 
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«  Thus  all  my  crew  transform^,  auromnd  the-\ 
"  fhip,  / 

*  Or  dive  below,  or  on  the  furface  leap,  f 

M  And  fpout  the  waves,  end  wanton  in  the  deep.  J 
M  Full  nineteen  Tailors' did  the  (hip  convey, 
«*  A  (hole  of  nineteen  dolphins  round  her  play. 
"  lonly  in  my  proper  (nape  appear,  [fear, 

M  Speechlefs  with  wonder,  and  half  dead  with 
•«  Till  Bacchus  Jtindly  bid  me  fear  no  more.  J 
•*  With  him  I  landed  on  the  Chian  (bore,  .1 

•*  And  him  mail  ever  gratefully  adore.1'  j 

«  This  forging  Have,"  fays  Penthcus,  "  Would 
u  prevail 
u  O'er  our  juft  fury  by  a  fer-fetch'd  tale; 
**  Go,  let  him  feel  the  whips,  the  fwords,  the  fire 
M  And  in  the  tortures  of  the  rack  expire." 
Th'  officious  jervants  hurry  him  away* 
And  the,poor  captive  in  a  dungeon  lay.. 
But,  whilft  the  whips  and  tortures  are  prcpar'd, 
The  gates  fly  open,  of  themfeWes  unbarr'd ; 
At  liberty  th'  unfettered  captive  fiands, 
And  flings  the  bofen'd  (hackles  from  his  hands. 


THE  DEATH  OF  PENTHEUS. 

But  Pentheus,  grown  more  furious  than  before* 
Refhhr'd  to  fend  his  mcflengers  no  more, 
But  went  himfelf  to  the  diftra&ed  throng, 
Where  high  Cithseron  echo'd  with  their  long. 
And  as  the  fiery  war-horfe  paws  the  ground, 
And  foorts  and  trembles  at  the  trumpet's  found; 
Transported  thus  he  heard  the  frantic  rout, 
And  rav'd  and  madden'd  at  the  diftant  (bout. 

A  fpadous  circuit  on  the  bill  there  flood, 
Level  and  wide,  and  fkirted  round  with  wood  \ 
Here  the  xafh  Penthcus,  with  unhaUow'd  eyes, 
The  bowling  dames  and  myftic  orgies  fpics. 
His  mother  fternly  view'd  him  where  he  flood* 
And  kindled  into  roadnefi  at  ihe  view'd : 
Her  leafy  javelin  at  her  foil  (hecaft; 
And  cries, "  The  boar  that  lays  our  country  wafle! 
M  The  boar,  my  fillers  1  aim  the  fatal  dart, ' 
"  And  ft r ike ( the  brindled  monfler  to  the  heart." 

Penthcus  aftonifh'd  heard  the  difmal  found, 
And  fees  the  yelling  matrons  gathering  round ; 
He  fees,  and  weeps  at  his  approaching  fate, 
And  begs  for  mercy,  and  repents  too  late. 
«•  Help,  help !  my  aunt  Autunoe,"  he  cry'd  j 
•'  Remember  how  your  own  A&aeon  dy'd." 
Deaf  to  his  cries,  the  frantic  matron  crops 
One  ftretch'd-out  arm,  the  other  Ino  lops* 
In  vain  does  Pentheus  to  his  mother  foe* 
And  the  raw  bleeding  flumps  pre&nts  to  view  x 
His  mother  howl'd;  and,  and  heedlefs  of  his" 

prayer, 
Her  trembling  hand  fhe  twifled  in  his  hair, 
«*  And  this,"  fie  cried,  "  fball  be  Agave's 

«  fiiare." 
When  from  the  neck  his  flruggling  bead  (he  tore, 
Ard  in  her  hands  the  ghaflly  vifage  bore, 
With  pkafurc  all  the  hideous  trunk  furvey ;       ~) 
Then  pull'd  and  tore  the  mangled  limbs  away,    > 
As  flartirg  in  the  pangs  of  death  it  lay#-  } 


Soon  as  the  wood  its  leafy  honours  cafts; 
Blown  off  and  fcatter'd  by  autumnal  blaftf, 
With  fuch  a  fudden  death  lay  Pentheus  flaw, 
And  in  a  thoufand  pieces  ftrow'd  the  plain. 

By  fo  diftinguifhing  a  judgment  aw'd, 
The  Thebana  tremble,  and  couiefs  the  god* 


TBI  STORY  OF 

SALMACIS  AND  HERMAPHRODITES. 
From  the  Fturtb  Book  •/  Ovid's  MtUmerftya. 

How  Salmacis,  with  weak  enfeebling  (trams, 
Softens  the  body,  and  unnerves  the  limbs, 
And  what  the  fecret  caufe,  (hall  here  be  fhowoj 
The  caufe  is  fecret,  but  th'  effed  is  known. 

The  Naiads  nurft  an  infant  heretofore, 
That  Cythcrea  once  to  Hermes  bore  : 
From  both  th'  Uluftrious  authors  of  his  race 
The  child  was  nam'd ;  nor  was  it  hard  to  trace  { 
Both  the  bright  parents  through  the  infant's 

face. 
When  fifteen  years,  in  Ida's  cool  retreat, 
The  boy  had  told,  he  left  his  native  feat, 
And  fought  frefh  fountains  in  a  foreign  foil : 
The  pleafure  leflen'd  the  attending  toil. 
With  eager  fteps  the  Lycian  fields  he  croft, 
And  fields  that  border  on  the  .Lycian  coafk  j 
A  river  here  he  view'd  fo  lovely  bright, 
It  (hew'd  the  bottom  in  a  fairer  light, 
Nor  kept  a  fand  coneeal'd  from  human  fight 
The  ftream  produced  nor  (limy  ooze,  nor  weeds, 
Nor  miry  ruihes,  nor  the  fpiky  reeds ; 
But  dealt  enriching  moiflure  all  around, 
The   fruitful   banks   with   cheerful    * 

crown'd, 
And  kept  the  fpring  eternal  on  the  ground. 
A  nymph  prefides,  nor  pradis'd  in  the  chace, 
Nor  fkilfui  at  the  bow,  nor  at  the  race ; 
Of  all  the  blue-eyed  daughters  of  the  main, 
The  only  ftranger  to  Diana's  train  i 
Her  fitters  often,  as  'tis  faid,  wou'd  cry, 
u  Fy,  Salmacis,  what  always  idle  \  fy ; 
"  Or  take  thy  quiver,  or  thy  arrows  feize, 
"  And  mix  the  toils  of  hunting  with  thy  cafe." 
Nor  quiver  (he  nor  arrows  e'er  would  feize. 
Nor  mix  the  toils  of  hunting  with  her  cafe. 
But  oft  would  bathe  her  in  the  cbryffcal  tide, 
Oft  with  a  comb  her  dewy  locks  divide ; 
Now  in.  the  limpid  flreams  (he  view'd  her  face, 
And  dreft'd  her  image  in  the  $oating  glass : 
On  beds  of  leaves  fhe  now  repos'd  her  limbs, 
Now  gather'd  flowers  that  grew  about  her  flreamsi 
And  then  by  chance  was  gathering,  as  fhe  flood 
To  view  the  boy,  and  long  for  what  fhe  view'd. 
Fain  would  fhe  meet  the  youth  with  hafly  feet, 
She  fain  would  meet  him,  but  refus'd  to  meet 
Before  her  looks  were  fet  with  niccft  care, 
And  well  deferv'd  to  be  reputed  fair. 
"  Bright  youth,"  (he  cries,  **  whom  all  thy  ft* 

u  tures  prove 
"  A  god,  and,  if  a  god,  the  god  of  love ; 
«*  But  if  a  mortal,  bleft  thy  nurfe't  bread  : 
«*  Blcft  arc  thy  parents,  and  thy  fillers  blcflj 
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«  fiat  oh  hew  bkft !  how  more  than  bJeft  thy 

"  bride, 
«  Ally'd  in  blifs,  if  any  yet  ally'd. 

*  If  fo,  let  mine  the  ftol'n  enjoyment*  be  \ 

*  If  not,  behold  a  willing  bride  in  me." 

The  boy  knew  nought  of  love,  and  touch' d  with 
Ibame, 
He  ftrove,  and  blolht,  but  dill  the  bluft  became ; 
In  riling  blufhes  ftill  frefti  beauties  rofe; 
The  funny  fide  of  fruit  fuch  blufhes  (hows, 
And  fuch  the  moon,  when  all  her  filver  white 
Tarns  in  cclipfes  to  a  ruddy  light. 
The  nymph  ftill  beg*,  if  not  a  nobler  bins, 
A  cold  lalute  at  leaft,  a  lifter's  ki& : 
And  now  prepares  to  take  the  lovely  boy1 
Between  her  arms.    He,  innocently  coy, 
ftepiies,  «  Or  leave  me  to  myfelf  alone, 

*  Yon  rude  uncivil  nymph,  or  1*11  be  gone.'* 

14  Fair  ftranger  tben,'*  fayi  (he,  «  it  ft  all  be  fo;" 
And,  for  file  fear'd  his  threat,  (he  feign' d  to  go ; 
feat,  hid  within  a  covert's  neighbouring  green, 
She  kept  him  ftill  in  light,  herfelf  unfeen. 
Tbe  boy  now  fancies  all  the  danger  o'er, 
And  innocently  fports  about  the  (bore ; 
rlayful  and  wanton  to  the  ftream  he  trips, 
And  dips  hit  foot,  and  Oliver*  as  he  dips. 
The  coolnefs  pleas'd  him,  and  with  eager  hafte 
His  airy  garments  on  the  banks  he  caft ; 
His  godlike  features,  add  his  heavenly  hue, 
'And  all  his  beauties,  were  cxpos'd  to  view. 
His  naked  limbs  the  nymph  with  rapture  fpies, 
While  hotter  paffions  in  her  bofom  rife, 
Tiufk  in  her  cheeks,  and  fparkle  in  her  eyes. 
She  long*,  (he  burns  to  clafp  him  in  her  arms, 
And  looks  and  fighs,  and  kindles  at  his  charms^ 

Now  all  undreft  upon  the  banks  he  ftood, 
'  And  dapt  his  fides,  and  leapt  into  the  flood : 
His  lovely  limbs  the  filver  waves  divide, 
His  limbs  appear  more  lovely  through  the  tide ; 
As  lilies  Ihut  within  a  cryftal  cafe, 
Receive  a  gloffy  luftre  from  the  glafe. 


"  He's  mjne,  he's  all  my  own."  the  Naiad  cries  i 

And  flings  off  all,- and  after  him  ihe  flic*. 

And  now  flie  fattens  on  him  as  he  fwims, 

And  holds  him  dofe,  and  wraps  abou*  his  limbs, 

The  more  the  boy  refilled,  and  was  coy, 

The  more  (he  claipt,  and  kift  the  ftruggling  boy. 

So  when  the  wriggling  make  is  fnatch'd  on  high 

In  eagles  claws,  and  hifles  in  the  iky, 

Around  the  foe  his  twirling  tail  he  flings/ 

And  twifts  her  legs,  and  writhes  about  her  wings. 

The  reftlefs  boy  ftill  ©b  ft  mat  el  y  drove 
To  free  himfelf,  and  ftill  refus'd  her  love. 
Amidft  his  limbs  (he  kept  her  limbs  intwin'd,    ~) 
"  And  why,  coy  youth,"  lhe  cries,  •*  why  thusf 
M  unkind?  i* 

u  Oh  may  the  gods  thus  keep  us  ever  join'd  1    )J 
M  Oh  may  we  never,  never  part  again  I" 
So  pray *d,the»  nymph,  nor  did  (he  pray  in  vain  : 
For  now  ihe  finds  him,  as  his  limbs  (he  preft, 
Grow  nearer  ftill,  and  nearer  to  her  breaft ; 
Till,  piercing  each  the  other's  fleft,  they  run 
Together,  and  incorporate  in  one  : 
Laft  hi  one  face  are  both  their  faces  Join'd, 
As  when  the  ftock  and  grafted  twig  combin'd 
Shoot  up  the  fame,  and  wear  a  common  rind : 
Both  bodies  in  a  fingle  body  mix, 
A  fingle  body  with  a  double  fex. 

The  boy,  thus  loft  in  woman,  now  furvey'd     . 
The  river's  guilty  ftream,  and  thus  he  pray'd, 
(He  pray'd,  but  wonder 'd  at  bis  fofter  tone, 
Surpris'd  to  bear  a  voice  but  half  his  own) 
You  parent  gods,  whofe  heavenly  names  I  bear, 
Hear  your  Hermaphrodite,  and  grant  my  prayer; 
Oh  grant,  that  whpmfoe'er  thefe  ftreama  con--) 
tain,  / 

If  man  he  enter'd,  he  may  rife  again  £ 

Supple,  unfinew'd,  and  but  half  a  man  1  y 

The  heavenly  parents  anfwer'd,  from  on  high, 
Their  two-fhap'd  fon,  the  double  votary; 
Then  gave  a  fecret  virtue  to.  the  flood, 
And  ting'd  its  fource  to  make  has  wifhes  good* 


I 


NOTES 


ON 


SOME  OF  THE  FOREGOINGJSTORIES  IN  OVID»i  METAMpRPHOSES. 


OH  THE  STORY  OF  PHAETON. 

Tit  ftory  of  Phaeton  is  told  with  a  greater  air 
•f  majefty  and  grandeur  than  any  other  in  all  O- 
'tid.  it  is  indeed  the  moft  important  fubje<ft  he 
treats  of,  except  the  deluge;  and  I  cannot  but  be- 
lieve that  this  is  the  coolagratioD  he  hints  at  in 
ttfc&books 


««  Efle  quoque  in  fasts  reminifcitur  aftbre  tempus 
«  Quo  mare,  quo  tellus,  correptaque  regis  cosli 
««  Ardeat,  ct  mundi  moles  operofe  laborel;" 

(though  the  learned  apply  thofe  veifes  to  the  fu- 
ture burning  of  the  world)  for  it  fully  anfwera 
that  defection,  tf  ihe 

O  iiij 
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f  HE  WORKS  O*  A&D1S0N. 


* Coeli  mifefere  tui,  eircumfpicc  utrumque* 

*  Fumat  utcrque  \x>\u*  '      " 

u  Fumat  uterque  polus**— comet  op  to  *  Correpta- 

*  que  regit  cceli"—  Bcfides  it  ii  Ovid's  cttflom  to 
prepare  the  reader  for  a  following  ftory,  by  giv- 
liig  Tome  intimations  of  it  in  a  Torcgoing  one, 
which  was  more  particularly  neceffary  to  he  done 
before  he  led  us  into  fo  ftrange  a  ftory  as  tm\  he  ii 
sow  upon. 

P.  197.  col   %   1.  23.     For  in  the  porta),  &£.] 
We  have  here  the  pi&ure  of  the  univerfc  drawn  in 

littic. 

1*  — -Bahenaremque  prementem 

«•  JEgeona  fuis  immania  terga  lacertiV* 

JEgeon  makes  a  diverting  figure  in  it. 

•*  —  Fades  non  omnibus  tins, 

M  Ne*c  diveifa  tamen :  qualem  decet  effe  fororem.** 

the  thought  is  very  pretty,  of  giving  Doris  ami 
her  daughters  fuch  a  difference  in  their  looks  as  is 
natural  to  different  perfons,  and  yet  fuch  a  likenefo 
as  dewed  their  affinity. 

**  Terra  viros,  urbefque  gerit,  fylvafque,  re rafque, 
•*  Fluminaque,  et  nymphas,  ct  cetera  numina 
a  runs." 

The  lefs  important  tigart*  are  well  huddled  toge- 
ther in  the  promifcuous  defcription  at  the  end, 
which  very  well  represents  what  the  painters  call 
a  group. 

*  — Ctrcum  caput  omne  mleantet 

u  Depofuit  radios;  propiufque  accedere  juffit." 

P  198.  c.  1.  L  u.  And  flung  the  blaze,  dec.]  It 
fives  us  a  great  image  of  Phccbus,  that  the  youth 
was  forced  to  look  on  him  at  a  diftance,  and  not 
able  to  approach  him  until  he  had  lain  afide  the 
circle  of  rays  that  caft  fuch  a  glory  about  his  head. 
And  indeed  we  may  every  where  obferve  in  Ovid, 
that  he  never  fails  of  a  due  lottmeis  in  his  ideas, 
though  be  want*  it  in  his  words.  And  this  1  think 
infinitely  better  than  to  have  fublime  expreflions 
and  mean  thoughts  which  is  generally  the  true 
character  of  Claudian  and  Statius.  Bur  this  is  not 
cot  iidered  by  them  who  fun  down  Ovid  in  the 
grofs,  for  a  low  middle  way  of  writing.  What 
can  be  more  fimple  and  unadorned,  than  his  de- 
fcription of  EnceWus  in  the  fixth  book  I 

M  Kititux  ille  quidem,  pugnatque  refurgere  fsepe, 

*  Deztra  fed  Aufonio  man  us  eft  fubje&a  Pd«  ro, 
m  Leva,  Pachyne,  tibi,  JLilibco  crura  prcmuntur, 

*  Degravat  JEtxa  capus  fub  qua  refupinus  are- 

»  nis 

*  Ejedtat,  fiammamque  fero  vomit  ore  Typheens." 

But  the  image  we  have  here  it  truly  great  and 
fublime,  of  a  giant  vomi'ing  out  a  tempeft  of  fire, 
and  heaving  up  all  Sicily,  with  the  body  of  an 


tftand  upon  hit  breaft,  and  a  vtft  \ 
either  arm. 

There  are  few  books  that  have  had  worfe  com- 
mentators on  them  than  Ovid's  Metamorphofes. 
Thore  of  the  graver  fort  have  been  wholly  taken 
up  in  the  Mythologies;  and  think  they  have  ap- 
peared very  judicious,  if  they  have  (hewn  us  out 
of  an  old  author  that  Ovid  is  miftaken  in  a  pedi- 
gree, or  has  turned  fuch  a  perfon  into  a  wolf  th* 
ought  to  have  been  made  a  tiger.  Others  have 
employed  t  hem fe Ives  on  what  never  entered  into 
the  poet**  thoughti,  in  adapting  a  dull  moral  to 
every  ftory,  and  making  the  perfect  of  hit  poems 
to  be  only  nicknames  for  fuch  virtues  or  vices; 
particularly  the  pious  commentator,  Alexander 
Rofs,  hat  dived  deeper  into  our  author*t  defign 
than  any  of  the  red ;  for  he  difcovert  in  him  the 
greateft  myileries  of  the  Chriftian  religion,  and 
finds  almoft  in  every  page  fome  typical  reprcfenta~ 
tion  of  the  world,  the  flefh,  and  die  devil!  But  if 
thefe  writers  have  gone  too  deep,  others  have  been 
wholly  employed  in  the  furface,moft  of  them  fcrv- 
ing  only  to  help  out  a  fchool-boy  in  the  confining 
part ;  or  if  they  go  out  of  their  way,  it  it  only  to 
mark  out  the  gnomm  of  the  author,  aa  they  call 
them,  which  are  generally  the  heavicft  pieces  of 
a  poet,  diftinguiflied  from  the  reft  by  Italian  cha- 
racters. The  bed  of  Ovid's  expofitors  is  he  that 
wrote  for  the  Dauphin's  ufe,  who  has  very  well 
(hewn  the  meaning  of  the  author,  but  feldom  re- 
flects on  his  beauties  or  impcrfc&i<  ns ;  for  in  moft 
placet  he  rather  ads  'he  geographer  than  the  cri- 
tic, and,  inftead  of  pointing  out  the  finenefs  of,a 
defcription,  only  tells  you  in  what  part  of  the 
world  the  place  is  fituated.  I  (hall  therefore  only 
confider  Ovid  under  the  character  of  a  poet,  and 
endeavour  to  (hew  him  impartially,  without  the 
ufual  prejudice  of  a  translator :  which  I  am  the 
more  willing  to  do,  becaufe  I  believe  fuch  a  com- 
ment would  give  the  reader  a  truer  tafte  of  poetry 
than  a  comment  on  any  other  poet  would  do ;  for, 
in  reflecting  on  the  ancient  poets,  men  think  they 
may  venture  to  praife  all  they  meet  with  in  fome, 
and  fcarce  any  thing  in  others;  but  Ovid  is  eonfeft 
to  have  a  mixture  of  both  kinds,  to  have  fomething 
of  the  beft  and  word  poets,  and  by  confequence  to 
be  the  faireft  fubjed  for  criticifm. 

Ibid.  c.  I.  I.  24.  My  fon,  /ays  he,  dec]  Pre> 
bus't  fpeech  is  -very  nobly  uiher'd  In,  with  the 
"  Terqne  quaterque  concutiens  illuftre  caput'*— 
and  well  represents  the  danger  and  difficulty  of 
the  undertaking ;  but  that  which  it  its  peculiar 
beauty,  and  makes  it  truly  Ovid's,  it  the  reprefent* 
ing  them  juft  at  a  father  would  to  hit  young  fon| 

"  Per  tamen  adverfi  gradient  corona  tauri, 
'*  Hatmoniolque  arcus,  violentiqae  ors  Jeonia, 
••  batvaque  circuitu  curvantem  brachia  lengo 
"  Scorpion,  atque  aliter  curvantem  brachia  can- 
■»  crum"— 

for  one  while  he  f caret  him  with  bugbear*  in  the 
way, 

**  — Vain  ejuoooe  rector  Orympt, 

•  Qui  feta  terrihili  jacoktw  falmina  dotri, 
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*  Men  agat  Bet  com*;  ef  {rid  Jove  majut  ha* 


*  Deprccor  hoc  unum  quod  vero  nomine  poena, 

«  Nod  honor  eft.    Poenam,  Phaeton,  pro  mimere 
•  pesos." 

And  k  ottier  places  perfectly  tattles  like  a  father, 
which  by  die  way  makes  the  length  of  the  fpeeeh 
aery  aatural,  and  concludes  with  all  the  fondnefs 
sod  conocrn  of  a  tender  parent. 

*  ^Patrio  pater  efle  metu  probor;  afpice  rvOr 

"  to* 

■  Ecce  meos :  utinamque  oculos  is  peernre  pofles 

*  liuerax,v&pe^iasmtusdeprendcre  carat  I  dec" 

P.  198.  c  iv  L  17.  A  golden  axle,  Jcc]  Ovid 
hat  more  tarns  and  repetitions  in  his  words  than 
say  of  the  latin  poets,  which  are  always  wonder- 
fully esfy  and  natural  in  him.  The  repetition  of 
Aureus,  and  the  tranfition  to  Argcnteus,  in  the  de- 
fcriptson  of  the  chariot,  givefcthefc  verfe*  a  great 
ftrwtatfr  and  naajefty ; 

%  Aoreos  axis  ermt,  temo  aureus,  anrea  fummss 

*  Curvature  rotas;  radionim  argcnteus  ordo." 

Ibid.  c.  a.  L  52.  Drive  them  not  on  dirc&ly, 
tU.] .  Several  have  endeavoured  to  -vindicate  Ovid 
tftinft  the  old  objection,  that  he  miftaket  the  an- 
nul for  the  diarnal  motion  of  the  fan.  The  Dau- 
phin's notes  tell  os  that  Ovid  knew  very  well  the 
fan  did  not  pais  through  all  the  figns  he  names  in 
one  day,  hoc  that  he  makes  Phabos  mention  them 
only  to  frighten  Phaeton  from  the  undertaking, 
But  though  this  may  anfwer  for  what  Phoebus  fays 
So  his  firft  fpeeeh,  it  cannot  from  what  is  faid  in ' 
this,  where  he  is  actually  giving  directions  for  bis 
journey,  and  plainly 

*  Se&os  in  obliquum  eft  lato  enrvamine  limes, 

M  Zcoarumque  trhun  contentus  fine  plomumqoe 

■  kftugit  auftralcm,  jun&amqpe  aquionibut  Arc- 

"  ton," 

eefcribes  the  motion  through  all  the  zodiac. 

P.  I99.  c.  I.  1.  5.  And  not  my  chariot,  &c] 
Oyid's  verfe  is,  **  Confiliis  non  curribus  utere  nof- 
"  tris,H  This  way  of  joining  twq  fuch  different 
ideas  at  chariot  and  counfel  to  the  fame  verb,  it 
angbtly  aled  by  Ovid;  but  is  a  very  low  kind  of 
nit,  and  has  always  in  it  a  mixture  of  pun,  becaufe 
die  verb  muft  be  taken  in  a  different  fenfe  when  it 
n  joined  with  one  of  the  things,  from  what  it  has 
•  conjunction  with  the  other.  Thus  in  the  end 
of  this  Aery  he  tells  you  that  Jupiter  flung  a  thun- 
derbolt at  Phaeton—*4  Parker  que,  anim^mie,  re* 
"  mquc  cxpulit  aurigam,"  where  he  makes  a  forced 
niece  of  Latin  (M  animss  cxpulit  aurigam")  that 
he  nan;  couple  the  foul  and  the  wheels  to  the  fame 
verb. 

Ibid*  c.  1.  1.  30.  The  youth  was  in  a  mate, 
*«.]  It  is  unnrffible  for  a  man  to  be-  drawn  in  a 
frtcer  confufion  than  Phaeton  wj  but  the  anti- 
***ef  b'gbtanddarkaeis  a  little  flattens  the  de- 


scription. *  Sontqne  ocnlis  teneune  per  tantuae 
M  ramen  obortse." 

P.  199.  c.  1.  L  33.  Then  the  feven  ftars,  &c] 
I  wonder  none  of  Ovid's  commentators  have  taken 
notice  of  the  overfight  he  has  committed  in  this 
verfe,  where  he  makes  the  Triones  grow  warm 
before  there  was  ever  fuch  a  fign  in  the  heavens; 
for  he  tells  us  in  this  very  book,  that  Jupiter 
turned  Califto  into  this  cancellation,  after  he  had 
repaired  the  ruins  that  Phaeton  had  made  in  the 
world. 

Ibid.  c.  a.  1.  24.  Athos  and  Tthohis,  Ac] 
Ovid  has  here,  after  the  way  of  the  old  poets,  gi- 
ven as  a  catalogue  of  the  mountains  and  rivers 
which  were  burnt.  But,  that  I  might  not  tire  the 
Engliw  reader  I  have  left  out  fome  of  them  that 
make  no  figure  irr  the  defcription,  and  inverted 
the  order  of  the  reft  according  at  the  Jmoothnefe 
of  my  verfe  required. 

P.  199.  c.  a.  1.  49.  "Twas  then,  they  fay,  the 
fwarthv  Moor,  dec]  This  is  the  only  metamorpbo- 
•fis  in  all  this  long  ftory,  which,  contrary  to  cu£> 
torn,  is  inferted  in  the  middle  of  it.  The  critic* 
may  determine  whether  what  fellows  it  be  not 
too  great  an  excurfion  in  him  who  propofee-  it  an 
his  whole  defign  to  let  us  know  the  changes  of 
things.  I  dare  fay  that,  if  Ovid  had  not  retigi* 
oufly  obferved  the  reports  of  the  ancient  mytho* 
logifts,  we  fliould  have  feen  Phaeton  turned  into 
fome  creature  or  other  that  hates  the  light  of  the 
fun ;  or  perhaps  into  an  eagle,  that  (kill  takes  plea* 
fure  to  gaze  on  it. 

P.  aoo.  c.  1.  L  S.  The  frighted  Nile,  Ate.]  Ovid 
has  made  a  great  many  pleafant  images  towards 
The  latter  end  of  hit  ftory.    His  verfes  on  the 

"  Nilus  in  eatremum  fiigit  perterritus  orbem, 
**  Occuluitque  caput,  quod  adhuc  latct :  oftia  ftp* 

««  tern 
u  Polverulema  vacant,  feptem  fine  fiumine  vaHes." 

are  as  noble  as  Virgil  could  have  written ;  bat 
then  he  ought  not  to  have  mentioned  the  AK*rmtt 
of  the  fea  afterward*, 

"  Mare  contrahitur,  ficcaque  eft  campus 


becaufe  the  thought  is  too  near  the  other.  '  The 
image  of  the  Cydadet  is  a  very  pretty  one; 

"  — Qpot  altum  texerat  cquor 

"  Bxiftunt  monies,  et  Qiarfas  Cydadas  angent."* 

But  to  tell  us  that  the  fwans  grew  warm  in  CSf* 
fter, 

M  —Medio  votneres  camcre  Clyftro," 

and  that  the  dolphins  durft  not  leap, 

M  Ne  to  fuper  seqnora  curvi 

«*  Toilers  confuctas  audent  Delphinet  in  auras," 

is  intolerably  trivial  on  fo  great  a  febjeft  at  the 
burning  of  the  world. 
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P.  400.  e.  1. 1.  3d.  The  earth  at  length,  &c] 
We  have  here  a  fpeech  of  the  earth,  which  will 
doubtleft  feem  very  unnatural  to  an  Englifh 
reader.  It  it,  I  believe,  the  boldeft  profopopceia 
of  any  in  the  old  poets;  or,  if  it  were  never  (p 
natural,  I  cannot  but  think  (he  fpeaks  too  much 
in  any  reafon  for  one  in  her  condition. 

ON  EUROPA'S  RAPEi 

P.  %o6.  c.  i.  L  9.  The  dignity  of  empire,  flee] 
This  ftory  is  prettily  told,  and  very  weH  brought 
in  by  thofc  two  ferious  lines, 

M  Non  bene  conveniunt,  nee  in  una  fede  morantor, 

*  Majeftas  et  Amor.    Scepcri  gravitate  reli&a, 

«&c" 

without  which  the  whole  fable  would  have  ap- 
peared very  profane. 

Ibid.  c.  ft.  1.  49.  The  frighted  nymph  looks, 
&c]  This  confternation  and  behaviour  of  Eu- 
ropa, 

*  — Elufam  defignat  imagine  tauri 

•*  Europen  :  verum  taurum,  freta  vera  putaras. 

•c  Ipfa  videbatur  terras  fpc&are  reli&aa, 

u  Et  comites  clamare  fuos,  ta&umque  vereri 

*  Aifilientis  aquae,  timidafque  rcducere  planus,*' 

is  better  defcribed  in  Arachne's  picture  in  the 
fixth  book,  than  it  is  here ;  and  in  the  beginning 
of  Tatius's  Clitophon  and  Leucippe,  than  in  either 
place.  It  is  indeed  ufual  among  the  Latin  poets 
(who  had  more  art  and  reflection  than  the  Gre- 
cian) to  take  hold  of  all  opportunities  to  defcribe 
the  picture  of  any  place  or  a&ion,  which  they 
generally  do  better  than  they  could  the  place  or 
a&ion  itfeif ;  becaufe  in  the  defcription  of  a  pic- 
ture you  have  a  double  fubjed  before  you,  either 
to  defcribe  the  pi&ure  itfeif,  or  what  is  reprefent- 
cdinxt. 


ON  THE  STORIES  IN  THE  THIRD  BOOK. 

FAB.    L 

Tat tE  is  fo  great  a  variety  in  the  arguments  of 
the  Metamorphofei,  that  he  who  would  treat  of 
them  rightly,  ought  to  be  a  mailer  of  all  ftyles, 
and  every  different  way  of  writing.  Ovid  indeed 
allows  himfelf  moft  in  a  familiar  ftory,  where  the 
chief  graces  is  to  be  eafy  and  natural;  but  wants 
neither  ilrength  of  thought  nor  expreflion,  when 
he  endeavours  after  it,  in  the  more  fublime  and 
manly  fubjecis  of  his  poem.  In  the  prefect  fable, 
the  ferpent  is  terribly  defcribed,  and  bis  beha- 
viour very  well  imagined;  the  adions  of  both 
parties  in<he  encounter  are  natural,  and  the  lan- 
guage that  represents  them  more  ftrong  and  maf- 
Cttline  than  what  we  ufually  meet  with  in  this 


poet :  if  there  be  any  faults  in  the  narration, 
they  are  thefe,  perhaps,  which  follow  : 

P.  007.  c.  %.  1.  10.  Spire  above  fpire,  &c]  Ovid, 
to  make  his  ferpent  more  terrible,  and  to  raife 
the  character  of  his'  champion,  ha*  given  too 
great  a  loofe  to  his  imagination,  and  exceeded  all 
the  bounds  of  probability.  He  tells  us,  that  *hen 
he  raifed  up  but  half  his  body,  he  overlooked  a 
tall  forcft  of  oaks,  and  that  his  whole  body  was 
as  large  as  that  of  the  ferpent  in  the  ikies.  None 
but  a  madman  would  have  attacked  fuch  a  moo- 
ftcr  as  this  is  defcribed  to  be ;  nor  can  we  bate 
any  notion  of  a  mortal's  (landing  agaitoft  him. 
Virgil  is  not  aihamed  of  making  jfineas  fly  and 
tremble  at  the  fight  of  a  far  left  formidable  foe, 
where  he  gives  us  the  defcription  of  Polyphemus 
in  the  third  book ;  he  knew  very  well  that  a 
monitor  was  not  a  proper  enemy  for  his  here 
to  encounter :  but  we  mould  certainly  have  feci 
Cadmus  hewing' down  the  Cyclops  had  he  fal- 
len in  Ovid's  way ;  or  if  Stathis's  Iktle  Tydeui 
had  been  thrown  on  Sicily,  it  is  probable  he 
would  net  have  fpared  one  of  the  whole  brother, 
hood. 

"  — Phcenicas,  five  ill!  tela  parabant, 

H  Sivc  fugam,  five  ipfe  timer  prohibebat  utrumqiie, 

*  Occupat  :—". 

P.  107.  c.  a.  1.  1).  In  tain  the  Tynans,  &c] 
The  poet  could  not  keep  up  his  narration  an 
along,  in  the  grandeur  and  magnificence  of  an 
heroic  ftyle  :  he  has  here  funk  into  the  flatten  of 
profe,  where  he  tells  us  the  behaviour  of  the  Ty- 
rians  at  the  fight  of  the  ferpent : 

rt  — Tegimen  direpta  leoni 
M  Pellis  erat ;  telum  fplendenti  lancea  ferro, 
u  Et  jaculum ;  teloque  animus  praeftantivr  on- 
ni;  — 

and  in  a  few  lines  after  lets  drop  the  mijefty  of 
his  verfe,  for  the  fake  of  one  of  his  little  torrn* 
Kow  does  he  languifh  in  that  which  feemi  a  la- 
boured line  !  M  Triftia  fanguinei  lambentem  vul- 
"  nera  lingua."  And  what  pains  does  he  take  to 
exprefs  the  ferpent's  breaking  the  force  ef  the 
ftroke,  by  flu-inking  back  from  it  I 

"  Sed  leve  vulnus  erat,  quia  fe  retrahebat  ab  idit 
«'  Laefaque  colla  dabat  retro,  plagamqee  federe 
u  Credendo  fecit,  nee  longius  irefinebat." 

P.  ao8.  c.  X.  1.  36.  And  flings  the  future,  &t] 
The  defcription  of  the  men  riling  out  of  die 
ground  is  as  beautiful  a  paflage  as  any  in  Ovid. 
Itftrikes  the  imagination  very  ftrongly;  we  fee 
their  motion  in  the  firft  part  of  it,  and  their  mul- 
titude in  the  "  Meflis  virorum"  at  laft. 

Ibid.  c.  1.  1.  41.  The  breathing  harveft,  &c 
u  Meflts  dypeata  virorum."  The  beauty  in 
thefe  words  would  have  been  greater,  had  only 
*•  Meffii  virorum'*  been  exprefied  without  *  cry- 

*  peata ;"  for  the  reader's  mind  would  have  been 
delighted  with  two  fuch  different  ideas  coin- 
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pssjeied  together,  but  can  farce  attend  to  fuch  a 
complete  image,  as  it  made  out  of  all  three. 

Thi»  way  of  mixing  two  different  ideas  toge- 
ther ia  one  image,  as  it  U  a  great  furprife  to  the 
reader,  is  a  great  beauty  in  poetry,  if  there  be 
Jaffioent  ground  for  it  in  the  nature  of  the  thing 
mat  is  defcribcd.  The  Latin  poets  are  very  full  of 
it,  especially  the  worft  of  them ;  for  the  more 
correct  life  it  but  fparingly,  as  inded  the  nature  of 
things  will  feldom  afford  a  juft  occafioo  for  it. 
Vhen  any  thug  we  defcribe  has  accidentally  in  it 
tee  quality  that  fecms  repugnant  to  iu  nature, 
or  is  icrj  extraordinary  and  uncommon  in  things 
of  that  (pedes,  fuch  a  compound  image  at  we  are 
low  {peaking  of  is  made,  by  turning  this  quality 
into  an  epithet  of  what  we  defcribe.  Thus  Clau- 
daa,  haying  got  a  hollow  ball  of  cryftal,  with 
inter  in  the  midft  of  it,  for  his  fubjc&,  takes  the 
advantage  of  confidering  the  cryftal  as  hard,  fto- 
ay,  precious  water,  and  the  water  as  foft,  fluid, 
knperfed  cryftal ;  and  thus  fports  off  above  a  do- 
ses epigram*,  in  fetting  his  words  and  ideas  at 
variance  among  ooe  another.  He  has  a  great 
anay  beauties  of  this  nature  in  him ;  but  he  gives 
himfelf  up  fo  much  to  this  way  of  writing,  that 
a  nan  may  cafily  know  where  to  meet  with  them 
when  he  fees  his  fubje&,  and  often  ftrains  fo  hard 
for  them,  that  he  many  times  makes  his  defcrip- 
heas  bombaftic  and  unnatural.  What  work  would 
1c  have  made  with  Virgil's  golden  bough,  had  he 
seen  to  defcribe  it?  We  fhould  certainly  have 
fan  the  yellow  bark,  golden  fproots,  radiant 
lawes,  blooming  metal,  branching  gold,  and  all 
Ike  quarrels  that  could  have  been  railed  between 
words  of  fuch  different  natures :  when  we  fee 
Virgil  contented  with  hi*  "  Auri  frondentis;" 
sad  what  is  the  fame,  though  much  finer  expreff- 
ed~*  Eroodefcit  virga  metalW'  This  compofi- 
nen  of  different  ideas  is  often  met  with  in  a  whole 
(entente,  where  circumftances  are  happily  recon- 
ciled that  fcem  wholly  foreign  to  each  other ;  and 
is  often  found  among  the  Latin  poets  (for  the 
Greeks  wanted  art  for  it),  in  their  defcriptions  of 
ftftures,  images,  dreams,  apparitions,  metamor- 
sfcoJcs,  and  the  like ;  where  they  bring  together 
two  fuch  thwarting  ideas,  by  making  one  part  of 
their  defcriptions  relate  to  the  representation,  and 
the  other  to  the  thiog  that  is  reprefented.  Of  this 
.  nature  is  that  verfc,  which,  perhaps,  is  the  wittieft 
in  Virgil ;  **  Attollens  humeris  famamque  et  rata 
*  aepotum,"  JBn.  viii.,  where  he  defcribes  JEneas 
carrying  on  bis  (boulders  the  reputation  and  for- 
tunes of  his  pofterity :  which,  though  very  odd 
and  nu^rifing,  is  plainly  made  out,  when  we  con- 
noerhowthefe  dHagreeiug  ideas  are  reconciled, 
sad  his  poftcrity's  fame  and  fate  made  portable  by 
bang  engraven  on  the  (hield.  Thus,  when  Ovid 
teus  us  that  Pallas  tore  in  pieces  Arachne's  work, 
where  (he  had  embroidered  all  the  rapes  that  the 
gods  had  committed,  he  fays— ^  Rupit  cotleflia 
"  crunina."  I  Ihall  conclude  this  tedious  reflec 
tioa  with  an  excellent  ftroke  of  this  nature  out  of 
Mr.  Montague's  *  Poem  to  the  King :  where  he 

•  Afterwards  Earl  of  tUUiu. 
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telli  us  how  the  Bang  of  France  would  have  been 


celebrated  by  his  fubje&s,  if  he  had  ever  gained 
fuch  an  honourable  wound  as  King  William's  rft 
the  fight  of  the  Borne  v 


u  His  bleeding  .arm  had  furniuYd  all  their 
u  And  run  for  ever  purple  in  the  looms." 


FAR    II. 

P.  lot.  c.  ft.  L  x.  Here  Cadmus  reigu'd.]  Thia 
is  a  pretty  folemn  tranfition  to  the  ftory  of  Ac- 
tason,  which  is  all  naturally  told.  The  goddela 
and  her  maids  ondrefling  her,  are  defcribcd  with 
diverting  circumftances.  Adason's  flight,  confu- 
fion,  and  griefs,  are  paffionately  reprefented  j  but 
it  is  pity  the  whole  narration  mould  be  fo  care- 
lefdy  dofed  up. 

"  — Ut  abeiTe  aueruntur, 
"  Nee  capere  ohlatas  fegnem  fpecHacula  praeda. 
M  Yellet  abefle  quidem,  fed  adeft,  velletque  videm* 
u  Non  ctiam  fentire,  canum  fcra  fa&a  fuorum." 

P.  ftoo.  ti,L  40.  A  generous  pack,  Ac.]  %  I 
have  not  here  troubled  myfelf  to  call  over  Ac- 
tion's pack  of  dog's  in  rhyme:  Spot  and  White- 
foot  make  but  a  mean  figure  in  heroic  verfc ;  and 
the  Greek  names  Ovid  ufes  would  found  a  great 
deal  worfe.  He  clofes  up  his  own  catalogue 
with  a  kind  of  a  jeft  on  it :  "  Quofque  referm 
?  mora  eft"— which,  by  the  way,  is  too  light  and 
full  of  humour  for  the  other  ferious  parts  of  this 
ftory. 

This  way  of  inferring  catalogues  of  proper 
names  in  their  poems,  the  Latins  took  from  the 
Greeks ;  but  have  made  them  more  pleafing  than 
thofe  they  imitate,  by  adapting  fo  many  delightful 
characters  to  their  .perfoos  names ;  in  which  part 
Ovid's  copiouihefs  of  invention,  and  great^inught 
into  nature,  has  given  him  the  precedence  to  all 
the  poets  that  ever  came  before  or  after  him.  The 
fmoothneis  of  our  £ngU(h  verfc  is  too  much  loft 
by  the  repetition  of  proper  names,  which  is  other- 
wife  very  natural,  and  abfolutely  neceflary  in  feme 
cafes;  as  before  a  battle  to  raUe  in  our  minds  in 
anf  werable  expe&ation  of  the  events,  and  a  lively 
idea  of  the  numbers  that  are  engaged.  For,  had 
Homer  or  Virgil  only  told  us  in  two  or  three  linen 
before  their  fights,  that  theft  were  forty  thoufand 
of  each  fide,  our  imagination  could  not  pofliMv 
have  been  fo  affected,  as  when  we  fee  every  leader 
fingled  out,  and  every  regiment  in  a  mapper  drawn* 
up  before  our  eyes. 

FAB.    IIL 

P.  »oo.  c. ft.  I.  aa.  How  Semele,  &c  ]  This  is  one 
of  Ovid's  finiihed  ftories.  The  tranfition  to  it  as 
proper  and  unforced  :  Juno,  in  her  two  fpeeches, 
acts  incomparably  weU  the  parts  of  a  relenting 
goddefs  and  a  tattling  nurfe  ?  Jupiter  makes  a  very 
majeftic  figure  with  his  thunder  and  lightning,  but 
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it  if  ftill  fuch  a  one  as  fhews  who  drew  it ;  for  who 
Aocs  not  plainly  difcover  Ovid's  hand  in  the 

*  Qua  tamen  ufque  pot  eft,  vires  fibi  demere  tentat. 

*  Nee,  quo  cenrimanum  dejicerit  igne  Typhoca, 
**  Nunc,  armatur  eo  :  nimium  feritatit  in  illo. 
M  Eft  aliud  levins  fulmen,  coi  dextra  Cydopum, 
■*  Ssevitix  flammscque  minus,  minus  addidit  irsc ; 
"  Tela  fecunda  vocant  fuperi." 

P.  109.  c.»,L  54.  'Tis  well,  fays  fhe,  &c]  Virgil 
lias  made  a  Beroe  of  one  of  his  goddefles  in  the 
fifth  ^Eneid ;  bat  if  we  compare  che  fpeech  (he 
there  makes  with  that  of  her  name- fake  in  this 
ftory,  we  may  find  the  genius  of  each  poet  difco- 
vering  itfclf  in  the  language  of  the  nurfe :  Virgil's 
Iris  could  not  have  fpoken  more  majeftically  in  her 
own  fhape ;  but  Juno  is  fo  much  altered  from  her- 
felf  in  Ovid,  that  the  goddefs  is  quite  loft  in  the 
old  woman* 


FAB.    V. 

P.m.  c.i.  I.13.  She  can't  begin, &c]  tf  playing 
•n  words  be  excuiable  in  any  poem,  it  i*  in  this, 
where  Echo  is  a  fpeaker;  but  it  is  fo  mean  a  kind 
of  wit,  thaf,  if  it  dclerves  ezcufe,  it  can  claim  no 
more. 

Mr.  Locke,  in  his  Eflay  of  Human  tJnderftand- 
Mfc%  bas  given  us  the  beft  account  of  wit,  fr  ftiort, 
that  can  any  where  be  met  with.  «*#Wit/'  fays 
he,  "  lies  in  the  aflemblage  of  ideas,  and  putting 
M  thofe  together  with  quicknefs  and  variety, 
M  wherein  can  be  found  any  refembUnce  or  coo- 
'*  gruity,  thereby  to  make  up  pleafant  pictures  and 
44  agreeable  vifiona  in  the  fancy.**  Thus  doe*  true 
wit,  as  this  incomparable  author  obferves,  generally 
confift  in  the  likenefs  of  ideas,  and  is  more  or  lefs 
wit,  as  this  likeneft  in  ideas  is  more  furprifing  and 
unexpected.  But  as  true  wit  is  nothing  elfe  but  a 
fimilitude  in  ideas,  fo  is  falfe  wit  the  fimilitude  in 
words,  whether  it  lies  in  the  likenefs  of  letters  only, 
as  in  anagram  and  acrollic ;  or  of  fyllables,  as  in 
doggrel  rhymes;  or  in  whole  words,  as  puns, 
echoes,  and  the  like.  Bcfides  thefe  two  kinds  of 
falfe  and  true  wit,  there  is  another  of  a  middle  na- 
ture, that  has  fomething  of  both  in  it. — when  in 
two  ideas  that  have  fome  refemblance  with  each 
other,  and  are  both  expreffed  by  the  fame  word, 
we  make  ufe  of  the  ambiguity  of  the  word  tofpeak 
that  of  one  idea  included  under  it,  which  is  proper 
to  the  other.  Thus,  for  example,  moft  languages 
have  hit  on  the  word,  which  properly  fignifies  fire, 
to  exprefs  love  by  (and  therefore  we  may  be  fure 
there  is  fome  refemblance  in  the  ideas  mankind 
have  of  them) ;  from  hence  the  witty  poets  of  all 
languages,  when  they  once  have  called  love  a  fire, 
confider  it  do  longer  as  the  paiuoo,  but  fpeak  of  it 
under  the  notion  of  a  real  fire ;  and,  as  the  turn 
of  wit  requires,  make  the  fame  word  in  the  fame 
sentence  (land  for  either  of  the  ideas  that  is  an- 
nexed to  it.  When  Ovid's  Apollo  falls  in  love,  he 
burns  with  a  new  flame ;  when  the  fea-nymphs 
Jauguifh  with  this  pawon,  they  kindle  in  the  water ; 


the  Greek  epigrammaeift  fell  in  love  with  one  mjl 
flung  a  fnow-ball  at  him,  and  therefore  takes  ec- 
cafion  to  admire  how  fire  could  be  thus  concealed 
in  fnow.  In  fliort,  whenever  the  poet  feels  any 
thiog  in  this  love  that  rcfembles  fomething  in  fire, 
he  carries  on  this  agreement  into  a  kind  of  allego- 
ry j  but  if,  as  in  the  preceding  inftance*,  he  find* 
any  circumftances  in  his  love  contrary  to  the  na- 
ture of  fire,  he  calls  his  love  a  fire,  and  by  Joining 
this  circumftance  to  it,  fnrprifes  his  reader  with  s 
feeniing  contradiction.  I  (hould  not  have  dwelt  fo 
long  on  this  inftance,  had  it  not  been  fo  freqnent 
in  Ovid,  who  is  the  greateft  admirer  of  this  tarn 
wit  of  all  trie  ancients,  as  our  Cowly  is  among  the 
moderns.  Homer,  Virgil,  Horace,  and  the  greateft 
poets  fcomed  it ;  as  indeed  it  is  only  fit  tor  epi- 
gram, and  little  copies  of  verfes :  one  would  won- 
der therefore  how  fo  fublime  a  genius  as  Milton 
could  fometimes'fall  into  it,  in  fuch  a  work  ai  as 
epic  poem.  But  we  muft  attribute  it  to  hit  hu- 
mouring the  vicious  tafte  of  the  age  he  lived  is, 
and  the  falfe  judgment  of  our  unlearned  £ngiii 
readers  in  general,  who  have  few  of  them  a  rehtt 
of  the  more  mafculine  and  noble  beauties  af 
poetry. 

*AB.    VI. 

Ovid  Teems  particularly  pleafed  with  iheibbfoff 
of  this  ftory,  but  has  notorioufly  fallen  into  a  fan* 
he  is  often  taxed  with,  of  not  knowing  when  be 
has  faid  enough,  by  his  endeavouring  to  eatek 
How  his  he  turned  and  twifted  that  one  thought 
of  NarciflWs  being  the  perfon  beloved,  and  tn! 
lover  too  ? 

! 
"  Cun&aque  miratiir  quibus  eft  mirabilis  ipfe. 

"  — Qui  probat,  ipfe  probatur. 

*«  Dumque  petit  petitur,  patitcrque  incendit  et ' 

"  ardct, 
"  Atque  oculos  idem  qui  dedpit  incitat  error.  # 
"  Perque  oculos  perit  ipfe  fuos— 
u  Uror    amore    mei,   flammas  moveoque  fere- 

"  que,"  &c 

But  we  cannot  meet  with  a  better  inftance  of  the 
extravagance  and  wantonnefsof  Ovld*s  fancy,  that 
in  that  particular  circumftance  at  the  cod  of  the 
(lory,  of  Narciflus's  gating  on  his  face  after  death 
in  the  Stygian  waters.  The  defign  was  very  bold, 
of  making  a  boy  fall  in  love  with  himfelf  here  en 
earth ;  but  to  torture  him  with  the  fame  paffioi 
after  death,  and  not  to  let  his  ghoft  reft  in  quiet, 
was  intolerably  cruel  and  uncharitable. 

F.  III.  c.  X.  1.  42.  But  whilft  within,  &&] 
"  Dumque  fitim  fedare  cupit  fitis  altera  crevit." 
We  have  here  a  touch  of  that  mixed  wit  I  haw 
before  fpoken  of;  but  1  think  the  meafure  of  poti 
in  it  out-weighs  the  true  wit ;  for  if  we  exprefr  the 
thought  in  other  words  the  turn  is  almoft  loft.  Toil 
pafiagc  of  Narciflus  probably  gave  Milton  the  hist 
of  applying  it  to  Eve,  though  I  think  her  farprifc, 
at  the  fight  of  her  own  face  in  the  water,  far  more 
juft  and  natural  than  this  of  Narciflus.    She  wtf 


Digitized  by 


Googfe 


TRANSLATIONS. 


H* 


§  jiw  unexperienced  being;  juft  created,  and  there- 
fare  right  eafily  be  fubject  to  the  delufion ;  but 
Nsrcifins  had  been  in  the  world  fixteen  yean,  was 
brother  and  £bn  to  the  water-nymphs,  and  there- 
five  to  be  foppofed  eonveriant  with  fountains  Jong 
before  this  fatal  miftake. 

P;  911.  c.  a.  I.  1%.  Yon  trees,  fays  he,  &c] 
Otid  is  very  juftly  celebrated  for  the  paffionate 
speeches  of  his  poem.  They  have  generally  abun- 
sjace  of  nature  in  them,  but  I  leave  it  to  better 
judgments  to  conGder  whether  they  are  not  often 
ts»  witty  and  too  tedious.  The  poet  never  cares 
Jsranotheriaw.  a  good  thought  that  conies  in  his 
v«7vaod  never  thinks  he  can  draw  tears  enough 
fins  his  reader:  by  which  meant  our  grief  is 
cither  diverted  or  fpent  before  we  come  to  his  con- 
dition ;  for  we  cannot  at  the  fame  time  be  delight- 
ed with  the  wit  of  the  poet,  and  concerned  for  the 
prion  that  fpealts  it ;  and  a  great  critic  has  admi- 
rably welT  obferved,  "  Lamentationes  debent  effe 

*  breves  et  concUse,  nam  lacryma  fobtt6  exerefcit, 
.  *  et  difficile  et  Auditurem  vel  JLcAorem  in  fummo 

*  anion  ah?e&u  din  tenere."  Would  any  one  in 
MtrcinWi  condition  have  cried  out— «**  Inopem  me 

*  eopia  fecit  ?"  Qr  can  any  thing,  be  more  un- 
mmral  than  to  turn  off  from  his  forrows  for  the 
fake  of  a  pretty  reflexion  I 

u  0  utinam  noftro  fecedere  corpore  poflem ! 

*  Votftm  in  amante  novum ;  vellcm,  quod  ama- 

*  mus,  abeflet." 

Hme,  1  fcppofe,  can  be  much  grieved  for  one  that 
jifo  witty  on  his  own  affli&ion*.  But  1  think  we 
■ay  every  where  obferve  in  Ovid,  that  he  em- 
ploys hts  invention  more  than  his  judgment ;  and 
(peaks  all  the  ingenious  things  that  can  be  faid  on 
the  fhbjecH,  rather  than  thofe  which  are  particu- 
larly proper  to  the  perfon  and  circumftancesof  the 
%eaker. 


FAB.    VI?. 


P.  a i  a.  c.  %.  h  3.  When  Pentheus  thus,  ©*c.J 
There  is  a  great  deal  of  spirit  an<J  fire  in  this 
fpecch  of  Pentheus,  buc  I  believo  none  befide  Ovid 
would  have  thought  of  the  transformation  of  the 
ferpent*s  teeth  for  an  incitement  to  the  Thebana 
courage,  when  he  defires  them  not  to  degenerate 
from  their  great  forefather  the  Dragon,  and  draws; 
a  parallel  between  the  behaviour  of  them  both* 

"  Efte,  precor,  memores,  qui  fitis  ftirpe  creati, 
"  llliufque  animof ,  qui  multos  perdidit  unua, 
"  Sumite  ferpentis :  pro  fontibus  ille,  lacuque 
M  Interiit,  at  yos  pro  fama  vincite  veftri. 
u  Ille  dedit  letho  fortes,  vos  pellite  molles, 
"  &  patrium  revocate  decus."      '  %" 

FAB.    VIII. 

The  ftory  of  Accetes  has  abundance  of  nature  in 
all  the  parts  of  it,  as  well  in  the  defcription  of  his 
own  parentage  and  employment)  as  in  that  of  the 
failors  characters  and  manners.  But  the  (hort 
fpeeches  fcattered  up  and  down  in  it,  which  make 
the  Latin  very  natural,  cannot  appear  fo  well  in; 
our  language,  which  is  much  more  ftubborn  and 
unpliant;  and  therefore  are  but  as  fo  many  rubs  in 
the  ftory,  that  are  flilj  turning  the  narration  out  of 
its  proper  courfc.  The  transformation  at  the  latter 
end  is  wonderfully  beautiful. 

FAB.    IX. 

Qvid  has  two  very  good  Amities  on  Pentheus, 
where  he  compares  him  to  a  river  in  a  fq^mer 
ftory,  and  to  a  war-hnxfe  in  the  prejenu 
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TO  SIR  GODFREY  KNELIJER, 

ON  BIS  FICTUai  OF  THE  KINO. 

J[muik,  with  filcncc  and  furprifc 
We  fee  Britannia's  monarch  rile, 
A  godlike  form,  by  thee  dtfplay'd 
1b  all  the  force  of  light  and  (hade  ; 
And,  aw*d  by  thy  delufive  hand, 
At  in  the  prcfence  chamber  (land. 

The  magic  of  thy  art  calls  forth 
Hit  fccret  foal  and  hidden  worth, 
Hit  probity  and  mildneit  (hows, 
Hit  care  of  friend*,  and  fcorn  of  foet : 
In  every  ftroke,  in  every  line, 
Does  Jbme  exalted  virtue  ihine, 
And  Albion's  happineft  we  trace 
Through  aU  the  features  of  his  face* 

O  may  I  live  to  hail  the  day, 
When  the  glad  nation  wall  furvey 
Their  ibvercign,  through  hit  wide  command! 
Pafing  in  progrcfr  o'er  the  land ! 
Each  heart  (hall  bend,  and  ever}'  voice 
In  loud  applauding  (bouts  rejoice, 
Whilft  all  his  gracious  afpcd  praife, 
And  crowds  grow  loyal  as  they  gaze. 

The  image  on  the  medal  plac'd, 
With  its  bright  round  of  titles  grac'd, 
And  ftampt  on  Britiih  coins  (hall  live, 
To  rjcheu  ores  the  value  give, 
Or,  wrought  within  the  curious  mold, 
Shape  and  adorn  the  running  gold. 
To  bear  this  form,  the  genial  fun 
Hat  daily  fince  hit  courfe  begun 
ttejoic'd  the  metal  to  refine, 
And  ripcn'd  the  Peruvian  mine. 

Thou,  Kneller,  long  with  noble  pride, 
The  forenoon  of  thy  art,  haft  vy'd 
With  nature  in  a  generous  ftrife, 
And  touch'd  the  canvas  into  life. 

Thy  pencil  has,  by  monarchs  fought, 
From  reign  to  reign  in  ermine  wrought^ 


And,  in  the  robes  of  ftate  arrayM, 
The  kings  of  half  an  age  difpiayM. 

Here  fwarthy  Charles  appears,  and  there 
His  brother  with  dejedted  air : 
Triumphant  Naffau  here  we  find. 
And  with  him  bright  Maria  join'd  \ 
There  Anna,  great  as  when  me  fent 
Her  armies  through  the  continent. 
Ere  yet  her  Hero  was  dhgrae'd  : 
O  may  fam'd  Brunfwick  be  the  laft, 
(Though  heaven  mould  with  my  wift  agree, 
And  long  preferve  thy  art  in  thee) 
The  laft,  the  happieft  Britiih  king. 
Whom  thou  (halt  paint,  or  I  (hall fing! 

Wile  Phidias  thus,  his  (kill  to  prove, 
Through  many  a  god  advane'd  to  Jove, 
And  taught  the  polUht  rocks  to  (bine 
With  airs  and  lineaments  divine ; 
Till  Greece,  amaz'd,  and  half- afraid, 
Th'  affemhled  deities  furvey 'd. 

Great  Pan,  who  wont  to  chace  the  fair, 
And  lov'd  the  fpreading  oak,  was  there  s 
Old  Saturn  too  with  upcaft  eyet 
Beheld  hit  abdicated  (kits; 
And  mighty  Mars,  for  war  renown'd, 
In  adamantine  armour  frown'd; 
By  him  the  childlds  goddefr  rose, 
Minerva,  ftudious  to  compole 
Her  twifted  threads;  the  web  (he  ftnug, 
And  o'er  a  loom  of  marble  hung : 
Thetis,  the  troubled  ocean's  queen, 
Match'd  with  a  mortal,  next  was  fecn, 
Reclining  on  a  funeral  urn, 
Her  (hort-liv'd  barfing  fon  to  mount. 
The  laft  was  he,  whofe  thunder  (lew 
The  Titan-race,  a  rebel  crew, 
That  from  a  hundred  hills  ally'd 
In  impious  leagues  their  king  defy VL 

This  wonder  of  the  fculptor't  hand 
froducM,  his  art  wat  at  a  (land : 
For  who  would  hope  new  fame  to  rant, 
Or  rifle  hit  weU-eftablilh'd  praiic, 
That,  his  high  genius  to  approve, 
|  Had  draws  a  Of,  orgc^  or  carv'4  a  Jove  \ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEM  8. 


4ft* 


UOLOOOB 

TO 

SMmVi  PHMDRA  AND  HlfPOUVUS* 
SjmkmtjMr.  fTi/h. 

Lono  has  a  race  of  heroes  fili'd  the  ftage, 
That  rant  by  note,  and  through  the  gamut  rage ; 
In  (cogs  and  aar»  exprefs  their  martial  fac, 
Combat  in  trills,  and  in  a  fugue  expire : 
While,  blTd  by  found,  and  undifturb'd  by  Wit, 
Calm  and  ferene  yon  indolently  fit, 
And,  from  the  dull  fatigue  of  thinking  free, 
Hear  the  facetious  fiddles  repartee  ; 
Oar  homefpun  authors  muft  forfake  the  field, 
And  Shakfpeare  to  the  foft  Scarlett  i  yield. 
To  your  new  tafte  the  poet  of  this  day 
Wis  by  a  friend  advis*d  to  form  his  play ; 
Had  Valentini,  muficaUy  coy,  [joy  : 

Shuon'd  Phaedra's  arms,  and  fcorn'd  the  proncr'd 
It  had  not  mov'd  your  wonder  to  have  fcen 
Ad  eunuch  fly  from  an  enamour' d  queen  : 
How  would  it  pleafe,  (bould  (he  in  Engliih  fpeak, 
And  could  Hippolitus  reply  in  Greek ! 
But  he,  a  Granger  to  your  modilh  way, 
By  your  old  rules  muft  (land  or  fall  to-day, 
And  hopes  yon  will  yourfpreign  ufte  command, 
To  bear,  for  once,  with  what  yon  uojrrftand. 


P&QLooyp 

TO 

STEELE*  S  TENPRR  HUSBAND. 

I*  the  firft  rife  and  infancy  of  farce, 

Whco  foola  were  many,  and  when  plays  were 

fcarce, 
Tbc raw  unpradis'd  authors  could,  with  cafe, 
A  yoking  and  unexpcrienc*d  audience  pleafe : 
No  Dogle  cbarader  had  e'er  been  frown, 
But  the  » hole  herd  of  fops  was  all  their  own ; 
Rich  in  originals,  they  fet  to  view, 
la  every  piece,  a  coxcomb  that  was  new* 
Bet  now  our  Britifh  theatre  can  boaft 
Drofli  of  all  kind*,  a  vaft  unthinking  heft ! 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  flmws         [beaux ; 
Cuckolds,  and  cits,  and  bawds,' and  pimps,  and 
Rough  country  knights  are  fount)  of  every  (hire ; 
Of  etery  falhion  gentle  fops  appear ; 
And  ponks  of  different  chara&crs  we  meet, 
As  frequent  on  the  ftage  as  in  the  pit. 
Our  modern  wits  are  fore'd  to  pick  and  cull, 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  up  a  fool : 
Jjngere  they  find  the  necefiary  fpark, 
Jhey  fearch  the  town,  and  beat  about  the  park, 
To  all  his  mpft  frequented  haunts  refort, 
OR  dog  him  to  the  ring,  and  oft  to  court; 
Ailovc  of  pleafure  or  of  place  invites ; 
Aod  (bmetimei  catch  him  taking  muff  at  White's. 

Howe'er,  to  do  you  right,  the  prefcut  age 
««6  tcry  hopeful  nnnftcn  for  the  ftage; 


That  fcorn  the  paths  their  dull  forefathers  trod, 
And  won't  be  blockheads  in  the  common  road. 
Do  but  furvey  this  crowded  houfe  to-night ; 
—Here's  ftill  encouragement  for  thofe  that  write* 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day, 
Stocks  with  variety  of  fools  his  play ; 
And  that  there  may  be  fomething  gay  and  new, 
Two  ladies,  errant  has  expos'd  to  view  j 
The  firft  a  damfel,  travell'd  in  romance ; 
The  t*  other  more  refin'd,  fhe  comes  from  France  t 
Kefcue,  like  courteous  knights,  the  nymph  from 

danger, 
And  kindly  treat,  like  well-bred  men,  the  ftnngec. 


1PIL06UE 

TO 

LANSDOWNSS  BRITISH  ENCHANTERS. 

When  Orpheus  tun'd  his  lyre  with  pleafing  woe, 
Rivers  forgot  to  run,  and  winds  to  blow, 
While  liftening  forefts  cover'd,  as  he  play'd, 
The  foft  mufidan  in  a  moving  fhade. 
That  this  night's  (trains  the  fame  fuccefs  may  find, 
The  force  of  mufic  is  to  mafic  join'd  : 
Where  founding  firings  and  artful  voices  fail, 
The  charming  rod  and  muttcr'd  fpells  prevaiL 
Let  (age  Urganda  wave  the  circling  wand 
On  barren  mountains,  or  a  wafte  of  fand ; 
The  defert  (miles ;  the  woods  begin  to  grow, 
The  birds  to  warble,  and  the  fprings  to  flow. 

The  fame  dull  fight*  in  the  fame  landlkip  mist, 
Scenes  of  ftill  life,  and  points  for  ever  fix'd, 
A  tedious  pleafure  on  the  mind  beftow, 
And  pall  the  feufe  with  one  continued  (how . 
But,  as  our  two  magicians  try  their  (kill, 
The  vifioo  varies,  though  the  place  (lands  ftill ; 
While  the  fame  fpot  its  gaudy  form  renews, 
Shifting  the  profped  to  a  thoufand  views. 
Thus*  (without  unity  of  place  tranfgreft) 
Th'  enchanter  turns  the  critic  to  a  jeft. 

But  howfoe'er,  to  pleafe  your  wandering  eyes, 
Bright  objects  disappear  and  brighter  rife : 
There's  none  can  make  amends  for  loft  delight. 
While  from  that  circle  we  divert  your  fight. 


AN  ODE  FOR  ST.  CECILIA'S  DAT. 

SXT  TO  MUSIC  BY  MX.  UAMIIL  PUXCKLL. 

Ptrfwmtd  st  Oxfird,  x6oo. 

I. 
Pxxraxx  the  hallow'd  drain,  my  raufe, 
Thy  fofteft  founds  and  fweeteft  numbers  choofe  r 
The  bright  Cecilia's  praife  rehcarfe, 
In  warbling  words,  and  gliding  verfe, 
That  fmoothly  run  into  a  fong, 
And  gently  die  away,  and  melt  upon  the  tongue. 

11. 
Firft  let  the  fprightry  violin 
The  joyful  xndddv  begin, 
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And  none  of  ail  her  ftringt  be  mute, 
While  the  (harp  found  and  (hrilkr  lay  ' 
|n  fweet  harmonious  ootes  decay, 
Soften 'd  and  mellow'd  by  the  flute. 

•  ••  The  flute  that  fwcetly  can  eomphifl 
"  DUTolve  the  frozen  nymph's  difcUin 
M  Panting  lympathy  impart, 
«  Till  flie  partake  her  lover's  (mart." 

CHORUS, 
in. 
fctext,  let  the  Jblemn  organ  join 
lleligioui  aira,  and  (trains  divine, 
$uch  at  may  lift  us  to  the  flciee, 
And  fet  all  heaven  before  our  eyet : 
u  Such' at  may  lift  ot  to  the  Ikies; 
.     u  So  far  at  leaft  til!  they 

M  Defcend  with  kind  furprife, 
u  And  meet  our  piout  harmony  half-way.1 

Let  then  the  trumpet's  piercing  found 
Out  raviflVd  ears  with  plcafure  wound ; 

The  foul  o'erpowering  With  delight, 
As,  with  a  quick  uncommon  ray, 
A  ftreak  of  lightning  clears  the  day, 

And  flames  on  the  fight. 

Let  echo  too  perform  her  part, 

t  prolonging  every  note  with  art, 

And  in  a  low  expiring  (train 

Play  all  the  concert  o'oj  again. 
▼• 
^Such  were  the  tuneful  notes  that  hung 
<6n  bright  Cecilia's  charming  tongue : 
jfotes  that  (acred  heats  infpir*d, 
And  with  religious  ardour  fir'd  *. 
The  love-lick  youth,  that  long  fupprefs'd 
His  fmother'd  pafiion  in  his  breaft, 
No  fooner  heard  the  warbling  dame, 

But;  by  the  fecret  influence  turn'd, 
He  felt  a  new  diviner  flame, 

And  with  devotion  burn'd. 
With  raviflVd  foul,  and  looks  amaz'd, 
Upon  her  beauteous  face  he  gaz'd; 

Nor  made  his  amorous  complaint : 
In  vain  her  eyes  his  heart  had  charm 'd, 
Her  heavenly  voice  her  eyes  driar  m'd, ' 

And  chang'd  the  lover  to  a  faint. 


•Zand  choivi. 


And  now  the  choir  complete  rejoices, 
With  trembling  firings  and  melting  voice* 
The  tuneful  ferment  rifes  high. 
And  works  with  mingled  melody  i 
Quick  dtvifions  run  their  round*. 
A  thoufcnd  trills  and  quivering  founds 

In  airy  circles  o'er  us  fly. 
Till,  wafted  by  a  gentle  breeze, 
TKey  faint  and  buiguith  by  degrees, 

And  at  a  diitance  die. 

•  The  Star  laft  l'nr*  of  U»  feconilfld  tUrd 
vrerc  adoed  fry  Mr.  Tate, 


Ttffe  WORKS   #f    ADdI36r*. 


AM    ODE; 


Tat  fyacSoos  firmament  on  high, 

With  all  the  blue  ethereal  (ky, 

And  fpangled  heavens,  a  (hitting  frame, 

Their  great  original  proclaim. 

TV  unweary'd  fun,  from  day  to  day. 

Does  hit  Creator's  power  dityhy ; 

And  publUhes,  to  every  land, 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  band* 

ii. 
Soon  as  the  evening  (hades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wonderoustak; 
And  nightly,  to  the  Kftening  earth, 
Repeats  the  (tory  of  her  birth : 
WhiUt  all  the  (tars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets,  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  fpread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

in.  T 
What  though,  in  folemn  filence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreftrial  ball; 
What  though,  no  real  voice,  nor  found } 
Amidft  their  radiant  orbs  be  found : 
In  resjbn's  ear  they  all  rejoice,' 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  f 
For  ever  finging  as  they  (bine, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine* 


AN    HYMN. 


WntK  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rifing  foul  furveys; 
Tranfported  with  the  view,  I'm  loft 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praife. 
u.  " 
O  how  (hall  worjb  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravhVd  heart  I 
.    But  thou  canft  read  it  there. ' 

lit. ' 
Thy  providence  my  life  fuftain'd,   - 

And  all  my  wants  redreft ; 
When  in  the  filent  womb  I  lay, 

And  hung  upon  the  breaft. 

IV. 

To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries* 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 

To  form  themfelves  in  prayer, 
v. 
Unnumber'd  comforts  to  my  foul 

Thy  tender  care  beftow'd, 
Before  my  ipfant  heart  concetv'd 

From  whence  theie  comforts  flowed 

VI. 

When  in  the  flippery  paths  of  youth 

With  hecdlcft  fteps  I  ran, 
1  hine  arm  unleen  cemvey'd  me  fair, 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 
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Through  Bidden  dangers,  toils,  and  death, 

It  greatly  dear'd  my  way ; 
Aid  through  the  pleating  fnares  of  vice. 

Mare  to  be  fear'd  than  they, 
vni.  , 
When  worn  with  ficknefs,  oft  haft  thou 

With  health  renew'd  my  face; 
And  when  in  fins  and  forrows  funk, 

Reviv'd  my  fool  with  grace. 

Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  blifs 

Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er^ 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  fiiend 

Has  doubled  all  my  fore. 
x. 
Ten  thonfand  thonfand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Doris  the  lead  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  taftea  thofe  gifts  with  joy. 

*«.    •  XI. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodnefa  1*11  purfuc; 
And  after  death,  in  diftant  worlds, 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 

XII. 

When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
.  Divide  thy  works  no  more, 
Uj  ever-grateful  heart,  O  Lord ! 
Thy  mercy  fhall  adore, 

XIII. 

Through  all  eternity  to  thee; 

A  joyful  fong  I'll  raife ; 
toe,  oh  !  eternity's  coo  ihort, 

To  utter  all  thy  praife. 


ANODE. 


How  are  thy  (ervants  bleft,  O  Lord  .' 

How  fure  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  wifdom  is  their  guide, 

Their  help  Omnipotence, 
li. 
In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  I  pafs'd  unhurt,' 

And  brcath'd  in  tainted  air. 
in. 
Thy  mercy  fweeten'd  every  foil, 

Made  every  region  pleafe ; 
The  hoary  Alpine  hills  it  warm'd,' 

And  imooth'd  the  Tyrrhene  feat, 

IT. 

Think,  0  my  foul,  devoutly  think, 

How,  with  affrighted  eyes, 
Thou  faw'ft  the  wide-extended  deep, 

in  all  iu  horrors  rile. 

Csufufion  dwelt  on  every  face, 
^And  fear  in  every  heart ; 
When  waves  on  waves,  and  gulfs  on  guHf, 
O'ercame  the  pilot's  art. 
YouVtl. 


Yet  then  from  all  my  griefs,  0  Lord ! 

Thy  mercy  fet  me  free; 
Whilft  in  the  confidence  of  prayer, 

My  foul  took  hold  on  thee. 

For  though  in  dreadful  whirls  we  hung 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
f  knew  thou  wert  not  flow  to  bear, 

Nor  impotent  to  fave. 

viii. 
The  ftorm  was  laid,  the  winds  retir'd; 

Obedient  tq  thy  will ; 
The  fea,  that  roar'd  at  thy  command. 

At  thy  command  was  lull. 

IX. 

In  midft  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death. 

Thy  goodnefs  I'll  adore ; 
And  praife  thee  for  thy  mercies  paft, 

And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
x. 
My  life,  if  thou  preferv'ft  my  life; 

Thyfacrificefliailbe; 
And  death,  if  death  muft  be  my  doomf' 

Shall  join  my  foul  to  thee. 


AN    HYMN. 


Whim  riling  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear; 
I  fee  my  Maker,  face  to  face ; 

O  how  mail  I  appear ! 
ii. 
If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

And  mercy  may  be  fought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  (brinks, 

Ana*  trembles  at  the  thought : 
hi. 
When  thou,  O  Lord  !  (halt  ftand  difclos'4 

In  majefty  fevere, 
And  fit  in  judgment  on  my  foul ; 

O  how  (hall  I  appear ! 
rv. 
But  thou  baft  told  the  troubled  foul, 

Who  does  her  fins  lament, 
The  timely  tribute  of  her  tears 

Shall  endlefs  woe  prevent. 
v. 
Then  fee  the  forrows  of  my  heart, 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
And  add  my  Saviour's  dying  groans^ 

To  give  thofe  forrows  weight. 

VI. 

For  never  (hall  my  foul  defpair 

Her  pardon  to  procure, 
Who  knows  thy  only  Son  has  dy'd 

To  make  that  pardon  fure. 


PARAPHRASE  ON  PSALM  XXUfc 
I. 
Tax  Lord  my  pafture  (hall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  ihepherd's  care  ; 
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His  preface  frail  my  wants  fupply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  (hall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

XI. 

When  in  the  fultry  glebe  I  taint, 
Or  on  the  thirfty  mountain  pant  % 
To  fertile  Tales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary  wandering  fteps  he  leads  : 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  foft  and  flow, 
Amid  the  Verdant  landfcape  flow. 

in. 
Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  glooniy  horrors  overfpread. 
My  ftedfaft  heart  (hall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  ait  with  me  (till ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  (hall  gi*e  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  {hade; 

IV. 

Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  ftrsy, 
Thy  bounty  (hall  my  wants  beguile, 
The  barren  wildernefs  (hall  fmile, 
With  fudden  greens  and. herbage  crown'dj 
And  (beams  (hall  murmur  all  around. 


*Hfc  WORKS  OF  ADDisorf. 


TttE  PLAT-HOtJSB  *. 

Viut  gentle  Thames  through  {lately  channels 

glides, 
And  England's  proud  -metropolis  divides ; 
A  lofty  fabric  does  the  fight  invade, 
And  ftretches  o'er  the  waves  a  pompous  (hade ; 
Whence  fudden  (hoots  the  neighbourhood  fur- 

prife, 
And  thundering  claps  and  dreadful'  tunings  rife. 
Here  thrifty  R —  hires  monarehs  by  the  day, 
And  keeps  his  mercenary  kings  in  pay  ; 
With  deep-mouth'd  idon  fills  the  vacant  fcencs, 
And  rakes  the  dews  for  goddefles  and  queens : 
Here  the  lewd  punk,  with  crowns  and  fceptres 

grae'd, 
Teaches  her  eyes  a  more  majefiic  caft ; 
And  hungry  monarehs,  with  a  numerous  train 
Of  fuppliant  (laves,  like  Sanchb,  fiarve  and  reign. 

But  enter  in,  my  Mufe ;  the  (Uge  (urvey, 
Anjl  all  its  pomp  and  pageantry  difplay ; 
Trap-doorsandpit-falls,from  th'  unfaithful  ground, 
And  magic  walls  encompafs  it  around : 
On  either  fide  maiih'd  temples  fill  our  eyes. 
And  intermixt  with  brothel-honfes  rife ; 
Disjointed  palaces  in  order  {land,  ^ 

And  groves  obedient  to  the  mover's  hand  S 

O'erwade  the  ftage,  and  flouri(h  at  command,    j 
A  (Lamp  makes  broken  towns  and  trees  entire : 
So  when  Amphion  (buck  the  vocal  lyre, 
He  faw  the  fpacious  circuit  all  around, 
With  crowding  woods  and  rifing  cities  crown'd. 
But  next  the  tiring-room  furvly,  and  fee 
Falfc  titles,  and  promifcueus  quality, 

*  ate  ae4t«v*iMlfccU»oJff,  8vo*  p.  it* 


Confus*dly  f warms,  frdm  heroes  and  from  queat, 
To  thofe  that  fwiog  in  douo>  and  fill  machine*. 
Their  various  characters  they  choofe  with  ait, 
The  frowning  bully  fits  the  tyrant's  part: 
fewoln  cheeks  and  fwaggering  beUy  make  an  hod, 
Pale  meagre  looks  and  hollow  voice  a  ghoft ; 
From  careful  brows  and  heavy  downcaft  eyes, 
Dull  cits  and  thick  fcuU'dfaldermen  arifc; 
The  comic  tone,  infpir'd  by  Congreve,  draws 
At  every  word,  loud  laughter  and  apphufe : 
The  whining  dame  continues  as  before, 
Her  character  unchang'd,  and  a£s  a  whore, 

Above  the  reft,  the  prince  with  haughty  ftalb 
Magnificent  in  purple  buflcins  walks: 
The  royal  robes  his  awful  (boulders  grace, 
Profufe  of  fpangles  and  of  copper-lace : 
Officious  ralcals  to  his  mighty  thigh, 
Guiltlefs  of  blood,  th'  unpointed  weapon  tie: 
Then  the  gay  glittering  diadem  put  on,      [ftooc 
Ponderous  with  brafs,  and  ftarr'd  with  Briftol 
His  royal  confort  next  confutes  her  gfcfs, 
And  out  of  twenty  boxes  culls  a  face ; 
The  whiteuing  firft  her  ghafUy  looks  befmesn, 
All  pale  and  wan  th'  unfiniuYd  form  appesri; 
Till  on  her  cheeks  the  blufhing  purple  glows, 
And  a  falfe  virgin-modefty  beftows. 
Her  ruddy  lips  the  deep  vermilion  dyes ;  ^       f 
Length  to  her  brows  the  pencil's  art  foppliet,    I 
And  with  black  bending  arches  (hades  her  eyes. ) 
Well  pleaVd  at  length  the  pi&ure  (he  behold*, 
And  fpots  it  o'er  with  artificial  molds; 
Her  countenance  complete,  the  beani  (he  wsnns 
With  looks  not  her's ;  and  (jute  of  nature,  chins*. 

Thus  artfully  their  perfons  they  difguife, 
Till  the  laft  flourifli  bids  the  curtain  f  if*. 
The  prince  then  enters  on  the  ftige  in  ftate : 
Behind,  a  guard  of  candle-fnuffers  wait : 
There,  fwoln  wjth  empire,  terrible  and  fierce, 
He  (hakes  the  dome,  and  tears  bis  lungs  wits 

verfe: 
His  fubjedU  tremble ;  the  fubmiffive  pie, 
Wrapt  up  in  filence  and  attention,  fit ; 
Till,  freed  at  length,  be  lays  afide  the  weight 
Of  public  bufinefs  and  affairs  of  (rate : 
Forgets  his  pomp,  dead  to  ambitious  fires, 
And  to  fome  peaceful  brandy-(hop  retires; 
Where  in  full  feills  his  anxious  thoughts  he  drowns, 
And  quaffs  away  the  care  that  waiti  on  crowns. 

The  princefs  next  her  painted  charms  difplays, 
Where  every  look  tfee  pencil's  art  betrays : 
The  callow  'fquire  at  diftance  feeds  his  eyes. 
And  filently  for  paint  and  wafhes  dies. 
But  if  the  youth  behind  the  fcenes  retreat,       1 
He  fees  the  blended  colours  melt  with  best,     > 
And  all  the  trickling  beauty' run  in  fweat       ) 
The  borrow'd  vilage  he  admires  no  more, 
And  oaufeates  every  charm  he  lov'd  before  i 
80  the  fam'd  fpear  for  double  force  renowtt'd, 
Apply'd  the  remedy  that  gave  the  wound. 

In  tedious  lifts  'twere  endlcfs  to  engage, 
And  draw  at  length  the  rabble  of  the  (Ugc, 
Where  one  for  twenty  years  has  given  sJsVmi, 
And  call'd  contending  monarehs  to  their  arms ; 
Another  fills  a  more  important  poft, 
And  rues  every  other  night  a  ghoft  j 
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Through  the  deft  ftage,  Ms  mealy  face  he  rears, 
'  .len  folks  along,  groans  thrice,  and  difappears ; 
Others,  with  fworda  and  (hiclda,  the  fbldier's 
pride,  .Jfide, 

More  than  a  thoufand  times  have  ehangM  their 
And  in  a  thoufand  fatal  battles  dy'd. 

Thai  feveral  perfons  feveral  parts  perform ; 
Soft  lovtrsSrbine,  and  bluftcring  heroes  form. 
The  ftern  exafperated  tyrant*  rage, 
Till  the  kind  bowl  of  poifon  clears  the  ftage. 
Then  honours  vantfh,  and  diitfn&ions  ceafe ; 
Then,  with  relu&anee,  haoghey  queens  iindrds, 
Heroes  no  more  their  fading  laurels  boaft, 
And  mighty  kings  in  private  men  are  loft. 
He,  whom  fuch  titles  fwelTd,  fnch  power  made 

proud, 
To  whom  whole  realms  and  vanaoiuYd  nations  I 
bow'd,  I 


Throws  off  the  gaudy  plume,  the  purple  train. 
And  in  his  own  vile  tatters  dinks  again. 


o^r  THE 
LADY    MANCHESTER, 

Writtm  m  the  Tta/iimg-GUrfiu  0/  ttfe  Et-Kai 
CM. 

While  naughty  Gallia's  dames,  that  fpread 
O'er  their  pale  cheeks  an  artful  red, 
Beheld  this  beauteous  Granger  there 
In  native  charms,  divinely  fair ; 
Confufioa  in  their  looks  they  (how'd ; 
And  with  unborrow'd  bJuihes  glow'd, 
Pij 
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"  Eccc  fpe&aculum  dignum,  ad  quod  refpiciat,  intentus  open  fuo,  Dens !  Eccc  par  Deo  dignum* 
M  vir  fortis  cum  mall  fortuni  compofitus !  Nod  video,  inquam,  quid  habeat  in  territ  Jupiter 
««  pulchrius,  fi  convertere  animtim  vclit,  quira  ut  fpe&et  Catonem,  jam  partibut  non  fund 

-   *■  fradfcif,  nihilominus  inter  ruinas  pubiicas  erectum."    Sen.  de  Divin.  Prov. 


i 


TO  H^ft  mOYAL  HIGHNESS 

tilt   PRINCESS  OF   WALES, 

WITH  THE  TRAGEDY  Of  CATO, 
NOVEMBER  X7I4. 

The  mufe,  that  oft,  with  facred  raptures  fir*d| 
^as  geoerous  thoughts  of  liberty  infpir'd, 
And,  boldly  rifiog  for  Britannia's  laws, 
Engag'd  great  Cato  in  her  country's  caufe, 
On  you  fubmiflWe  waits,  with  hopes  aflur'd, 
By  whom  the  mighty  blcfling  (lands  fccui'd, 
And  all  the  glories  that  our  age  adorn, 
Are  promia'd  to  a  people  yet  unborn. 

No  longer  (hall  the  widow'd  land  bemoan 
A  broken  lineage,  and  a  doubtful  throne;  . 
But  boaft  her  royal  progeny's  iocreafe, 
And  count  the  pledges  of  her  future  peace. 
O  born  to  ftrengthen  and  to  grace  our  ifle ! 
"While  you,  fair  princefn,  in  your  offspring  fmile, 
Supplying  charms  to  the  fucceeding  age, 
Bach  heavenly  daughter's  triumphs  we  prefage; 
Already  fee  th*  illuilrious  youths  complain. 
And  pity  monarchs  doom'd  to  figh  in  vain. 

Thou  too,  the  darling  of  our  fond  defires, 
Whom  Albion,  opening  wide  her  arms,  requires, 


With  manly  valour  and  attra&ife  air 
Shalt  quell  the  fierce,  and  captivate  the  fair. 
O  England's  younger  hope !  in  whom  confpire 
The  mother's  fweetnefs,  and  the  father's  fire  ? 
For  thee  perhaps,  ev'n  now.  if  kingly  race 
Some  dawning  beauty  blooms  in  every  grace, 
Some  Carolina,  to  heaven's  dictates  true, 
Who,  while  the  fcepter'd  rivals  vainly  foe, 
Thy  inborn  worth  with  confeious  eyes  (hall  fee* 
And  flight  th'  imperial  diadem  for  thee. 

Plea^'d  with  the  profpedt  o(  fucceffive  reigns* 
The  tuneful  tribe  no  more  in  daring  ftrains 
Shall  vindicate,  with  pious  fears  oppreft, 
Endanger'd  rights,  and  liberty  dtltreft : 
To  milder  founds  each  mufe  (hall  tune  the  lyre. 
And  gratitude,  atd  faith  to  kings  infpire, 
And  filial  love  ;  bid  impious  difcOrd  ceafe, 
And  footh  the  madding  fadionsinto  peace; 
Or  rife  ambitious  in  more  lofty  lays, 
And  teach  the  nation  their  new  monarch's  praife, 
Defcribe  his  awful  look,  and  godlike  mind, 
And  Casfar's  power  with  Cato's  virtue  join'd. 

Meanwhile,  bright  princefs,  who,  with  giafip 
ful  eafe. 
And  native  majefty,  are  form'd  to  pleafe, 
Behold  thofe  arts  with  a  propitious  eye, 
That  fuppliant  to  their  great  protc&refs  Ay! 
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Mea  (kail  they  triumph,  and  the  Britifh  fiage 
Improve  her  manners,  and  rrflpe  her  age, 
More  noble  chara&ers  cxpofe  to  view, 
And  draw  her  finHh'd  heroines  from  you. 
Nor  you  the  kind  indulgence  will  refufe, 
SkilTd  in  the  labours  of  the  deathlefs  mufe  : 
The  deathlefs  mufe.  with  undiminifli'd  rays, 
Through  di&ant  times  the  lovely  dame  conveys; 
To  Gloriana  Waller's  harp  was  ftrung  5 
The  queen  ftill  (bines,  becanfe  the  poet  fung. 
Ev'n  all  thofc  graces,  in  your  frame  combin'd, 
The  common  fate  of  mortal  charms  may  find 
(Content  our  (hort-liv'd  praifcs  to  engage, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  a  (ingle  age), 
Unlefs  fome  poet,  in  a  lafting  fong, . 
To  late  pofterity  their  fame  prolong, 
Inftruct  our  Ions  the  radiant  foim  to  prise, 
And  fee  your  beauty  with  their  fathers'  eyes. 


VERSUS 


AUTHOR  OF  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  CATO. 

Vhile  you  the  fierce  divided  Britons  awe, 

And  Cato  with  an  equal  virtue  draw; 

While  envy  is  itfelf  in  wonder  loft, 

And  fa&ions  ft  rive  who  (hall  applaud  you  moft; 

Forgive  the  fond  ambition  of  a  friend, 

Who  hopes  himfclf,  not  you,  to  recommend  ; 

And  joins  th'  applaufc  which  all  the  lcarn'd  be- 

ftow 
On  one,  to  whom  a  perfect  work  they  owe. 
To  my  *  light  fcenes  1  once  inferib'd  your  name, 
And  imp  tently  drove  to  borrow  fame ; 
Soon  will  that  die,  which  adds  thy  name  to  mine  ; 
let  me,  then,  live,  joio'd  to  a  work  of  thine. 

RICHARD  STEEW5, 


Tit  nobly  done  thus  to  enrich  the  ftage, 
And  raife  the  thoughts  of  a  degenerate  age  ; 
To  (hew  how  endlefs  joys  from  freedom  fpring, 
How  life  in  bondage  is  a  worthlefs  thing. 
The  inborn  greatnefs  of  your  foul  we  view, 
Ton  tread  the  paths  frequented  by  the  few ; 
"With  fo  much  ftrcngth  you  write,  and  fo  much 

eafe, 
Virtue  and  fcnle !  how  durft  you  hope  to  pleads  ? 
Yet  crowds  the  fentiments  of  every  line 
Impartial  clapt,  and  own'd  the  work  divine* 
Ev'n  the  (bur  critics,  who  malicious  came, 
Eager  to  cenfure,  and  rc/olv'd  to  blame, 
Finding  the  hero  regularly  rife, 
Great  while  be  lives,  but  greater  when  he  dies, 
fallen  approVd,  too  obftinate  to  melt, 
And  ficken'd  with  the  pleasures  which  they  felt. 
Vet  lb  the  fair  their  paffion  fecret  kept, 
Htnt  they  heard,  but,  as  they  heard,  they  wept ; 

•  Tenia  Hqftaa*,  4c4(catc4  to  Mr.  Ad4uoo* 


When  glorioufly  the  blooming  Marcus  dy*d, 
And  Cato  told  the  gods,  Vm  fatlsfyd. 

See !  how  your  lays  the  Britifh  youth  inflame  I 
They  long  to  (hoot  and  ripen  into  fame ; 
Applauding  theatres  difturb  their  reft, 
And  unborn  Cato*s  heave  in  every  bread; 
Their  nightly  dreams,  their  daily  thoughts  repeat* 
And  pulfes  high  with  fancied  glories  beat. 
So,  griev'd  to  view  the  Marathonian  fpoila, 
The  young  Themiftncles  vow'd  equal  toils  j    ' 
Did  then  his  fchemes  of  future  honours  draw 
From  the  long  triumphs  which v  with  tears  ha, 
faw. 

How  (hall  I  your  unrivaVd  worth  proclaim, 
Loft  in  the  fpreading  circle  of  your  fame ! 
We  faw  you  the  great  William's  praife  rehearfet 
And  paint  Britannia's  joys  in  Roman  ve>fe. 
We  heard  at  diftance  foft  enchanting  drains, 
From  blooming  mountains,  and  Italian  plains. 
Virgil  began  in  Englifh  drefs  to  (bine, 
His  voice,  his  looks,  his  grandeur,  ftill  divine  : 
from  him  too  foon  unfriendly  you  withdrew, 
But  brought  the  tuneful  Ovid  to  our  view. 
Then  the  delightful  theme  of  every  tongue,  , 

Th'  immortal  Marlborough,   was  your  darling 

fong. 
From  clime  to  clime  the  mighty  viclor  flew, 
From  clime  to  clime  as  fwiftly  you  purfue. 
Srill  with  the  hero's  glow'd  the  poet's  flame, 
Still  with  his  conquefts  you  enlarg'd  your  fame. 
With  boundlefs  raptures  here  the  mufe  could  fwellg 
And  on  your  Rofampnd  for  ever  dwell ; 
There  opening  fweets  and  every  fragrant  flower 
Luxuriant  fraUe,  a  never-fading  bower ! 
Next,  human  follies  kindly  to  cxpofe, 
You  change  from  numbers,  but  not  (ink  in  profe  \ 
Whether  in  vifionary  fcenes  you  play, 
Refine  our  taftes,  or  laugh  our  crimes  away* 
Now,  by  the  buflcin'd  mufe  you  (bine  confeft, 
Hie  patriot  kindles  in  the  poet's  breaft. 
Such  energy  of  fenfe  might  pleafure  raife, 
Though  unembcllifii'd  with  the  charms  of  pbrafc  s 
Such,  charms  of  phrafe  would  with  fucccis  b* 

crown'd, 
Though  nonfenfe  flow'd  in  the  melodious  found. 
The  chafteft  virgin  needs  no  blufbes  fear, 
The  lcarn'd  themielves  not  uninftruded  bear* 
The  libertine,  in  plea/urea  us'd  to  roll, 
And  idly  fport  with  an  immortal  foul, 
Here  comes,  and,  by  the  virtuous  heathen  taught* 
Turns  pale,  and  trembles  at  the  dreadful  thought. 

Whene'er  you  traverfe  vaft  Numidia's  plains, 
What  fluggi(h  Briton  in  his  ifle  remains  1 
When  Juba  fecks  the  tiger  with  delight, 
We  beat  the  thicket,  and  provoke  the  fight; 
Qy  the  description  warm'd,  we  fondly  fweat, 
And  in  the  chilling  eaft  wind  pant  with  hear. 
What  eyes  behold  not,  how  the  ftream  refines. 
Till  by  degrees  the  floating  mirror  (bines  I 
While  hurricanes  in  circling  eddies  play, 
Tear  up.  the  fands,  and  fweep  whole  plains  away, 
We  (brink  with  horror,  and  confefs  our  fear, 
And  all  the  fudden  founding  ruin  hear. 
When  royal  robes,  diftain'd  with  blood,  deceive^ 
And  mjfce  poor  Marcia  beautifully  grieve ; 
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When  (he  her  focret  thoughts  no  more  conceals, 
Forgets  the  woman,  and  her  flame  reveals ; 
Well  may  the  prince  exult  with  noble  pride, 
Not  for  his  Libyan  crown,  but  floman  bride* 

But  I  in  vain  on  flqgle  features  dwell, 
Where  all  the  parts  of  the  fair  piece  excel. 
So  rich  the  ftore,  fo  dubious  is  the  feaft, 
We  know  not  which  to  pafs,  or  which  to  taf^e. 
The  finning  incidents  fo  juftly  fall, 
We  may  the  whole  new  fcenes  of  tranfport  call. 
Thus  jewellers  confound  our  wandering  eyes, 
And  with  variety  of  gems  furprife. 
Here  fapphirei,  here  the  Sardian  ftone  is  feen, 
The  topa*  yellow,  and  the  jafper  green. 
The  coftly  brilliant  there,  confus'dly  bright, 
Trqra  numerous  furfaces  darts  trembling  light ; 
The  different  colours  mingle  in  a  blase, 
Silent  we  (land,  unable  where  to  praife, 
In  pleafure  fweetly  loft  ten  thousand  ways. 

7rimtj  CUUg$%  CtmkiJgt.  U  BfJSDEN. 


Sim, 
Wukm  your  generous  labour  frft  I  viewed, 
And  Cato's  hands  in  his  own  blood  imbrued, 
That  fceoe  of  death  fo  terrible  appears, 
JVfy  foul  could  only  thank  yon  with  her  tears. 
Yet  with  fuch  wondrous  art  your  (kilfbl  hand 
pecs  all  the  pafpons  of  the  foul  command, 
That  er*n  m?  grief  td  praife  and  wonder  turn'd, 
And  enyy'd  the  great  death  which  firft  I  ihourn'd. 

What  pen,  hut  your**,  ootid  draw  the  doubtful 
ftrife       ' 

Sf  honour  draggling  with  the  love  of  life  I 
efcribe'  the  patriot,  obftinately  good, 
As  hovering  o'er  eternity  he  flood  t 
The  wide,  th'  unbounded  ocean  by  before 
His  piercing  light,  arid  heaven  the  diftant  more. 
Secure  of  endlcfs  bfift,  with  fearful  eyes,  } 

He  grafps  the  dagger;  and  its  point  defies,         > 
And  ruihes  Out  of  We  to  {batch  the  glorious  prise, ) 
'  How  would  old  Rome  rejoice;  to  hear  you  tell 
How  juft.her  patriot  liv'd,  how  great  he  fell! 
Recount  his  wondrous  probity  and  truth, 
And  form  new  Joba's  m  the  Britiih*  youth. 
Their  generous  fouls,  when  he  refigns  his  breath, 
Are  pleas'd'  with  ruin,'  and  in  love  with  death : 
And  when  her  conquering  rword  Britannia  draws, 
Kefolves  to  pcrifh,  or  defend  her  caufe.  ■  • 
fJow  firft  on  Albion's  theatre  we  fee 
A  perfect  image  of  what  man  mould  be ; 
The  glorious  thara&er  Is  now  expreft,  • 
Of  virtue  dwelling  in*  a  human  breaft: 
Drawn  at  full  length  by  your  immortal  lines, 
In  Cato's  fool, 'as  in  her  heaven  flic  {bines.  * 
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DIGfiY  COTES. 


LEFT  WITH  THE  PRINTER  BY  AN  UN- 
i  '  KNOWN  HAND*.    •' 

J*ow  we  may  fpeak,  fince  Cato  fpeaks  no  more 

J  J'is  praife  at  length,  'twas  rapture  all  before  I 

•  Tbefc  vcr  Get  ware  by  Gcprge  jtfiref  s,  £fq. 
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When  crowded  theatres  wi|h  lo'i  nmg 
Sent  to  the  ikies,  from  whence  thy  genius  fpmng; 
Ev'n  civil  rage  a  whte  in  thine  was  loft, 
And  fa&ions  ftrovc  but  to  applaud  thee  mod; 
Nor  could  enjoyment  pall  our  longing  tafte, 
But  every  night  was  dearer  than  the  laft. 
*  As  when  old  Rome,  in  a  malignant  hour 
Pepriv'd  of  feme  returning  contractor, 
Her  debt  of  triumph  to  the  dead  difchargVk 
For  fame,  for  t'reafure,  and  her  bounds  enlarged; 
Aod  while  his  godlike  figure  mov'd  along,        S 
Alternate  paffions  fir  'd  th'  adoring  throng ;        f 
Tears  flow'd  from  every  eye,  and  (bouts  froal 
every  tongue;  3 

$o  in  the  pompous  lines  has  Cato  far'd, 
Grac'd  with  an  ample,  though  a  late  reward ; 
A  greater  victor  we  in  him  revere; 
A  nobler  triumph  crown;  his  image  here. 

With  wonder,  as  with'plcafvre,  we  furvey 
A  theme  fo  fcanty  wrought  into  a  play  ; 
So  vail  a  pile  on  fuch  foundations  plac'd  ; 
Like  Amman's  temple  rear*d  on  Libya's  wafle ; 
Behold  ks  glowing  paint !  its  eafy  weight ! 
Its  nice  proportions  I  and  ftup&dous  height ! 
How  chaftc  the  conduct !  How  divine  the  rage  { 
A  Roman  worthy,  on  a  Grecian  ftage  1 

But  where  flub  Cato's  praife  begin  or  end ;   1 
Indin'd  to  melt,  and  yet  untaught  to  bend,       > 
The  firmeft  patriot,  and  the  gentleft  friend  f     J 
How' great  his  genius,  when  the  traitor  crowd 
Ready  to  ftrike  the  blow  their  fury  vow'd ; 
Qvell'd  by  his  look,  and  liftening  to  his  lore,  ' 

Learn,  like  his  paffions,  to  rebel  no  move  I  < 

When,  lavilh  ot  his  boiling  blood,  to  prove  I 

The  cure  of  flarifii  life,  and  flighted  love,  I 

Brave  Marcos  new  in  early  death  appears,  | 

While  Cato  counts  his  wounds,  and  not  his  yean;  | 
Who,  cheding  private  grief,  the  public  mows*,  i 
Commands  the  pity  he  fo  greatly  fcornsr  J 

But  when  he  ftrikes  (to  crown  his  generous  pan) 
That  honeft,  (launch,  impracticable  heart; 
No  tears,  no  fobs,  purfue  his  panting  breath; 
The  dying  Roman  (hamei  the  pomp  of  death. 

O  facred  freedom  \  which  the  powers  beftow 
To  feafon  bleffings,  and  to  foften  woe ; 
Plant  of  our  growth,  and  aim  of  all  our  care*, 
The  toil  pf  ages,  and  the  crown  of  wars; 
If,  taught  by  thee,  the  poet's  wit  has  flow'd 
In  (trains  as  preciotu  as  his  herb's  blood; 
Prefcrve  thole  (train**  sn  eyerlafting  charm 
To  keep  that  blood  and  thy  remembrance  warm] 
Be  this  thy  guardian  image  ftill  fecure, 
In  vain  fltall  force  Invade,  or  fraud  allure; 
Our  great  Palladium  (hall  perform  its  part, 
Fix'd  and  enfhrin*d  in  every  Briufh  heart. 


UPON  MR.  ADDISON'S  CATO. 

i     •  .  -.  >  * 

Lono  had  the  tragic  mule  forgot  to  weep, 
By*  modern  operas  quite  loU'd  afleep : 
No  matter  what  the  lines,  the  voice  was  dew ; 
Thnsfenie  wariacrific^topkaiethcear.    ' 
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kit  a; 

ainM         f 
eign'd!     3 


At  lift,  •  one  wit  flood  op  in  our  defeoce, 
Aod  dar'd  (O  impudence !)  to  pubkn — fcufe. 
Soon  then  as  next  the  juft  tragedian  fpokc, 
Tbc  Udiet  figh*d  again,  the  beaux  awoke. 
Thofe  heads  that  os'd  moft  indolent  to  move 
To  fing -fong,  ballad,  and  fonata  love, 
Began  their  buried  fenfct  to  explore, 
And  found  they  bow  had  paftons  at  before : 
The  power  of  nature  in  their  bofomt  felt, 
Is  fpite  of  prejudice,  compelTd  to  melt. 

When  Cato's  firm,  all  hope  of  fuccour  paft, 
Holding  hit  ftubborn  virtue  to  the  laft^ 
1  view,  with  joy  and  confeious  tranfport  fir'd, 
The  foul  of  Rome  in  one  great  man  retir'd : 
lo  him,  at  if  (he  by  confinement  gain'd, 
Her  powers  and  energy  are  higher  flrainV 
Than  when  in  crowds  of  fenators  (be  reign'd ! 
Cato  well  fcoroAd  the  Hfe  that  Csclar  gave, 
When  fear  and  weafcnefs  only  bid  him  fare  I 
Bat  when  a  virtue  like  his  own  revives 
The  hero's  conftancy — with  joy  he  lives. 

Qbferve  the  juftneft  of  the  poet's  thoughts^ 
Whole  (mailed  excellence  is  want  of  faults  i< 
Without  affc&ed  pomp  and  noife  he  warms; 
Without  the  gaudy  dreft  of  beauty  charm*. 
Lore,  the  old  fubje&  of  the  buflcin'd  mule, 
JUturat,  bat  fuch  as  Roman  virgins  ufe. 
A  firtuous  love,  chaftis'd  by  puroft  thought. 
Not  from  the  fancy,  but  from  nature  wrought. 

Bchons,  with  leJTcnM  wonder,  now  behold 
Your  former  wits,  and  at!  your  bards  of  old ; 
Jorifon  out*vy'd  in  hit  own  way^onfefs;    ' 
And  own  that  Sbakfpeare's  felf  oow  pleafes  le& 
While  Phgebus  binds  the  laurel  on  bis  brow, 
Rife  up,  ye  males ;  and  ye  pacts,  bow  : 
Superior  worth  with  admiration  greet, 
Aiid  place  him  neareft  to  (us  Photons'  feat. 


ON    CATa 
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Hn  ancient  Rome  by  party-facxioos  rent, 
Long  fince  the  generous  Caro  did  lament ; 
Himfelf  united  with  4>is  country's  caufe, 
Bately  refus'd  to  live,  'midft  dying  laws. 
PWd  with  returning  liberty  to  come, 
With  joy  the  hero  rifes  from  his  tomb ; 
Aod  in  Britannia  finds  a  fecond  Rome. 
Till  by  repeated  rage,  and  civil  fires, 
TV  unhappy  patriot  again  exnires ; 
Weepi  o'er  her  fate,  and  to  the  gods  retires. 


TO  MR.  ADDISON,  ON  HIS  CATO. 
(taois  stkklk's  coilkctiom.) 

I*  Britain  refcued  from  th'  Italian  chain, 
Aad  the  dear  long  negteaed  for  thy  Grain? 
tlasapoftstsr. 


Are  ev*n  the  fair  reclaim'd  ?  and  dace  they  fit 
Intent  on  virtue,  and  be  pleas* d  with  wit  ? 
YThat  mufe,  but  thine,  could  thus  redeem  oof 

taftc, 
With  {how  deluded,  and  with  found  debas'd  I 
Hard  was  the  taflc,  and  worthy  of  your  rage, 
You  feem  the  great  Alddes^of  the  age  : 
How  glorioufly  you  rife  in  our  defence ! 
Your  caufe  is  (iberty ;  your  armour,  feoiej 
The  brood  of  tuneful  monfters  you  control. 
Which  fink  the  genius,  and  degrade  the  foul ; 
Thofe  foes  to  verfe  you  chace  with  manly  arts, 
And  kindle  Roman  fires  in  Brittih  hearts. 
Oh  !  fix,  as  well  as  raife,  that  noble  flame  : 
Confirm  your  glory,  aod  prevent  ourfhame. 
The  routed  opera  may  return  again, 
Seduce  our  hearts,  and  o'er  our  fpirits  reign  3 
Ev*n  Cato  it  a  doubtful  match  for  all, 
And  right,  oppreft  with  odds,  again  may  fall; 
Let  our  juft  fears  your  fecond  aid  implore, 
Repeat  the  drake,  this  Hydra  fprings  no  more. 


VERSES  SENT  TO  A  LADY,  WITH  THE 
TRAGEDY  OF  CATO. 

(raoia  •tbclx's  collkctiom.) 

In  vain,  O  heavenly  maid,  do  I  perufe 
Th*  ioftruAivc  labours  of  the  tragic  mufe, 
If  Cato's  virtue  cannot  cure  my  foul, 
Aod  all  the  jarring  pafitons  there  control 
In  vain — but  ah !  what  arguments  can  prove 
Sufficient  to  refift  the  force  of  love  ? 
t  burn  like  Marcus  in  th'  impetuous  fire ; 
Like  him  I  languiih  with  the  fond  defire ; 
Like  him  I  groan  beneath  th*  uneafy  weight, 
And  ev'n,  like  him  defpairing,  wiih  my  fate. 
Could  you  with  Lucia's  eyes  behold  my  pain, 
Then  would  you  drive  to  foften  your  difdain : 
My  anxious  griefs   your '  tender   brcaft  woul^ 

move, 
And  rajfe  compaifion,  where  they  could  not  love. 
But  lo,  bright  Marcia!  fee,  relentleft  fair, 
In  Cato's  daughter  thy  whole  felf  appear. 
.  In  thee,  alas !  her  lovely  virtues  ihine, 
Her  charms,  her,  heavenly  beauties,  all  arc  thine; 
And  whilft  in  moving  numbers  is  difplay'd 
Juba's  foft  paffion  for  the  glorious  maid, 
Think  you  behbid  your  lover  proftrate  lfe, 
In  tendered  accents  think  you  hear  me  figb : 
Then,  then  be  kindV-and  on  my  tofferings  fatte^ 
As  generous  Marcia  pitied  Juba's  toil. 
Thou,  in  whom  all  the  Roman  virtues  dwell, 
Let  not  the  Roman,  mercy  thine  excel ; 
clince  love  like  that  of  Juba  fills  my  bread, 
Let  me  at  length  with  equal  joys  be  bleft. 

•••The  varies  of  Or.  You**,  Mr.  Tlckdl,  sad  Ma; 
Hughe*,  oo  this  tragedy,  are  among  the  poems  of  fifcejjf 
refpecUro  authors,      '  .... 
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CATO. 


DRAMATIS  PERSQNJB. 


MEN. 

e*to,       .... 

Lucius,  a  Senator,     - 

Sempronius,  a  Senator, 

Juba,  Prince  of  Numidia, 

Syphax,  General  of  the  Numidians,    - 

Portia.,!  gon8  rf  Cuo> 

Marcus,  3 

Deciui,  Anibaffador  from  Casfar, 

MUTINEERS,  GOAIUS,  &C. 


Mr.  Bonds. 
Mr.  Keen. 
Mr.  Mills. 
Mr.  Wilks. 
MrJ  Cibber. 
Mr.  Powel. 
Mr.  Ryan. 
Mr.  Bowman* 


WOMEN. 


Mtrcis,  Daughter  of  Cato, 
Lucia,  Daughter  of  Lucius, 


Mrt.  Oldfieldb. 
Mrs.  Porter. 


Scene,  a  large  Hall  in  the  Governor*!  Palace  of  TJtica. 
ajfr  See  the  Prologue  and  Xpilogue  to  Cato  among  the  Poems  of  Gartb  and  Pop. 


ACT    I.        SCENE    L 

Portias,  Marcus* 

Portias. 
Tl«  dawn  is  ovcr-caft,  the  morning  lowers. 
And  heavily  in  clouds  brings  on  the  day, 
The  great,  th*  important  day ;  big  with  the  fate 
Of  Cato  and  of  Rome. — Our  father'*  death 
Would  fill  up  all  the  guilt  of  civil  war, 
And  clofc  the  fcene  of  blood.     Already  Caefar 
lias  ravag'd  more  than  half  the  globe,  and  fees  • 


Mankind  grown  thin  by  his  deftru&hre  (Word: 
Should  he  go  further,  numbers  would  be  wanting, 
To  form  new  battles,  and  fupport  hi*  crimes.        '  * 
Ye  gods,  what  havock  does  ambition  make 
Among  your  works ! 

Marcus. 
Thy  fteady  temper,  Port  ins. 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Cseiar, 
In  the  calm  light*  of  mild  phtlofophy ; 
I'm  tortur'd,  ev'n  to  madneis,  when  I  think 
On  the  proud  vidor :  every  time  he's  nwa'A 
Pharfalia  rifes  to  my  view— 1  ft* 


■ 


e     A     T     Q. 


Xh*  infulticg  tyrant  pnmcing  o'er  the  field 
ftrow'd  with  Rome's  citixens,  and  drench'd  in 

daughter, 
Hnhorie's  hoofs  wet  with  Patrician  Wood. 
Oh  Portias,  it  there  not  fome  chofen  curfe, 
Some  hidden  thunder  in  the  ftores  of  heaven, 
Red  with  no  common  wrath,  to  blaft  the  man 
Who  owes  his  greatnefs  to  his  country's  ruin  I 
Fortius 

Believe  me,  Marcus,  'tis  an  impious  greatnefs, 
And  mm  with  too  much  horror  to  he  envyM : 
Now  does  die  mitre  of  our  Cither's  adtionr , 
Through  the  dark  doud  of  ills  that  coyer  him, 
Breakout,  and  burn  with  more  triumphant  bright- 
ness! 
His  (offerings  mine,  and  fpread  a  glory  round  him ; 
Greatly  unfortunate,  he  fights  the  caufe 
Qf  honour,  virtue,  liberty,  and  Rome. 
His  fword  ne'er  fell  but  on  the  guilty  head; 
Ofpreffion,  tyranny,  and  power  ufurp'd, 
Draw  all  the  vengeance  of  his  arm  upon  them* 
Ma  rent. 

Who  knows  not  this  ?  But  what  can  Cato  do 
Agtifift  a  world,  a  bafe  degenerate  world, 
That  courts  the  yoke,  and  bows  the  neck  Co  Caefar  ? 
Beat  up  in  Utica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epitome  of  Roman  greatness, 
And,  coYcr'd  with  Numidian  guards,  dire&s 
A  feeble  army,  and  an  empty  lenate, 
Remnants  of  mighty  battles  fought  in  vain. 
tj  heavens,  fuch  vircues,  joio'd  with  fuch  fuc- 

cefs, 
Diftroc?  my  very  foul :  our  father's  fortune 
Would  almoft  tempt  us  to  renounce  his  precepts. 
Portius. 

Remember  what  our  father  oft  has  told  us: 
The  ways  of  heaven  are  dark  and  intricate ; 
Ponied  in  mazes,  and  pcrplex'd  with  errors. 
Oar  anderftandmg  traces  them  in  vain, 
fxrffcand  bewilder'd  in  the  fruitlefo  fearch; 
Nor  fees  with  how  much  art  the  windings  run, 
Nor  where  the  regular  confufion  ends* 
Marcus. 

Thefe  are  fuggeftions  of  a  mind  at  eafe : 
Oh  Portius,  didft  thou  tafte  but  half  the  griefs 
That  wring  my  foul,  thou  could'ft  not  talk  thus 

coldly. 
Pafion  unpity'd  and  fuccefslefs  love 
Want  daggers  in  my  heart,  and  aggravate 
My  other  griefs.    Were  but  my  Lucia  kind  !— 

Portius. 

Thou  fee'ft  not  that  tby  brother  is  thy  rival : 
Bat  1  muft  hide  it,  for  I  know  thy  temper.  [AfiJt. 

Now,  Marcus,  now,  thy  virtue's  on  the  proof : 
But' forth  thy  utmoft  ftrcngth,  work  every  nerve, 
And  call  up  all  thy  father  in  thy  foul : 
To  quell  the  tyrant  love,  and  guard  thy  heart 
Jjo  this  weak  fide,  where  moft  our  nature  atlsj 
would  be  a  conqueft  worthy  veto's  fosu  .  ' 
Mar  en  t. 

Portius,  the  counfel  which  I  cannot  take, 
Mead  <i  beaKog.  but  upbraids  my  Weaknefib 
Bid  me  for  honour  plunge  into  a  war 
PJtkiekeft  foes,  and  rum  on  certain  death, 
Jifen  ftult  thou  fee  (hit  A^rcjis  is  not  flow 
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To  follow  glory,  and  eonfefs  his  father. 
Love  is  not  to  be  reafon'd  down,  or  loll 
In  high  ambition,  and  a  third  of  greatnefs ; 
'Th  (econd  life,  it  grows  into  the  foul, 
Warms  every  vein  and  beats  in  every  pulfe* 
I  feel  it  here :  my  refolution  melts— 
Portius. 

Behold  young  Jnba,  the  Numidian  prince  I 
With  how  much  care  he  forms  himfelf  to  glory. 
And  breaks  the  fiercenefs  of  his  native  temper 
To  copy  out  our  father's  bright  example. 
He  loves  our  filler  Marcia,  greatly  loves  her; 
His  eyes,  hb  looks,  his  actions,  all  betray  it : 
But  (till  the  lmother'd  fondnefs  burns  within  hint*. 
When  moft  it  fwells  and  labours  for  a  vent, 
The  fcnfc  of  honour  and  defire  of  fame 
Drive  the  big  paffioo  back  into  his  heart. 
What :  (hall  an  African,  (hall  Juba's  heir, 
Reproach  great  Cato's  fon,  and  (hew  the  world 
A  virtue  wanting  in  a  Roman  foul  I 
Marcus. 

Portius,  no  more  !  your  words  leave  (lings  be* 
hind  them. 
Whene'er  did  Juba,  or  did  Portius,  (hew  ' 
A  virtue  that  has  caft  me  at  a  diliance, 
And  thrown  me  out  in  the  puxfuits  of  honour  £ 
%  Portius* 

Marcus,  I  know  thy  generous  temper  well; 
Fling  but  th*  appearance  of  difhonour  on  it, 
It  (irait  takes  ore,  and  mount*  into  a  blaze. 
Marcus. 

j%  brother's  fnfferings  claim  a  brother's  pity. 
Portius, 

Heaven  knows  I  pity  thee :  behold  my  eyes 
Ev'n  whilft  I  fpeak. — Do  they  not  fwim  m  tears,} 
Were  but  my  heart  as  naked  to  thy  view, 
Marcus  would  fee  it  bleed  in  his  behalf. 
Marcus* 

Why  then  doft  treat  me  with  rebukes,  indeed 
Of  kind  condoling  cares  and  friendly  forrow  I 
Portius, 

O  Marcus,  did  1  know  the  way.  to  eafe 
Thy  troubled  heart,  and  mitigate  thy  pains, 
Marcus,  believe  me,  I  could  die  to  do  it. 
Marcus. 

Thou  beft  of  brothers,  and  thou  beft  of  friends; 
Pardon  a  weak  diftemper'd  foul,  that  fwells 
With  fudden  gufts,  and  (inks  as  foon  in  calms, 
The  fport  of  pafEons — But  Semproniu*  comes : 
He  muft  not  find  thiafoltneJs  hanging  on  me.  \Ewo% 


SCENE    IL 

*  Semproniu*. 

Confpiracies  no  fooner  (bould  be  form'd 
Than  executed.     What  means  Portiu*  here  ? 
I  like  not  that  cold  youth.    I  muft  difiemble, 
And  fpeak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart. 

Stmpronhts,  Porting. 

Sftmpronhu. 

Good  morrow,  Portius!  let  us  once  embrace, 

Once  more  embrace;  whilft  yet  we  both  *r- 

free. 
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ft£t  THE  WORKS 

T<M&armr  ihon|d  we  dim  exprefs  oar  friend- 

fbip, 
JBach  might  receive  a  flave  into  his  arms. 
This  fun  perhaps,  this  morning  fun's  the  lift 
"(That  e'er  fhall  rife  on  Roman  liberty. 

My  father  has  this  morning  call'd  together 
To  this  poor  hall  his  little  Roman  fenate 
(The  leavings  of  Fharfalia),  to  confolt 
If  yet  he  can  oppofe  the  mighty  torrent 
That  bears  down  Rome,  and  all  her  gods,  before  it, 
Or  muft  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Casta, 


Not  all  the  pomp  and  majefty  of  Rome 
Can  raife  her  fenate  more  than  Cato's  prefence. 
His  virtues  render  our  afcmbly  awful, 
They  ftrlkc  witfi  fomething  like  religions  fear, 
And  make  ev'n  Casfar  tremble  at  the  head 
Of  armies  fluflTd  with  conqueft :  O  my  Fortius, 
Could  I  but  call  that  wondrous  man  my  father, 
Would  but  thy  fitter  Marcia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend's  vows ;  I  might  be  blefs'd  indeed ! 
Porthtt. 

Alas !  Sempronius,  would'ft  thou  ulk  of  love 
To  Marcia,  whilft  her  father's  life's  in  danger  ? 
Thou  might'ft  as  well  court  the  pale  trembling 

veftsl, 
When  (he  beholds  the  holy  flame  expiring. 

Hie  more  I  fee  the  wonders  of  thy  race, 
The  more  I'm  charm'd.    Thou  mull  take  heed, 

my  Fortius ! 
The  world  has  all  its  eyes  on  Cato's  fan. 
Thy  father's  merit  feu  thee  up  to  view, 
And  fhews  thee  in  the  faireft  point  of  light, 
To  make  thy  virtues  or  thy  faults  eonfpicuous. 
Pmrfhu. 
Well  doft  thou  feem  to  check  my  lingering 
here 
On  this  important  hour— I'll  ftrait  awayi 
And  while  the  fathers  of  the  fenate  meet 
In  close  debate,  to  weigh  th*  events  of  war, 
1*11  animate  the  fbldier's  drooping  courage, 
With  love  of  freedom,  and  contempt  of  life, 
til  thunder  in  their  ears  their  country's  caufe, 
And  try  to  rouxe  up  all  that's  Roman  in  them* 
"T!s  not  in  mortals  to  command  fuccefs : 
put  we'll  do  more,  Sempronius ;  we'll  deserve  it. 

Exit. 
Sewtfrmuu, 
Curfe  on  the  ftripling  \  How  he  apes  his  fire ! 
Ambitioufly  fententious !— But  I  wonder 
Old  Syphax  comes  not ;  his  Numidtan  genius 
Is  well  difpos'd  to  mifcbief,  were  be  prompt 
And  eager  on  it;  but  he  muft  be  fnurr'd, 
And  every  moment  auicken'd  to  the  courfe. 
Cato  has  us'd  me  ill :  he  has  refus'd 
His  daughter.  Marcia  to  my  ardent  vows* 
Befides,  his  baffled  arms  and  ruin'd  caufe 
Are  bars  to  my  ambition.    Carter's  favour, 
That  fhowers  down  grcatneft  on  his  friends,  will 

raife  me 
To  Rome's  firft  honours.    If  I  give  up  Cato, 
1  claim  fh  my  reward  his  captive  daughter, 
pit  Syntax  ' 


OF  ADDISON. 

8CHNI  in. 

SrfJ>a*t  Semprmums. 
StfU*. 

-n-Semnronius,  all  is  ready. 
I've  founded  my  Numidians,  man  by  man, 
And  find  them  ripe  for  a  revolt :  they  all 
Complain  aloud  of  Cato's  discipline, 
And  wait  but  the  command  to  change  their  sudor. 


Believe  me,  Syphax,  there's  no  time  to  wafts ; 
Ev'n  whilft  we  fpeak,  oar  conqueror  comes  as, 
And  gathers  ground  upon  us  every  moment. 
Alas !  thou  knowfft  not  Carter's  aettve  foul, 
With  what  a  dreadful  courfe  he  rumes  on 
From  war  to  war :  in  vain  has  nature  form'd 
Mountains  and  oceans  to  oppofe  his  paflage ; 
He  bounds  o'er  all,  victorious  in  his  march; 
The  Alps  and  Pyreneans  fink  before  him ; 
Through  winds,  and  waves,  am)  forms,  be  works 

his  way, 
Impatient  for  the  battle :  one  day  more 
WiU  fet  the  vi&or  thundering  at  our  gates. 
But  tell  me,  haft  thou  yet  drawn  o'er  young 

Jaba*  ' 

That  ftill  would  recommend  thee  more  to  Ccfrr, 
And  challenge  better  terms—        " 

—Alas!  he!skft, 
He's  loft,  Sempronius;  all  his  thoughts  are  fol) 
Of  Cato's  virtues— But  fll  try  once  more 
(For  every  inftant  I  exped  him  here) 
If  yet  I  can  fubdue  tfadfe  ftubborft  principles 
Of  faith,  of  honour,  and  I  know  not  what. 
That  have  corrupted  hjs  Numidian  temper, 
Andftruckth'  infection  into  all  his  foui 

Be  fure  *o  prefs  upon  him  every  motive. 
Juba's  furrender,  fince  his  father's  death, 
Would  give  up  Afric  into  Cssfar's  hands, 
Ann;  make  him  lord  of  half  the  burning  Zone. 

But  is  it  true,  Sempronius,  that  your  fenate 
Is  call'd  together  I  Gods  1  thod  muft  be  caaaow! 
Cato  has  piercing  eyes,  and  will  difcern 
Our  frauds,  unkfs  they're  cover*4  thick  with  art 
Strntfrmiiu. 

Let  me  alone,  good  Syphax,  I'll  conceal 
My  thoughts  in  pafilon  ('tis  the  fureft  way); 
I'll  bellow  out  for  fcome  and  for  my  country, 
And  mouth  at  Cjefar  till  I  fbake  the  fenate. 
Your  col4  hypocrUy's  a,  ftale  device, 
A  worn-out  trick :  wouldft  thou,  fee  thought  u\ 

carneft,  | 

Clothe  thy  fejgn'4  seal  in  rage, in  fire,  m  furyi      , 

In  troth,  thou'rt  able  to  inftrudfc  grey-hairs, 
And  teach  the  wily  African  deceit !  ' 

Once  more,  be  fure  to  try  thy  fkill  on  Tabs;        ' 
Mean-while  I'll  haften  to  my  Roman  soldiers, 
Inflame  the  motiny,  and  nnA*rh%r4 
Blow  up  their  difcontents,  till  they  break  out  | 

tJnlook'd  for,  and  discharge  themiclrcsoa  Cat* 
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Rtmember,  Sypbax,  we  muft  work  in  hafte : 

0  think  what  anxious  moments  pafsWwcen 
The  bird?  of  plots,  and  their  laft  fatal  periods. 
On !  'tis  »  dreadful  interval  of  time, 

JRlTd  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death ! 
bdbndioo  hangs  on  every  word  we  fpeak, 
Ob  every  thought,  till  the  concluding  fiioke 
Determines  all,  and  clofes  our  defign.  [Exit. 

Sypbax. 
TO  try  if  yet  I  can  reduce  to  reafon 
Tab  head-ftruug  youth,  and  make  him  fpurn  at 

Cato. 
Ike  time  is  more,  Cas&r  comes  ruihing  on  us— 
fet  hold !  younsrfuba  lees  me,  and  approaches. 

8CENE   IV. 
J*U%  Sypbax. 

Syphax,  I  joy  to  meet  thee  thus  alone. 

1  lave  ebferv'd  of  late  thy  looks  arc  fallen, 
O'ercaft  with  gloomy  cares,  and  difcontcnt ; 
Then  tell  me,  Sypbax,  I  conjure  thee,  tell  me, 
What  are  the  thoughts  that  knit  thy  brow  in 

frowns, 
And  tarn  thine  eye  thus  coldly  on  thy  prince  ? 
Sypbax. 
Ti»  not  my  talent  to  conceal  my  thoughts, 
Nor  carry  fmfles  and  run-fhinc  in  my  face, 
When  discontent  fits  heayy  at  my  heart. 
Ihave  not  yet  fo  much  the  Roman  in  me. 

Why  doft  thou  caft  out  fuch  ungenerous  terms 
Agaiaft  the  lords  and  fovereigns  of  the  world  ? 
Doft  thou  not  ice  mankind  fall  down  before  them, 
And  own  the  force  of  their  fuperior  virtue  ? 
b  there  a  nation  in  the  wilds  of  Afric, 
Amidft  oar  barren  rocks  and  burning  fand*, 
That  does  not'  tremble  at  the  Roman  name  I 
Sypbax. 

Gods!  where's  the  worth  that  lets  this  people 
up 
Above  your  own  Nnmidia's  tawny  ions  t 
Da  they  with  tougher  finews  bend  the  bow  J 
Or  flies  the  javelin  fwifter  to  its  mark, 
Uaach'-d  from  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  arm  ? 
wks  like  our  a&ive  African  infbru&s 
Th*  fiery  fteed,  and  trains  him  to  his  hand  ? 
Or  slides  in  troops  th*  embattled  elephant, 
Losdea  with  war?  Ttfcfc,  thefe  are  arts,  my 

Prince, 
la  which  your  Zama  does  not  ftoop  to  Rome. 

Thefe  aQ  are  virtues  of  a  meaner  rank, 
PerfeeBoni  that  are  piac'd  in  bones  and  nenee. 
A  Roman  foul  is  bcrit  on  higher  views : 
To  civilise  the  rude  unpoltJh'd  world, 
Aad  lay  it  under  the  reftraint  of  laws; 
Ta  make  man  mild  anckodable  to  man \ 
To  cultivate  the  wild  licentious  lavage 
*"*!>  wiidom,difcipiine,  and  liberal  arts; 
TV  embellilhinems  of  life :  virtues  like  thefe 
Make  human  nature  (bine,  reform  the  foul, 
Ant  break  our  fierce  barbarians  into  men. 


Sypb**. 
Patience,  kind  heavens !— Excufe  an  oty  nup'e 
warmth.  .   . 

What  are  thefe  wondrous  crviBaing  arts, 
This  Roman  potifh,  and  this  finooth  behaviour, 
That  render  man  thus  tradable  and  tame  I 
4re  they  not  only  to  difgoife  our  pafiions, 
To  fet  our  looks  at  variance  with  our  thoughts, 
To  check  the  ftarts  and  falliesof  the  foul, 
And  break  off  all  its  commerce  with  the  tongue  $ 
In  wort,  to  change  us  into  other  creatures 
Than  what  our  nature  and  the  gods  defign 'd  us? 

To  ftrike  thee  dumb :  turn  up  thine  eyes  t* 
Cato! 
There  may'fr  thou  fee  to  what  a  godlike  height 
The  Roman  virtues  lift  up  mortal  man. 
While  good,  and  juft,  and  anxious  for  his  friends. 
He's  frill  fevcrely  bent  againfl  himfelf ; 
Renouncing  fleep,  and  reft,  and  food,  and  eafe, 
He  ftrives  with  tnirft  and  hunger,  toll  and  heat ; 
And  when  his  fortune  fets  before  him  all 
The  pomps  and  pleafures  that  his  foul  can  wiflk. 
His  rigid  virtue  will  accerpt^of  none. 
Sypb*x. 

Believe  me,  Prince,  there's  not  an  African 
That  traverfes  our  vaft  Numrdian  defert* 
In  qiieft  of  prey,  and  lives  upon  his  bow, 
But  better  pra&ifes  thefe  boafted  virtues. 
Qoarre  are  his  meals,  the  fortune  of  the  chafe, 
Amidft  the  running  ftream  he  flakes  his  thirft, 
Toils  all  the  day,  and  at  the  approach  of  night 
On  the  firft  friendly  bank  he  throws  him  down. 
Or  refts  his  head  upon  a  rock  till  morn : 
Then  rifes  frefli,  purfues  his  wonted  game. 
And  if  the  following  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  repaid  or  an  untafted  fpring, 
BlerTes  his  flare,  and  thinks  it  luxury* 

Thy  prejudices,  Sypbax,  won't  difrern 
yrhat  virtues  grow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
Nor  how  the  hero  differs  from  the  brute, 
put  grant  that  others  could  with  equal  glory 
Look  down  on  pleafures  and  the  baits  of  fenfe, 
Where  flull  we  find  the  man  that  bears  aifli&ion, 
Great  and  majeftic  in  his  griefs,  like  Cato  ? 
Heavens,  with  what  ftrength,  what  ftcadineCs  of 


He  triumphs  in  the  midft  of  all  his  fufferings ! 
How  does  he  rife  againft  a  load  of  woes,      [him ! ' 
And  thank  the  gods  that  throw  the  weight  upon 
Sypbax, 

Tie  pride,  rank  pride,  and  haughtinefs.of  foul  s 
I  think  the  Romans  call  it  Stoidfm. 
Had  not  your  royal  father  thought  fo  highly 
Of  Roman  virtue,  and  of  Cato's  caufe, 
He  had  not  fall'n  by  a  flare's  hand  inglorious : 
Nor  would  his  flaughtcr'd  army  now  have  lain 
On  Afric's  lands,  disfigur'd  with  their  wounds, 
To  gorge  the  wolves  and  vultures  of  Numtdia. 
J*ba. 

Why  do'ft  thou  call  my  forrows  up  afreih  J 
My  father's  name  brings  tears  into  my  eyes. 

Ob,  that  you'd  prom  by  your  father's  ills ! 
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What  wouldft  thou  have  me  do  ? 
Sypbax. 

Abandon  Cato. 
Jul*. 
Syphax,  I  fhouldbe  more  than  twice  an  orphan 
By  fuch  a  loft. 

Sypbtx. 
Ay,  thcre*t  the  tie  that  hind*  you  I 
Ton  long  to  call  him  father.    Marcia's  charms 
Work  in  your  heart  unfeen,  and  plead  for  Cats. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  all  I  fay. 

Syphax, your  zeal  hecomet  importunate; 
I've  hitherto  permitted  it  to  rave, 
And  talk  at  large ;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in, 
JLcft  it  fhuuld  take  more  freedom  than  I'll  give  it. 
Sy,bax. 

Sir,  your  great  father  never  ui'd  me  thus. 
Alas,  he's  dead !  but  can  you  e'er  forget 
The  tender  ibrrows,  and  the  pangs  of  nature, 
The  fond  embraces,  and  repeated  blefftngs, 
Which  you  drew  from  him  in  yonr  lad  farewell  ? 
Still  muft  I  cheriJh  the  deariad  remembrance, 
■  At  once  to  torture  and  to  pleafe  my  fouL 
The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  wrung  my  hand, 
(His  eyes  brim  full  of  tears)  then  fighing  cry'd, 
Pr'ythee  be  careful  of  my  fon ! — his  grief 
Swell'd  up  fo  high,  he  could  not  utter  more. 
Juha. 

Alas,  thy  ftory  melts  away  my  foul. 
That  bed  of  fathers !  how  (hall  I  difcharge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  which  I  owe  him  \ 
Sypbtx. 

By  laying  up  his  counfels  in  your  heart. 
Juba. 

His  counfels  bade  me  yield  to  thy  directions: 
Then,  Syphax,  chide  me  in  fevereft  terms, 
Vent  all  thy  paffion,  and  1*11  (land  its  (hock, 
Calm  and  unruffled  as  a  fummer-fea, 
When  not  a  breath  of  wind  flies  o'er  its  furface. 
Sypbax. 

Alas,  my  prince,  I'd  guide  you  to  your  fefety. 

I  do  believe  thou  wouldft ;  but  tell  me  how  I 

Sypbax. 
Fly  from  the  fate  that  follows  Cae&r's  foes. 

My  father  icorn'd  to  do't. 
Sypbax. 

And  therefore  dy<d. 
Juba. 
Better  to  die  ten  thoufand  thoufand  deaths* 
.Than  wound  my  honour. 

Sypbax. 

Rather  fay  your  love. 

Syphax,  I've  promis'd  to  preferve  my  temper 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confefs  a  flame 
I  long  have  flifled,  and  would  fain  conceal  I 
Sypbax. 

Bel'eve  me,  Prince,  'tis  bard  to  conquer  love, 
But  eafy  to  divert  and  break  its.  force : 
Abfencc  might  cure  it,  or  a  fecond  miftreft 
Jjght  up  another  flame,  and  put  out  this, 


The  glowing  dames  of  Zama's  royal  court 
Have  faces  nufht  with  more  exalted  charms. 
The  fun,  that  rolls  his  chariot  o'er  tbeit  heads, 
Works  up  more  fire  and  colour  in  their  cheeks: 
Were  you  with  ihefe,  my  Prince,  you'd  fooo  for* 

get 
The  pale  unripen'd  beauties  of  the  north. 
Juba. 

'Tis  not  a  set  of  features,  or  complexion, 
The  tindure  of  a  (kin,  that  I  admiie. 
Beauty  foon  grows  familiar  to  the  lover, 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon  the  fenfe. 
The  virtuous  Marcia  towers  above  her  fex : 
True,  (he  is  fair,  (oh,  how  divinely  fair  !) 
But  (till  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  charms 
With  inward  greatnefs,  unaffected  wifdon. 
And  fandkity  of  manners.     Cato's  foul  , 
Shines  out  in  every  thing  (he  acts  or  fpeaks, 
While  winning  mildnefs  and  attractive  fmiles 
Dwell  in  her  looks,  and  with  becoming  grace        | 
Soften  the  rigour  of  her  father's  virtues. 
Sypbax. 

How  does  your  tongue  grow  wanton  in  hot 
praife ! 
But  on  my  knees  I  beg  you  would  confider— 

Enter  Marcia  and  Lutxa. 

Jvt*.  \ 

Hah !  Syphax,  is't  not  (he ! — She  moves  this 
way : 
And  with  her  Lucia,  JLucius's  fair  daughter. 
My  heart  beau  thick— I  pr'ythee,  Syphax,  law  \ 
me. 

Syfbax. 
Ten  thoufand  curfes  fatten  on  them  both ! 
Now  will  this  womaa  with  a  Angle  glance 
yndo  what  I've  been  labouring  all  this  while. 

Juba,  Marcia,  Lucia. 

Hail  charmingmaid,how  does  thy  beauty  fmootfl 
The  face  of  war,  and  make  ev'n  horror  fmiie '. 
At  fight  of  thee  my  heart  (hakes  off  its  farrowi; 
1  feel  a  dawn  <  f  joy  break  in  upon  me, 
And  for  a  while  forget  th'  approach  of  Calar. 
Marcia. 

I  mould  be  griev'd,  young  prince,  to  think  my 
presence 
Unbent  your  thoughts,  and  fiacken'd  rbem  to  ami, 
While,  warm  with  daughter,  our  victorious  foe 
Threatens  aloud,  and  calls  you  to  the  field, 

7**« 
O  Marcia,  let  me  hope  thy  kipd  concerns 
And  gentle  withes  follow  me  to  battle  1 
The  thought  will  give  new  vigour  to  my  arm, 
Addftrength  and  weight  to  my  defcendjngfwordt 
And  drive  it  in  a  temped  on  the  foe. 
Mauba. 
My  prayers  and  withes  always  (hall  attend 
The  friends  of  Rome,  the  glorious  caufe  of  itrtul, 
And  men  approv'd  of  by  the  godsend  Cam. 
7*ba. 
That  Juba  may  deferve  thy  pious  cares, 
I'll  gaze  for  ctct  on  thy  godlike  father. 
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Tranfplanting,  one  by  one,  into  my  life 
Hi*  bright  perfections,  till  I  (bine  like  him. 
Marcia. 
My  father  never  at  a  time  like  this 
Would  lay  out  his  great  foal  in  words,  and  wafte 
3od>  precious  moments. 

Thy  reproofs  are  juft, 
Thou  virtuous  maid ;  1*11  baften  to  my  troops, 
And  fire  their  languid  fouls  with  Cato's  virtue; 
If  e'er  I  lead  them  to  the  field,  when  all 
The  war  flull  ftand  rang*d  in  its  juft  array, 
And  dreadful  pomp :  then  will  I  think  on  thee  ! 

0  lovely  maid,  then  will  I  think  on  thee ! 
And,  in  the  (hock  of  charging  hofts,  remember 
What  glorious  deeds  Jhou'd  grace  the  man,  who 

hopes 
•or  Marcia's  love.  [Exit. 

Lucia. 
Marcia,  you're  too  fevtre  : 
How  could  yon  chide  the  young  good-natur'd 

prince, 
And  drive  him  from  you  with  fo  ftern  an  air, 
A  prince  that  loves  and  dotes  on  you  to  death  ? 
Jtfarcia, 
'Tis  therefore,  Lucia,  that  1  chide  him  from  me. 
His  air,  his  voice,  his  looks,  and  honeft  foul, 
Speak  all  fo  movingly  in  his  behalf, 

1  dare  not  truft  myfelf  to  hear  him  talk. 

Lucia. 
Why  will  you  fight  againft  fo  fweet  a  paflion, 
And  fteel  your  heart  to  fuch  a  world  of  charms  I 
Marcia. 
How,  Lucia !  would'ft  thou  have  me  (ink  away 
2d  pleating  dreamt,  and  lofe  myfelf  in  love. 
When  every  moment  Cato's  life's  at  ftake  ? 
Cxfar  comes  arm'd  with  terror  and  revenge, 
And  aims  his  thunder  at  my  father's  head  : 
Should  not  the  fad  occafion  fwallow  up 
M?  other  cares,  and  draw  them  all  into  it  ? 
Lucia.- 
Why  have  not  I  this  conftancy  of  mind, 
Who  have  fo  many  griefs  to  try  its  force  ? 
Sure,  nature  form'd  me  of  her  fofteft  mould, 
Enfeebled  all  my  foul  with  tender  paffions, 
And  funk  me  ev*n  below  my  own  weak  fex  x 
Pity  and  love,  by  turns,  opprefs  my  heart. 
Marcia. 
Lucia,  difimrthen  all  thy  cares  on  me, 
And  let  me  (hare  thy  molt  retir'd  diftrefs ; 
Tell  me  who  raifes  up  this  conflict  in  thee. 


I  need  not  blufh  to  name  them,  when  I  tell 
thee 
They're  Marcia'*  brothers,  and  the  fons  of  Cato. 
Marcia. 
They  both  behold  thee  with  their  filter's  eyes  j 
And  often  have  reveal'd  their  paflion  to  me. 
Bet  tell  me,  *hofe  addrefs  thou  favour'ft  moil? 
1  longto  know, and  yet  I  dread  to  hear  it. 
Lucia. 
Which  is  it  Marcia  wiflics  for  ? 

Marcia, 
.  For  neither 

A**  T«  for  both—The  youths  have  equal  Jharo 


TO.  op 

In  March's  wiflies,  and  divide  their  After  • 
But  tell  me  which  of  them  is  Lucia's  choice  ? 
Lucia. 
Marcia,  they  both  are  high  in  my  efteem. 
But  in  my  love— Why  wilt  thou  make  me  nam* 

him? 
Thou  know'ft,  it  is  a  blind  and  fooliih  paffion, 
Pleas'd  and  difgufted  with  it  knows  not  what. 
Marcia. 

O  Lucia,  I'm  perplex'd :  O  tell  me  which 
I  muft  hereafter  call  my  happy  brother  t 
Lucia. 
Suppofe  'twere  Porting  could  yon  blame  mf 
choice  ?  f 

0  Fortius,  thou  haft  ftol'n  away  my  foul! 
With  what  a  graceful  tendernefs  he  loves  \ 
And  breathes  the  fofteft,  the  fincereft  vows  ( 
Complacency,  and  truth,  and  manly  fweetnefs, 
Dwell  ever  on  bis  tongue,  and  fmooth  his  thought* 
Marcus  is  over-warm,  his  fond  complaints 

Have  fo  much  carneftnefs  and  paflion  in  them 

1  hear  him  with  a  fecrct  kind  of  dread,  * 
And  tremble  at  his  vehemence  of  temper. 

Marcia. 

Alas,  poor  youth !  how  can'ft  thou  throw  hmt 
from  thee  ?  t 

Lucia,  thou  know'ft  not  half  the  love  he  bears  theet 
Whene'er  he  fpeaks  of  thee,  his  heart's  in  flames, 
He  fends  out  all  his  foul  in  every  word,    [ported* 
And  thinks,  and  talks,  and  looks  like  one  tranf* 
Unhappy  youth !  how  will  thy  coldnefs  raife 
Temped*  and  ftorms  in  his  ami&ed  bofom ! 
1  dread  the  confequencc— 

Lucia. 

You  fcem  to  plead 
Againft  yonr  brother  Portius-    ■  ■ 

Marcia. 
„  ,_     .     .  Heaven  forbid! 

Had  Portius  been  the  unfuccefsful  lover, 
The  lame  companion  would  have  fall'n  on  *^ 

Lucia. 

Was  ever  virgin  love  diftreft  like  mine  I 
Portius  himfelf  oft  falls  in  tears  before  me, 
As  if  he  mourn'd  bis  rival's  ill  fucccft 
Then  bids  me  hide  the  motions  of  my  heart 
Nor  ihew  which  way  it  turns.    So  much  he*  fear* 
The  fad  effeds  that  it  would  have  on  Marcus, 
Ajar  da. 

He  knows  too  well  how  eafily  he's  fir'd, 
And  would  not  plunge  his  brother  in  defpair, 
But  waits  for  happier  times,  and  kinder  momenta 
Lucia. 

Alas !  too  late  I  find  myfelf  involv'd 
In  endlefs  griefs  and  labyrinths  of  woe, 
Born  to  aflict  my  Marcia's  family, 
And  fow  dtffeirfon  in  the  hearts  of  brothers. 
Tormenting  thought :  it  cuts  into  my  foul. 
Marcia. 

Let  us  not,  Lucia,  aggravate  our  forrow* 
But  to  the  gods  permit  th'  event  <>f  things. 
Our  lives,  difcolour'd  with  our  prefent  woes, 
May  dill  grow  bright,  and  fmile  with  happier 

So  the  pure  limpid  ftream,  when  foul  with  ftaina 
Of  ruining  torrents,  and  defending  rains, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


43S  THE  WORKS 

Works  Ifielf  dear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines ; 
Till*  by  degrees  the  floating  mirror  (bines, 
Reflects  each  flower  that  on  the  border  grows, 
And  a  new  heaven  in  its  fair  bofom  (hows. 


ACT   IL     SCENE   I. 

THE  8INATK. 

Scmpromius. 
Rons  (till  furvives  in  this  aflembled  fenate ! 
JLet  us  remember  we  are  Cato's  friends, 
And  ad  like  men  who  claim  that  glorious  title. 

Intents. 
Qato  will  foon  be  here,  and  open  to  us 
Th*  occafiou  of  our  meeting.    Hark  !  he  comes ! 

[  A  found  of  trumpets. 
May  all  the  guardian  gods  of  Rome  dixsd  him ! 

Enter  Cat*. 
Cato. 
Fathers,  we  once  again  are  met  in  council. 
Cxfar's  approach  has  fummon'd  us  together, 
And  Rome  attends  her  fate  from  oar  refolves ; 
"How  (hall  we  treat  this  bold  afpiring  man  ? 
Succefs  (kill  follows  him,  and  backs  his  crimes : 
Pharfalia  gave  him  Rome ;  Egypt  has  fince 
$.eceiv'd  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nile  is  Cssfar's. 
Why  mould  I  mention  Juba's  overthrow, 
And  Scipio's  death  I  Numidia's  burning  fands 
Still  fmoke  with  blood.    Tis  time  we  (hould  de- 
cree 
What  courfc  to  take.    Our  foe  advances  on  us, 
And  envies  us  cv'n  Libea'i  fultry  deferts. 
Fathers, pronounce  your  thoughts;  are  they  (till  fixt 
To  hold  it  out,  and  fight  it  to  the  laft  f 
Or  are  your  hearts  fubdued  at  length,  and  wrought 
By  time  and  ill  fuccefs  to  a  fubmiflion  ? 
Sempronius,  fpcak. 

Stmpromhu. 

My  voice  it  ftill  for  war. 
Gods,  can  a  Roman  fenate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choofe,  flavery  or  death ! 
No,  let  us  rift  at  once,  gird  on  our  fwords, 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  remaining  troops, 
Attack  the  foe,  break  through  the  thick  array 
Of  his  throng* d  legions,  and  charge  home  upon 

him; 
Perhaps  fome  arm,  more  lucky  than  the  reft, 
May  reach  his  heart,  and  free  the  world  from  bon- 
dage. 
Rife,  fathers,  rife;  'tis  Rome  demands  your  help ; 
Rife,  and  revenge  her  (laughter'd  citizens, 
Or  (hare  their  fate :  the  corps  of  half  her  fenate 
Manure  the  fields  of  Theifaly,  while  we 
Sit  here,  deliberating  in  cold  debates, 
If  we  (hould  facrifice  our  lives  to  honour, 
Or  wear  them  out  in  fervitude  and  chains. 
Roufe  up  for  (name !  our  brothers  of  Pharfalia 
Point  at  their  wounds,  and  cry  aloud— to  battle ! 
Great  Pompey's  {hade  complains  that  we  are  flow, 
And  Scipio's  ghoil  walks  unxeveng'd  amongft  us. 


dF  Addison. 

Cato. 

Let  hot  a  torrent  of  impetuous  teal 
Tranfport  thee  thus  beyond  the  bounds  of  resfim  ? 
True  fortitude  is  feen  in  great  exploits, 
That  juftice  warrants,  and  that  wifdom  guides  ; 
All  elfc  is  towering  phrenXy  and  diAradkion. 
Are  not  the  lives  of  thofe,  who  draw  the  fword 
In  Rome's  defence,  intrufted  to  our  care  f 
Should  we  thus  lead  them  to  a  field  of  {laughter, 
Might  not  th*  Impartial  world  with  reafon  fay, 
We  lavilh'd  at  our  deaths  the  blood  of  thoufandsv 
To  grace  our  fill,  and  make  our  ruin  glorlou*  f 
Lucius,  we  next  would  know  what's  your  Opinion. 
Lutint. 

My  thoughts,  I  muft  confefs,  are  turn'd  ori  peace 
Already  have  our  quarreli  SlFd  the  world 
With  widows  and  with  orphans :  Scythia  motran 
Our  guilty  wars,  and  earth's  remoteft  regions 
Lie  half  unpeopled  by  the  feuds  of  Rome : 
'  ris  time  to  (heath  the  fword,  and  fpare  mankind, 
tt  is  not  Csfar,  but  the  gods,  my  fathers, 
The  gods  declare  againft  us,  and  repel 
Our  vain  attempts;    To  urge  the*  foe  to  battle, 
(Prompted  by  blind  revenge  and  wild  defpair) 
Were  to  refufe  th*  awards  of  providence, 
And  not  to  reft  in  heaven's  determination. 
Already  have  we  (hewn  our  love  to  Rome: 
Now  let  us  (hew  fubmimon  to  the  gods. 
We  took  up  arms,  not  to  revenge  ourfelves,' 
But  free  the  commonwealth  ;  when  this  eod  fails, 
Arms  have  no  further  ufe ;  our  country's  caufc, 
That  drew  our  fwords,  now  wrefts  them  from  oar 

hands, 
And  bids  us  not  delight  in  Roman  blood, 
Unprofitably  (bed ;  what  men  could  do 
Is  done  already  :  heaven  and  earth  will  wrtnefi, 
If  Rome  mud  fall,  that  we  are  Innocent. 
Sempronius. 

This  fmooth  difcourfe  and  mild  behaviour  oft 
Conceal  a  traitor — Something  whifpeft  me 
All  is  not  right — Cato,  beware  of  Lucius. 

4/tofrCato. 
Cato. 

Let  us  appear  not  raih  nor  diffident : 
Immoderate  valour  fwells  into  a  fault, 
And  fear,  admitted  into  public  councils. 
Betrays  like  t reafon.    Let  us  (hun  them  both* 
Fathers,  I  cannot  fee  that  our  affairs 
Are  grown  thus  defperate.    We  have  bulwarks 

round  us; 
Within  our  walls  are  troops  inur'd  to  toil 
In  Afric's  heats,  and  feafon'd  to  the  fun ; 
Numidia's  fpadous  kingdom  lies  behind  us. 
Ready  to  rife  at  its  young  prince's  call. 
Whilft  there  is  hope,  do  not  diftruft  the  gods; 
But  wait  at  leaft  till  Csefar's  near  approach 
Force  us  to  yield.     'Twill  never  be  too  late 
To  fue  for  chains,  and  own  a  conqueror. 
Why  mould  Rome  fall  a  moment  ere  her  timflt 
No,  let  ui  draw  her  term  of  freedom  out 
In  its  full  length,  and  fpin  it  to  the  laft. 
So  {hall  we  gain  ftill  one  day's  liberty ; 
And  let  me  perifh,  but  in  Cato's  judgment, 
A  day,  an  hour  of  virtuous  liberty, 
a  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bondage. 
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Enter  Marcus. 
Marcus. 
Fathers,  this  moment  as  I  watchM  the  gates, 
I*dg'don  my  poft,  a  herald  tt  arriv'd 
From  Caefar'a  camp,  and  with  him  comet  old 

Decioe, 
The  Roman  knight ;  he  carries  in  hit  looks 
lapatience,  and  demands  to  fpeak  with  Cato. 
Cato. 
By  your  pcrmiffion,  fatten,  hid  him  enter. 

[Exit  Marcus. 
Becnt  was  once  my  friend;  bat  other  profpedb 
Have  loos'd  thofe  ties,  and  bound  him  faft  to  Caefar. 
Hit  menage  may  determine  our  refblves. 

Enter  2W«r. 
Drews. 
Ceiar  fends  heakh  to  Cato— 

Cato.  K 

Could  he  fend  it 
To  Cato's  flanghter*4  friends,  it  would  be  welcome. 
Are  aot  your  orders  to  addrefs  the  fenate  ? 

Dedus. 
My  bufinefe  is  with  Cato  *  Cst&r  fees    [knows 
»  The  freights  to  which  you're  driven ;  and,  as  he 
Cato's  high  worth,  if  anxious  for  his  life* 
Cat*. 
My  life  is  grafted  on  the  fate  of  Rome : 
Weald  he  fare' Cato  ?  bid  him  fpare  his  country. 
Tell  your  dictttor  this ;  and  tell  him  Cato 
DifHaios  a  life,  which  he  has  power  to  offer. 
Deans,  * 

Rome  and  her  fenators  fubmit  to  Casiar;     , 
'  Her  generals  and  her  confuls  are  no  more, 
Who  check'd  his  conquefta,and  deny'd  his  triumphs* 
Why  will  not  Cato  be  this  Caspar's  friend  ? 
Cato. 
Thofc  very  realbns,  thou  haft  urg*d,  forbid  it. 

'  Dedus, 
Cato,  I've  orders  to  expostulate, 
Aadreafon  with  yon  as  from  friend  to  friend : 
Think  on  the  ftorm  that  gathers  o'er  your  head, 
And  threatens  every  hour  to  burft  upon  it ; 
8citt  may  you  Hand  high  in  your  country's  ho- 


De  but  comply,  and  make  your  peace  with  Caefar. 
Rsne  will  rejoice,  and  caft  its  eyes  on  Cato, 
As  on  the  fecond  of  mankind. 
Cato. 
*  No  more! 

I  mft  net  thank  of  life  on  fuch  conditions. 
Deeias. 
Cn&r  is  well  acquainted  with  your  virtues, 
And  therefore  fets  this  value  on  your  life : 
Let  him  but  know  the  price  of  Cato's  friendship, 
And  name  your  terms. 

Cat: 

Bid  himdifband  his  legions, 
letore  the  commonwealth  to  liberty, 
Sabmit  his  actions  to  the  public  cenfure, 
Aad  ftand  the  judgment  of  a  Roman  fenate. 
Bid  aim  do  this,  and  Cato  is  his  friend. 

DfCtMS. 

<*©,  the  world  talks  leudly  of  your  wisdom— 


Cat*. 


May  more,  though  Cato's  voice  was  ne'er  em* 
ploy'd 
To  clear  the  guilty,  and  to  varni(h  crimes, 
Myfelf  will  mount  the  roftrum  in  his  favour, 
And  ftrive  to  gain  his  pardon  from  the  people* 
Deciut. 
A  ftyle  like  this  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Cato. 
Dedus,  a  ftyle  like  this  becomes  a  Roman, 

Dechu. 
What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  Cssfar's  foe  ? 

Cat*. 
Greater  than  Caefar,  he's  a  friend  to  virtue. 

Deeitu. 
Confider,  Cato,  you're  in  Utici ; 
And  at  the  head  of  your  own  little  fenate; 
You  don't  now  thunder  in  the  capitol, 
With  all  the  mouths  of  Rome  to  fecond  yon. 
Cato. 
Let  him  confider  that  who  drives  us  hither: 
'Tis  Cacfar's  fword  has  made  Rome's  fenate  little, 
And  thinn'd  its  ranks.    Alas !  thy  dazzled  eye 
Beholds  this  man  in  a  falfe  glaring  light, 
Which  eonqueft  and  fuccefr  have  thrown  upon  him  J 
Didft  thou  but  view  him  right,  thou'dft  fee  him 

black 
With  murder,  rreafon,  facrilege,  and  crimes, 
That  ftrike  my  foul  with  horror  but  to  name  then* 
I  know  thou  look'ft  on  me,  aa  on  a  wretch 
Befee  with  ills,  and  cover'd  with  misfortunes; 
But,  by  the  gods  I  fwear,  millions  of  worlds 
Should  never  buy  me  to  be  like  that  Caefar. 
Dstias. 
Does  Cato  fend  this  anfwer  back  to  Cssfar, 
For  all  his  generous  cares,  and  profier'dfriendmi^t' 
Cato. 
'His  cares  for  me  are  infolent  and  vain : 
Prefumptuous  man !  the  gods  take  care  of  Cato. 
Would  Casfar  fhew  the  greatnefs  of  his  foul, 
Bid  him  employ  his  care  for  thefe  my  friends* 
And  make  good  ufe  of  his  ill-gotten  power 
By  flickering  men  much  better  than  himfelf. 

Dedus. 

Your  high  unconquer'd  heart  makes  you  forget 
That  you're  a  man.  You  rufh  on  your  deftrucBon* 
But  I  have  done.    When  I  relate  hereafter 
lite  tale  of  rhis  unhappy  embalTy, 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tears.  [Exii. 

Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mighty  genius  of  immortal  Rome 
Speaks  in  thy  voice,  thy  foul  breathes  liberty: 
Caefar  will  (brink  to  hear  the  words  thou  utter'ft, 
And  fhudder  in  the  midft  of  all  his  conqucfts. 


The  fenate  owns  its  gratitude  to  Cato, 
Who  with  fo  great  a  foul  confults  its  fafety, 
And  guards  our  lives  while  he  negleds  his  own* 
Semprsnius. 

Sempronius  gives  no  thanks  on  this  account. 
Lucius  feems  fond  of  Ufe;  but  what  is  life  J 
'Tis  not  to  ftalk  about,  and  draw  frefli  air 
From  time  to  time,  or  gaze  upon  the  fun; 
'Tis  to  be  fret.    When  liberty  is  gone,    • 
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life  grows  infipid,  ind  ha*  loft  itsrelilh. 
O  could  my  dying  Jiand  but  lodge  a  fword 
In  fc*far's  bofom,  and  revenge  my  country, 
By  heavens  I  could  enjoy  the  pangs  of  death. 
And  finile  in  agony. 

Lusiu*. 

Others  perhaps 
May  ferve  their  country  with  as  warm  a  teal, 
Though  'tis  not  kindled  into  fo  much  rage. 
Semfronitu. 
This  fober  conduct  is  a  mighty  virtue 
in  luke-wann  patriots. 

Cato. 
Come!  no  more, Sempronics: 
AH  here  are  friends  to  Rome,  and  to  each  other. 
l*t  us  not  weaken  fill)  the  weaker  fide, 
By  our  divifions. 

tUmprvmus. 

Cato,  my  refemmentf 
Are  facrifie'd  to  Rome — I  ftand  reprov'd. 
Cato. 
Fathers,  'tis  time  you  come  to  a  refolvc* 

Luthu. 
Cato,  we  all  go  into  your  opinion. 
Casfar's  behaviour  has  convine'd  the  Senate 
We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  terms  arrive. 
Senpronitu. 
We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  death ;  but,  Cito, 
v  J4y  private  voice  is  drown'd  amid  the  fenate's. 
Cato. 
Then  let  us  rife,  my  friends,  and  drive  to  fill 
This  little  interval,  this  paufc  of  life, 
(While  yet  our  liberty  and  fates  are  doubtful) 
With  resolution,  friendihip,  Roman  bravery, 
And  all  the  virtues  we  can  crowd  into  it ; 
That  heaven  may  fay,  it  ought  to  be  prolong'd. 
Fathers,  farewell — The  young  Numidian  prince 
Cornea  forward,  and  expects  to  know  our  councils. 

£k.  Sen. 
Enter  Juba. 
Cato. 

Juba;  the  Roman  fenate  has  refolv'd, 
time  give  better  profpe&s,  ftill  to  keep 
The  fword  unlheath'd,  and  turn  its  edge  on  Cxfar. 
Juba. 
The  refolution  fits  a  Roman  fenate. 
But,  Cato,  lend  me  for  a  while  thy  patience, 
And  condefcend  to  hear  a  young  man  fpeak. 

My  father,  when  fome  days  before  his  death 
He  order'd  me  to  march  for  Utica 
(Alas !  I  thought  not  then  his  death  fo  near  !) 
Wept  o'er  me,  prefc'd  me  in  his  aged  arms, 
And  as  his  griefs  gave  way,  My  fon,  faid  he, 
Whatever  fortune  (hall  befal  thy  father, 
Be  Cato's  friend  j  he'll  train  thee  up  to  great 
And  virtuous  deeds :  do  but  obferve  him  well, 
Thou'lt  (hun  misfortunes,  or  thou'lt  learn  to  bear 
them. 

Cato. 
Juba,  thy  father  was  a  worthy  prince, 
And  merited,  alas '  a  better  fate  j 
But  heaven  thought  otherwife. 
Juba. 

My  father's  fatey- 
|»  fpiU  •£  tU  the  fortitude  (hat  (hint* 


Before  my  face,  in  Cato's  great  example. 
Subdues  my  foul,  and  fills  my  eyes  with  tears? 
Cato. 
It  is  an  honeft  ibrrow,  and  becomes  thee. 

My  father  drew  refpedt  from  foreign  dime*: 
The  kings  of  Afric  fought  him  for  their  friend, 
Kings  far  remote,  that  rule,  as  fame  reports, 
Behind  the  hidden  fources  of  the  Nile, 
In  diftant  worlds,  on  t'other  fide  the  fun : 
Oft  have  their  black  ambarfadors  appear'd, 
Leaden  with  gifts,  and  fill'd  the  courts  of  Zaun. 
Cato. 

I  am  no  ftranger  to  thy  father's  greatnefc. 
Juba. 

I  would  not  boaft  the  great o  eft  of  my  hither, 
But  point  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  this  Utica, 
To  arm  Numidia  in  our  caufe,  and  court 
Th'  affiftancc  of  my  father's  powerful  frieodi? 
Did  they  know  Cato,  our  reraoteft  kings 
Would  pour  embattled  multitudes  about  him ; 
Their  fwarthy  hofts  would  darken  all  our  plain, 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war, 
And  making  death  more  grim. 
Com. 
And  canft  thou  think 
Cato  will  fly  before  the  fword  of  Caefar  ? 
Reduc'd,  like  Hannibal,  to  feek  relief 
From  court  to  court,  and  wander  up  and  down, 
A  vagabond  in  Afric ! 

7***- 
Cato,  perhaps 
I'm  too  officious ;  but  my  forward  cares 
Would  fain  preferve  a  life  of  fo  much  value. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  1  fee  fuch  virtue 
Affli&ed  by  the  weight  of  fuch  misfortune*. 
Cato. 
Thy  nobleneft  of  foul  obliges  me. 
But  know,  young  prince,  that  valour  foart  store 
What  the  world  calls  misfortune  and  atiben'on. 
Thefe  are  not  ills ;  elfe  would  they  never  fall 
On  heaven's  firft  favourites,    and  the  befk  e! 

men: 
The  gods,  in  bounty,  work  up  florins  about  w, 
That  give  mankind  occafion  to  exert 
Their  hidden  ftrength,  and  throw  out  into  jnc- 

tice 
Virtues,  that  fhun  the  day,  and  He  conceal'd 
In  the  fmooth  feafons,  and  the  calms  of  lire. 
Juba. 
I'm  charm'd  whene'er  thou,  talk'ft!  I  pantfc 
virtue  J 
And  all  my  foutendeavours  at  perfe&aou. 
Cato. 
Doft  thou  love  watching*,  abftinence,  and  toe\ 
Laborious  virtues  all  ?  learn  them  from  Cato : 
Succcfs  and  fortune  mud  thou  learn  from  Czbr* 
Juba. 
The  bed  good-fortune  that  can  fall  on  Jala, 
The  whole  iuccefs  at  wfeich  my  heart  afpira, 
Depends  on  Cato. 

CaU. 
What  does  Juba  lay  I 
The  words  confeucd  me* 
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7*1*- 

I  would  fain  retradfc  them, 
Cite  them  me  back  again.    They  aim'd  at  no- 
thing. 

Cato. 
Tell  me  thy  wi&i  young  prince ;  make  not  my 
ear 
A  {banger  to  thy  thoughts. 

Juba. 

Oh,  they're  extravagant ; 
Still  let  me  hide  them. 

-  Cato. 

What  can  Jul*  afk 
That  Cato  will  refufe ! 

Juba. 
I  fear  to  name  it, 
Marcia— inherits  all  her  father's  virtues. 
Cat: 
What  would'ft  thou  fay  ? 
Juba. 
Cato,  thou,  haft  a  daughter. 

CaH. 
Adieu,  young  prince  !  I  would  not  hear  a  word 
Should  leffen  thee  in  my  efteem :  remember 
The  hand  of  face  is  over  us,  and  heaven 
Ends  feverity  from  all  oar  thoughts : 
It  a  not  now  a.  time  to  talk  of  aught 
Bat  chains,  or  conqoeft ;  liberty,  or  death.     [Exit. 

Enter  Sypbax. 
Sypbax. 
How's  this,  my  prince !   what,  cover'd  with 
confufion*? 
Ton  look  as  if  yon  ftern  philqfopher 
Had  jaft  now  chid  yon. 

Juba. 
Syphax,  I'm  undone ! 
Sypbax. 
I  know  it  welL 

Juba. 
Cato  thinks  meanly  of  me. 
Sypbax. 
And  lb  will  all  mankind. 
Juba. 
I've  openM  to  him 
The  weaknefi  of  my  foul — my  love  for  Marcia. 

Sypbax. 
Cato's  a  proper  perfon  to  intruft 
A  love-tale  with. 

Juba. 
Oh,  I  could  pierce  my  heart, 
My  foolira  heart  \  Was  ever  wretch  like  Juba  ? 
Sypbax. 
Alas '.  my  prince,  how  are  you  chang'd  of  late ! 
I've  known  young  Juba  rife  before  the  fun, 
To  beat  the  thicket  where  the  tiger  flcpt,' 
Or  feek  the  lion  in  his  dreadful  haunu : 
How  did  the  colour  mount  into  your  cheeks,     [you 
When  firft  you  rous'd  him  to  the  chace !  I've  fecn 
Ev*n  in  the  Libyan  dog-days  hunt  him  down, 
Then  charge  him  dofe,  provoke  him  to  the  rage 
Of  fags  and  claws,  and  {looping  from  your  horfc 
Wvet  the  panting  lavage  to*  the '  ground. 
Juba. 
Pr'ythee,  no  more » 
Ysu  VII. 


Sypbax. 
How  would  the  old  king  fmfle 
To  fee  you  weigh  the  paws,  when  tipp'd  with  goH, 
And  throw  the  lhaggyfpnils  about  yourihoulders! 
Juba. 
Syphax,  this  old  man's  talk  (though  honey  fiow'd 
In  every  word)  would  now  lofe  all  its  fwectnefs. 
Cato's  difpleat'd,  and  Marcia  loft  for  ever ! 
Sypbax. 
Young  prince,  I  yet  could  give  you  good  advice. 
Marcia  might  ftill  be  yours. 
Juba. 
What  fay'ft  thou,  Syphax  ? 
By  heavens,  thou  turo'ft  me  all  into  attention. 
Sypbax. 
Marcia  might  ftill  be  yours. 
Juba. 

As  how,  dear  Syphax  ? 
Sypbax. 
Juba  commands  Numidia's  hardy  troops, 
Mounted  on  fteeds,  unus'd  to  the  reftraint 
Of  curbs  or  bits,  and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
Give  but  the  word,  we'll  match  this  danifel  up, 
And  bear  her  off. 

Juba. 
Can  fuch  dilhoneft  thoughts 
Rife  up  in  man  !  would'ft  thou  feduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  a&  that  would  deftroy  ray  honour  ? 
Sypbax. 
Gods,  I  could  tear  my  beard  to  hear  you  talk  f 
Honour's  a  fine  imaginary  notion, 
That  draws  in  raw  and  unexperienced  men 
To  real  mifchiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  ihadow. 
Juba. 
Would'ft  thou  degrade  thy  prince  into  a  ruffian? 
Sypbax.  ' 

The  boafted  anceftors  of  thefe  great  men, 
Whofe  virtues  you  admire,  were  all  fuch  ruffians* 
This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
That  comprehends  in  her  wide  empire's  bounds  - 
All  under  heaven,  was  founded  on  a  rape. 
Your  Scipio's,  Csefar's,  Pompey's,  and  your  Cato** 
(Tbefe  gods  on  earth),  are  all  the  fpurious  brood 
Of  violated  maids,  of  ravhVd  Sabines. 
•      Juba. 
Syphax,  I  fear  that  hoary  head  of  thine 
Abounds  too  much  in  our  Numidian  wiles. 


Tndeod,  my  prince ;  you  want  to  know  the  world, 
You  have  not  read  mankind  :  your  youth  admires 
The  throes  and  fwellings  of  a  Roman  foul, 
Cato's  bold  flights,  th*  extravagance  of  virtue. 
Juba. 
If  knowledge  of  the  world  makes  man  perfidious, 
May  Juba  ever  live  in  ignorance ! 
Sypbax. 
Go,  go,  you're  young. 

Juba'. 

Gods,  muft  I  tamely  bear 
This  arrogance  tmanfwcr'd  !  thou'rt  a  traitor, 
A  falfe  old  traitor. 

Sypbax. 
1  have  gone  too  far.  \Afiit* 

Juba. 
Cato  wall  know  the  bafenefs  of  thy  foul. 
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J  mu&  appeafe  this  ftorm,  or  perifti  in  it.  [JlfiJ*. 
young  prim*,  behold  thcfc  Jocks,  that  are  {Town 

white 
Beneath  a  helmet  in  your  father's  battle*. 

Tbbfe  locks  dull  ne'er  proteS  thy  infolence. 
Sypba*. 

Muft  one  ralh  word,  th*  infirmity  of  age, 
.  Jhrow  down  the  merit  of  my  better  years  F 
This  the  reward  of  a  whole  life  of  fenrjee  1 
Curfc  on  the  boy !  bow  lleadily  he  hears'  me !  [Afidt. 
.'     •'     Juba.' 

Ts  it  feecaufe  the  throne  of  my  forefathers 
Still  ftandt  unfill'd,  and  that  Numidia's  crown 
Hangs  doubtful  yet,<whofe  head  it  (ball  encfafe, 
Thou  thus  prefum'ft  to  treat  thy  prince  with  fcorn  ? 
'       '     .  •    6>/4«r. 

Why  w>11  you  rive  my  heart  with  fueh  expreflions? 
Does  not  ojd  Syphax  follow  you  to  war  ( 
What  are 'his  arsrt?  why- does  he' load  with  dartf 
His  trembling  hand,  and  cru(|i  beneath  a  caique  " 
His  wrinkled  brows  {  what  it  it  he  afpires  to  J 
Is  it  not  this  ?  to  (bed  the  flow  remains  - 
Hit  lafi  poor  ebb  of  blood/  in  your  defence  ? 
' *         •■7a*r.      • 

fryphax,  po  more !  I  would  not  hear  you  tal^. 

.      ,•      •         ••:      Sypbtx.    '-•  •   •     -         • 
Not  hear  me  talk !  what,  when  my  faith  to  Juba, 
y*»  royal  matter's  ion,  is  call'd  in  qu  eft  ton  ?  <* 
My  prince  may  Alike  me  dead,  and  I'll  be  dumb  : 
£ut,  whilft  i  live,  J  muft  not  hold  my  tongue*  ■• 
And  |angui(h.out  old  age  in  hjs  difplrafore. 

Thou  know*!!  the  way  too  wejl  into  my  f»eart ; 
I  do  believe  thee  loyal  to  thy  prince.  ' 
*  •     Sypbmm.  .   •   •    . 

What  greater  inftance  can  I  give  ?  I*ve  offer'd 
To  do  an  adfeori  which  my  fool  abhors, 
And  .gain  you  whoa  you,  love  at  any  price. 
- '     '  t    .  v    .        •..     Jmbm... 

Was  this  thy  motive  /  I  have  been  too  hafty, 
*  )  »     \Sypbo*.  «        ;      >  .    •  \ 

And  'tis  for  this  my  prince  has  calTd  me  traitor. 
J*ba.  ••' 

Sure  thou  miftak'ft ;  L  6H  not  call  thee  fo. 
Syfibax; 

You  did  indeed,my  prince;  you  call'd  me  traitor: 
Kay,  further,  rhreaten'd  you'd  complain  to  Cato. 
Of  what,  my  prince,  would  you  complain  to  Cato? 
That  Syphax  loveryou,  and  would  facrifice  *. 
His.lifc.'usy  more,  his  honour,  in  your  fcrvicc  ? 

Syphax,  I  know  thou  lov'ft  me,  but  indeed 
Thy  zrat  for ^Ji»ba  carried  thee. too  far. 
Honour's  a  facred  tie,  the  law  of  kings. 
The  noble  mind's  dttinguiraing  pexfjedion,   [her, 
That  aids  and  (trengtbens  virtue,  where  it  meets 
And  imitates  her  actions,  where  (he  is  not : 
It  ought  not  to.be  Spotted  with.    ....     . . . 

J    :  «  .  '     ■.  i  •        '      '.,  i>yj>bax.      , 

"  By  heavens  [me. 

I'm  ravifh'd  when  you'  talk  thus,  though  you  chide 
Ahifc,  I've  hlherto  been-  us'd  to  think 
A  blind,  officious  seal  to  iervc  my  king 


The  ruling  principle,  that  Ought  to  burn 
And  quench  all  others  in  a  fubjecYs  heart. 
Happy  the  people  who  preferve  their  honour 
By  the  fame  duties  that  oblige  their  prince ! 
Juba. 
Syphaf,  thou  now  beginn'ft  jo  fpeak  thyfclf, 
Numidia's  grown  a  fcorn  among  the  nations 
For  breach  of  public  vows.    Our  Punic  faith 
Is  infamous,  and  branded  to  a  proverb. 
Syphax,  wc,'ll  jojn  our  cares,  to  purge  away 
Our  country's  crimes,  and  clear  hcrTeputatioo* 
ttfbqx. 

Believe  me,  prince,  you  make  old  Syphax  wee*> 
To  hear  you  talk — but  'tis  with'  tears  <>£  joy.       «•' 
If  e'er  your  father's  crown  adorn  your  brows, 
Numidinwill  he  Weft  by  Cato'a  ledures. 
>*■. 

Syphax,  thv  hand  !  we'll  mutually  forget 
The  warmth  of  youth,  and  frowardnefs  of  age : 
Thy  prince  eftecms  thy. worth,  and  loves  thy  pcrfou. 
If  e'er  the  fceptre  comes  into  my  hand, 
Syphax  (hall  (land  the  fpcond  in  my  kingdom. 
Syfbatc.    • 

Why  will  you  overwhelm  my  age  with  kmdnefti 
My  joy  gcows  bunfcenfonte,  I  fhVn't  fupport  it. 
.    Juba. 

Syphax,  farewell.    Til  hence,  and  try  to  find 
Some  bleffc  occafion  that  may  fet  me  right  » 
in  Cato'a  thoughts,     I'd  rather  have  that  man 
Approve  my  deeds,,  than  worlds  for  my  admirers. 

Syfbax. 
Young  men  foon  give,  and  foon  forget  affronts; 
Old  age  is  (low  m  both**-*  falfe  old  traitor !  [dear: 
Thofe  Words,  rafh  boy,  may  chance  to  coft  thte 
My  heart  had  ftill  fome  fooli(h  iondnefs  for  thee : 
But  hence '.  'tis  gone  :  I  give  it  to  the  winds  :— 
Cacfer,  l'm  wholly  thine-*-  " 

f  nter  Stmpr—wt. 

Syfibax. 

All  hail,  Sempronlns ! 
Well,  Cato's  fenate  is  refulv'd  to  wait 
The  fury  of  a*fie£e,  before  it  yields.  • 
otmprmha. 
Syphax,  we  both  were  on  the  verge  of  fate : 
Lucius  declar'a*  for  peace,  and  terms  were  offer'd 
To  Cato  by  a  meffenger  from  Cxfar. 
Should  they  fubmit,  ere  our  de$gni  are  ripe, 
We  both  muft  perifti  in  the  common  wreck, 
Loft  in  -a  general  uhdiftinguiuYd  ruin. 
.     •  Stfbixk    ... 

But  how  (bads  Cato  f 

Scmpronivt. 

Thou  haft/een  Mount  Atlas  s 
While  ftorms  and  temnefts  thunder  on  its  brows. 
Add  oceans  break  their  billows  at  its  feet,   -      •* 
It  (lands  unmov'd,  and  glories  in  its  height. 
Such  is  that  haughty  man ;  his*  towering  foul, 
'Midft  all  the  (hocks  and  injuries  of  fortune,  »\ 
R'iTes  fupcrior,  and  looks  down  on.  Qmtou   - 
Stfbax.      -•       ".r.A 
But  what's  this  meflenger  I 
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I've  pracWd  wkh  him, 
And  found  a  means  to  let  the  vi&or  know 
That  Syphax  and  Scmpronius  are  his  friend*. 
Bat  let  me  now  examine  in  my  turn  : 
UJebefix'd* 

Syfiban. 
Tea,  but  it  is  to  Cat*. 
r»e  try'd  the  force  of  every  reafon  on  him, 
Scoth'd  and  carefs'd,  been  angry,  footh'd  again, 
Laid  frfcty,  life,  and  intereft,  in  his  fight ; 
But  all  are  vain,  he  icorns  them  all  for  Cato. 
Smfromtu. 
Come,  'cis  no  matter,  we  wall  do  without  him. 
He'll  make  a  pretty  figure  in  a  triumph, 
And  ierve  to  trip  before  the  victor's  chariot* 
Sfphax,  I  now  may  hope  thou  haft  forfook 
Thy  Juba'a  caufe,  and  wtweft  Marcia  mine. 
StfUv. 
May  me  be  thine  as  foft  as  thon  wonldft  have  her ! 

^         Sttmfrmitu. 
Syphax,  I  love  ^at  woman;  though  I  curie 
Her  and  myfelf,  yet,  fpight  of  me^l  lore  her. 


Make  Cato  Tore,  and  give  up  Utica : 
Cciar  will  ne'er  rcfufe  thee  fuch  a  trifle. 
Bat  are  thy  troops  prepar'd  for  a  revolt  ? 
Does  the  (edition  catch  from  man  to  man* 
And  ran  among  their  rank*  ? 
StmfmduL 

All,  all  is  ready. 
The  factious  leaders  are  our  friends,  that  (pread 
Murmur*  and  difcontents  among  the  foldiere. 
They  fount  their  toilfomc  marches,  long  mygues, 
Unawal  fading*;  and  will  bear  no  more 
This  medley  of  philotbphy  and  war. 
Within  an  hoar  they'll  ftorm  the  fcnate»hou(c. 

Mean- while  1*11  draw  up  my  Numidian  troops 
Within  the  square,  to  eiercife  their  arms, 
And,  as  I  fee  occafion,  favour  thee. 
I  laugh  to  tmok  how  your  unihaken  Cato 
Will  look  agnail,  whue  onforefecn  dcftru&ion 
Pours  in  upon  him  thus  from  every  fide. 
So,  where  our  wide  Numidian  wades  extend. 
Sodden  th'  impetuous  hurricanes  dcicend, 
Wheel  through  the  air,  in  circling  eddies  play, 
Tear  up  the  Unda,  and  fweep  whole  plains  away. 
The  helplefs  traveller,  with  wild  forprife, 
Sect  the  dry  defrrt  all  around  him  rife, 
And,  (mothcr'd  in  the  dufty  whirlwind,  dies. 


ACT    in.       SCENE    I. 

Mdrau  and  Pmrtmu 

Mtrm. 
Teams  to  my  Oars,  I  have  not  raog'd  about 
The  wilds  of  life,  ere  I  could  find  a  friend; 
Nature  firft  pointed  not  my  Portius  to  me, 
And  early  aught  me,  by  btr  fccret  foroe, 


To  love  thy  perfon,  ere  I- knew  thy  merit ; 
Till,  what  was  infiinct,  grew  up  into  fricnawip. 

Portiut. 

Marcos,  the  friend&ips  of  the  world  are  oft 
Confederacies  in  vice,  or  leaguea  of  pleafure; 
Ours  has  fevered  tirtue  for  its  bafis, 
And  fuch  a  friendmip  ends  not  but  with  life. 
Marcus. 

Portius,  thou  know* ft  my  foul  in  all  its  weaknefs; 
Then  pr'ythee  fpare  me  on  its  tendes  fide. 
Indulge  me  but  iu  love,  my  other  paflicins 
Shall  rife  and  fall  by  virtue's  niceft  rules.  •   - 

Portius. 

When  love's  welUtim'd,  'tis  not  a  fault  to  love. 
The  ftroog,  the  brave,  the  virtuous,  and  the  wife, 
Sink  in  the  foft  captivity  together. 
I  would  not  urge  thee  to  difinu*  thy  paifion, 
((  know  'twere  vain)  but  to  fupprefs  ira  force, 
Till  better  times  may  make  it  look  more  graceful. 
Moron. 

Ala* !  thou  talk'ft  like  one  who  never  felt 
Th'  impatient  throbs  and  longinga  of  a  foul, 
That  pants  and  reaches  after  diftaot  gooov 
A  lover  does  not  live  by  vulgar  time : 
Believe  me,  Portius,  io  my  Lucia 'a  abfence 
Life  hangs  upon  me,  and  becomes  a  burden ; 
And  yet  when  I  behold  the  charmiog  maid, 
I'm' ten  times  more  undone;  while  hope,  and  fear, 
And  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  rife  up  at  once, 
And  with  variety  of  pain  diftract  me. 
Partita* 

What  can  thy  Portius  do  to  give  thee  help  ? 
Marcus, 

Portiui,  thou  oft  enjoy'it  the  fair  one's  prefenco: 
Then  undertake  my  caufe,  and  plead  it  to  her 
With  all  the  ftrength  and  heat  of  eloquence 
Fraternal  love  and  friendfliip  can  infpire. 
Tell  her  thy  brother  languishes  to  death, 
And  fades  away,  and  withers  in  hii  bloom ; 
That  he  forgets  his  fleep,  and  lothc*  his  food. 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war, are  joylefs  to  him: 
Defcribe  his  anxious  days  and  reftlcfs  nights. 
And  all  the  torments  that  thou  feeft  me  fuffer. 
Portius. 

Marcus,  I  beg  thee,  give  me  not  an  office 
That  fuit*  with  me  fo  ill.  Thou  know'ft  my  temper. 
Menus. 

Wilt  thou  behold  me  finking  in  my  woes  ? 
And  wilt  thou  not  reach  out  a  friendly  arm, 
To  raifc  me  from  amidft  this  plunge  of  forrows  ? 
Portius. 

Marcus,  thou  canft  not  aflc  what  I'd  rcfufe. 
But  here,  believe  me,  I've  a  thoufand  reafons— 
Marcus.     . 

I  know  thou'It  (ay,  my  pafltoo's  out  of  feafon, 
That  Cato's  great  example  and  misfortunes 
Should  both  con/pire  to  drive  it  from  my  thoughts. 
But  what's  all  this  to  one  who  loves  like  me  i 
Oh  Portius,  Portius,  from  my  foul  I  with 
Thou  didft  but  know  thyfelf  what  'tia  to  love  • 
Then  would'ft  thou  pity  and  affift  thy  brother. 
Portius. 

What  mould  I  do !  If  I  difdofe  my  paifion. 
Our  frienduip's  at  an  end  :  if  |  conceal  it, 
The  world  will  call  me  falfo  to  a  friend  and  brother. 
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Afareut. 
But  fee- where  Lucia,  at  her  wonted  hour, 
Amid  the  cool  of  yon  high  marble  arch, 
En  joy  *  the  noon  day  breeze !  obfervc  her,  Port!  us ! 
That  face,  that  fhape,  thofe  eyes,  that  heiven  of 

beauty! 
Obferve  her  well,  and  blame  me  if  thou  canft. 
Fortius. 
She  fees  us,  and  advances— 
Afjreus. 

I'll  withdraw, 
A  nd  leave  you  for  a  while.     Remember,  Portius, 
Thy  brother's  life  depends  upon  thy  tongue.   [£x*7. 

Enter  Lucia. 

Lucia. 
Did  not  I  fee  yonr  brother  Marcus  here  ? 
Why  did  he  fly  the  place,  and  Jhun  my  prefence  ? 
Portiut 
Oh,  Lucia,  language  is  too  faint  *9  mow 
Hit  rage  of  love ;  it  preys  upon  his  life ; 
He  pines,  he  fickens,  he  defpairs,  he  dies  : 
His  paflions  and  his  virtues  lie  confus'd, 
And  mii'd  together  in  fo  wild  a  tumult, 
That  the  whole  man  is  quite  disfigur'd  in  him. 
Heavens !  would  one  think  'twere  poflible  for  love 
To  make  fuch  ravage  in  a  noble  foul ! 
Oh,  Lucia,  I'm  diftreft'd !  my  heart  bleeds  for  him ; 
Ev'n  now,  while  thus  I  (land  blcft  in  thy  prefence, 
A  fecret  damp  of  grief  comes  o'er  my  thoughts, 
And  I'm  unhappy,  though  thou  fmil*ft  upon  me. . 
Lua*. 
How  wilt  thou  guard  thy  .honour,  in  the  (hock 
Of  love  and  friendfhip?  Think  be-imes,  my  Portin% 
Think  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that  might  enfure 
Our  mutual  blif«,  would  ratfe  to  fuch  a  height 
Thy  brother's  griefs,  as  might  perhaps  deftroy  him. 
Portius. 
Alas,  poor  youth !   what  doft  thou  think,  my 
Lucia  ? 
His  generous,  open,  undefigning  heart 
Has  beggM  his  rival  to  folicit  for  him. 
Then  do  not  ftrike  him  dead  with  a  denial, 
But  hold  him  up  in  life,  and  cheer  hi«  foul 
With  the  faint  glimmering  of  a  doubtful  hope  ; 
Perhaps,  when  we  have  paf»'d  thefe  gloomy  hours, 
And  weather'd  out  the  florin  that  beats  upon  us— 

Lttci.t. 

No,  Portius,  no !  T  fee  thy  filler's  tear*, 
Thy  father's  anguifh,  and  thy  brother's  death, 
In  the  purfuic  of  our  ill-fated  loves. 
And,  Portius,  here  I  fwcar,  to  heaven  I  fwear. 
To  heaven,  and  all  the  powers  that  judge  mankind, 
Never  to  mix  my  plighted  hand*  with  thine, 
While  fuch  a  cloud  of  mifchirf*  hangs  about  us : 
Bat  to  f  irget  our  loves,  and  drive  thee  out 
From  all  my  thoughts,  as  far — as  1  am  able, 

Pcrtius. 

What  haft  thou  faid !  I'm  thunderftruck!— Recall 
Tbofe  ha&y  words,  or  1  am  loft  for  ever. 
Lucia. 
Ha*  not  the  vow  already  pafsM  my  lips  ? 
The  gods  have  heard  ir,  and  'tis  feaPd  in  heaven. 
May  all  the  vengeance,  that  was  ever  pour'd 
On  ptrjur'd  heads,  o'crwhclni  rse,  if  I  break  it ! 


Portiut.  \Af\  er  a  fertu 

FixM  in  anSniihmem,  1  gaze  upon  thee ; 
Like  one  jnft  Wafted  by  a  ftroke  from  heaven, 
Who  pants  for  breath,  and  ftiflfens,  yet  alive, 
In  dreadful  looks  :  a  monument  of  wrath ! 

Lucia. 
At  length  I've  z&ei  my  fevereft  part; 
I  feel  the  womani>reaking  in  upon  me, 
And  melt  about  my  heart !  my  tears  will  flow. 
But  oh,  I'll  think  no  more  !  the  hand  of  fate 
Has  torn  thee  from  me,  and  I  mnft  forget  thee. 

Portius. 

Hard-hearted,  cruel  maid ! 
Lucia, 
Oh,  ftop  thofe  founds,     [me  ? 
Thofe  killing  founds !  Why  doft  thou  frown  upon 
My  blood  runs  cold,  my  heart  forgets  to  heave, 
And  life  itfelf  goes  out  at  thy  difpleafure. 
The  gods  forbid  us  to  indulge  our  loves, 
But,  oh  I  1  cannot  bear  thy  hate,  and  live ! 
Portius. 
Talk  not  of  love,  thou  nevti*knew*A  its  force. 
I've  been  deluded,  led  into  a  dream 
Of  fancied  blifs.    O  Lucia,  cruel  maid ! 
Thy  dreadful  vow,  loaden  with  death,  ftill  founds 
In  my  ftunn'd  ears.    What  ftiall  I  fay  or  do  ? 
Qmck,  let  us  part !  perdition's  in  thy  prefence, 
And  horror  dwells  about  thee  ! — Ah,  me  faints!     | 
Wretch  that  I  am  !  what  has  my  raftmefs  done  1 
Lucia,  thou  injur'd  innocence  !  thou  beft 
And  lovelieft  of  thy  fex  !  awake,  my  Lucia, 
Or  Portius  rufhes  on  his  fword  to  join  thee. 
— Her  imprecation*  reach  not  to  the  tomb, 
They  (hut  not  out  fociety  in  death. — 
But,  ah  !  ftie  moves !  life  wanders  up  and  down 
Through  all  her  face,  and  lights  up  every  charm. 
Lucia. 
O  Portius,  was  this  well ! — to  frown  on  her 
That  lives  upon  thy  fmiles  !  to  call  in  doubt 
The  faith  of  one  expiring  at  thy  feet, 
That  loves  thee  more  than  ever  woman  lov'd  I 
— What  do  I  fay  ?  My  half-recoverM  fenfe 
Forgets  the  vow  in  which  my  font  it  bound. 
Deftru&ion  (lands  betwixt  us !  we  mull  part. 
Portiut. 
Name  not  the  word,  my  frighted  thoughts  ran 
And  ftartle  into  madnefs  at  the  found.         [back, 

Ludt. 
What  would'ft'thou  have  me  do  ?  Confider  well 
The  train  of  ills  our  love  would  draw  behind  it. 
Think,  Portius,  think,  thou  feed  thy  dying  biothcr 
Stabb'd  at  his  heart,  and  all  befmear'd  with  blood, 
Storming  at  heaven  and  thee  !  thy  awful  fire 
Sternly  demands  the  caufe,  th'  accurfed  caufe, 
Tlut  robs  him  of  his  fon  !  poor  Marcta  trembks, 
Then  tears  her  hair,  and,  frantic  in  her  griefs, 
Calls  out  on  Lucia  *  What  could  Lucia  anfwer! 
Or  how  (land  up  in  fuch  a  fcene  of  furrow  I 
Portius. 
To  my  confuGon  and  eternal  grief, 
I  muft  approve  the  fentence  that  deftroys  me. 
The  mift  that  hung  about  my  mind  clears  up; 
And  now,  athwart  the  terrors  that  thy  vow 
H;ts  planted  round  thee,  thou  appear'ft  more  fair, 
More  amiable,  and  rifeft  in  thy  charms. 
Lovelieft  of  women !  heaven  is  in  thy  fruli 
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Stiuty  and  virtue  (hine  for  ever  round  thee, 
Brightening  etch  other  !  thuo  art  all  divine  1 
/  ucia . 
Portia*,  no  more !  thy  word*  (hoot  through  my 
heart. 
Melt  my  refolves,  and  turn  me  all  to  love. 
Why  aie  ihofe  tears  of  fondnefs  in  thy  eyes  ? 
Why  heaves  thy  heart?  Why  fwclis  thy  foul  with 

forrow  i 
It  foftens  me  too  much  — Farewell,  my  Portius ; 
farewell,  though  death  is  in  the  word,  for- ever  ! 
Portius, 
Slay,  Lucia,  ftay !  What  doft  thou  fay  ?  For- 
ever! 

Lucia. 
Have  I  not  fworn  ?  If,  Portius,  thy  fuccefs 
Mud  throw  thy  brother  on  his  fate,  farewell, 
Oh,  how  fliali  1  repeat  the  word  !  for  ever ! 
Pontius. 
Thus  o'er  the  dying  lamp  th*  unfteady  flame 
Hang*  quivering  on  a  point,  leaps  off  hy  fits, 
And  falls  again,  as  loth  to  quit  its  hold. 
— Thou  muft  not  go,  my  foul  ftill  hovers  o'er  thee, 
And  can't  get  loofc. 

Lucia, 

If  the  firm  Portius  (hake 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what  Lucia  fullers ! 

Poitius. 
*Tis  true ;  unruffled  and  ferene  I've  met 
The  common  accidents  of  life :  but  here 
Such  an  unlook'd-for  ftorm  of  ills  falls  oq  me, 
k  heats  down  all  my  ftrength.    I  cannot  hear  it. 
We  mull  net  part. 

Luna.  % 

What  doft  thou  fay  ?  Not  part  ? 
Haft  thou  forgot  the  vow  that  I  have  made  ?  [us  ? 
Are  there  not  heavens  and  gods  and  thunder  o'er 
—But  fee,  thy  brother  Marcus  bends  this  way  1 
t  ficken  at  the  fight.     Once  more,  farewell ; 
farewell,  and  know  thou  wrong'ft  me,  if  thou 

think'ft 
Iver  was  love,  or  ever  grief,  like  mine.        [Exit. 

Enter  Marcus, 
Marcus. 
Portius,  what  hopes  ?    How  ftands  flic  ?   Am  1 
doom'd 
Ta  life,  or  death  ? 

Portius, 
What  would'ft  thou  have  me  fay  ? 
Marcus. 
What  means  this  penfive  poftnre?  Thou  appear'ft 
Like  one  amaz'd  and  terrify'd. 
Portius. 

I've  reafon. 
Marcus, 
Thy  down-call  looks, and  thydiforder'd  thoughts, 
Tell  me  my  fate.     I  aflc  not  the  foccc& 
My  caufe  has  found. 

Fortius, 

I'm  griev'd  I  undertook  it. 
Marcus. 
What?  Does  the  barbarous  maid  infult  my  heart, 
My  aching  heart  1  and  triumph  in  my.  pains  ? 

That  1  could  caft  her  from  my  thoughts  for  ever  '. 


Ptrtius. 

Away  !  you're  too  fufpicious  in  your  griefs  ; 
Lucia,  though  fworn  never  to  think  of  love, 
CompafliQuatcs  your  pains,  and  pities  you. 
Marcus, 

Companionate*  my  pains,  and  pities  me  ! 
What  is  compaflion  when  'tis  void  of  love  ! 
Fool  that  I  was  to  choofe  fo  cold  a  friend 
To  urge  my  caufe  !  compaflionates  my  pains ! 
Pr'ythee,  what  art,  what  rhetoric,  didft  thru  ufo 
To  gain  this  mighty  boon  ?  She  pities  me  ! 
To  one  that  afks  the  warm  returns  of  love. 
Companion's  cruelty,  'tis  fcorn,  'tis  death — 

fortius. 

Marcus,  no  more !  have  I  deferv'd  this  treat, 
ment? 

Marcus, 
What  have  I  faid  !  O  Portius,  O  forgive  me  I 
A  foul  exafperated  in  ills  rails  out  . 
With  every  thing,  its  friend,  itfelf — But  ha ! 
What  means  that  fhout,big  with  the  founds  of  war  I 
What  new  alarm  I 

Portius. 
A  fecond,  louder  yet, 
Swells  in  the  winds,  ahd  comes  more  full  upon  us* 
Marcus, 
Oh,  for  fome  glorious  caufe  to  fall  in  battle  i 
Lucia,  thou  haft  undone  me  !  thy  difdain 
Has  broke  my  heart :  'tis  death  muft  giveme  eaie* 
Portius, 
Quick,  let  us  hence  ;  who  knows  if  Cato's  life 
Stand  fure  ?  O  Marcus,  I  am  warm'd,  my  heart 
Leaps  at  the  trumpet's  voice,  and  burns  for  glory* 


Enter  Sempronius,  with  the  Leaders  of  the  Mutiny. 

Stmt promt ue. 
At  length  the  winds  are  rais'd,  the  ftorm  blows 
high. 
Be  it  your  care,  my  friends,  to  keep  it  up 
In  its  full  fury,  and  direct  it  right, 
Till  it  has  fpent  itfelf  on  Cato's  head. 
Mean-while  I'll  herd  among  his  friends,  and  feeaa 
One  tf  the  number,  that,  whate'er  arrive, 
My  friends  and  fellow-foldicrs  may  be  fafe. 

Firjl  Leader. 
We  all  are  fafe,  Sempronius  is  oir  friend. 
Sempronios  is  as  brave  a  man  as  Cato* 
But  hark !  he  enters.     Bear  up  boldly  to  htm ; 
Be  fure  you  best  him  down,  and  bind  him  fail : 
This  day  will'  end  our  toils,  and  give  us  reft  ; 
Fear  nothing,  for  Sempronius  is  our  friend. 

Enter  Cato,  Sempronius,  Lucius,  Portius,  and  Marcus* 
'Cato. 
Where  are  thefe  bold  intrepid  fonsof  war, 
That  greatly  turn  their  backs*  upon  the  foe, 
And  to  their  general  fend  a  brave  defiance  ? 
Sempronius. 
Curfe  on  their  daftardfouls,they  (land  aftonifhMl 

Cato. 

Perfidious  men  !  and  will  you  thus  difhonuur 
Your  pall  exploit*,  and  fully  all  your  wars  I 
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Do  you  eoofefs  'twas  not  •  seal  for  Rome, 
Nor  love  of  liberty,  nor  thirft  of  honour, 
Drew  you  thus  far ;  but  hopes  to  (hare  the  fpoil 
Of  conquer'd  towns,  and  plundered  provinces  ? 
Fir'd  with  fuch  motives  you  do  well  to  join 
With  Cato*s  foes,  and  follow  Cxfar'a  banners. 
Why  did  f  'fcape  th'  invenom'd  afpic's  rage, 
And  all  the  fiery  mnnfters  of  the  defart, 
To  fee  this  day  ?  Why  could  not  Cato  fall 
Without  your  guilt  ?  Behold,  ungrateful  men, 
Behold  my  bofotu  naked  to  your  fwords, 
And  lee  the  man  that's  injured  ftrike  the  blow. 
Which  of  you  all  fufpcAsthat  he  is  wroog'd, 
Or  thinks  he  fuffcr*  greater  ills  than  Cato  ? 
Am  I  diftinguifh'd  from  you  but  by  toils, 
Superior  toils,  and  heavier  weight  of  cares ! 
Painful  pre-eminence ! 

Sempremhts. 
By  heavens,  they  droop ! 
<ponfufion  to  the  villains !  all  is  loft.  jffide. 

Cato 

Have  you  forgotten  Libya's  burning  wade, 
f  ts  barren  rocks,  parch'd  earth,  and  hills  of  (and, 
Irs  tainted  air,  and  all  its  broods  of  poifoo  ? 
Who  was  the  firft  t'  explore  th'  untrodden  path, 
When  life  was  hazarded  in  every  ftep  ? 
Or,  fainting  in  the  long- laborious  march. 
When  on  the  banks  of  an  unlook'd-for  ftrcam 
You  funk  the  river  with  repeated  draughts, 
Who  was  the  laft  in  all  your  hod  that  thirfted  ? 
Sempmnuu. 

If  fome  penurious  fource  by  chance  appear'd 
Scanty  of  waters,  when  you  fcoop'd  it  dry, 
And  offer 'd  the  full  helmet  up  to  Cato, 
Did  not  he  dafh  th'  untafted  rooifture  from  him  ? 
Did  not  he  lead  you  through  the  mid-day  fun, 
And  cloud*  of  dull  ?  Did  not  his  temples  glow 
an  the  lame  fultry  winds,  and  fcorching  heats  ? 
Cato. 

Hence,  worthless  «*aa  !%ence  I  and  complain  to 
You  could  not  undergo  the  toils  of  war.      [Caefar 
Nor  bear  the  hardships  that  your  leader  bore 
Lucius. 

See,  Cato,  fee  th*  unhappy  men !  they'weep ! 
Fear  aud  remorfe.  and  furrow  for  their  crime, 
Appear  in  every  look,  and  plead  for  mercy. 

CaU. 

Learn  to  be  honeft  men ;  give  up  your  leaders, 
And  pardon  (hall  defcend  on  all  the  reft. 
ixmpronius. 
Cato,  commit  thefe  wretches  to  my  care. 
Fit  ft  let  them  each  be  broken  on  the  rack, 
Then,  with  what  life  remains,  impal'd,  and  left 
To  writhe  at  leifure  round  the  bloody  ftake. 
Tnere  let  them  hang,  aud  taint  the  fbuthcrn  wind. 
The  partners  of  their  crime  will  learn  obedience, 
When  they  look  up  and  fee  their  fellow-traitors 
Stack  on  a  fork, and  blackening  in  the  fun. 

Lucius. 
,  Sempronius,  why,  why  wilt  thou  urge  the  fate 
Of  wi etched  men*? 

Semproniut. 
How  $  would'ft  thou  clear  rebellion  ! 
Lucius  (gcod  man)  pities  the  poor  offenders 
1  h*t  would  in£i  ue  their  hands  in  Ca&*»  blood. 


Cato. 


Forbear,  Sempronios !— See  they  fuffer  death, 
But  in  their  deaths  remember  they  arc  men. 
Strain  not  the  laws  to  make  their  tortures  grievous. 
Lucius,  the  bale  degenerate  age  requires 
Severity  and  juflice  in  its  rigour ; 
This  awes  an  impious,  bold,  offending  world. 
Commands  obedience,  and  gives  force  to  laws. 
When  by  juft  vengeance  guilty  mortals  perifh, 
The  gods  behold  their  punilhment  with  pkafurs, 
And  lay  th'  uplifted  thunder-bolt  afide. 
Smprimut. 

Cato,  1  execute  thy  will  with  pleafure. 
Cato. 

Meanwhile  we'll  facrifice  to  liberty. 
Remember,  O  my  friends,  the  laws,  the  rights, 
The  generous  plan  of  power  deliver'd  down, 
From  age  to  age,  by  your  renown'd  foreratheri, 
(So  dearly  bought,  the  price  of  to  much  blood) 
O  let  it  never  perifh  in  your  hands ! 
But  pioofly  tranfmit  it  to  your  children. 
Do  thou,  great  liberty,  infpire  our  fouls 
And  make  our  lives  in  thy  poffeffion  happy, 
Or  our  deaths  glorious  in  thy  juft  defence. 

[Exeunt  Ctffs,  9c, 

Semprmwt  and  the  Leaden  of  the  Mutiny. 
Firft  Leader. 
Semproniut,  you  have  a&ed  like  yourfelf,  [neft. 
One  would  have  thought  you  had  been  half  incar- 
Sempromut. 
Villain,  ftand  off!   bafc  grovelling  worthkis 
wretches, 
Mongrels  in  fadion,poor  faint-hearted  traitors ! 
Scam  J  Leader. 
Nay,  now  you  carry  it  too  far,  Semprooius: 
Throw  off  the  maflr,therc  are  none  here  but  friends. 
Semproniut. 
Know,  villains,  when  fuch  paltry  flaves  prefomc 
To  mix  in  treafon,  if  the  plot  fucceeds. 
They're  thrown  neglected  by:  but  if  it  rails. 
They're  fure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  (hall  do* 
Here,  take  thefe  factious  monfters,  drag  them  forth 
To  fudden  death. 

Enter  Guards. 
Firft  Leader. 

Nay,  fince  it  comes  to  this— 
Semprontus. 
Difpatch  them  quick ;  but  firft  pluck  out  their 
tongues, 
Left  with  their  dying  breath  they  fow  sedition. 

[Exeunt  Guards  wtib  rav  LeeMn 

Enter  topbax. 
Sypbix. 

Our  firft  defign,  my  friend,  hasproVd  abortive; 
Still  there  remains  an  after-game  to  play  i 
My  troops  are  mounted;  their  Nunudian  fteeds 
Snuff  up  the  wind,  and  long  to  fcour  the  defart : 
Let  but  Semproniut  head  us  in  our  flight. 
We'll  force  the  gate  where  Marcus  keeps  his  guard, 
And  hew  down  all  that  would  oppofe  our  paflage. 
A  day  will  bring  us  into  Cxfar's  camp. 
Semprontus 

Confufion !  1  have  fail'd  of  half  my  purpose. 
Marci*;  the  charming  Marcia,  rs  left  behind  [ 
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Hiw!  will  Sempfooius  turn  a  woman*!  Have  ! 
Setrfromus. 

.Think  not  thy  frieiid  can  ever  feel  the  foft 
Unmanly  warmth,  and  tendernefs  of  love. 
Srphax,  1  long  to  claijj  that  haughty  maid. 
And  Send  her  ftubborh  virtue  to  my  paJBon ; 
When  I  have  gnhe  thus  far,  I'd  caft  her  off. 

Veil  faid !  chat's  fpokeri  lake  thyfelf,  Sempronias. 
What  Hinders  then,  but.  that  thou  find  her  out, 
And  harry  her  away  by  manly  force  f 
Stwfrromus. 

But  how  to  gain  admifiion  ?  For  acceft 
If  given  to  none  but  Juba,  and  her  brothers. 
Sypbax. 

Tfton  (halt  have  Juba's  drefs,  arid  Juba's  guards*. 
The  doors  will  open,  when  Numidia's  prince 
6eems  to  appear  before  the  flaves  that  watch  them. 
Sempromus. 

Heavens,  what  a  thought  ii  there* !  Mareia'l  mf 
own! 
How  will  my  bofotrt  fwell  with  amtions  joyj 
waea  1  behold  her  ftruggling  in  niv  arms, 
With  glowing  beauty,  and  dfibrdc/d  charms; 
Whib  fear  add  anger;  with  alternate  grace, 
hot  in  her  bread,  and  vary  in  her  face  I 
So  Pluto,  fciz'd  of  Proferpine,  convey'd 
To  belTs  tremendous  gloom  th'  affrighted  maid, 
There  grimly  fmil'd,  pleas'd  with  the  beauteous 

Hot  envy'd  Jove  his  fan- (bine  and  his  Ikies.  • 


ACT    IV.      SCENE    I 

Lmcu  ajid  Mania. 
Lucia, 
tfow  %etl  me,  Marda,  tell  me  from  thy  foul ; 
If  ihnu  belicv'ft  it  pofljble  for  woman* 
To  fiuTer  greater  ills  than  Lucia  fuffcts  ? 
M '.  nia. 
6  Lucia,  Lucia,  might  my  big  f woln  heart 
Vent  all  it»  griefs,  and  give  a  looic  to  forrow  t 
Marda  could  anfwer  thee  in  fighs,  keep  pace 
wah  all  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  for  tear. 


I  know  thoo'rt  doom'd  alike  to  be  belov'd  • 
fey  Jabs,  and  thy  father's  friend  Sempiooiua; 
1st  which  of  ihefc  has  power  to  charm  like  fortius 

Marxist, 

Still  nmft  t  beg:  d***  not  to  name  Sempromus  ? 
Lacia,  1  fike  not  that  loud  boiftcrous  man  i 
]'^a  to  all  the  bravery  of  a  hero, 
Adds  fo(teft  love,  and  more  than  female  fweetnefs; 
Jda  aught  make  the  proUdeft  of  our  fcx, 
Any  et  woman-kind,  but  Marcia,  happy. 
"Lucia. 

And  why  not  Mareia  f  come,  you  drive  in  vain 
To  hide  your  thoughts  from  oue,  who  knows  too 
Tke  inward  glowihgs  of  a  heart  in  love.        [will 
Mania. 

While  Cato  liVes,  his  daughter  has  no  right 
to  bfe^r  bate,  bat  as  his  &okc  dire£i. 


*     6.  Kf 

Laeii. 

But  moult!  this  father  give  f  ou  to  Sempronrus  I 
Mara  i. . 

I  dare  not  think  he  will :  but  if  he  mould- 
Why  wilt  thott  add  to  all  the  feriefa  I  fuffcr 
Imaginary  ills,  and  fancy'd  tortures  * 
t  hear  the  found  of  feet !  thtf  march  this  way  1   ' 
Let  ua  retire,  and  try  if  we  cap  drown 
JSach  fofter  thought  in  fenfe  of  psefent  danger* 
When- love  nncepleaib  admiffion  to  bur  hearts 
(In  fpight  of  all  the  virtue  we  can  boaifc) 
The  woman  that  deliberates  is  loll.  {Bum*. 

Enter  Smfnmut,  dreff  d  like  Juba,  with  NdmHiaii 
Guards. 
•    .      Stmprmm.  . 
The  deer  is  lodg*d.  I've  track'd  her  to  her  covert. 
B*  fure  foil  midd  the"  word ;  and  when  1  give  it, 
Ruih  in  at  once;  and  feiae  upon  your  prey. 
Let  not  her  cries  or  tears  have  force  to  move  you. 
—How  will  the  young  Numidian  rave,  to  fee 
His  mittrcis  loft  }  If  aught  could  gbrf  my  foul 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  fo'  bright  a  prize,' 
'  Twould  botd  torture  tbrft  young,  gay,  barbarian. 
—But  harit,  what  noifei  death  to  my  hope*:  'tis he\ 
'Tis  Juba's  felf !  there  is  but  one  way  left— 
He  muft  be  murder  M,  and  a  paffagc  cut 
Through  (hofe  hii  guards.— -Ha*  dfftards,  do  yew 

tremble  I 
Or  a&  like  men,  dr  bf  ydn  aiarc  heave* 

... ..  .*S&**   .r.- 

. .  What  do  I  fee  ?  who's  this  that  dares  ufarp 
The  guards  and  habits  of  Numidia's  prince  I 

Stmpmiuis. 
One  that  was  born  to  scourge  th'y  arrogance/ 
Prcfumptnotts  youth  1    . 

J***     .       -  -,     •■ 

What  can  this  mean  ?  Sempronius! 
.  .     .    Stmpr.nms. 
\f  f       /word  (hall  anfwer  thee.  Have  at  thy  hearC 
>'«.     .      .    ,     .     .        . 
Nay,  then  beware  thy  own,  proud,  barbarous 
man!     [Stmty.fjL    Ha  GutHsfitrw&r. 
Sijotfroniyu 
Curfe  on.  my  ftara  v  am  i  then  cjoom'd  to  fall 
By*  a  boy's  hand  ?  disfigur'd  in  a  yile 
Numidian  drefs,  and  for  a  worthlefs  woman  I 
Gods,  I'm  diftra&ed !  this  my  clofe  ot  life  ! 
Q  for  a  peal  of  thunder,  that  would  make 
Earth,  lea,  and  air,  and  heaven j  and  Cato  tremble! 

[DUu 

JuSa.0         . 

With  what  a  fpring  his  fanous  foul  broJce  loofe,, 
And  left  the  limb*  ft  ill  quivering  on  the  ground  ! 
Hence  let  us  carry  off  thofe,  Haves  to  Cato; 
That  wc  may  there  at  length, unravel  all 
This  dark  derfgn,  this  myftcry  of  fate. 

[M'xit  Juba,  with  frifintrs,  &p 

Enter  Luc'tJ  2nd  Mjtc'u. 
l.u-'i  \ 
Sure 'twas  the  clafb  c^-fwords;  my  tronblei 

Is  fo  caft  down,  and  funk  amid.'!  its  farrows, 
QJii» 
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It  throb?  wiih  fear,  and  aches  at  every  found. 

0  Marcia,  fhould  thy  brothers  for  my  fake ! — 

1  die  away  with  horror  at  the  thought. 

Mania. 
See,  Lucia,  fee !  here's  blood !  here's  blood  and 
murder ! 
Ha  !  a  Nnxnidian  !  heavens  prcferve  the  prince  ! 
The  face  lies  muffled  up  within  the  garmenf. 
But  ha !  death  to  my  fight !  a  diadem, 
And  purple  robes !  O  gods ! '  'tis  he,  'tis  he, 
Juba,  the  lovelieft  youth  that  ever  warm'd 
A  virgin's  heart,  Juba  lies  dead  before  us ! 

Luc'n. 
-  Now,  Marcia,  now  call  up  to  thy  affiftance 
Thy  wonted  ftrength,-and  conftancy  of  mind ; 
Thou  canft  not  put  it  to  a  greater  triaL 
Marcia. 
Lucia,  look  there,  and  wonder  at  my  patience. 
Have  I  not  caufe  to  rave,  and  beat  my  bread. 
To  rend  my  heart  with  grief,  and  run  diftra&cd ! 
Lucia. 
What  can  I  think;  or  fay,  to  give  thee  comfort  ? 
Marcia. 
.  Talk  not  of  comfort,  'tis  for  lighter  Uls : 
$ehold  a  fight,  that  ftrikes  all  comfort  dead* 

Enter  Juba  liftening. 
I  will  indulge  my  forrows,  and  give  way 
To  all  the  pangs  and  fury  of  defpair ; 
That  man, .that  beft  of  men,  dcicrv'd  it  from  me. 
Juba. 
What  do  I  hear  ?  and  was  the  falfe  Sempronius 
That  belt  of  men  ?  O,  had  I  fail'n  like  him, 
And  could  have  thus  been  mourn'd,'  1  had  been 
happy  i 

Lucia.. 
Here  will  I  ftand,  companion  in  thy  woes, 
And  help  thee  with  my  tears ;  when  I  behold 
A  lofs  like  thine,  I  half  forget  my  own. 
Marcia. 
*Tis  not  in  fate  to  eafc  my  tortur'd  breaft. 
•This- empty  world,  to  me  a  joy  left  defert, 
Has  nothing  left  to  make  poor  Marcia  happy. 

•  Juba. 

•  I'm  on  the  rack  I  was  he  fo  near  her  heart  ? 

Marcia. 
Oh,  he  was  all  made  up  of  love  and  charms, 
Whatever  maid  could  wifh,  or  man  admire  ; 
Delight  of  every  eye  !  when  he  appcar'd, 
A  ferret  pliafuic  gladdcn'd  all  that  law  him  ; 
But  when  he  talk'd,  the  proudeft  Roman  blulh'd 
To  hear  his  virtues,  and  old  age  grew  wife. 
Juba. 
I  ihall  run  mad     » 

Marcia. 

O  Juba  !  Juba  !  Juba ! 
Juba. 
What  means  that  voice  ?  did  (he  not  call  on 
Juba  ? 

Marcia. 
Why  do  1  think  on  what  he  was  !  he's  dead  ! 
He's  dead,  and  never  ki.ew  how  much  I  lcVd  him. 
.Lucia,  who  knows  but  his  poor  bleeding  heart 
Ara.dll  its  agonies,  remember'd  Marcia, 
And  the  lafl.  words  he  uttcr'd  call'd  me  cruel ! 


Alas!  he  knew  not,  haplefs  youth  \  he  knew  not 
Marcia's  whole  foul  was  full  of  love  and  Juba ! 
Juba. 
Where  am  I !  do  I  live !  or  am  indeed 
What  Marcia  thinks !  All  is  Elyfium  round  me  \ 
Marcia. 
Ye  dear  remains  of  the  moll  lov'd  of  men, 
Nor  modefty  nor  virtue  here  forbid 

A  laft  embrace,  while  thus 

Juba. 

See,  Marcia,  ice, 
The  happy  Juba  lives !  he  lives  to  catch 
That  dear  embrace,  and  to  return  it  too 
With  mutual  warmth  and  eagernefs  of  love. 
Marcia. 
With  pleafure  and  amaze,  I  ftand  tranfported ! 
Sure  'tis  a  dream !  dead  and  alive  at  once ! 
If  thou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there  ? 
Juia. 

A  wretch, 
DifgtuYd  like  Jobs  on  a  curs'd  design. 
The  tale  is  long,  nor  have  I  heard  it  out. 
Thy  father  knows  it  all.     I  could  not  bear 
To  leave  thee  in  the  neighbourhood  of  death* 
But  flew,  in  all  the  hafte  of  love,  to  find  thee. 
I  found  thee  weeping,  and  confeft  this  once, 
Am  wrapt  with  joy  to  fee  my  Marcia's  tears. 
Marcia. 
I've  been  furpris'd  in  an  unguarded  hour, 
But  mud  not  now  go  back  :  the  love,  that  lay        ; 
Half-fmother'd  in  my  breaft,  has  broke  through  all  j 
Its  weak  reflraints,  and  burns  in  its  full  luiicj 
1  cannot,  if  I  would,  conceal  it  from  thee.  \ 

Juba.  J 

I'm  loft  in  ecftafy !  and  doft  thou  love,  | 

Thou  charming  maid  ? 

Marcia.        *  *  •  j 

And  doft  thou  live  to  afk  it  ?    j 
Juba. 
This,  this  is  life  indeed !  life  worth  preferring ! 
Such  life  as  Juba  never  felt  till  now ! 
Marcia. 
Believe  me,  prince,  before  I  thought  thee  dead, 
1  did  not  know  myfelf  how  mnch  1  lov'd  thee. 
Juba. 

0  fortunate  miftake ! 

Marcia. 

O  happy  Marcia-! 
Juba. 
My  joy !  my  beft  belov'd !  my  only  wHh ! 
How  (hall  I  fpeak  the  tranfport  of  my  foul ! 
Marcia: 
Lucia,  thy  arm  !  oh  let  me  reft  upon  it ! — 
The  vital  blood,  that  had  forfook  my  heart, 
Returns  again  in  fuch  tumultuous  tides, 
It  quite  o'ercomes  me.     Lead  to  my  apartment 
O  prince  !  I  blufh  to  think  what  I  have  faid, 
Out  fate  hab  wreftcd  the  confemon  from  me  : 
Go  on,  and  profper  in  the  path*  of  honour, 
Thy  virtue  will  excufe  my  paifion  for  thee, 
And  make  the  gods  propitious  to  our  love. 

[Ex.  Marc.  WLttC 
Juba: 

1  am  fo  blefs'd,  1  fear  *ci*  all  a  dream. 
Fortune,  thou  nyw  haft  made  amends  for  ail 
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Thy  pad  oakindnefs.    I  abfolve  my  ftars. 

What  though  Nuirtidia  add  her  cooqaer'd  towns 

And  provinces  to  fwell  the  victor's  triumph  ? 

Jum  will  never  at  hit  fate  repine, 

Let  Catfar  have  the  world,  if  Marcia's  mine. 

[Emit. 

A  march  at  a  dtflanct. 
Enter  Cato  and  Lucius. 


I  fiand  aftouilh'd !  what,  the  bold  Sempronius ! 
That  mil  broke  fotxmoft  through  the  crowd  of 

patriot*, 
As  with  a  hurricane  of  zeal  txanfported, 
And  virtuous  eVn  to  madncfs 
C*to. 

Truft  me,  Lucius, 
Oar  civil  diicords  have  produced  fuch  crimes, 
Such  monftrous  crimes,  I  am  furpris'd  at  nothing. 
— O  Lacius,  I  anvfick  of  this  bad  world  I 
The  day-light  and  the  fun  grow  painful  to  me. 

Enter  Portias. 
Bot  fee  where  Fortius  comes !  what  means  this 

hafte* 
Why  are  thy  looks  thus  chang'd  ? 
Portius. 

My  heart  is  griev'd. 
1  bring  fuch  newt  as  will  afflid  my  father. 
Cato. 
Has  Caeiar  flied  more  Roman  blood  ? 
Portius. 

Notfo. 
The  traitor  Sypkaz,  as  within  thefquare 
He  exereis'd  his  troops,  the  fignal  given. 
Hew  off  at  once  with'  his  Numidian  horfe 
To  the  fouth  gate,  where  Marcus  holds  the  watch. 
1  faw,  and  call'd  to  Hop  him,  but  in  vain ; 
He  tofr'd  his  arm  aloft,  and  proudly  told  me, 
He  would  not  fbay  and  perifh  like  Sempronius. 
Cato. 
Perfidious  men !  but  hafte,  my  ion,  and  fee 
Thy  brother  Marcus  ads  a  Roman's  part. 

[Exit  Portius. 
—Lucius,  the  torrent  bears  too  hard  upon  me  : 
Jauice  gives  way  to  force  :  the  conquer *d  world 
la  Cxfar's :  Cato  has  no  bufinefs  in  it. 
Lucius* 
While  pride,  oppreflion,  andinjuftice  reign. 
The  world  will  ftill  demand  her  Cato's  pretence, 
In  pity  to  mankind,  fobmit  to  Cxfar, 
And  reconcile  thy  mighty  foul  to  life. 
Cat*. 
Would  Lucius  have  me  live  to  fwell  the  number 
Of  Casfar's  flaves,  or  by  a  bafe  fubmiffion 
Give  up  the  caufc  of  Rome,  and  own  a  tyrant  I 


The  viAor  never  will  impofe  on  Cato 
Ungenerous  terms.     His  enemies  confefs 
Tne  virtues  of  humanity  are  Carfar's. 
Cato. 

Curfe  oo  his  virtues  !  they've  undone  his  eoun- 
»uih  populsr  humanity  is  trcafon—  [try. 


1 


But  fee  young  Juba ;  the  good  youth  appears 
Full  of  the  guilt  of  his  perfidious  fubjc&s. 
Lucius. 
Alas,  poor  prince!  his  fate  dderves  compaffiosu 

Enter  Juom. 
Juba. 
I  blufli,  and  am  confounded  to  appear 
Before  thy  prefence,  Cato. 
Cato. 

What's  thy  crime  I 
J**** 
I'm  a  Numidian. 

Cat: 
And  a  brave  one  too, 
Thou  haft  a  Roman  foul. 

Haft  thou  not  heard 
Of  my  falfe  countrymen  ? 
Cat* 

Alas !  young  prince^ 
Falfehood  and  fraud  ikoot  up  in  every  foil, 
The  product  of  all  climes. — Rome  has  its  Cstfas* 
Juba. 
'Tis  generous  thus  to  comfort  the  diftrcuVd. 

Cat: 

'Tis  juft  to  give  spphurfe  where  'tis  deferv'd; 

Thy  virtue,  prince,  has  ftood  the  teft  of  fortune. 

Like  pureft  gold,  that,  tortur'd  in  the  furnace, 

Comes  out  more  bright,  and  brings  forth  *U  «* 

•weight. 

What  fliall  1  anfwer  thee  ?  my  ravifli'd  heart 
O'eriows  with  fecret  joy  :  I'd  rather  gain 
Thy  praife,  O  Cato,  than  Numidia's  empire, 
Enter  Portius  haftily. 
Portius. 
Misfortune  on  Misfortune!  grief  on  grief! 
My  brother  Marcus— 
Cato. 
Ha!  what  has  he  done  I 
Has  he  forfook  his  poft  ?  has  he  given  way  ? 
Did  he  look  tamely  on,  and  let  them  pals  I 
Portius. 
Scarce  had  I  left  my  father,  but  I  met  htm 
Borne  on  the  fhielda  of  his  furviving  foldiers, 
Breathlefs  and  pale,  and  cover'd  o'er  with  wounds* 
Long,  at  the  head  of  his  few  faithful  friends, 
He  ftood  the  (hock  of  a  whole  holt  of  foes. 
Till,  obftinately  brave,  and  bent  on  death, 
Oppreft  with  multitudes,  he  greatly  felL 
Cato. 
I'm  (atisfy'd. 

Portius. 
Nor  did  he  fall  before 
His  fword  had  piere'd  through  the  falfe  heart  of  Sy- 

phax: 
Yonder  he  lies.    I  faw  the  hoary  traitor 
Grin  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  bite  the  ground. 
Cato. 
Thanks  to  the  gods !  my  boy  has  done  his  duty.-^ 
Pot tius)  when  I  am  dead,  be  fure  thou  place 
Hi*  urn  near  mine. 

Portius. 
Long  may  they  keep  afondcr! 
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O  Cato,  arm  thy  foul  with  all  its  patience ;     .  . 
See  where  the  corpfe  of  thy  dead  fon  approaches ! 
The  citizens  and  fenators,  alarm'd, 
Hate  gather'd  round  it,  and  attend  it  weeping. 

CaU  meeting  the  corpfe. 


Welcome,  my  ion!   here  lay  him  down  my 
friends* 
Full  in  my  fight,  that  -I  may  view  at  leifure 
The  bloody  corfe,  and  count  thoje  glorious  wounds. 
How  beautiful  is  death,  when  eanTd  by  virtue  ! 
Who  would  not  he  that  youth  f  what  pity  it  it 
That  we  can  die  but  once  to  ferve  our  country ! 
Why  fits  this  fadnefs  on  your  brows,  my  friend*  ? 
I  fiiould  have  blufh'd  if  Cato's  houfe  had  flood 
Secure,  and  fiourifh'd  in  a  civil  war*— 
Fortius,  behold  thy  brother,  and  remember 
Thy  life  is  not  thy  own,  when  Rome  demands  it. 

4  Was  ever  man  like  this  1  [Afide^ 

Cmto, 
Alas,  my  friends ! 
Why  mourn  you  thus  ?  let  not  a  private  loft 
Afflidfc  your  hearts.    *Ti»  Rome  requires  our  tears. 
The  miftrefc  of  the  world,  the  feat  of  empire, 
The  nurie  of  heroes,  the  delight  of  gods, 
That  humbled  the  proud  tyrant*  of  the  earth, 
And  fct  the  nations  free,  Rome  it  no  more. 
O  liberty !  O  virtue !  O  my  country ! 
JmU. 
Behold  that  upright  man  »  Rome  fill*  hit-eye* 
With  tears,  that  flow'd  not  o'er  his  own  dead 
Con.  t4fide. 

Cato. 
Whate'er  the  Roman  virtue  has  fubdued, 
The  fun't  whole  courfe,  the  day  and  year,  are 
For  him  the  felf-dcvoted  Decii  dy*d,         [Cstfar's. 
ilus  Fabii  fell,  and  the  great  Scipio't  conquer'd  : 
£v'n  Pompey  fought  for  Cafifar.    Oh,  my  friends ! 
How  is  the  toU  of  fate,  the  work  of  ages, 
The  Roman  empire  fall'n !  O  curft  ambition  ! 
FaU*n  into  Cstfar's  band* !  Our  great  forefather* 
Had  left  him  nought  to  conquer  but  bit  country. 
y»Ae. 
While  Cato  tivet,  Csfar  will  bluih  to  fee 
Mankind  enllav'd,  and  be  aflmm'd  of  empire. 

Cxfar  aiham'd!  hat  not  he  fecn  Pharfalia! 


Cato,  'tit  time  thou  (awe  thyfelf  and  us. 

CaU, 
I«oie  not  a  thought  on  me.   I'm  out  of  danger. 
Heaven  will  not  leave  roe  in  the  vi&or's  hand* 
Csfifar  (hall  never  fay,  I've  conquer'd  Cato. 
But  oh !  my  friends,  your  fafety  fills  my  heart 
With  anxious  thought* :  a  thousand  fecret  terrors 
Rife  in  my  foul :  how  (hall  I  fave  my  friends  I 
•  Tis  now,  O  Csefar,  1  begin  to  fear  thee. 
Luaut, 
Casfar  has  mercy,  if  we  afk  it  of  him. 

Cats 
Then  afk  it,  I  conjure  you !  let  him  know 
Whate'er  was  done  agaiftft  him,  Cato  did  it. 


OF  Af)DI-66N. 

Add,  if  you  plcafe,  that  I  reqaefi  it  of  Kim,' 
That  I  my  ft  If,  with  tear*,  requcft  it  of  him,  t 
The  virtue  of  my  friend*  may  pais  uitpiinuVd. 
Juba,  my  heart  is  troubled  for  thy  lake. 
Should  I  advife  thee  to  regain  Numidia, 
Or  feek  the  cunqueror  ? 

Ya*v. 

If  1  forfake  thee 
WhM  I  have  life,  may  heaven  abandon  Juba! 
CoU. 

Thy  virtues,  prfnee/  if  t  forefee  aright, 
Will  one  day  make  thee  £reat;  at  Rome  hereafter, 
'Twill  be  no  crime  to  have  been  Caco's  friend. 

Portiut,  draw  near !  my  fon,  thou  oft  haft  fees 
Thy  fire  engsg'd  in  a  Corrupted  ffcate,  • 
Wrcftling  with  vice  and  fadtion :  now  thou  fceft  at 
Spent,  overpower 'd,  defpalriog  of  fuccefs; 
iJet  me  advife  thee  to  retreat  betimes 
To  thy  paternal  feat,  the  Sabine  field. 
Where  the  great  Cenfor  toil'd  with  hi*  own  handi, 
And  all  our  frugal  anceftors  were  bkfs'd 
In  humble  virtues,  and  a  rural  life. 
There  live  retired ;  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rome; 
Content  thyfelf  to  be  oofcurely  good. 
When  vice  prevail*,  and  impious  men  bear  fwtr, 
The  poft  of  honour  it  a  private  fUtion* 
P*rti*j. 

f  hope,,  my  father  docs  not  recommend 
A  life  to  Fortius,  that  he  fcorns  himfelf. 
Cato, 

Farewell,  my  friend* !  if  there  bo  any  of  you 
That  daret  not  truffc  the  vi&or't  demency, 
Know  there  are  (hips  prepar'd  by  my  command, 
(Their  finis  already  opening  to  the  winds) 
That  fhall  convey  you  to  the  wifiVd-for  port. 
I*  there  aught  elfe,  my  friends,  I  can  do  for  yea? 
The  conqueror  draws  near.    Once  more  farewell ! 
If  e'er  we  meet  hereafter,  we  (ball  meet 
In  happier  climes  and  on  a  fafer  fhorc, 
Where  Cstfer  never  fhall  approach  us  more. 
There  the  brave  youth,  with  love  of  virtue  fir'd, 
[Ptintimg  to  the  U*y  •/  hi*  dudj*- 
Who  greatly  in  his  country's  caufe  expired, 
Shall  know  he  conquer'd.     The  firm  patriot  theft 
(Who  made  the  welfare  of  mankind  bis  care) 
Though  ftill,  by  faction,  vice,  and  fortune,  croft* 
Shall  find  the  generou*  labour  was  not  loft. 


ACT  V.     SCENE    L 

Cato  folus. 
Sitting  !m  €  tUughtfulfo/tmre:  In  bit  *WW  FlaWs  W 
9HtlximmoHalitj  o/tbtfiml.    jidr*tmmf*m*m&*\ 
tdble  iy  him. 

It  muft  be  ft>— Plato,  thou  reafon'ft  well  !— 
Elfe  whence  this  pkafmg  hope,  this  fond  defire,    I 
This  longing  after  immortality  1 
Or  whence  this  fecret  dread,  and  inward  horror. 
Of  falling  into  nought  ?  Why  (brinks  the  foul      | 
Back  on  herfelf,  and  ftartles  at  d-cftrucHaon  ) 
7u  the  divinity  that  fUn  within  «a  a  i 
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'Tii  to**  itfclf,  that  points  out  an  hereafter, 

And  jathnates  eternity  to  man, 

Eternity !  then  pleating,  dreadful  thought  ( 

Thraegh  what  variety  of  untry'd  being, 

Through  what  new  fecnes  and  changes  muft  we 

pais! 
The  wide,  th*  unbounded  profpedt,  lies  before  me;' 
Bat  ftsdows,  clouds,  and  darhneft,  reft  upon  it. 
Here  will  f  hold.    If  there* t  a  power  above  us, 
(And  that  there  U  all  nature  cries  aloud 
Through  all  her  work*)  he  muft  delight  in  virtue ; 
Ass  tint  which  he  delights  in  muft  he  happy. 
Bet  when  t  or  where  I — This  world  was  made  for 

Cadar. 
!*■  weary  of  conjectures    This  muft  end  them. 

[Layiag  bit  band  up«*  Bit /word. 

Thus  am  1  doubly  axm'd  :  my  death  and  life, 
My  bene  and  antidote,  are  both  before  me  s 
Tin  in  a  moment  brings  me  to  an  end, 
Bet  tail  informs  me  I  ftull  never  die. 
The  feel,  JcftirM  in  her  exiftence,  smiles 
At  the  drawn  dagger,  and  defies  its  point. 
The  ftart  flisll  fade  away,  the  fun  himfelf 
Grow  dun  with  age,  and  nature  fink  in  years ; 
Batata  malt  flonrUh  in  immorul  youth, 
Uahsrt  smidft  the  war  of  elements, 
The  wrecks  of  matter,  and  the  cruih  of  worlds. 

What  means  this  heaviness  that  bangs  upon  me  ? 
Thii  lethargy  that  creeps  through  all  my  feoies  J 
Xttart  opprcfr'd,  and  harais'd  out  with  care, 
tints  down  to  reft.    This  once  I'll  favour  her, 
That  my  awaken *d  foul  may  take  her  flight, 
lesew'd  in  all  her  ftrength,  and  freu  with  life, 
An  offering  fit  for  heaven.    Let  guilt  or  fear 
Dttorb  man's  reft ;  Cato  knows  neither  of  them, 
fattier  cut  in  his  choice,  to  fleep  or  die. 

Enter  Fortius. 
Bet  ha !  how's  this,  my  fon  i  why  this  intrufion  ? 
▼ere  not  my 'orders  that  I  would  be  private  ? 
wsy  am  I  difobey'd  ? 

Portius. 

Alas,  my  father ! 
wkat  means  this  fword  ?  this  inftrument  of  death  ? 
Let  me  convey  it  hence  I 

Cato. 

Raih  youth,  forbear ! 
Portim. 
0  let  the  prayers,  th*  entreaties  of  your  friends, 
Their  tears,  their  common  danger,  wreft  it  from 
you. 

Cato* 
Wsaldft  thou  betray  me  ?  wouldft  thou  give  floe 
up 
A  ftive,  a  captive,  ioto  Catfar'e  hands? 
**u«,  and  learn  obedience  to  a  father. 
Or  know,  young  man  !— 
Portius. 

Look  not  thuafternly  on  me; 
Yea  ksow  I'd  rather  die  than  dHbbey  you. 

Cato, 
_   «•  well !  again  I'm  mafter  of  myfelf, 
Ww,  Cnfcr,  let  thy  troops  befet  our  gates, 
ni^*  e*ch  aTemie»  thT  gathering  fleets 
Ocrfftcad  the  fca,  and  flop  op  every  port; 


Cato  (hall  open  to  himfelf  a  paflage, 
And  mock  thy  hopes 

Portim. 

O  Sir,  forgive  your  fon,       - 
Whcde  grief  hangs  heavy  on  him!  O  my  father: 
How  am  1  fare  it  is  not  the  laft  time 
I  e'er  (hall  call  you  fo !  Be  not  dilpleas'd, 
O  be  not  angry  with  me  whilft  1  weep, 
And,  in  the  anguiih  of  my  heart,  beseech  yon 
To  quit  the  dreadful  purpofe  of  your  fouL 
Cato. 
Thou  haft  been  ever  good  and  dutiful 

[Emb.aaqbim, 

Weep  not  my  ion.    All  will  be  well  again.  % 

The  righteous  gods,  whom  I  have  fought  to  pkafe, 

Will  fuccour  Cato,  and  preferve  his  children* 

Portim. 

Tour  words  give  comfort  to  my  drooping  heart. 

Cau. 
Portias,  thou  may'ft  xoly  upon  my  conduct. 
Thy  father  will  not  ace  wluK  miflbecomm  hiin.  ' 
But  go,  my  fon,  and  fee  if  anght  be  wanting        * 
Among  thy  father's  friends:  fee  them  embarVde. 
And  tell  me  if  the  winds  and  feas  befriend  them* 
My  foul  is  quite  weigh'd  down  with  care,  and  afki 
The  foft  refreshment  of  a  moment's  fleep.    [  RamU 
Portm*. 
My  thoughts  are  more  at  cafe,  my  heart  revives*. 

Enter  Marcia. 

O  Marcia,  O  my  After,  ftill  there's  hope ! 
Our  father  will  not  caft  away  a  life 
So  needful  to  us  all,  and  to  his  country. 
He  is  retir'd  to  reft,  and  feems  to  cheriu 
Thoughts  full  of  peace.  He  has  difpatch'd  me  hence 
With  orders,  that  befpeak  a  mind  compos'd. 
And  ftudiousibr  the  fkfety  of  his  friends. 
Marcia,  take  care  that  noue  difturb  his  flumbers. 

{Exit. 
Moras. 
O  ye  immortal  powers,  that  guard  the  juft, 
Watch  round  his  couch,  and  foften  his  repose, 
Baniih  his  farrows,  and  becalm  his  foul 
With  eafy  dreams;  remember  all  his  virtues; 
And  fliow  mankind  that  goodnci*  is  your  care. 

Enter  Lucia. 

Lucia. 
Where  is  your  father,  Marcia,  where  is  Cato  I 

Marcia. 

Lucia,  fpeak  low ;  he  is  retir'd  to  reft. 
Lucia,  I  feel  a  gently-dawning  hope 
Rife  in  my  foul    We  fhall  be  happy  ftilL 
Lucia. 

Alas,  I  tremble  when  I  think  on  Cato. 
In  every  view,  in  every  thought,  I  tremble 
Cato  is  ftern,  and  awful  as  a  god ; 
He  knows  not  how  to  wink  at  human  frailty, 
Or  pardon  weakness,  that  he  never  felt. 

Marcia. 

Though  ftern  and  awful  to  the  foes  of  Rome, 
He  is  allgoodnefs,  Lucia,  always  mild, 
Companionate,  and  gentle  to  his  friends. 
FuTd  with  donieftic  tenderncfe,  the  beft, 
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The  kindeft  father !  I  have  ever  found  him 
Eafy  and  good,  and  bounteous  to  my  withes. 
Lucia. 

'Tis  his  confent  alone  can  make  us  blefs'd. 
Marda,  we  both  are  equally  involv'd 
Id  the  fafne  Intricate,  perplex'd,  diftrefs. 
The  cruel  hand  of  fate,  chat  has  deftrny'd 
Thy  brother  Marcos,  whom  we  both  lament — 

Marcia. 
And  ever  wall  lament,  unhappy  youth ! 
Lucia. 

Has  fet  my  foul  at  large,  and  now  I  (land 
Loofe  of  my  vow.  But  who  knows  Cato's  thoughts  ? 
Who  knows  but  yet  he  may  difpofe  of  Portius, 
Or  how  he  has  determin'd  of  thyfelf  ? 

Marela. 

Let  him  but  live  !  commit  the  reft  to  heaven. 

Enter  Lucius. 

Lucius. 
Sweet  are  the  (lumbers  of  the  virtuous  man ! 
O  Marda,  I  have  fcen  thy  godlike  father  x 
Same  power  invifible  fuppoits  his  foul. 
And  bears  it  up  in  all  its  wonted  greatneft. 
A  kind  refrcwing  deep  is  fall'n  upon  him : 
liaw  him  ftretch'd  at  cafe,  his  fancy  loft 
In  pleafing  dreams ;  as  I  drew  near  his  couch, 
He  JariTd,   and  cry'd— Cafcr,  thou  canfft  not 
hurt  me  I 

Marcia. 
His  mind  ftill  labours  with  fome  dreadful 
thought. 

Lucius. 
Lucia,  why ;  all  this  grief,  thefe  floods  of  for- 
row  ? 
Dry  up  thy  tears,  my  child ;  we  all  are  fafe 
While  Cato  lives— his  prefence  will  prote&  us. 

Enter  Juha. 

Jnha. 
Lucius,  the  horfemen  are  return'd  from  viewing 
The  number,  ftrength,  and  pofture  of  our  foes, 
Who  now  encamp  within  a  fhort  hour's  march. 
On  the  high  point  of  yon  bright  weftern  tower 
We  ken  them  from  afar ;  the  fetting  fun     [mett 
Plays  on  their  mining  arms  and  burnhVd  hel- 
And  covers  all  the  field  with  gleams  of  fire. 

Lucius. 

Marcia,  'tis  time  we  mould  awake  thy  father. 
Caetar  is  ftill  difpos'd  to  give  us  terms, 
And  waits  at  diftaoce  till  he  hears  from  Cato. 

Enter  Fortius, 

Portius,  thy  looks  fpeak  fomewhat  of  importance. 
What  tidings  doft  thou  bring  ?  Methinks  I  fee 
Unufual  gladnefs  fparkling  in  thy  eyes. 
Portius. 
As  I  was  hafting  to  the  port,  where  now 
My  father's  friends,  impatient  for  a  paflage, 
Accufe  the  lingering  winds,  a  fail  arriv'd 
From  Pompey's  fon,  who  through  the  realms  of 

Spain 
Calls  out  for  vengeance  on  his  father's  death, 


And  roufes  the  whole  nation  up  to  anas. 
Were   Cato    at    their  head,  once  more  might 

Rome 
AJTert  her  right?,  and  claim  her  liberty. 
But  hark  '.  what  means  that  groan  ?  0  give  me 

way, 
And  let  me  fly  into  my  father's  prefence. 
Lucius. 
Cato,  amidft  his  dumber*,  thinks  on  Rome, 
And  in  the  wild  diforder  of  his  foul 
Mourns  o'tr  his  country  ;  ha !  a  fecond  groin  !— 
Heaven  guard  us  all ! — 

Marcia. 

Alas!  'tis  not  the  voice 
Of  one  who  fieeps !  'tis  agonizing  pain, 
'Tis  death  is  in  that  found-— 

Re-enter  Portius* 

Portius. 

O  fight  ef  woe! 

O  Marcia,  what  we  fear'd  is  come  to  j*l»! 
Cato  is  fall'n  upon  his  fword— 
Lucius. 

OPortisi,  1 
Hide  all  the  horrors  of  thy  mournful  tak, 
And  let  us  guefe  the  reft.  ' 

Portius. 

I've  rais'dhimva, 
And  plac'd  him  in  his  chair,  where,  pak  ssJ 

faint, 
He  gafps  for  breath,  and,  as  his  life  flows  frsi 

him, 
Demands  to  fee  his  friends.  His  weeping  ferrsnl 
Obfequious  to  his  orders,  bear  him  hither.         ' 
[The  back  feme  ofxnst  and  Bfcovcn  Cato*4 
Marcia. 
O  heaven,  affile,  me  in  this  dreadful  hoar 
To  pay  the  laft  lad  duties  to  my  father ! 

Thefe  are  thy  triumphs,  thy  exploits,  O  C*W 

Lucius.  ' 

Now  is  Rome  fall'n  indeed ! 

[Cato  brought  forward  imbuctolt 
Cato. 

Here  fet  me  dewa-- 
Portius,  come  near  me— are  my  friends  embark 
Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  for  their  fervtce 
Whilft  I  yet  live,  let  me  not  live  in  vain. 
— O  Lucius,  art  thou  here  ?— Thou  art  too  goe4 
Let  this  our  friendship  live  between  our  child 
Make  Portius  happy  in  thy  daughter  Loda. 
Alas  poor  man,  he  weeps  !— Marcia,.  mrdal 

ter— 
— O  bend  me  forward ! — Juba  loves  thee,  Mai 
A  feoator  of  Rome,  while  Rome  furviv'd,     • 
Would  not  have  match'd  his  daughter  wil 

king, 
But  Cxfar's  arms,  have  thrown  down  all  && 

tion; 
Whoe'er  is  brave  and  virtuous,  is  a  Roman — 
I'm  fick  to  death — O  when  (hall  I  get  loofe 
From  this  vain  world,   th'  ahede  of  guilt  i 

forrow . — 
— And  yet  methinks  a  beam  of  ligtt  breaks! 
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On  my  deporting  fool.    ATat,  I  fear 

Ytt  been  too  hafty.    O  ye  powers,  that  fearch 

The  heart  of  man,  and  weigh  bit  iniqoft  thought*, 

U  I  have  done  amifs,  impute  it  not ! 

The  beft  may  err,  but  you  are  good,  an^— oh ! 

{Bin. 
Lucius* 
There  fled  the  greateft  foul  that  ever  warm'd 
A  Roman  breaft.     O  Cato  \  O  my  friend ! 
Thy  will  (hail  be  rcJigioufly  obferv'd. 
Ait  kt  u»  bear  this  awful  corpfc  to  Cafar, 


And  lay  it  in  hit  fight,  that  he  may  (land 
A  fence  betwixt  us  and  the  vi&or's  wrath ; 
Cat?*  though  dead,  lhall  frill  protect  his  frieq4l» 

From  hence,  let  fierce  contending  nations  know* 
What  dife  effedh  from  civil  dtfeord  flow. 
*Tis  this  that  (hakes  our  country  with  alarms, 
And  gives  u  j  Rome  a  prey  to  Roman  arms, 
Produces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  ftrife, 
And  robs  the  guilty  world  of  Cato*s  life. 

[Ex<u*t  tmnts% 
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ROSAMOND. 

AN    OPERA. 

Inftribed  to  Her  Once 

THE  DUTCHESS  OF  MARLBOROUGH. 

Hlc  que*  duxns  amor  cradeli  tabe  "peredit 

Secreti  celant  calks,  et  myrtea  drenm 

Syiva  tegit.  Virg.  Abu  6. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

MEN. 

King  Henry. 

Sir  Trufty,  Keeper  tf  the  Bower, 

Fage. 

Mefleoger. 


WOMEN, 

Queen  Elinor* 

RoJamond. 

Orideline,  Wife  to  Sir  Trudy, 

•VAEOIAM  ANGELS,  &C 

Scene,  Woodftock-Pafk. 


ACT   I.      SCENE   I. 
A  J>rtf*a  $f  WoodflockrPark,  Urrnhnling  J 


Enter  %****  and  F*gf 

What  place  it  here! 
What  fcenet  appear; 

Where'er  I  torn  my  eyes, 
All  around 


groond 
Elyfiam 


And  loft  Elyfiams  rife 


flow'ry  mountains, 
Mofty  fountains, 
Shady  woods, 
Cryftal  floods, 

With  wild  variety  furprife. 
f  At  o'er  the  hollow  vaults  we  walk* 
A  hundred  echoes  round  os  talk: 
From  hill  to  hill  the  voice  is  toft. 
Rocks  rebounding. 
Caves  refoonding, 
Not  a  Angle  word  is  loft. 

There  gentle  RoJamond  muttered, 
lives  from  the  world  and  yon  fecered. 
t ABvdl&t  totbt&moai  echo  la  WoedAocfcsait 
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Cede  on  the  name !  1  faint,  I  die, 
With  Heart  pugs  of  jeaioufy. 

Page. 
There  does  the  penfive  beauty  mourn, 
And  luguiih  Ifor  her  lord's  return. 

Queen. 

path  end  confufion !  J*m  too  flow— 
8oo»  me  the  happy  maufipn,  i)iow— 

Cfeit  Hcary  there— 

Trftr,  no  more  !  ■ 

—Great  Henry  there 

Will  foon  forget  the  toils  of  war. 

Queen, 
Jfo  sure !  the  happy  manfion  (how 
Tim  holds  this  lovely  guilty  foe. 
Uj  wrath,  /ike  that  of  heaven,  fliall  rift, 
nad  Uaft  her  in  her  paradife. 
Page. 
Behold  on  yonder  rifing  ground 
1*he 'bower,  that  wanders 
In  meanders, 
Ever  bending, 
Never  ending, 
Glades  on  glades, 
Shades  on  (hades. 
Running  aa  eternal  round* 
Qn*e*. 

i  fach  so  endlels  maze  I  rove, 
^n  in  the  labyrinths'  of  love. 
My  breaft  with  hoarded  vengeance  burn* 
While  fear  and  rage 
With  hope  engage, 
And  rule  my  wavering  foul  by  turns. 
P*ge. 

Re  path  yon  verdant  field  divides, 
which  to  the  fob  confinement  guides. 

'  Queen. 

Beaosra,  think  betimes, 
*h»  ire  thy  hated  rival's  crimes ! 
•taker,  ah  whither  doft  thou  go  ! 
Whrha*  Jhe  done  to  move  thee  fo ! 
—Does  (he  not  warm  with  guilty  fire 

The  fastMefi  lord  of  my  defire  i 
Bnc  not  her  fatal  arts  remov'd 
My  Henry  from  my  arm*  f 
T*  her  crime  to  be  lov'd, 
'Tis  her  crime  to  have  charms. 
Let  us  fly,  let  us  fly, 
She  Aall  die,  file  (hall  die. 
jfcji  1  feel,  my  heart  relent : 
Hsu  odd  the  fair  be  innocent ! 
To  a 'monarch  like  mine, 
Who  would  not  refign ! 
One  fo  great  and  Jo  brave 
All  hearts  mufl  enflavt. 

ft* !  hark!  what  found  invades  my  ear  ? 

wcesqnerar**  approach  !  hear. 
H*  comes,  victorious  Henry  comes, 
nwbeyt,  trumpets,  fifes,  and  drums, 
to  taainji  concert  jonVd, 


[4«*- 


[Afi*. 


Send  from  afar 
-    A  found  of  war. 
And  fill  with  horror  eVry  wand. 
Queen. 
Henry  returns  from  danger  free ! 
Henry  returns  !— but  not  to  me. 
He  comes  his  Rofamond  to  greet, 
And  lay  his  laurels  at  her  feet, 
His  vows  impatient  to  renew ; 
His  vows,  to  Eleonora  due. 
Here  fhall  the  happy  nymph  detain, 
(While  of  his  abfence  I  complain) 
Hid  in  her  mazy,  wanton  bower, 
My  lord,  my  life,  my  conqueror. 

No,  no,  'tis  decreed 

The  traitrefs  (hall  bleed  \ 

No  fear  (kail  alarm, 

No  pity  difarm ; 

In  my  rage  fliall  be  feen 

The  revenge  of  a  queen. 


SCENE    1L 

Tie  Entry  .Jibe  Bower. 

Kr  Trmfy,  Knight  of  the  Bower^&v. 
How  unhappy  is  he. 
That  is  ty'd  to  a  Jhe, 

And  fam'd  for  his  wit  and  his  beauty » 
For  of  us  pretty  fellows 
Our  wives  are  fo  jealous, 
They  ne'er  have  enough  of  our  duty. 
But  hah  :  my  limbs  begin  to  quiver, 
I  glow,  I  burn,  t  freeze,  I  fliiver ; 
Whence  rife*  this  convulfive  fbjfe? 
1  fincll  a  (hrew ; 
My  fears  are  true, 
I  fee  my  wife. 


SCENE    III. 

Gridelme  and  Sir  Trmfy. 

Gridelime. 
Faithlefs  varlet,  art  thou  there  ? 

Sir  Trufy. 
My  love,  my  dove,  my  charming  fair ! 

Gridelime. 
Monfter,  thy  wheedling  tricks  I  know* 

Sir  Trwjh. 
Why  wilt  thou  call  thy  turtle  fo  ? 

Gridelime. 

Cheat  not  me  with  falfe  careues. 

Sir  TruRn. 
Let  me  flop  thy  mouth  with  kiflea. 

Gridelime. 
Thofe  to  fair  Rofamond  are  due. 

Sir  Trufy. 
She  is  not  half  fo  fair  as  yon. 

Gridelme. 
She  views  thee  with  a  lover's  eye. 

Sir  Trufy. 
I'll  ftill  be  thine,  and  let  her  die. 


W 
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Crtdeliin. 
No,  oo,  'tit  plain.     Thy  frauds  I  fee, 
Traitor  to  the  king  and  me ! 

Sir  Tryfy. 
O  Grideline  I  confult  thy  gUft, 
Behold  that  fwect  bewitching  face, 

Thofe  blooming  cheeks,  that  lovely  hue ! 
Every  feature 
(Charming  creature) 
Will  convince  you  I  am  true. 

Griddint. 

0  how  bled  were  Grideline, 
Could  I  call  Sir  Trufty  mine ! 
Bid  he  not  covet  amorous  wiles 
"With  foft,  but  ah !  deceiving  fmiles : 
How  (hould  I  revel  in  delight, 
The  fpoufe  of  fuch  a  peeriels  knight! 

Sir  Tmjly. 
At  length  the  ftorm  begins  to  ceafe, 
I've  footh'd  and  datterM  her  to  peace. 
*Tis  now  my  turn  to  tyrannize :  [df*k- 

1  feel,  I  feel  my  fury  rife  ! 
Tigrefs,  be  gone, 

Cridilmtm 
■I  love  thee  fo 
I  cannot  go* 

Sir  Tryfy, 
Fly  from  my  paffion,  Beldame,  fly ! 

Gridtline. 
Why  fo  unkind,  8ir  Trufty,  why  ? 

Sir  Trvfy. 

ThouVt  the  plague  of  my  life. 

Grideline, 
I'm  a  fboliffi,  fond  wife. 

Sir  Tmfy . 
Jjtt  us  part, 
Let  us  part. 

Grtdelme. 
Will  you  break  my  poor  heart  ? 
Will  you  break  my  poor  heart  ? 

bir  Trmfiy. 

I  will  if  I  can. 

Gridelimt, 

O  barbarous  man  \ 

From  whence  doth  all  this  paffion  flow ! 
Sir  TrvHy. 
Thou  art  ugly  and  old, 
And  a  villanous  fcold, 

Gridelue. 
Thou  art  a  ruftic  to  call  me  fo, 
I'm  not  ugly  nor  old, 
Nor  a  villanous  fcold, 
But  thou  art  a  ruflic  to  call  me  fo. 
Thou,  traitor,  adieu ! 

Sir  TryJIy. 
Farewell,  thou  ihrew. 

Gridclint. 


Thou  traitor. 
Thou  ihrew ! 
Adieu!  Adieu! 


Sir  Trufly. 


Sir  Tryfy,  folu* 
How  hard  is  our  fate, 
Who  fcrve  in  the  ftate, 


[Mxit  Grid. 


And  (hould  lay  out  <m 

On  public  affairs ; 

When  conjugal  toils, 

And  family  broils 

Make  all  our  great  labours  jtufcairy  I 

Yet  this  is  the  lot 

Of  him  that  has  got  * 

•  Fair  Rofamond's  bower, 
'  With  the  clew  in  his  power,  *, 

And  is  courted  by  all, 

Both  the  great  and  the  finall,  ' 

As  principal  pimp  to  the  mighty  King  Hsrrj*  L 

But  fee,  the  penftve  fair  draws  near ; 

I'll  at  a  diftance  (land  and  hear. 


SCENE    IV. 

Rtfamo*d  and  Sir  Tryfy. 

Rtfimoni.     4 
From  walk  to  walk,  from  (hade  to  (hade. 
From  dream  to  purling  ftream  -convey 'd, 
Through  all  the  mazes  of  the  grove, 
Through  all  the  mingling  tracts  1  rove,  ) 

Turning,  { 

Burning,  J 

Changing,  < 

Ranging 
Full  of  grief  and  full  of  love, 
Impatient  for  my  Lord's  return  • 
I  (igh,  I  pine,  I  rave,  I  mourn, 
Wa,i  ever  paffion  croiVd  like  mine  ? 

To  rend  my  bread, 

And  break  my  reft, 

A  thouland  thoufand  Ills  combine. 

A*bfence  wounds  me, 

Fear  furrou- dt  me, 

Guilt  confounds  me. 
Was  ever  paffion  cro(Vd  like  mine  ? 
Sir  Tryfym 

What  heart  of  (lone 

Can  hear  her  moan, 
And  not  in  dumps  fo  doleful  join  ! 

JRoftmond. 

How  does  my  conftant  grief  deface 
The  pleafures  of  this  happy  place ! 
In  vain  the  fpring  my  fenfes  greets, 
In  all  her  colours,  all  her  fwectti 

To  me  the  rofe  I 

Mo  longer  glows,  1 

Every  plant 

Has  loft  his  (cent ; 
The  vernal  blooms  of  various  hue,  f 

The  bl«  flbms  frefli  with  morning  dew, 
The  breeze,  that  fweeps  thefe  fragrant  bowers 
FiU'd  with  the  breath  of  op'ning  flowers, 

Purple  fcenes, 

Winding  greens, 

Glooms  inviting,  •  •  •    f 

Birds  delighting,  • 

(Nature's  fofteft,  fwecteft  ftorc) 
Charm  my  tortur'd  foul  no  more* 
Ye  powers,  I  rave,  I  faint,  I  die : 
Why  fo  flow !  great  Henry,  why 
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i  death  and 

fly,  fly  to  my  arms, 

Fly  to  my  anna>  ay  monarch,  fly. 

Sir  Twtt/fy. 
How  much  more  blefsM  would  lovers  be, 
Did  aH  the  whining;  f.»oIs  agree 
To  live  like  Grideline  and  me! 

0  Rosamond,  heboid  too  late, 

And  'rouble  at  thy  future  fate !     f 

Cu  fc  thia  u  lumpy,  guilty  face, 

Bvcry  charm,  and  every  grace, 

That  to  thy  ruin  made  their  way 

And  led  thine  innocence  aftray  : 

At  home  rhoo  feeft  the  Queen  enraged  } 

Abroad  thy  absent  Lord  engaged 

la  »ars  thar  may  our  loves  disjoin, 

Aod  end  at  once  hit  life  and  nun*. 

SirT^ 
Such  cold  complain  ta  befit  a  nun  l 
If  ibe  tnrna  boneft,  I'm  undone !  \Ajtt. 

Rt%fatntmd, 

Beneath  feme  hoary  mountain 

I'll  lay  me  down  and  weep, 
Or  near  fome  warbling  fountain 

Bewail  mylelf  afleep; 
V7here  feather*d  ch«ir»  combining 

With  gentle  mnrmoring  ftreams, 
Aod  winds  in  contort  j  ining, 

Raifc  fadly  pleafing  dreams,  [MmU  atof. 

Sir  Tnjh,  folus. 
What  favage  tiger  would  not  pity 
A  da^fel  fo  diftrefeV)  and  pretty  ! 
Bit  hah !  a  found  my  bower  invades, 

And  echoes  through  fhe  winding  (hades; 
Tu  Henry's  march :  the  tune  I  know  : 
AneJfcogcr!  itmuftbefo. 


ROSAMOND* 

Obfcquioufly  to  meet  him  f 
And  muft  endeavour 
At  behaviour*  *^f> 

Hut's  finable  to  greet  him. 


** 


8CHNE    V. 
A  MMtJfmftr  and  Sir  Tnfo 

Great  Henry  comes !  with  love  oppreft  \ 
Prepare  to  lodge  the  royal  gueft. 
Fr  m  p.  rple  fie|<fc  w'tt^  flaUghter  forced, 
rrom  rhers  chok'd  with  heaps  of  dead, 
From  glorious  and  immortal  toils, 
Jf»den  with  honour,  rich  with  fpoils, 
Giett  Henry  comet     prepare  thy  bower 
To  lodge  the  mighty  conqueror. 

*ir  Trmfiy. 
The  bower  and  lady  both  arc  drcft, 
And  ready  to  receive  their  gueft, 
tr i.  faff.  •  v. 

"ttjer  the  vuftor  flics  (his  queen 
And  r..yal  progeny  unfeen  ;) 
**»  *»  thr  Bri  ifli  (hor*  he  reached, 
""her  his  foaming  courier  ftretched ; 
AM  (ee!  his  eager  ftep-prevcit 
ia«  meflage  that  himfelf  hath  feat ! 

^•illlPaud  • 

wl*  h*  w  faaad. 
Vu.VIL 


SCENE    VI. 

Enter  King  ifcarv,  after  a  flourifli  of  Trumpet* 

King. 
Where  is  my  love !  My  ftofamoad  I 

*  Sir  Trujiy. 

Farft,  as  in  ftric?eft  duty  bound, 
I  kifs  y«  ur  royal  hand.  . 

Where  is  my  life !  my  Rcrfamond ! 

Sir  'f'ufly.  • 

Next  with  fubm  > jflon  im  ft  profound, 
I  welcome  you  to  land. 

K'n;r 

Where  is  die  tender,  charming  fair! 

Sir  Tr-fa 

Let  me  appear,  great  Sir,  I  pray, 
Methodical  in  what  I  fay. 

Where  is  my  love,  6  tell  me  where ! 

Sir    trufty. 

For  when  we  have  a  prince's  ear, 
We  ihoold  have  wit, 
To  know  what**  fit 
For  us  to  fpeak,  and  him  to  hear. 

King. 
Thefe  dull  delays,  I  cannot  bear. 
Where  is  my  love,  O  tell  me  where ! 

Sir  Trmfy. 
I  fpeak,  great  Sir,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Sbe  raves,  alas  i  flic  faint*,  fhe  dies. 

Khg. 
What  dVft  thou  fay  ?  1  (hake  with  fear. 

Sir  Trmfty 
Nay,  good  my  liege,  with  patience  hear. 
She  raves  and  faints,  and  dies,  'tis  true ; 
But  raves,  and  faints,  and  dies  for  you.     ' 

King, 
Was  ever  nymph  like  Rofamnnd, 
S<.  fair,  fo  fairhful,  and  fo  fond. 
Adorn'd  with  ev'ry  charm  and  grace 
I'm  all  defire : 
My  heart's  on  fitt, 
And  leaps  and  fprings  to  her  embrace* 

Sir  Trvfy. 
At  the  fight  of  her  lover 
SheM  quickly  recover. 

What  place  wiH  you  cfaoofis 
For  firli  interviews  ? 

Kimg. 

Full  in  the  centre  of  the  grove, 
In  yon  pavilion  made  for  love, 
Where  woodbines,  rofes  jrfiaminee, 
Amaranthus,  and  eglantines, 
With  intermingling  fweets  have  wove 
1  he  paiticolour'd  gay  alcove. 
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Your  Highnefs,  Sir;  as  I  prejume, 
Has  chofe  the  mod  convenient  gloom ; 
There  is  not  a  fpot  in  all  the  park % ' 
Has  trees  fo  thick;  and  (hades  fo  'dark. 

Meanwhile  with  due  attention  wait 
To  guard  the  bower,  -and  watch  the  gate : 
Let  neither  envy,  grief  nor  fear, 
JSor  lovefick  jealoufy  appear  ; 
jfcor  fenfeldfs  pomp;  nor  noife  intrude 
On  this  delicious  folitude ; 
But  pleafure  reign  through  all  the  grove, 
And  all  be  peaee,  and  all  |>e  love. '  ' 

Oh  the  pleafing  pleafing  anguifh 
When  we  love,  and  when  we  Janguilh  I 
WUhes  rifmg ! ' 
Thoughts  furprifing ! 

Pleafurc  courting !    - 

Charms  tranfporting ! 

Fancy  viewing    •"• 

Joys  enfuing ! 


0%F  A^DjpISOV. 

But  oh  '.  with  n 
My  aching  temple? 


O  the  pleafing,  pleafing  anguifh ! 


[Exeunt. 


ACT    II.      SCEN£    L 
A  Pavilion  in  tb«  middle  of  tie  Boner. 

King  and  Rofamond. 

King, 
Thus  let  my  weary  foul  forget 
Reftlefs  glory,  martial  (Irlfe, 
Anxious  pleasures  of  the  greasy 
And  gilded  cares  of  life 

Rofamond. 
Thus  let  me  lofe,  In  ruing  joys, 
Tierce  impatience,  fond  desires, 
Abfence  that  flatt'ring  hopes  defiroys, 
And  iife-confuniing  fires. 
King* 
Jlot  the  loud  Britifh  fhout  that  warms 
The  warrior's  heart,  nor  daihing  arms, 
Nor  fields  with  hoftile  banners  ftrow'd, 
xVot  life  on  proftrate  Gauls  beftow'd, 
pivc  half  the  joys  that  fill  my  breaft, 
While  with  my  Ro&mond  I'm  blefi. 

Rofamond, 
My  Henry  is  my  foul's  delight, 
My  wifli  by  day,  my  dream  by  night* 
*Tis  not  in  language  to  impart 
The  fecret  meltings  of 'my  heart, 
While  I  my  conqueror  furvey, 
And  look  my  very  foul  away. 

''King. 
O  may  the  prefent  blifi  endure, 
^rom  fortune,  time,  and  death  fecure  \ 

\       Both. 
Q  may  the  present  Wif*  -endure  i 

Ktng. 
My  eye  cou'd  ever  gaze,  my  ear 
%kutc  gentle  founds  coVd  ever  hear ; 


In  yon  cool  gro 

Refrefliing  flumoers^lllvlnyke, 

JThen  fcej  again  my  aj^Mair, 

With  all  tfie  love  ^hcart  can  .bear.     Ifxjf  I3*f. 


From  whence  this  lajl  prefixing  fear, 

This  hidden  figh,  this  .sailing  tear  ? 

Oft  in  my  filent  dreams,  jby  night 

With  foch  a  look  JTveieen  Jujp  jly, 
Wafted  bv  arigejslpo  the  jky'j  * 

And  loft  in  endle^  tracts  of  ligijjt; 

While  I,  abandon'dand  forlorn, 

To  dark  and  diigsal  deserts  born, 

Through'lbnely  wilds  ftaye  ^ecm'^/faaj? 

A  long,  uocomfor#Wc  wayV 

They're  phantoms  all ;  I'll  chink  no  note; 
My  life  has  eufllek  'joys  in  <torc. 
.    farewell  forrow,  farewell  fear ; 
They're  phantoms  ajXj  my  Henry's  here* 


SCENE    II. 

Qrideline  and  fag*. 

Gridi&u. 

My  ftomach  fwclls  with  fecret  fpite, 
To  fee  my  ficlde,  faithlcfs  kuign't; " 
With  upright  gefture,  goodly  mien, 
Face  of  olive,  coat  of  green f 
That  charmed  the  ladies  long  ago, 
So  little  his  own  worth  to  know, 
On  a  mere  girl  his  thoughts  to  place, 
With  dimpled  checks,  and  |>a^y  face ; 
A  child  !  a  chit !  that  was  not  born, 
When  I  di4  towp  and  court  adorn. 

Page. 
Can  any  man  prefer  fifteen 
To  venerable  Grideline  ? 

Utideline. 
He  does,  my  child ;  or  tell  me  why 
With  weepiag  eyes  fo  oft  I  fpy 
His  whilkers  cmi'd,  and  fhoe-ftrings  ty'd, 
A  new  Toledo  by  his  fide,  ' 

In  (houlder-belt  fo  trimly  plac'd, 
With  band  fo  nicely  finooth'd  and  lae'd. 

Page. 
If  Rofamond  his  garb  has  yiew'd, 
The  knight  is  falfc,  the  nymph  fubduU 

Grideline, 
My  anxious  boding  heart  divines 
His  falfthood  by  a  tjioufand  figns  ; 
Oft  o'er  the  lonely  rocks  he  walks, 
And  to  the  fooliiji  echo  talks : 
Oft  m  the  glafs  he  rolls  his  eye, 
Biit  turns  and  frowns  if  I  am  by; 
Then  my  fond  eafy  heart  beguiles. 
And  thinks  of  Rofamond,  and  finilea. 
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Well  may  you  feel  these  kit  alarms, 
She  has  a  heart— 

GUUiime. 
And  he  has  charms. 

your  lean  ire  too  juft 

Grideimu. 
—Too  plainly  I'veftovVd. 
At*. 
Hekvesandislov'd. 

0  merdlds  fate ! 


Page. 
Griddi**. 


Deplorable  ftate ! 
To  die 

— -To  be  (bin 

OnJetime. 
87  a  barbarous  fwaiu, 

At*. 
That  laughs  at  your  pain. 

GrUeliae. 
How  Jhould  I  a£  ?  caoft  thou  advifc  ? 

Open  the  gate,  if  you  are  wife ; 
I,  in  aa  unifafpe&ecl  hour, 
May  catch  'cm  dallying  in  the  bower. 
Perhaps  their  loofe  amours  prevent, 
And  keep  Sir  Trufly  innocent. 
Gridelmt. 

Thou  art  in  truth 

A  forward  youth, 
Of  wit  and  parts  above  thy  age. : 
Thou  know'ft  our  fez;  thou  art  a  page. 

1*11  do  what  1  can 
To  furprife  the  falfe  man. 
Grt'atti**. 
Of  fuch  a  faithful  fpy  I've  need  f  : 
Go  in,  and  if  thy  plot  fucceed, 
Fair  youth,  thou  roay'ft  depend  00  (hit, 
TU  pay  thy  fcrvice  with  a  kifs.  &xit  Page. 

Grideiine,  fola. 
Pry'thee,  Cupid,  no  more 
Karl  thy  darts  at  threefcore ; 
To  thv  girls  and  thy  hoys 
Give  thy  pains  and  thy  joys ; 
Let  Sir  r  nifty  and  me 
From  thy  frolics  be  free.  Mm*  Grid. 


SCENE    in. 

Page,  fotut. 
0  the  foft  delicious  view, 
Ever  charming,  ever  new  1  ' 

Greens  of  various  (hades  arife, 
Deck'd  with  flow'rs  of  various  dyes; 
*rth*  by  meeting  path*  are  cYoft,  '  ' 

Alleys  in  winding  alleys  loft ; 

kc*  *n  opening  teens  dtfsoreri  aac^bar  ?lew  tf  the 


Fountains  playing  through  the  treds, 
Give  coolnefs  to  the  pafliag  breeze, 

■ Athoufand'  miry  fanes  appear  ; 
Here  a  grove,  a  grotto  here ; 
Here  a  rock,  and  here  a  dream ; 

Sweet  deluuon, 

Qay  coufUfion, 
All  a  vifion,  all  a  dream ! 


6CENE    IV. 


*» 


'•«**  and  Pagt, 


*\t  length  tfte  bowVy  vaults  appear  ! 
My  bofom  heaves,  and  pants  with  fear : 
A  thoufand  checks  my  heart  controul, 
A  thouiaud  terrors  make  my  foul, 

Page. 
Behold  the  brazen  gate  unbarr'd  ! 
— She's  fixt  in  thought,  I  am  not  heard— {Apart. 

'  Queen. 

I  fee,  I  fee  my  hands  imbru'd 
In  purple  ftreams  of  reeking  blood : 
I  fee  the  vidtim  gafp  for  breath, 
And  ftart  in  agonies  of  death  : 
I  fee  my  raging  dying  Lord, 
And  O,  I  fee  myielf  abhorr'd : 

Page. 
My  eyes  o'erflow,  my  heart  is  rent 
To  hear  Britannia's  queen  lament.  \AJttu 

Queen. 
Vyhat  (hall  my  trembling  foul  purfuc  ? 

Page. 
Behold,  great  queen,  the  place  in  view ! 

.      Queem. 
Ye  powers  inftrudt  me  what  to  do  I 

Page. 
That  bower  will  (how 
The  guilty  foe. 

It  is  decreed— it  frail  be  fo ;     [After  *pm*fu 

I  cannot  fee  my  lord  repine, 

(O  that  1  could  call  him  mine ! 

Why  have  not  they  mod  charms  to  move, 

Whofa  bofoms  burn  with  pureft  love  ? 

Page. 
Her  heart  with  rage  and  fondneft  glows, 
O  jealoufy,  thou  hell  of  woes!  \AHg\ 

That  confeious  fcene  of  love  contsina 
The  fatal  caufe  of  all  your  pains : 
In  yonder  fiow'ry  vale  fhe  lies, 
Where  thofe  faic-bbiTom'd  arbours  rife. 


Qmeet 
dettro 


Let  us  hafte  to  dettroy 
Her  guilt  and  her  joy  1 
Wild  and  frantic  is  my  grief  I 
Fury  driving, 
Mercy  driving, 
Heaven  in  pity  fend  relief! 
The  pangs  of  love 
Ye  pow'rs  remove, 
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Or  dart  your  thunder  at  my  head ; 
JLovc  and  dcfpair 
What  heart  can  bear  ! 

Cafe  my  foul,  or  ftrike  me  dead  1 


SCENE    V. 


[* 


The  Scene  changes  to  the  Pa.Uion,  as  before. 

Rofamond*  fola. 

Tranfporting  pleafure .  who  can  tell  it ! 
When  our  longing  eyes  difenver 
The  kind,  the  dear,  approach jng  lover, 

Who  can  utter,  or  conceal  it ! 

A  fudden  motion  flukes  the  grove  : 

I  hear  the  ftcps  of  him  I  love ; 

Prepare,  my  foul,  to  meet  thy  blifc ! 

Death  to  my  eyes;  what  fight  is  this! 

The  queen,  th*  offended  queen  I  lee ! 

« Open,  O  carih  :  and  fwallow  me  I 


SCENE    VI. 

Enter  to  her  the  Queen,  with  a  howl  in  one  hand, 
ana"  a  dagger  in  the  other. 

Queen. 
Thus  arm'd  with  double  death  I  come : 
Behold,  vain  wretch,  behold  thy  doom ! 
Thy  crimes  to  their  full  period  ttnd. 
Or  foon  by  this,  or  this,  (hall  end. 

Rofamond. 
What  (hall  {  fay,  or  how  reply 
To  threats  of  injur 'd  majefty  ? 

*Ti»  guilt  that  docs  thy  longue  controul.. 
Or  quickly  dnyn  the  fatal  bowl, 
Or  this  right  hand  performs  its  part, 
And  plants  a  dagger  in  thy  heart. 

Rofamond. 
Can  Britain's  queen  give  fuch  commands, 
Or  dip  in  blood  thofe  facred  hands  ? 
In  her  fhall  fuch  revenge  be  feen  ? 
Far  be  that  from  Britain's  queen  1 

Queen. 
How  black  does  my  defign  appear  ! 
Was  ever  mercy  fo  fevered  [Afcde* 

Rofamond. 
When  tides  of  youthful  blood  run  high, 
And  fcrne*  of  pronm'd  joys  are  nigh, 
Health  prcfuming, 
Beauty  blooming, 
O  how  dreadful  'tis  to  die  ! 
,    Queen. 
To  thofe  whom  foul  diihonours  ftain, 
Life  itfclf  fhould  be  a  pain. 

Rofamond. 
Who  could  refill  great  Henry's  charms, 
And  drive  the  hero  from  her  arms  ? 

Thiitk  on  the  foft.  the  tender  fires, 
MeWing  thoughts,  and  gay  defires, 
That  in  your  own  warm  bofom  rife, 
♦  When,  lang  mining  with  io\ click  cyes^ 


That  great,  that  charming  man  yon  fee : 
Think  on  yourfelf  ,  and  pity  me ! 

Queen. 
And  doft  thou  thus  thy  guik  deplore '. 

[Offering  the  dagger  U  herheef. 
Prefumptuous  woman  !  plead  no  more  I 

Rofamond. 
O  Queen,  your  lifted  arm  reftrain  1 
Behold  thefe  tears ! 

Queen. 

They  flow  in  vain. 

Rofamomd. 
Look  with  companion  on  my  fate '. 
O  hear  my  flghs  I 

Queen. 

Thoy  rife  too  bio 

Hope  not  a  day's,  an  hour's  reprieve, 

Rofamond 
Though  I  live  wretched,  let  me  live. 
In  fome  deep  dungeoa  let  me  lie, 
Cover'd  from  every  human  eye, 
Banifh'd  the  day,  debarr'd  the  light ; 
Where  (hades  of  everlafting  night 
May  this  unhappy  face  difarm, 
And  caft  a  veil  o'er  ev'ry  charm  : 
Offended  heaven  I'll  there  adore, 
Nor  fee  the  fun,  nor  Henry  more. 

Queen. 
Moving  language,  mining  tears,       ^ 
Glowing  guilt,  and  graceful  fears, 
Kindling  pity,  kindling  rage,  ^ 

At  once  provoke  me,  and  afTuage.  [df&l 

Rofamond, 
What  fhall  I  do  to  pacify  I 

Your  kindled  vengeance  !  | 

Queen.  j 
Thou  fhalt  die.  [Offering  the  Jafft.i 

Ro  amond. 
Give  me  but  one  fhort  moment's  day.  j 
O  Henry,  why  fo  far  away  t                [Aft*  \ 

Queen. 
Prepare  to  welter  in  a  flood 
Of  dreaming  gore.  [Offering  the  icgpn 

Rofamond, 
— O  fpare  my  blood, 
And  let  me  graip  the  deadly  bowL 

[Takes  the  howl  in  htrhed 

Queen.  ', 

Ye  powers,  how  pity  rends  my  foul !  [4f^\ 

Rofamond. 
This  proftrate  at  your  feet  t  fall, 
O  let  me  ftiH  for  mercy  call  \  [Falling  on  ha  bat* 
Accept,  great  queen,  like  injur'd  heav*n, 
The  foul  that  begs  to  be  forgiv'n  : 
If  in  the  hreit  gafp  of  breath,  \ 

If  in  the  dreadful  pains  q(  death,  <  - 

When  the  cold  damp  bedews  your  brow 
You  hope  for  mercy,  (how  it  now. 

Queen. 
Mercy  to  lighter  crimes  is  due, 
Horrors  and.  death  (hall  thine  purfue. 

[OJiri*gthe*B* 
Rofamond.  * 

Thu*  1  prevent  the  fatal  W<#w,  [DrinhhM 

t 


Whither,  all :  *  hither  (hall  I  go ! , 
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Where  thy  paft  life  thou  {halt  lament, 
And  wifli  thou  hadft  been  innocent. 

Rofamond. 
Tyrant !  to  aggravate  the  ftroke, 
And  wound  a  heart  already  broke  \ 
My  dying  foul  with  fury  burns. 
And  flighted  grief  to  madnefs  tarns. 

Think  not,  thou  author  of  my  woe* 
Tnat  Rofemond  will  leave  thee  To  : 
At  dead  of  night,  * 

A  glaring  fpright, 
With  hideous  fcreams 
111  haunt  thy  dreams; 
And  when  the  painful  night  withdraws, 
My  Henry  (hall  revenge  my  caufe. 
0  whither  does  my  frenzy  drive  ! 
Forgive  my  rage,  your  wrongs  forgive. 
My  veins  are  froze ;  my  blood  grows  chill; 
The  weary  fprings  of  life  ftand  dill ; 
The  fleep  of  death  benumbs  all  o'er 
My  (aiming  limbs,  and  I'm  no  more. 

[Falls  on  the  couth. 
§ueen. 
Here  and  obferve  your  queen's  commands. 

[7*o  her  attendants. 
Beneath  thofe  hills  a  convent  (lands, 
Where  the  fam*d  ftreams  of  Ifis  ftray; 
Thither  the  breathlefs  corfe  convey, 
And  bid  the  dottier  *d  maids  with  care 
The  doe  folemnities  prepare. 

[Exeunt  with  the  body. 
When  vanquifli'd  foes  beneath  us  lie, 
How  great  it  is  to  bid  them  die  ? 
Bat  how  much  greater  to  forgive, 
And  hid  a  vanquilh'd  foe  to  live  ? 

SCENE    VIL 

Sir  Tntfy,  in  a  fright. 
A  breathlefs  corpfe :  what  have  1  feen ! 
And  follow'd  by  the  jealous  queen ! 
It  nraft  be  (he  I  my  fears  are  true : 
The  bowl  of  pois'nous  juice  I  view. 
Hgw  can  the  iam'd  Sir  Trufty  live 
To  hear  bis  mailer  chide  and  grieve  f 
No  1  though  1  hate  fuch  bitter  beer,' 
Fair  Rofamond,  I'll  pledge  thee  here.        [Drinks* 
The  king  this  doleful  news  {hall  read 
In  lines  of  my  inditing : 
•  Great  Sir,  [Write 

'*  Your  Rofamond  is  dead 
"  As  1  am  at  this  prefent  writing.*' 
The  bower  turns  round,  my  brain's  abus'd, 
The  labyrinth  grows  more  confus'd, 
The  thickets  dance — I  (tretch,  I  yawn. 
Death  has  tripp*d  up  my  heels— I'm  gone. 

[Staggers  and  falls. 

I  SCENE    VHI, 

Qttt*,  fola. 
The  conflia  of  my  mind  is  o'er, 
And  Eofamond  (haU  charm  no  more. 


Hence  ye  fecret  damp*  of  cafe, 
Fierce  difdain;  and  cold  defyair, 
Hence  ye  fears  and  doubts  remove  '. 

Hence  grief  and  hate  I 

Ye  pains  that  wait 
On  jealoufy,  the  rage  of  love. 

My  Henry  (hall  be  mine  alone, 
The  hero  (hall  be  all  my  own ; 
Nobler  joys  pofifefs  my  heart 
Than  crowns  and  (centres  can  impart* 


ACT    III.        SCENE    t 

Scene  a  Grotto  ;  Henry  ajleep..  A  cloud  defcends  :  im 
it  two  Angels,  fuppofed  to  be  the  guardian  Jpirits  of 
the  Britijh  kings  in  war  and  in  peace. 

I  Ang el. 
Behold  th' unhappy  monarch  there. 
That  claims  our  tutelary  care ! 

%  Angel. 
In  fields  of  death  around  his  head 
A  (hield  of  adamant  I  fpread. 

I  Angel. 

In  hours  of  peace,  unfeen,  unknown j 
I  hover  o'er  the  Briti(h  throne. 

%  Angel. 
When  hods  of  foes  with  foes  engage, 
And  round  th'  anointed  hero  rage, 
The  cleaving  falchion  I  mifguide. 
And  turn  the  feather'd  fhaft  afide. 

X  Angel,     *> 
When  dark  fermenting  fa&ions  fwell. 
And  promp  th*  ambitious  to  rebel, 
A  thoufand  terror*  I  impart, 
And  damp  the  furious  trafcor's  heart. 

Both. 
But  oh  what  influence  can  remove 
The  pangs  of  grief,  and  rage  of  love  ! 

%  Angel. 
I'll  fire  his  foul  with  mighty  themes, 
Till  love  before  ambition  fly. 

I  Angel. 

I'll  footh  his  cares  in  pleating  dreams* 

'Till  grief  in  joyful  raptures  die. 
ft  Arigel. 

Whatever  glorious  and  renown  M 

In  Britith  annals  can  be  found  ; 

Whatever  actions  (hall  adorn 

Britannia's  heroes  yet  unborn, 

In  dreadful  virions  (haU  fUcceed; 

On  fancy'd  fields  the  Oaul  (hall  bleed,  - 

Creffy  (hall  (land  before  his  eyes, 

And  Agincourt  and  Blenheim  rife, 
I  Angel. 
See,  fee,  he  fmiles  am  id  It  his  trance, 
And  (hakes  a  vifionary  lance ! 
His  brain  is  fill'd  with  loud  alarms ) 
Shouting  armies,  daOiing  arms, 
R  iij 
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The  fofter  prints  of  love  deface ; 
And  trumpets  found  in  ev'ry  trace. 
B*tb. 
Glory  drives ! 

The  field  is  won ! 
Fame  revives. 
And  love  is  gone. 

I  Angel, 
To  calm  thy  grief,  and  lull  thy  caret, 

Look  up  and  fee 
What,  after  long  revolving  years, 

Thy  bower  (hall  be  ! 
When  time  its  beauties  (hall  deface, 
And  only  with  its  ruins  grace 
The  future  profpe<£  of  the  place. 

Behold  the  glorious  pile  afcending !  * 
Columns  f welling,  arches  bending, 
Domes  in  awful  pomp  arifing, 
Art  in  curious  (Irokes  furprifing, 
Foes  in  figur*d  fights  contending, 
Behold  the  glorious  pile  afcending  I 
%  Angel, 
He  fees,  he  fees  the  great  reward 
For  Anna's  mighty  chief  prepar'd  : 
His  growing  joys  no  meafure  keep, 
Too  vehement  and  fierce  her  deep. 
1  Angel. 
Let  grief  and  love  at  once  engage, 
His  heart  is  proof  to  all  their  pain ;        ' 
Love  may  plead 

%  AngeL 
——And  grief  may  rage— 
Bath. 
But  both  (hall  plead  and  rage  in  vain. 

[The  Angels  q/cend,  and  the  vi/ion  £/af fears 
Henry  f  farting  from  the  coach. 
Where  have  my  raviftYd  fenfes  been  ! 
What  joys,  what  wonders,  have  I  feen ! 
The  fcene  yet  (lands  before  my  eye, 
A  thoufcnd  glorious  deeds  that  lie 
In  deep  futurity  obfeure, 
Fights  and  triumphs  immature, 
Heroes  immers'd  in  time's  dark  womb, 
Ripening  for  mighty  years  to  come, 
Break  forth,  and,  to  the  day  difplay'd, 
My  fufc  inglorious  hours  upbraid. 
Tranfported  with  fo  bright  a  fcheme, 
My  waking  life  appears  a  dream. 
Adieu  ye  wanton  (hades  and  bow'rs. 
Wreath  of  myrtle,  beds  of  flow'rs. 
Rofy  brakes, 
Silver  lakes, 
To  love  and  you 
A  long  adieu  1 
O  Rofamond !  O  rifing  woe ! 
Why  do  my  weeping  eyes  o'erflow  ? 
O  Rofamond !  O  fair  diftrefs'd, 
How  (hall  my  heart,  with  grief  oppreis'd. 
It*  unrelenting  purpofe  tell ; 
And  take  the  long,  the  lift  farewell ! 
Rife,  glory,  rife  in  all  thy  charms, 
Thy  waving  creft,  and  burniuVd  arms; 

•  Setae  changes  to  the  plan  of  Blenheim  caftte. 


Spread  thy  gilded  banners  round, 
Make  thy  thundering  courier  bound; 
Bid  the  drum  and  trumpet  join, 
Warm  my  foul  with  rage  divine  5 
All  thy  pomps  around  thee  call : 
To  conquer  love  will  aik  them  ill* 


SCENE    II. 


[E*a. 


The  fcene  changes  U  thai  part  §fth  Brwer  inhere  Sir 
Trudy  lies  nfon  the  ground  xuith  the  howl  and  mp 
ger  an  the  table. 

Enter  ^wra. 
Every  ftar  and  every  pow'r, 
Look  down  on  this  important  hour  t 
Lend  your  protection  and  defence, 
Every  guard  of  innocence ! 
Help  me  my  Henry  to  alTuagt, 
To  gain  his  love,  or  bear  his  rage*. 
Myfterious  love,  uncertain  treasure, 
Haft  thou  more  of  pain  or  pleafure  ? 
Chill'd  with  tears, 
KilN  with  fears, 
Endlefs  torments  dwell  about  thee : 
Yet  who  would  live,  and  live  whbout  thee? 
But  oh  the  fight  my  foul  alarms : 

My  lord  appears,  I'm  all  on  fire! 

Why  am  I  banhVd  from  his  arms  ? 

My  heart's  too  full,  f  muft  retire. 

Retires  to  the  endofthefsp. 


SCENE  in. 
Xing  and  !£*etn. 

Xing, 

Some  dreadful  birth  of  fate  is  near, 
Or  why,  my  foul,  unus'd  to  fear, 
With  fecret  horror  doft  thou  (hake  f 
Can  dreams  fuch  dire  impreffions  make? 
What  means  thus  foleron  filent  (how  J 
This  pomp  of  death,  this  fcene  of  wee! 
Support  me,  heav'n !  what's  this  I  read  ? 
O  horror !  Rofamond  is  dead. 
What  (hall  I  fay,  or  whither  turn  ? 
With  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  I  burn : 
From  thought  to  thought  my  fool  it  toft, 
And  in  the  whirl  of  paflion  loft- 
Why  did  I  not  in  battle  fall, 
CrufiYd  by  the  thunder  of  the  Gaol ! 
Why  did  the  fpear  my  bofom  mift  f 
Ye  pow'rs,  was  I  reierv'd  for  this '. 
Diftraded  with  woe 
I'll  rufh  on  the  foe 
Tofeek  my  relief :  % 

The  fword  or  the  dart 
Shall  pierce  my  4ad  heart* 
And  finifh  my  grief! 


Fain  wou*d  my  tongue  nis  griefs  appeafe, 
And  give  his  tortur  d  boibm  cafe* 
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Bat  fee !  the  caofe  oT  aj^.rnj .fear*, 
The  fource  of  alt  m^gijef  appears ! 
No  unexpected  guefts  is  here ; 

The  fatal  bowl' 

Inform 'd  my  foul 
Ekooora  was  too  near. . 

Why  do  There  my  lord  Deceive  ? 

Ii  this  the  welcome  that,  you  give  ? 

Thus  mou  d  divided  lorers  meet  ? 

Both. 
And  is  it  thna»ah !  thu^.we  greet : 

Queen. 
What  is  thefe  guilty  (hades  could  yoo> 
Inglorious  conqueror,  porfue  I  • 

: *«* 

Croel  woman,  what  cou/4  yod  ? 

.      *?«*• 
Degenerate  thoughu  hare  fir'd  your  break 

.    .  .K**p  .    .     j 
The  third  of  blood  has  .yours  pofTcfc'd. 

.  —  „  Qpatu 
A  heart  fo  unrepenting,  .  . 

Aragefo  uftvekntingi  it 
BUb. 
Will  for  ever 
Love  diflever, 
Will  for  ever  break  our  reft. 
King. 
Floods  of  forrow  will  I  fhed 

To  mourn  the  lovely  ihade ! 
My  Rofamond,  alas,  is  dead, 

And  where,  O  where  convey'd ! 
So  bright  a  bloom,  fo  fort  an  air, 

Did  ever  nymph  difclofc ! 
The  lily  was  not  half  fo  fair, 
Nor  half  fo  fweet  the  rofe. 
Queen. 
How  is  his  heart  with  anguifh  torn  !  [AfiJe, 

My  lord,  I  cannot  fee  you  mourn ; 
The  living  you  lament :  while  I, 
To  be  lamented  fo  cou*d  die. 
King, 
The  living !  fpeak,  oh  fpeak  again ! 
Why  will  you  dally  with  my  pain  f 

Queen. 
Were  your  lov'd  Rofamond  alive, 
Wou'd  not  my  former  wrongs  revive  ? 

Oh  no;  by  vifions  from  above 

fcepar'd  for  grief,  and  freed  from  love, 

1  came  to  take  my  laft  adieu. 


Queen. 

How  am  I  blefc'd  if  tins  be  true  ! 
King. 

Aod  leave  the  unhappy  nymph  for  you, 

ButO! 

Queen. 
Forbear,  my  lord,  to  grieve, 
And  know  your  Rofamond  does  live* 


[A/de. 


,     If  'tis  joy  to  wound  a. lover, '  ^ 

How  much  more  to  give  Kim  eafi  T 

When  his  paffion  we  dUcover, 

;         Oh  how  pleating  'tis  tp  pleafc  J 

i     The  blifs  returns,  ana*  we  receive 

1     Tranfports  greater  than  we  give.  ' 

King. 
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r       King .  , 
How  am  I  bleft  if  this  be  true  t 


Que 
nay( 


14&. 


veto* 
Atoning  for  herfelf  anoTv^y. 

I  aik  no  more^  feenrp  the  fair  .  t 

In  life  and  blifs;  I  ailc  not  whereJ 

For  ever  from  my  Taney  fled 

May  the  whole  world  believe  her  dead  ; " 

That  no  foul  minuter  of  vice 

Again  my  (inking  foul  entice 

Iti  broken  paffion  to  renew ; 

But  let  me  live  and  die  with  you. 

Queen. 
How  does  my  heart  for  fuch  a  prize 
The  vain  cenforious  world  defpifc, 
Tho'  diflant  ages,  yet  unborn, 
For  Rofamond  (hall  falfely  mourn  ; 
And  with  the  prefent  times  agree, 
To  brand  my  name  with  cruelty ; 
How  does  my  heart,  for  fuch  a  prize, 
The  vain  cenforious  world  defpife ! 

But  fee  your  Have,  while  yet  1  fpeak, 
From  his  dull  trance  unfettered  break ! 
As  he  the  potion  (hall  furvive, 
Believe  your  Rofamond  alive. 

King. 
O  happy  day !  O  pleafing  view ! 
My  queen  forgives 

Queen. 
—My  lord  is  true* 

King, 
No  more  I'll  change. 

Queen. 
No  more  I'll  grieve. 

Both. 
But  ever  thus  united  live. 

Sir  Trudy  atvaiing. 
In  which  world  am  I !  all  I  fee, 
Ev'ry  thicket,  bufh,  and  tree, 
So  like  the  place  from  whence  I  came, 
That  one  would  fwear  it  were  the  fame* 
My  former  legs  too,  by  their  pace ! 
And  by  the  whiflcers,  'tis  my  face''. 

R"  uij 
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Thy  felf-fame  habit,  garb,  and  mien  ! 
They  ne'e*  wou'd  bury  me  in  green. 


SCENE    IV. 

GHtUHtu  and  Sir  Trtfy* 

Grultfime. 
Have  I  then  liVd  to  fee  this  hour; 
And  took  thee  in  the  very  bow'r  f 

Sir  Trufy. 
Widow  Trufty  y  hy  fo  fine  ? 
Why  d»ft  th'>u  'thus  in  colours  fhine  f 
Thr  n  ftVuld'ft  thy  hulband'n  death  bewail 
In  fable  refture,  peak^  and  veiL 

Gruktim. 
Forbear  thefe  foolift  freaks,  and  fee 
How  r-nr  good  king  and  queen  agree. 
Why  Ihou'd  not  we  their  fteps  puriue. 
And  do  as  our  fupcriors  do  ? 
Sir  Trufty. 
Am  I  bewitch'd,  or  do  1  dream  P 
I  know  not  who,  or  where  I  am, 
Or  what  I  hear,  of  what  X  fee: 
But  this  I'm  fure,  howe*er  it  be, 
It  fuits  a  perfon  in  my  (lation 
T'  obferve  the  mode,  and  be  in  falhioil* 
Then  let  n  <t  Grideline  the  chafte 
Offended  be  for  what  is  pail, 


And  hence  anew  my  vows  I  plight 
To  be  a  faithful  courteous  knight. 

Griddmt 
111  too  my  plighted  vows  renew. 
Since  'tis  fo  courtly  to  be  true. 
Since  conjugal  paffion 
Is  come  into  iafhion. 
And  marriage  f>  bkil  on  the  throne  is, 
Like  a  Venue  I'll  mine* 
Be  fond  and  be  fine, 
And  Sir  Trvfty  (hall  be  my  Adonis. 


Sir 


■Ufetl 


And  Sir  Trudy  (hall  be  thy  Adonie, 


7%t  King  ana*  Queen  jssWsnhg* 

Ki*g. 

Who  to  forbidden  joys  wou'd  rove, 
That  knows  the  fweets  of  ▼srraoos  level 
Hymen,  thou  fource  of  chafte  delight*,  - 
Cheerful  days,  and  blifsful  nights, 
Thou  doft  untainted  joysdifpenfe, 
And  pleafure  join  with  innocence  : 
1'hy  raptures  laft,  and  are  finecre, 
From  future  grief  and  prefent  fear* 

Who  to  forbidden  joys  wou'd  tove, 
That  knows  the  fweett  of  virtnoua  love  f 
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While  lonely  left,  and  defolate  below, 
Fall  grief  I  feel,  and  all  a  BaoT  aaa't  woe ! 
Yet  would  1  linger  on  a  little  lpace, 
Before  I  clofe  my  q"ick-expiring  race, 
Till  I  hare  gather'd  op,  with  grateful  paint, 
Thy  Woaai,  thy  dear  unperilhing  remains; 
An  andecaying  Monomivt  to  (land, 
fcais*d  to  thy  name  by  thy  own  flci'ful  band. 

Jabbs  Hvoaet'c  Vaattt  on  thb  Diatb  of  Hvoaat,' 
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J&*  Kraft  *  -wm  tuonr  at  MarfbbreugV  in  Wiltfiflre,  Jane  la> 167  7.  KG*  Cither  wu  t  citbefi  of 
London,  «  of  good  cbaracTfcr,  figure,  and  credit."  Hi*  mother,  Anne  Borgeft,  was  of  an  ancient 
fautity  in  WHtfhlre. 

He  wat  educated  in  London,  at  the  Academy  of  Mr.  Thomas  Rowe,  a  diffenting  mjnifter  j  whirr 
Or;  TOtttt,  Mr.  Sajr,  and  other  eminent  perfons  were  hit  fellow  ftudents. 

He  made  a  great  proficiency  inhis  academical  ftudies;  hut  devoted  his  attention  particularly  to 
poetry,  painting  and  mufic* 

At  nineteen  (1696)  he  wrote  a  tragedy,  inthled,  Akahfotet  Queen  of  the  <*rt^  which  U  ftffl  in 
MS.  in  the  poflVffitm  of  the  family- of  his  nephew,  the  late  amiable  and  ingenious  Mr.  John  Dun* 
sombe,  of  CbrhVs  Church,  Canterbury.  It  is  deemed  too  imperfect  for  publication  i  though  Tom* 
ofthefpeeches  and  fceneshave  evident  marks  of  genius. 

His  conftitution  was  very  detieate,  which  fubjeded  hhn  to  frequent  indifpofition ;  hut  his  valetu- 
dinary ftateof  health-did  not  difqualifjr  him  for  bufinefs;  nor  did  bufinefs  hinder  him  from  ftody. 

He  had  a  place  in  .the  Office  of  Ordinance;  and  was  fceretary  to  feveral  comrniffions  for  pm> 
chafing  lands  neceflkry  to  fecore  the  royal  docks  at  Chatham  and  Pordmouth,  yet  found  time  to  ac- 
quaint himfetf  with  modern  languages,  and  to  indulge  his  propeofity  to  poetry. 

In  1697,  he  publiihed  Tie  Tritamfb  of  Peace,  oecafionedtj  The  Peace  of  Rtfwui,  which  was  re- 
ferred with*  very  great  approbation. 

Two  years  after,  he  <pobkflied  The  Coup*  ofNtftume,  on  King  William**  return  from  Holland,-  ad- 
dreffed  to  Montague*  the  Maecenas  of  the  time,  which  was  admired  for  the  mufical  flowxif  the 
numbers,  and  the  propriety  and  boldoefs  of  the  metaphors,  and  the  machinery. 

In  1701,  he  publiihed  a  Pindaric  Ode  on  the  King's  death,  called  Tie  Houft  of  Naflht%  which 
contains  the  praifes  of  the  illuftrious  Princes  of  Orange,  and  paraphrafed  Horace's  Integer  «fce 
o*mdiv$9%  and  traafiated  Iufhm  et  tenatem* 

in  1703,  he  wrote  his  Ode  to  Mvfic,  which  was  performed  at  Stationer's  Hall.  He  afterwards 
ceatpofed  fix  cantatas,  which,  were  fet  to  mufic  by  Dr.  Pepufch,  the  firft  mailer  of  that  time.  He 
publiihed  feveral  other  cantatas,  and  aUb  fereral  fonga,  which  (hewed  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
mnfic,  and  were  much  admired.  The  intention  of  them  feems  to  have  been  to  etclude  the  Italian 
Opera,  **  an  emtio  and  irrational  entertainment,  which  has  been  always  combated,  and  always  has 
prevailed." 

His  reputation  wan  now  fo  far  advanced,  that  Dr.  Johnfbn  fayi,  «  the  pubKe  began  to  pay  reve- 
'  rence  to  his  name*"  In  confcauenc  e  of  his  literary  fame,  he  was  folicited  to  prefix  a  preface  to  the 
trsnfiation  of  BoccmlUCe  Advices  from  Panaftr,  andTonfbn  applied  to  him  to  engage  in  a  tranflation 
of  Imcmrn,  by  feveral  hands.  He  undertook  the  tenth  book,  and  finHhed  the  verfion.  His  anociatea 
{tiling  in  their  promifet,  the  defign  was  dropt,  and  the  whole  work  was  afterwards  performed  by 
ftowc.  He  did  not  confine  bimfelf  to  poetry,  but  cultivated  other  kinds  of  writing  with  great 
feeds.  4 
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In  1708,  he  tranflated  Tonteneile'i  Dialogues  of  the  Dead,  to  which  he  added  two  competed  by  hia> 
fclf,  and  dedicated  his  work  to  the  Earl  of  Wharton.     When  Wharton  went  Lord  Lieutenant  to 
.  Ireland,  he  offered  to  take  Hughe*  with  him,  and  eftablifh  bim ;  bat  having  hopes  of  fame  provifioel 
anore  fuiuble  to  his  inclination,  he  declined  Wharton's  offer. 

In  1709,  he  publiflied  a  tranflation  of  Moliere's  Mifantbrope,  which  has  been  fince  reprinted 
with  OzelPs  tranflation  of  the  other  plays  of  that  celebrated  comic  writer. 

.  About  the  fame  time  he  publiihed  a  tranflation  of  the  LetUrt  of  Ahelard  and  Hdoifi,  upon  which 
Pope  formed  his  admirable  "  Epiftle  of  Eloifa  to  Abelard." 

Being  by  principle  a  Whig,  and  very  much  attached  to  liberty,  he  became  intinaately  conneAed 
with  Steele,  Addifoo*  and  other  men  of  genius  of  the  Whig  party ;  and  occafiooally  contributed  It 
the  Toiler,  and  Guardian  ;  but  much  more  liberally  to  the  Spe&atar. 

His  papers  in  the  Tatler  are  No's.  64,  73, 1 13.  His  papers  in  the  SpeSator  are  No's.  35,  53, 66* 
91, 104, 141,  aio,  a»o,  430,  431, 137, 15a,  311,  37J,  515, 537. 54i.  554-  In  a  late  edition  of  the 
Spectator,  No.  467,  containing  the  character  of  Manlius,  fuppofed  to  be  intended  for  Lord  Quo- 
cellor  Cowper,  is  afcribed  to  Hughes,  who  was  honoured  with  the  patronage  of  that  able  and 
patriotic  ftatefman.     In  the  Guardian,  No.  37  is  the  only  paper  afcribed  to  him. 

In  I7t»,  he  translated  Vertot's  Revolution  of  Portugal,  and  produced  an  Ode  to  the  Creator  oftbt 
Worlds  from  tbe  fragment*  of  Orpbeme,  which  is  mentioned  with  applaufe  in  the  SpeBator. 

The  fame  year,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  an  Opera,  called  Calypfo  and  Telemacbu*%  intended  to  few 
that  the  EnglUh  language  might  be*  very  happily  adapted  to  mufic. 

A  JTubfcription  was  obtained  for  it  as  ufual,  which  alarmed  the  Italian  performers,  who  had  fuck 
iotereft  with  the  Duke  of  Shrewsbury,  then  Lord  Chamberlain,  who  had  married  an  Italian,  ts  to 
obtain  an  order  to  take  off  the  fubferiptions,  and  to  open  the  houfe  at  the  loweft  prices,  or  not  at  alL 
.  This  defpicable  attempt  to  injure  one  individual  to  gratify  others  much  lefs  deferving,  cannot  be 
told  without  indignation.  The  opera  was  performed ;  though  under  great  difcouragement,  and  an 
obftmdion  of  the  profits ;  and  was  revived  afterwards  at  Lincoln's-Inn- Fields. 

It  is  (aid,  on  £Ood  authority,  that  Gate  was  fioUhed  and  acted  in  17 13,  by  his  perfaafion.  It 
had  long  wanted  the  laft  a&,  which  Addifon  even  is  laid  to  have  made  him  promife  to  fcpply ;  bat 
on  going  a  week  after  to  {hew  Addifon  his  firft  attempt,  he  found  near  the  one  half  of  the 
m&  written  by  himfelf.  Cato  was  foon  after  a&ed,  upon  which  he  fent  Addifon  fome  complimentary 
vcrfat  which  were  printed  before  it,  with  other  copies  of  verfes. 

In  17x5,  he  publiihed  the  works  of  Spenfer  in  6  vols,  ilmo,  with  his  Life,  a  Difcourfe  on  Alle- 
gorical Poetry,  and  a  Glofiary ;  a  work  for  which  Dr.  Johnfon  obferves  he  was  well  qualified  as  a 
judge  of  the  beauties  of  writing ;  but  perhaps  wanted  an  antiquary's  knowledge  of  the  obfolete 
words.  He  did  not  much  revive  the  curiofity  of  the  public;  for  near  thirty  years  elapfed  before  his 
edition  was  reprinted. 

In  X716,  he  produced  Apollo  and  Daphne,  a  mafque,  formed  on  Ovid's  metamorphofis  of  Daphne 
into  a  laurel,  the  fuccefs  of  which  was  very  earncftly  promoted  by  Steele,  a  man  whofe  boundlc/s 
benevolence  merit*  a  more  ample  encomium  than  this  brief  memorial  can  beftow.  Before  this  time 
he  fhewed  his  knowledge  of  human  nature  by  a  profe  Ef.y  an  the  Pleafure  of  being  deceived,  to  which 
he  added,  during  the  two  fucceeding  years,  an  RJfay  en  the  Properties  <f  Style,  and  an  Effay  m  the 
Affe8aHm  of  Mi'th  and  RailUry,  which  difcover  good  fenfe,  obiervation  and  tafte. 

In  1717,  he  publiihed  a  vifion,  entitled  Charon,  or  the  Ferry  Boat,  which  is  one  of  the  moft  lively 
and  humorous  imitations  of  Lucian  in  pur  language. 

He  had  hitherto,  notwithftanding  the  profits  of  his  publications,  been  in  narrow  ciraimflances. 
His  employment  in  the  Ordnance  was  either  not  lucrative,  or  not  permanent;  but  in  1717,  Lnrd 
Chancellor  Cowper  appointed  him  Secretary  to  the  Commiffions  of  the  Peace,  in  which  he  after- 
wards, by  a  particular  re  que  ft,  defircd  his  fucceflbr  Lord  Parker  to  continue  him.  He  had  now  an 
agreeable  competence ;  but  his  declining  health  did  not  allow  him  long  enjoyment  of  his  good  for- 
tune. 

In  1 719-ao,  his  laft  work,  The  Siege  »f  Damafcus,  a  Tragedy,  was  tcted  at  Drury-Lant.  This 
play  was  received  with  great  applaufe,  and  flill  continues  to  be  a&ed  with  general  approbatieaw 
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The  characters  are  finely  varied  and  difitaguifhed,  and  the  fcntiments  are  jaft  and  well  adapted  to  the 
thara&en.  The  language  it  elegant,  and  the  verification  harmonious.  The  wickednefs  and 
folly  of  uiing  force  to  extend  fyftems  of  religion,  are  very  happily  illuftrated.  The  mild  benefi- 
cial tendency  of  Chriftianity  it  placed  in  a  clear  and  ftriking  light. 

Ic  hat  been  objected  to  this  tragedy,  that  the  remorfe  of  Pbocyas  is  much 'greater  than  his  crime, 
and  that  the  abhorrence  of  Etdocia  is  unnatural.  The  objection  is  juft ;  but  In  Hughes's  own  copy 
fUcy<u  apoftatifes  from  his  religion,  which  fully  accounts  for  the  horrors  of  his  repentance.  The 
players  conceiving  that  he  could  not  be  a  hero  if  be  changed  his  religion,  required  that  his  guile 
aWld  terminate  in  his  defertion  to  the  enemy;  and  Hughes,  unwilling  that  his  relations  should  lofe 
the  benefit  of  the  play,  complied  with  the  alteration.  The  fcenes  as  they  were  originally  written, 
are  printed  in  the  third  volume  of  '*  Letters  of  feveral  eminejt  perfons  deceafed,"  8vo,  1773* 

There  is  a  beautiful  groupc  of  verfes  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  ad,  which  were  greatly  rcliihcd  by 
Quia, 

Think  that  ye  all  to  certain  triumph  move ; 

Who  falls  in  fight,  yet  meets  the  prize  above  j 

There  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  fpring, 

While  birds  of  paradife  around  you  fing» 

Each,  with  his  blooming  beauty  by  his  fide,  ^.       *  J 

Shall  drink  rich  wines,  that  in  full  rivers  glide, 

Breathe  fragrant  gales  o'er  fields  of  fpice  that  blow, 

And  gather  fruits  immortal  aa  they  grow ; 

In  blifs  ecftatic  your  whole  hours  employ, 

And  every  fenfe  be  loft  in  every  Joy,  ' 

Hughes  did  not  furvive  the  firft  appearance  of  his  tragedy.  Weak  with  a  lingering  confumpt 
lion,  he  was  unable  to  attend  the  rehearfal;  yet  was  fo  vigorous  in  his  faculties,  that  he  wrote  th# 
{ dedication  to  his  patron  Lord  Cowper  only  ten  days  before  his  death.  He  lived  to  hear  of  its  fuccefi, 
hat  paid  no  regard  to  the  intelligence,  being  then  wholly  employed  in  the  meditations  of  a  Chriftiait 
en  the  great  change  he  was  about  to  undergo.  He  died  on  the  firft  night's  performance  of  the 
play,  17th  February  1719-00,  in  the  43d  year  of  his  age,  and  waa  privately  buried  in  the  vault 
under  the  chancel  of  St.  Andrew's  church,  Holburn. 

His  poems  were  collected  and  printed  foon  after  his  death,  by  Mr.  Jabez  Hughes,  his  younger 
Mother,  and  like  him  a  poet  and  a  fcholar.  He  died  Jan.  17.  1731,  in  the  46th  year  of  his  age* 
A  volume  of  his  *  mifcellanies,  in  verfe  and  profe,"  was  publiflied  in  1 737. 

A  complete  collection  of  hi-  poems  and  plays  was  publiflied  in  %  vols.  Iimo,  1735,  with  an  ac- 
count of  hit  life,  by  his  brother-in-law,  William  Duncombe,  Efq.,  the  author  and  editor  of  many* 
■pteable  and  ufeful  publications.  He  died  Feb.  16.  1769,  aged  80.  He  left  behind  him  two  a<ft* 
tf  a  tragedy,  entitled  Sophy  Mirxa,  which  was  finiihed  by  Mr.  Buncombe,  and  is  ftil)  in  MS.,  in  th* 
Hfcflion  of  the  family  of  his  fon,  the  late  Mr.  John  Duncombc,  author  of  "  The  Fcmincad,'* 
**d  other  ingenious  performances. 

Ths  character  of  Hughes  appears  to  have  been  highly  cftimable,  as  a  learned,  upright,  benevolent^ 
Kfipous  man.  The  mention  made  of  him  by  Steele,  a  writer  of  the  firft  rank,  is  fufficient  to  give  ua 
uxmott  exalted  idea  of  hit  talents  and  virtues.  u  He  may,"  fays  that  excellent  writer,  in  an  dfkf 
footed  to  his  memory,  in  "  The  Theatre,"  "  be  the  emulation  of  more  perfons  of  different  talenta 
tkn  attr  one  1  have  ever  known.  His  head,  bands,  or  heart  were  always  employed  in  fomething 
*<Kthy  imitation.  His  pencil,  his  bow,  or  bis  pen,  each  of  which  he  ufed  in  a  mafterly  manner. 
*ere  always  dire&cd  to  raife  and  entertain  his  own  mind,  or  that  of  others,  to  a  more  checrfuT 
frofecetioo  of  what  is  noBle  and  virtuous." 
As  an  euayift,  he  (hares  the  praife  with  Addifon  and  Steele,  of  being  a  benefactor  to  mankind* 

Hfeawral  and  critical  obferrations  are  juft  and  judicious,  and  exprefled  in  fuitable  language. 
As  a  poet,  he  does  not  rank  in  the  higheft  clafs;  but  he  defcrves  more  praife  than  he  has  rev 

anted.    Moil  of  hi*  poems  are  vciy  pleating  and  cicgtnt  \  all  of  them  are  friendly  to  virtue.    la 
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operas,  longs,  and  tranflatjons,  he  makes  s  refpc&able  figure;  and  if  he  fails  in  heroic  odes,  it  *  not 
from  wintiog  talents  for  any  kind  of  poetry,  hut  from  attempting  the  higher  kind*  of  lyric  compor 
Ution,  for  Which  his  genins  was  dot  fitted.  His  Poem  m  the  Peat*  efltjfwici,  is  evidently  s  juvenik 
production,  and  aboundi  in  mythological  puerilities;  but  there  are  not  wanting  in  it  good  Hat), 
particularly  thole  upon  St.  Paul's  Church,  which  was  finflhed  about  that  time.  The  Cmtt  o/Nf. 
turn  is  a  performance  of  fuperior  merit.  The  achievements  of  the  great  WVU*m%  the  prefenrcr  of 
h?i  own  country  and  of  ours,  are  defcribed  with  animation*  The  verification  is  harmonious;  the 
mythological  part  of  the  poem  is  bold  and  cbffical,  but  frequently  puerile.  The  bwfi  •/  Nof* 
contains  an  animated  and  derated  defcription  of  great  exertions  and  fuccefsful  events.  The  eha- 
ra&er  of  William  the  Firft  (of  Orange)  is  forcibly  exhibited,  and  his  fate  pathetically  deplored.  The 
merits  of  his  two  celebrated  fons,  Maurice  and  Frederick  Henry,  are  defcribed  with  great  jaftice  sad 
animation,  Confidercd  as  a  lyric  ode,  it  is  perhaps  deficient  in  fublimity  of  imagery  and  of  {en- 
fiment.  It  abounds  too  much  in  vague  epithets,  which  convey  only  a  general  idea  of  the  objcdi; 
and  the  heathen  mythology  it  too  frequently  employed  to.  dignify  characters,  which  do  not  require 
the  affiftance  of  fable  to  be  moft  defervedly  eminent.  The  Qds*<tbe  Greater  oftU  World,  it  juftlr 
cfteemed  one  of  the  nobleft  odes  in  our  language.  -U  abounds  in  elevated  thoughts,  magnificent 
imagery,  and  rational  piety.  The  descriptions  aye  difcruninscc  and  nmxing;  but  Jometimes  dilated  hj 
pnnecefiary  epithets,  and  fometimes  weakened  by  a  minute  enumeration  of  jpartkulars.  The  Ecfiecj 
is  a  fuccefsful  imitation  of  the  $  rebus  humanit  Excejftu  of  Cafumre,  and  is  perhaps  the  moft  animated 
and  poetical  of  all  his  performances.    The  feventh  ftanze  approaches  to  iublimiey. 

His  tramjatbtu  are  accurate,  elegant,  and  harmonious.  His  verfion  of  the  third  Ode  of  Amxrm 
}s  very  fuU  and  exa& ;  and  his  tranflation  of  Ovid's  Pyromm  mid  Tbifle  does  complete  jaftice  to  that 
beautiful  and  pathetic  ftory.  Of  his  Paraphrases  from  tforses,  perhaps  the  heft  passage*  are  thqfc 
that  are  the  lcaft  paraphrafticaL 

Swift  and  Pope  give  the  character  of  his  genius  in  their  epiftolary  correfpondence,  quoted  sad 
fen&ioned  by  Dr.  Jehnfon. 

"  A  month  ago,"  fays  Swift  to  Pope, M  was  fent  me  over,  by  a  friend  of  mine,  the  works  of  Jet* 
Hughes,  Efq.4  they  are  in  profc  and  verfe.  I  neves  heard  of  the  man  in  my  life,  yet  I  find  year 
name  as  a  fubferiber*  He  is  too  grave  a  poet  for  me,  and  I  think  among  the  medUcrjfts  in  prafc 
as  well  as  yerfe." 

To  this  Pope  replies,"  To  anfwer  your  qneftion  as  to  Hughes;  what  he  wanted  in  genius  he  made 
vp  as  an  hooeft  man ;  but  he  was  of  the  clafs  you  think  him."  Knowing  "  the  reverence  that  was 
paid  to  his  name/'  the  juft  reproach  mflided  by  Horace  mefycrihme  foetis,  Dr.  Johnson's  choice  of 
fixing  the  chara&er  of  Hughes  cannot  but  be  coofidered  as  inoonfiftent  and  injurious, 

It  does  not  clearly  appear  what  Swift  meant  by  faying,  "  He  i§  too  grave  a  poet  for  me,"  which, 
taken  by  itfelf,  might  be  deemed  a  compUment,  and  was  the  truth.  Of  the  character  of  «  an  bs- 
ncft  man,"  Hughes  found  the  value  on  his  death-bed,  when  literary  fuccefs  was  put  in  die  fcals 
with  religious  confidence.  In  this  cafe,  however,  Pope  appears  to  have  a&ed  with  duplicity.  la  s 
letter  to  Hughes,  juft  before  his  death,  he  thus  exprefies  himfelf  t  "  Would  to  God  you  might  five 
as  long  as  1  am  sure  the  reputation  of  your  tragedy  muft."  Letters  of  Several  Dec  afid  Emsmeui  Petfim, 
Let.  490.  In  one  to  his  brother,  juft  after  his  death,  with  other  eulogiums,  he  fays,  *  I  am  glad  of  at 
occafipn  to  give  you,  under  my  hand,  this  teftimooy,  both  how  excellent  I  think  this  work  to  be, 
and  how  excellent  I  thought  the  author,"  iked.  I.  197.  And,  which  is  ftill  more  remarkable,  tail 
lag  "  teftimooy  of  his  real  regard  (as  he  ftyles  it)  for  Mr.  Hughes,"  being  given  after  his  death, 
the  editor  of  his  works  was  allowed  by  Pope  to  puhH(h,  as  "  a  greater  inftance  of  the  tmcerky  wah 
which  it  was  given,"  Hid,  I.  aoj. 

The  teftimooy  of  Pope,  thus  fblemnly  given  to  the  world,  may  be  thought  more  defervieg  of 
credit  than  the  echo,  as  it  were,  of  his  peevUh  correfpendent,  whom  he  was  afraid  to  cotttradi&, 
|n  a  letter  which  belittle  thought  would  have  been  prcferved  and  printed,  and  which,  with  his.  other 
letters  to  him,  he  wanted  to  recaL  At  every  tribunal,  a  witnefr  who  contradicts  himself,  st  dis- 
believed.  If  fuch  an  opinion  is  not  allowed  to  eUablifli,  much  lets  fhould  it  be  admitted  to  traduce  a, 
charader. 
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JO 
Mb.   JOHN  HUGHES, 

QP  JJS  fOX*  1#JXTVJ#99 

«T*  TRIUMPH  Q9  MACE. 

I»ir;**p  bj  what  melodious  Hugh  is  hat  funy , 
I'll  time  a  Ivre'that  lone  has  lain  unifcrung : 
Awlk'd  Jrcin  cjrpwfy  floth,  and  foothing  reft, 
Pbcric  transports  fire  pvj  ravtthM  bread  \ 

WJiat  pleasure' muft  retiring pav*EN  finfl, 
To  fee  that  art  his  frilful  mufe'refin'd, 
So  nracb  jtnproVd  by  thofc  he  leaves  behind 
80  when  a  rather  fees  a  carefu)'fon 
Enlarge  thofc  coffers  which  were  firft  his  pwn, 
tf9&*ay  to  heaven  he  lifts  his  aged  eyes, 
Bkffip  his  profperous  heir,  and  caumly  dies. 

May  all  your  fortune,  like  your  numbers,  fltfnc, 
And  faioothly  flow,  without  one  rugged  line  I 
Till  we  cpnfefs  the  renins  is  the  fame, 
Thar  guides  your  Fortune,  and  poetic  flame. 

80  when  of  old  (ome  fportivc  amorous  gen) 
Vouchiaf  *d  awhile  to  leave  his  blcft  abode, 
la  whatfoever  form  the  gueft  appear'd, 
Hi*  heavenly  luftre  fhone,  and  was  rever'd. 

GtmbfXge,  ffruarj,  lop,?. 


TO  TBI 

MEMORY  OF  Ma.  HUGHES. 

»Y  MlfS  JUDITH  COWPBH  *. 

&oung  Hoouas's  humble,  though  diftinguiuYd 

nrri,  " 
The  males,  wreatb'd  with  baleful  cjprefr,  mourn; 
hi  cyery  face  a  deep  diftreis  appears, 
Kadi  eye  b'erfiows  with  tributary  tears : 
Such  was  the  fceoe,  when,  by  the  gods  reouir'd, 
Msjemc  Homer  from  the  world  rctir'd : 
tech  grief  the  Nine  o'er  Man's  tomb  beftow'd ; 
Aad  tears  like  tbefe  Jjor  Addifon  late  fiow'd. 

I      •  Daughter  of  Jetfee  COwper,  afterwardi  married  to 
CO.  Maxub  fiUdao,  AuiQK  oj  tbc  ProgTCft  of  roctry,  $c. 


Snatch'd  Jtrom  the  ear^,  above  tyrjtftfngfi-aiie. 
Thee,  Hwours,  to  Jwppier  dimes  thy  fate  coa- 

ipyss 
Eas'd  of  its  load,  thy  gentle  fpirit  roves 
Through  realms  refulgent,  and  cdcfUaJ  mvejfe 
The  coils  of  life,  tyc  fangs  of  death  arc  pV, 
And  cape,  and  paw,  anaiickneu,  are  no  more, 
0  may  the  foot  that  holds  thy  blcft  remains 
(The  nohleft  Ijpoil  earth's  ipacious  breaft  ^n»nimf 
Its  tribute  pay ;  maf  deleft  flowers  around 
Spring  lightly  forth,  and  mark  the  feared  grounds 
There  may  thy  bays  its  fhady  honours  Jprcacl, 
And  o'er  thy  urn  eternal  odours  Ihcd; 
Immortal  as  thy  fame,  and  verfe,  flill  grow, 
Till  thofe  (hall  ceafe  to  live,  and  Thames  to  flojr* 

Nature  fubdued  foretold  the  great  dediqe, 
And  every  heart  was  plung'd  in  grief,  but  thine  j 
Thy  foul,  ferene,  the  conflict  did  maintain,  ' 
And  trae'd  the  phantom  death  in  years  of  pain  j 
Not  years  of  pain  thy  ffceady  mind  ajarm'd, 
By  judgment  ftrengthen*d,  and  with  virtus  arm'da 
Still  like  thyfclf,  when  unking  life  ebb'd  low, 
Nor  raihly  dar'd,  nor  meanly  fear'd  the  blow  ; 
Loofe  to  the  world,  of  every  grace  pofieft, 
Greatly  refign'd,thou  fought'fi  the  ftranger,  SIITS 
Firm  as  his  fate,  fo  thy  own  Phocyas  dy'd, 
While  the  barb'd  arrow  trembled  in  his  fide. 
Drawn  by  thy  pen,  the  theory  we  fee  j 
The  praftic  part,  too  foon !  beheld  in  thee. 

Who  now  mail  ftrike  the  lyre  with  ikill  divint, 
Who  to  harmonious  founds  *  harmonious  numbers; 

join! 
Who  the  rapacious  tide  of  vice  control, 
And,  while  they  charm  the  fenfe,  reform  the  find ! 
In  whom  the  lovely  filler  arts  unite, 
With  virtue,  folid  feme,  and  boundlefs  wit  t 
Such  was  the  turn  of  thy  exalted  mind, 
Sparkling  as  polifh'd  gems,  as  pared  gold  refin'd. 

Great  Ruler  of  our  paflions !  who  with,  art 
Subdu'd  the  fierce,  and  warm'd  the  frozen  heart* 
Bid  glory  in  our  breafts  with  temper  beat, 
And  valour,  feparate  from  feveri&  heat, 
Love,  in  its  true,  its  genuine  luftre  rife, 
And,  in  Eudocia,  bid  it  charm  our  eyes. 
Virtue  diftreft,  thy  happy  lines  difclofe, 
With  more  of  triumph  than  a  conqueror  know*  3 

•  Opera  9*  Calypfoend  Ttlemathus, , 
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TouchM  by  thy  hand,  our  ftubborn  temper*  bend. 
And  flowing  nar»  the  well -wrought  fcene  attend, 
That  fllent  eloquence  thy  po*er  approv'd ; 
The  eaufe  (o  great,  'twas  generous  to  he  mov'ti 

What  pleafure  can  the  burfting  heart  pofieft, 
In  the  laft  parting,  and  fevcre  diftrels-' 
Can  fame,  wealth,  honour,  titles,  joy  beftow, 
And  make  the  labouring  bread  with  transport 

glow  ? 
Thefe  gaudy  trifles  gild  our  morning  brght, 
But  O     how  weak  their  influence  on  our  night  i 
Then  fame,  weal'h,  honour,  titles,  vainly  bloom,  * 
Dor  da»t  one  heam  of  comfort  on  the  glrmm  ; 
But  if  the  ftruggling  foul  a  j  y  receives, 
*TU  in  *hc  juft  apflaulc  that  confer  >u»  virtue  grves: 
Thif  btamelefc  pride  rhe  dying  Hu<;hi*  pofleft, 
$often'c  his  pain,  fat  lightly  on  his  breaft, 
And  footh'd  his  unoffending  loul  to  reft. 
Pr^e  from  the  oigot*  fears,  or  ftoic's  pride, 
Calm  as  our  ChiiOian  hero  livM,  he  dy'd. 

A  on  the  utmoft  verge  of  life  he  flood, 
Rrary  »o  plunge  and  fticc  th'  imm  rtal  good, 
Coile4in£  all  his  rays  diffu<'d.  In  one, 
Iii«  t  laft  gteat  work  with  heigh'e  'd  luftremone 
There  his  juft  fentiments,  tran^rr'd,  we  viewed ! 
iBrt,  whilf  our  eyes  the  (hit  in.  pa  h  p*  rfu'd, 
Ard  itecp  alcent  his  fte*4y  judgment  gain'd, 
The  uYning  » arh,  alas     a!  ne  remained.— 

So  when  the  lun  to  wo'lds  unknown  retires, 
How  ft?  org,  how  boldly  moot  his  parting  fires ! 
Larger  his  letting  orb  ou-  eyes  confefs, 
y.j,rr  »p  gaie.  ami  the  full  glory  blefs ; 
As  o'er  the  heavens,  uiblime  his  courfe  extends, 
•With  equal  ftare,  the  radian r  globe  drfcends, 
£i  k>  in  a^ioui)  of  gold,  and  azure  bright, 
And  leave*  behind  gay  tracks  of  beamy  light. 


1>  for  ourfelves  the  tears  profufety  flow. 
Too  juftly  we  i  du  ge  the  'endcr  w.  e, 
Since  thou  in  virtue's  robes  waft  richiy  dreft, 
And  ot  fine  art*  abundantly  Doueft  . 
But  if  we  rather  Jhouid  ton^ratulate 
A  friend's  enlargement  and  exalted  ftare ; 
Rchgii'd  to  Providence,  what  can  we  lefs 
Than  cheerful  hail  thy  lotigM  for  ha  pinefs, 
Who  now,  relcai'd  from  evety  piercing  pain, 
Poll  in  the  realm*  of  light  triumphant  reign  : 
Fthrumrjt  1 7 10- 20.  W.  DvMCoatlt. 
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MEMORY  OF  MR.  HUGHES. 

0  lost  too  early !  and  too  lately  known  I 
My  love's  intended  maki  receive  in  one ; 
V  here,  new  to  eaft*,and  recent  from  thy  pains, 
With  ampler  joy  thou  tread 'ft  the  blifsful  plains : 
If  there,  regaritf.il  of  the  ways  of  men, 
?houfeeft  with  pity  what  thou  once  haft  been, 

f  Sefce  of  Darr.afcus.     - 


O  gentle  (hade '  accept  tbishnmbk  v/erfe, 
Amidft  tbi  meaiur  hoooors  of  thy  hearfe. 

How  does  thy  Phocya*  warm  BritsjuuViyostn, 
In  arms  to  glory,  and  in  love  to  truth  * 
Oh  !  if  the  mule  of  future  aught  prefage, 
riiefe  feeds  (hall  ripen  in  the  coming  age; 
rhen  youths,  renown'd  for  many  a  field  uti. 

fought* 
Shall  own  the  glorious  Ieflons  thou  haft  taogkt ; 
Honour's  ftriA  laws  (hall  reign  in  every  aund, 
And  every  Phoeyat  his  Eudocia  find.' . 

0  yet  be  this  the  loweft  of  thy  tame, 
To  form  the  hero,  and  inftruc*  the  dame; 

1  fee  the  Qhriftian,  friend,  relation,  f<  n, 
Burn  fur  the  glorious  coArfe  that  thou  haft  ran, 

If  aught  we  owe  thy  pencil,  or  thy  lyre, 
Of  manly  ftrokes,  or  1  f  foperiorfire, 
How  muft  thy  mufe  be  ever  own'd  divine, 
And  in  the  facred  liftnnrinl'd  ftune ! 
Nor  joyous  health  was  thine,  nor  downy  cafe; 
To  thee  forbidden  was  the  Mt  recefs; 
Worn  with  diJcafe,  and  ncver-ceafing  pain, 
How  firmly  did  thy  foul  her  feat  maintain: 
4ariy  thy  (\de  the  mortal  (haft  xeceiv'd, 
AL,  but  the  wounded  heto.  faw  and  grieVA, 
No  tenfle  <4  (mart,  ncTanguHh,  could  control, 
Or  turn  the  generous  purpofe  of  his  foul. 
Witneta,  ye  nobler  arts,  by  heaven  defigoM 
To  charm  the  fenfea,  and  improve  the  mind, 
How  though  youi  mazes,  with  incejKant  toil, 
He  urg'd  his  way,  to  reap  th*  immortal  fpofl! 
^o  fabled  Orpheus  tunM  his  potent  fong, 
Death's  circling  (hades,  and  Stygian  gloom asMf. 

Of  thy  great  labours  this,  'he  laft  f  and  chief! 
At  once  demand*  our  wonder,  and  «>ur  grief  j 
i'hy  foul  in  clouded  majefty  till  now 
It-  finifti'd  beauties  did  but  tartly  (how j 
Wondering  we  faw  oNftWd  the  ample  flare, 
Gr  ey*d  in  that  inftaut,  to  exprcx  no  more. 

So  in  the  evening  of  fnrne  doubtful  day, 
And  clouds  divided  with  a  mingled  ray, 
Haply  the  golden  fun  unveils  his  light. 
Ana  his  whole  glories  fpreads  at  once  to  fight; 
in  enliven  d  world  Kx.k  up  with  giadibne  cbeff, 
Blefa  the  gay  (eerie,  nor  heed  the  night  to  near; 
Suodcn,  the  lucent  orb  drop*  fwiftly  down. 
Through  weflcrn  flues,  to  fiune  in  worlds  av 
known. 

Mar  A  a  8  1 7 10.  ,  Wax.  Covris, 


From  thy  long  languishing,  and  painful  ftriJe, 
Of  breath  and  labour  drawn, and  wafting  Kfe, 
AccomplKh'd  fpirit .  thou  at  length  art  five, 
B  m  into  blif-  and  immortality ! 
Thy  ft.uggles  are  no  nv  re  ;  the  palm  is  woo; 
I'hy  brows  encircled  with  rhe  victor's  crown  j 
While  lonely  left,  and  delolate  below, 
Full  grief  I  feel,  and  nil  a  Bioraea's  woe! 
Yet  would  I  If  ger  on  a  little  fpaee, 
B  f«»re  I  cl»fe  my  quick  expiring  race, 
I  ill  I  have  gathcr'd  up,  with  rraeful  pains, 
Thy  Wonts,  th    dear  unperiming  rcnuiat; 

f  Tbe  felge  of  Danufcaa, 
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An  uodecaying  MotwaiiHT  to  ftand, 
Rais'd  to  thy  name  by  thy  own  flrilful  hand. 
Thai  let  me  wing  from  earth  my  willing  way, 
To  meet  thy  fiml  in  bias*  of  living  day, 
Rapt  to  the  Ikies,  like  thee,  with  joyful  flight, 
Ao  nutate  of  the  heavens,  adopted,  into  light  1 
.  JOJ*  Mar>i,  1740.  Jam  Huoart. 

o*.  17th  y«».  1731, 

^m«  ^£/.  46. 


Immortal  Hard  !  though  from  the  world  rotir'cl, 
Still  known  to  fame,  ft  ill  hononr*d,  ajtd  admir'd  ! 
While  ftll'd  with  joy*  in  happier  realms  yoo  ftray{ 
And  dwell  in  manuons  of  eternal  day ; 
While  yoo,  confyitooos  through  the  heavenly  choir, 
Witbfwelwig  rapture  tune  the  chofen  lyre ; 
Where  echoing  angels  the  glad  notes  prolong, 
Or  with  attentive  (Hence  crown  your  Jong ; 
Forgive  the  mufe  that  in  unequal  lays 
Offers  this  humble  tribute  of  herprcife. 

Loft  in  thy  works,  how  oft  I  paft  the  slay, 
While  the fwtft  hours  fteal  impevceiv'd  away; 
•  There,  in  fvreet  union,  wit  and  virtue  charm, 
Andnobieftfentimenta  the  bofcmvrarm; 
The  brave,  the  wife,  the  vietuons,  and  the  fair, 
May  view  themfeives  in  fadeleft  coloars  there. 

Through  every  pomVd  piece  cerrecrneff  flows, 
Yet  each  bright  page  with  fprightly  fancy  glows; 
Oh !  happy  elegance,  where  thus  are  joinM 
A  folid  judgment*  and  a  wit  refiu'd ! 

Here  injur' d  Phocyas  and  Eudocia  claim 
A  lafting  pity,  and  a  lafting  fame : 
Thy  heioinc's  fofter  virtues  charm -the  fight, 
And  fill  our  fouls  with  ravifliing  delight. 
Exalted  love  and  dauntlefs  courage  meet, 
To  make  thy  hero's  character  complete. 
TbisfinoVd  piece  the  nobleft  pens  commend, 
And  ev'n  the  critics  are  the  poet's  friend. 

Led  on  by  thee,  thofe  f  flowery  paths  1  view, 
For  ever  lovely,  and  for  ever  new, 
Where  all  the  graces  with  joint  force  engage 
Toftem  th*  impetuous  follies  of  the  age : 
Virtue,  there  deck*d  in  ever-blooming  charms, 
With  fuch  refiftleis  rays  of  beauty  warms, 
That  vice,  abaih'd,  confounded,  flculks  away, 
At  night  retires  at  dawn  of  rofy  day. 

Attack  with  his  guilt,  the  hardy  Atheift  dreads 
Approaching  fate,  and  trembles  as  he  reads : 
VasquuVd  by  reafon,  yet  afham'd  to  fly, 
He  dares  not  own  a  God,  nor  yet  deny : 
Coovinc'd,  though  late,  forgrvenefs  he  implores; 
Shrinks  from  the  jaws'of  hell,  and  heaven  adores. 

Hither  the  wild,  the  frolic,  and  the  gay, 
As  thoughtlefs  through  their  wanton  rounds  they 

firay, 
CompeU'd  by  fame,  repair  with  curious  eye, 
And  tbeir  own  various  forms  with  wonder  fpy. 
Thecenfox  fo  polite,  fo  kindly  true, 
They  fee  their  faults,  and  ucken  at  the  view. 
Heoce  trifling  Damon  ceafes  to  be  vain ; 
And  Cloe  fcorns  to  give  her  lover  pain  : 

t  AI'wBne  m  tht  Sptftators  written  by  Mr  Hughes. 
VouVll. 
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Strephon  is  true,  who  ne'er  wai  true  before; 
And  Cxlia  bids  him  love,  but  not  adore. 

Though  Addison  and  St  ex  le  the  honour  claim*, 
Here  to  ftand  forcmoft  on  the  lift  of  fames 
Yet  ftill  the  traces  of  thy  hand  we  fee, 
Some  of  the  brighteft  thoughts  are  due  to  thee. 
While  then  for  thofe  illuftrioua  bards  we  mourn, 
The  mufe  wall  vifit  thy  diftinguifli'd  urn  j 
With  copious  tears  bedew  the  facred  ground, 
And  plant  the  never-fading  bay  around. 

Here  through  the  gloom,  afpiring  hards,  ex* 
plore 
Thefe  awful  relics,  and  be  vain  no  more : 
Learning  and  wit,  and  fame  itftlf  ^uft  die ; 
Virtue  alone  can  towering  reach  the  Iky. 
This  crown'd  his  life.   Admire  not,  heaven  fa 

.view, . 
He  to  the  glorious  prire  with  tranfport  flew. 
A  fate  fo  bleft  ihould  check  our  dreaming  woe, 
He  rejgus  above,  his  work*,  furvive  below. 

J-  %^ca, 

Cambridge* 


IN  MEMOBIAM  V^ll  CLARIISIlf  | 

JOHANNIS  HUGHES, 

Occipit  hen  firminm  fate  fublatus  acerb*,  .. 
Occidit  Aonidum  decus  iUe  dolorque  fororum! 
Qus  te,  magne,  tuis  rapuit  fors  afpera,  vates  ? 
Quo  fugis,  ah!  noftras   nunquam    rediturus  in 

orasl 
En  !  tibi  ferali  crincm  cinxere  cupreffo, 
£t  circum  cineres  Farnafiia  numina  lugent. 
Ipfa  tuam  Act  adhuc,  fiebirque  Britannia  mortcnu 
Te  patria  expofcit,  fcecundaque  criminis  anas. 
Non  tua  te  pietas,  non  Candida  vita,  nee  artes 
Ingcnu«e,  duro  juvenem  eripuerc  fepulchro  ! 

Sed  tibi  mors  longos  nequicquam  inviderit  an- 
il os, 
Pom  maneant  dare  monumenta  perennia  famae, 
Dircxufque  volet  fuperas  fuus  ales  in  auras. 
*  Sperms  trita  fonans  plc&rum,  tenuifque  camce* 

na? 
Haud  petis  auzilium  :  terris  te  plena  relidtis 
Mens  rapit  impavidum,  caclique  per  ardua  ducit. 
Jam  procul  ex  oculis  gentes  &  regna  recedunt ; 
Jam  tcllus  perit,  &  pun&um  vix  ccrnitur  brbis. 
At  vos,  immenfi  placidiflima  lumina  mundi, 
Sol,  Luna,«eterao  meritas  O  '.  pangite  laudea 
Au&ori  Dominoque  ;  fuis  concufla  tremifcat 
Sedibus,  &  magnum  agnofcat  Natura  Parentem,' 
Dum  vktes  arcana,  parum  fententia  vulgi 
Ut  (let  follicitus,  fublimi  carmine  pandit  I 
Qualis  verborum  pompa  !  ut  ruit  ore  profundo 
Ftrvidus,  ingenii  caleat  cum  Spiritus  ingens  ! 

Nee  minor  incedis,  tragico  indignufve  cothur* 
no. 
Dum  tuus  Arabicos  Phocyas  ruit  acer  in  hofl.es, 

•  Mace,  et  proxima  alludunt  ad  fahltaia  lib  suthorig 
noftrl  I'octrata,  quihus  tituli,  **  Hymn  us  ad  Crater  eta 
M  Muadi,  ct  ficttshs.^  ^  m 
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Quis  Don  squales  toto  fub  pe&ore  flamnias 
Coodpit,  &  fimili  laudis  fervel'cit  amore ! 
O  qualis  lmguz  divinapotentia !  quaii 
Arte  trahii  feciles  animos ;  feu  pe&ora  fledi 
Dura  jubes,  &  pulchr*  acuis  virtutis  honorc ; 
Sive  itotua  placidot  Eudocia  concitet  ignes ; 
Ah  nimium, nimium  infelix  Eudocia!  quern  Don 
Sort  tua  ffcva  moTet  ?  madidi  ve&igal  ocelli 
Quis  neget  ?  infauftos  quis  non  depToret  amorct  ? 
O  femper  damnata  pati  fata  afpera  virtus ! 
At  tibi  quis  fenfos,  quss  mens,  Eudocia,  cam  jam 
Extrahjt  infixam  Phocyas  tua  flamma  fagittam, 
Securua  fitti,  vitamque  ex  vulncre  fundit  t 
Quia  fatii  ingenium  comb  miretur  Abudat  ? 
Quam  piger  ad  poena*,  miferumque  benignut  in 
'  hoftemt  •     • 

Exemplar  Tel  Chriftianit  imitabile,  mores 
Digiu  etxam  meliore  fide  !  O  quam,  oube  remoti 
Erroris,  tanti  eniteant  pietatis  hoDores ! 
Scd  quid  ego  pkra  blc  laodare  nitentia  per- 
gam?  • 
Tota  nitet,  pulchro  tota  ordine  fabrica  furgit, 
£t  dcUccamur  puffim,  paffimque  monemur. 

L.  DUNGOMBC. 
M  CM.  Mart. 

OXOH, 

Amabilis  Juvenis,  hujus  Carminis  Author, 
Obiit  a6.  Di.tm.  I750;  A  mm*  JBtatu  19. 

*  -»-)fax  atra  caput  trifti  circumvolat  umbra." 


RECOMMENDATORY    POEMS. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  THE 

MEMORY  OF  MR.  HUGHES. 


Spoktn  by  Mr.  MUwrdt  m  the  reotwutrnfO*  Simp 
•f  Damafcusi  at  Hm  Tbeatr«-R»j*l  m  Drwj-L**% 
%U  March,  1734-5* 

Hire  force  and  fancy,  with  united  charms. 
Mingle  the  fweets  of  love  with  war's  alarms. 
Our  author  (hows,  in  eaftern  pomp  anray'd, 
The  conquering  hero,  and  the  conftant  mai4- 
Nonc  better  knew  fucb  noble  beigbu  to  (bar. 
Though  Phaedra,  and  though  Cato,  charm'd  be* 
fore.  - 

Wfiile  in  the  luftre  of  his  glowing  lines, 
Thf  Arabian  paradifc  Jo  gaily  ibines, 
With  winy  rivers,  racy  fruits,  fupply'd, 
And1'  beauties  fparkling  in  immortal  pride, 
Gallants,  you'll  own  that  a  refinMefs  fire 
Did  juftly  their  enamour'd  breafis  infjrire. 

At  irft  a  numerous  audience  crown'd  this  play, 
And  kind  applauies  mark*d  i{s  happy  way,  [view, 
While  he*  like  bis  own  Phocyat,  inatch'd  from 
To  fairer  realms  with  ripen'd  glory  flew. 
Humane,  though  witty ;  humble,  though  admirM; 
Wept  by  the  great,  the  virtuous  fage  cxpir'd  ! 

Still  may  the  bard,  beneath  kind  planets  born, 
Whom  every  grace  and  every  mofe  adorn, 
Whofe  fpreading  fame  hasreach'd  to  foreign  lands. 
Receive  fomc  tribute  too  from  Britiih  hands. 
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THE  TRIUMPH  OP  PEACE. 

fCCASlOMU  BY  TBI  PZACt  OF  BESWICK,  1697. 

Heai,  Britain,  hear  a  rough  unpra&is*d  tongue  • 
Though  rough  my  voire,  the  mnfe  inspires  the 

frag, 
The  bcaven-boni  anufe ;  ev'n  now  flie  fprings  her 

flight, 
And  bean  my  rapturM  fool  through  untrac'd 

realms  of  light. 
We  mount  aloft,  and,  in  our  airy  way, 
Retiring  kingdom*  far  beneath  furvey. 
Ami*  the  reft  a  fpacious  trad  appears, 
Obfture  ia  view,  and  on  its  vifage  wears 
Black  hovering  mHb,which,thickening  by  degrees, 
Extend  a  low'ring  ftorm  o'er  earth  and  leas. 
Bat,  lo !  an  eaftern  light,  arifing  high, 
Dritesthe  tempeftooos  wreck  along  the  iky ! 
Then  thus  the  mule— Look  down,  my  fan !  and  fee 
The  bright  procef&on  of  a  deity ! 
the  fpokc;  the  ftorm  difpers'd ;  vanifh'd  the  night; 
And  well-known  Europe  (lands  difclos'd  to  fight. 

Of  various  ftatee,  the  various  bounds  appear ; 
There  wide  Hifpania,  fruitful  Gallia  here ; 
Belgta's  moift  foil,  confpicuous  from  afar, 
Aod  Fhndria,  long  the  field  of  a  deftrn&ive  war, 
Geraunia  too,  with  clufter'd  vines  o*erfpread ; 
And  lovely  Albion  from  her  watry  bed, 
Besuteous  above  the  reft,  rears  her  aufpici 

head. 
Beneath  her  chalky  cliffs, fca«iymphs  refort, 
Aod  awfol  Neptune  keeps  his  reedy  court ; 
Hi*  darling  Thames,  rich  prefcnts  in  his  hand 
Of  bounteous  Ceres,  traverfes  the  land ; 
Aod  feems  a  mighty  fnake,  whofe  mining  pride 
Does  through  the  meads  in  finuous  volumes  glide. 

Ah,  charming  ifle !  faireft  of  all  the  main  i 
Too  long  thou  doft  my  willing  eye  detain. 
Vor  foca  hero  on  the  adverfe  ftraod  \ 
Aad,  lo !  a  blooming  virgin  in  bis  hand! 
AH  hail,  celeftial  pair !— a  goddefc  (he, 
Of  heavtnrt  birth  confeft,  a  more  than  mortal,  he! 
Victorious  laurels  on  his  brows  he  wears; 
'[ft1  attending  fair  a  branching  olive  bears ; 


uctive  war. 
fpread;  *} 
d,  t 

sufpictousf 


Slender  her  fliape,  in  filver  bands  confinM  %        n 
Her  fnowy  garments  loofely  flow  behtnd,  I 

Rich  with  embroider'd  ftars,  and  ruffle  in  the  | 


But  once  fuch  differing  beauty  met  before, 
When  warrior  Mars  did  love's  bright  queen  adore  ; 
Ev'n  love's  bright  queen  might  fcem  left  winning 

fair, 
And  Mars  fubmit  to  his  heroic  air. 
Not  Jove  himfelf,  imperial  Jove  can  (how 
A  nobler  mien,  or  more  undaunted  brow,  [plains. 
When  his  ftrong  arm,  through  heav'u's  asthereaj 
Compels  the  kindled  bolt,  and  awful  rule  main- 
tains. 

And  now  embark'd  they  feek  the  Britifh  idea. 
PlcasM  with  the  charge,  propitious  ocean  fmiles*. 
Before,  old  Neptune  fmooths  the  liquid  way ; 
Obfequious  Tritons  on  the  furface  play ; 
And  fportful  dolphins,  with  a  nimble  glance, 
To  the  bright  fun  their  glittering  fcales  advance* 
In  oozy  beds  profound,  die  billows  fleep, 
No  clamorous  winds  awake  the  filent  deep ; 
Rebnk'd,  they  whifper  in  a  gentle  breeze, 
And  all  around  is  univerfal  peace.  [clare; 

Proceed,  my  mufe!  The  following  pomp  de- 
Say  who,  and  what,  the  bright  attendants  were  I 
Firft  Ceres,  in  her  chariot  feared  high, 
By  harnefs*d  dragons  drawn  along  the  Iky ; 
A  cornucopia  fiU'd  her  weaker  hand, 
Charg'd  with  the  various  offspring  of  the  land, 
Fruit,  flowers,  and  corn  ;  her  right  a  fickle  bores 
A  yellow  wreath  of  twifted  wheat  (he  wore. 
Next  father  Bacchus  with  his  tigers  grae'd 
The  (how,  and,  fqoeezing  cinders  as  he  pafs'd. 
Quaff 'd  flowing  goblets  of  rich-flavour'd  wine. 
In  order,  laft  fucceed  the  tuneful  nine ; 
Apollo  too  was  there ;  behind  him  hung  ^ ' 

His  ufelefs  quiver,  and  his  bow  nnftrung ; 
He  touch'd  his  golden  lyre,  and  thus  he  fung. 

"  Lead  on,  great  William  !  in  thy  happy  reign, 
M  Peace  and  the  mufes  arereftor'd  again. 
M  War,  that  fierce  lion,  long  difdaining  law, 

Rang'd  uncontroU'd,  and  kept  the  world  in  i 
«•  awe, 

While  trembling  kingdoms  crouch'd  beneath  j 
u  his  paw* 

8ij 


"I 
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T^E   WORKS  OF  HUGHES. 


"  J±t  laft  the  reeling  monfler,  drunk  with  gore, 

"  Falls  at  thy  feet  fubdued,  and  quell*  hit  roar ;     t 

••  Tamely  to  thee  he  bends  his  (haggy  mane, 

\*  And  on  his  neck  admits  the  long-reje<fted  chain. 

"  At  thy  prote cling  court,  for  thi»  blcft  day, 

"  Attending  nations  their  glad  thanks  (hall  pay : 

"  Not  Belgia,  and  the  refcuedifle  alone, 

"  But  Europe  (hall  her  great  deliverer  own. 

«  &juue*s  mighty  grandeur  was  not  mote  confeft, 

?•  When  great  Antonius  travell'd  through  the  eaft, 

u  And  crowds  of  monartha  did  each  morning  wait 

"  With  early  homage  auhis  palace  gate. 

u  Halle  then,  bright  prince !  thy  Britain's  Uanf- 

"  port  meet ; 
•*  Hafte  to  her  arms,  and  make  fierhlifs  complete! 
?•  Whatever  glad  news'  has  reach'd  her  liftcning" 

"  ear, 
"  While  her  long-abfent  lord  provokes  her  fear? 
."  Her  joys  are  in  fufpeace,  her  pleasures  uofin- 

**  ccre# 

M  He  comes,  thy  hero  comes !  O  beauteous  ifle ! 
a  Revive  thy  g«  nius  with  a  cheerful  fmile '. 
*'  Let  thy  rejoicing  fons  frelh  paims  prepare, 
"*  To  grace  the  trophies  of  tht  frarfti'd  war; 
'?*  On  high  he  hung  the  martial  lword  infheath'd, 

V  The  (hield  with  ribbons  drcfa'd,  and  ipear  with 

•*  ivy  wreath 'd  I 
"  Let  fpcaking  paint  in  various  tablets  (how 
"  Paft  (cents  of  battle  to  the  crowd  below ! 

V  Round  this  triumphant  file,  in  ruftic  dance, 

"  7  he  (houtirg  fwaiffs  (hall  hand  in  hand  advance; 
*  The  wealthy  farmer  from  his  toils  (hall  ceafc  ;*) 
f  .The  ploughman;  from  the  yoke  hisfmokingf 
'-fleers'  release,  f 

?'  And  join  to  folemnize  the  feftival  of  peace.     J 
"  No  more  for  want  of  hands  iti*  unlaboured  field, 
•'  Chok'dwith  rack  weeds,  a  fickly  crop  (hall  yield: 
?  Calm  peace  returns;  beheld  her  mining  train  ! 
*•  And  fruitful  plenty  is  rcftor'd  again."— 

Apollo  ceaa'd The  mufes  take  the  found,    "\ 

From  voice  to  voice  th'  harmonious  notes  re-  f 
'  bound,  [around !( 

jAnd  echoing  lyres  tranfmtt  the  volant  fugue,) 

Meanwhile  the  ftcady  bark,  with  profperous 
Fills  tl.e  large  (beets  of  her  expanded  fails,  [gales, 
And  gains  th'  intended  port ;  thick  on  the  ftrand  , 
Like  iwirming  bees,  th'  aflembicd  Britons  ftaud,  £ 
And  prefi  to  Ice  their  u  elcome  iovereigu  land  ;  } 
At  his  approach,  unruly  tranfport  reigns 
In  evciy  ureaA,  and  rapture  fires  their  veins. 
A  general  fa  mt  fucceeds,  as  when  on  high 
Exploded  thunder  rends  the  vaulted  flcy. 
A  ihort  convuluon  (hakes  the  folid  ih  ore, 
And  rocks  th*  adjaceuc  deep,  unmov'd  before; 
Loud  acclamations  through  the  valleys  ring, 
"JVhilc  to  Augufta's  wall  the  crowd  attend  their 
king. 

And  now  behold  a  *  finilh'd  temple  rife, 
On  lolty  pillars  climbing  to  the  ikies  ! 
Oi  bulk  itupendon*,  iu  proud  pile  it  rearm, 
Th*  gradual  product  of  luce*  (live  years.    ' 
A»  inner  gate,  that  folds  with  iron  leaves, 
1  he  cluum'd  fpictatoi's  entering  fiep*  receives, 

•  Tbecholrofar.  Paul**  was  firft  oftocdon  the  day  of 
tUuitrgivtRg  for  the  peace.  • 


Where  curious  works  in  twlfted  ftrms  are  feet» 
Of  branching  foliage,  vacuous  between. 
O'er  this  a  vocal  organ,  mounted  high 
On  marble  columns,  (bikes  the  wondering  eye; 
And  feeds  at  once  two  fenfes  with  delight, 
Sweet  to  the  ear,  and  fplendid  to  the  fight. 
Marble  the  floor,  enrich'd  with  native  (tains 
Of  various  dye,  and  ftreak'd  with  azure  veins. 
£v'n  emulous  art  with  nature  teems  to  ftrivc. 
And  the  cary'd  figures  almofl  oreathc  and  live; 
The  painted  altar,  glorious  to  behold, 
Shines  with  delightful  blue,  and  dazzling  gold. 
Here  firft  th'  illuftrious  three,  of  heavenly  race, 
Religion,  liberty,  and  peace,  embrace; 
Here  joyful  crowds  their  pious  thanks  expren, 
For  peace  reftor'd,  and  heaven's  indulgence  bid* 
Aufpicious  ftrudture !  born  in  nappy  days, 
Whofe  firft  employment  is  the  nob-left,  prauV. 
So,  when  by  juft  degrees  th'  eternal  thought 
His  fix  days  labour  to  perfection  brought, 
With  laws  of  motion  firft  endued  the  whole, 
And  bade  the  heavens  in  deftso'd  carries  roll, 
The  poliih'd  fpherescommene'd  their  hanaooy;! 
All  oature  in  a  chorus  did  agree,  V 

And  the  world's  birth-day  was  a  jubilee.        j 


THE  COURT  OF  NEPTUNH. 

on  kino  William's  iztorn  raoai  bgua»i 
1690. 

Addrefied  to  the  Right  Honourable 
CHARLES    MONT  AGUE,  fy 

Bioin,  celeftial  mufe  \  a  tuneful  drain  -\ 

Of  Albion's  .prince  conducted  o'er  the  main ;    f 
Of  courts  conceai'd  in  waves,  and  Meptuu'^f 
watry  reign ;  J 

Sing,  from  beneath,  how  the  green  deity 
Role  to  the  Iovereigu  of  the  Bntifh  fca; 
l*o  power  conxefs'd,  the  triple  mace  rcJjgn'd, 
■   O'er-ml'd  the  floods,  and  charg'd  the  rebel  wjodj 
Secur'd  his  pafiagc  homeward,  and  reftor'd, 
Safe  to  the  ioveUcfl  ifle,  the  beft  lov'd  lord. 

The  generous  name  of  Montague  has  l^ng 
Been  fam'd  in  veifc,  and  grae'd  the  poet'*  Lag; 
In  veifc,  hjn&klf  can  happy  wonders  do, 
The  bi  ft  of  patrons,  and  of  poets  too. 
Amid  the  ikiliui  choir  that  court  his  ear, 
If  he  vouchiafe  thele  ruder  lays  to  hear, 
His  bright  example,  while  to  him  1  fang,    [*£{< 
ahall  raife  my  iconic  flight,  and  mount  hk  00  us 

Oij  Albion's  eallcxn  coaft,  an  *  ancient  w»a 
O'er  looks  the  fea,  to  mariners  well  known  j 
Where  ti^e  fwift  |  Mourns  ends  oibinaJty  uain, 
And  pays  nia  watery  tribute  to  die  main : 
Stourus,  whofe  ftream,  prolific  as  it  gli<k», 
Two  krrilc  counties  in  ita  courlc  divwlv*, 
And  rolls  to  feaward  with  a  lover's  pate : 
*i  here  beauteous  Or  well  paeeu  lua  load  cnbnct; 

#  Harwich. 

f  The  liver  Stcure,  that  runs  between  Stiff**  ^l[a 
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They  nix  their  amorous  ftreams,  the  Jinny  tide 
Receives  them  join'd;  their  crooked  Jhoies  pro- 


vide 


A  fpecioua  buy  within,  for  arichor'd  ihipt  to  ride. 
Here,  on  the  margin  of  the  rotting  flood, 
Divinely  fear,  like  iea»born  Venus,  Hood 
Britaaiiu'a.  genius,  in  a  robe  srray'd 
Of  hroider'd  arsns,aad  heraldry  difplay'd : 
A  csowa  of  citiea  charg'd  her  graceful  brows  i 
In  waving  corla  her  hair  luxuriant  flow*; 
Celeft  ial  gloriea  an  her  eyes  are  fecn ; 
Her  nature  tall,  majeiUc  is  her  mien. 
With  fuch  aprcience  through  th'  adoring  flcies  "> 
Shines  the  great  parent  of  the  deities ;  > 

Such  towcry  honours  on  her  temple*  rife,  J 

When,  drawn  by  lions,  (he  proceeds  in  {hue; 
Trains  of  attendant  gods  around  her  dhaiiot  wait ; 
The  mother  goddeis,  with  fuperior  (Trace,     [race. 
Surveys,  and  number*  o'er  her  bright  immortal 

While  thus  the  lovely  genius  hovers  o'er 
The  water's  brisk,  and  from  the  fendy  ihore 
Beholds  th'  alternate  billows  fall  and  rife 
(By  turns  they  fink  below,  by  turns  they  mount 
the  ikies) : 

*  And  rouft,  (he  (aid— 

u  Then  paua'd,  and  drew  a  figh  of  anxious  love ; 
M  Muft  my  dear  lord  this  faithlcf*  ocean  prove ; 
"  Efcap'd  the  chance  «f  war,  sod  fraud  of  foes ; 
N  Wile  thou  to  warring  waves  thy  iacied  life  ex- 

*  pofe? 

*  Why  am  I  thus  divided  by  the  fee,  , 
"  From  all  the  world,  and  all  the  world  in  thee  ? 
H  Could  fighs  and  tears  the  rage  of  tempefts  bind, 
"  With  tears   I'd  bribe  the  foes,  with  fighs  the 

"  wind : 

*  Soft  fighing  gales  thy  canvafs  mould  infptre ; 

■  But  hence,  ye  boifterous  ftorms !  far  hence  retire 

*  To  inland  woods;  there  your  mad  powers  ap- 

"  peafe,'  [trees; 

*  And  (lour  the  dufty  plains,  or  (trip  the  foreft 
°  Or  lodg'd  in  hollow  rocks  profoundly  fleep, 

"  And  reft  from  the  loud  labours  of  the  deep ! 
"  Why  fhonld  1  fear  ?— If  heroes  be  the  care 
"  Of  Heaven  above,  and  Heaven  Inclines  to  prayer, 
"  Thou  fcirft  fecure ;  my  fons  with  fifted  eyes, 
"  And  pious  vows,  for  thee  have  gain'd  the  fkies. 
M  Come  then,  my  much-lov'd  lord!   No  more 
M  th' alarms 

*  Of  wafteful  war  require  thee  from  my  arms. 

*  Thyfword  gives  plenteous  peace;  but  without 

u  thee, 
u  Peace  has  no  charms,  and  plenty's  poverty : 

*  At  length  enjoy,  for  whom  Jou've  fought,  the 

*  oneen 

a  Of  Hands,  bright,  majefHc,  and  ferene ! 
u  UnvcU'd  from  clouds,  which  did  her  form 
M  dilgoife, 

*  And  hid  a  thousand  beauties  from  thy  eyes. 
"  A  thovifaad  treafures  unnirvev'd  invite 

?  Their  lord  to  various  fcenes  of  new  delight. 
u  Come  fee  the  dower  1  brought!   My  fpaciote 


*  My  numerous  counties,  and  my  ancient  towns ; 
'*  Landfcapm  of  rifia*  anountatof ,  fhaggy  woods* 
a  Otten  valleys,  fading  meadows,  filvtr  floods, 


? 


m  s.  .    \ry 

"  And  plains  with  lowing  herds  emich'd  around* 
"  The  hills  with  flocks,  the  flocks  wkh  niece* 
u  crowo'd.  [tain, 

"  All  theft  with  native  wealth  thy  power  msia- 
"  And  bloom  with  bleffiogs  of  thy  eafy  reign. 
"  Hade,  hoifc  thy  fails !  and  through  the  foamy 

"  brine, 
"  feufh  to  my  arms!  henceforth  be  wholly  naine^ 
"  After  nine  toilfome  years,  let  daughter  eeafe, 
44  And  fiouriih  n6w  lecure,   in  the  foft  acts  oX 
"  peace! 

She  faidj  th'  entreated  winds  her  accents  bore, 
And  wing'd  the  meflage  to  the  Bclgic  more. 
The  pious  hero  heard,  nor  could  delay 
To  meet  the  lovely  voice, that  fommon'd him  away; 
Tbc  lovely  voice,  whofe  foft  complaining  charms 
Before  had  call'd  the  fuccour  of  his  arms, 
Nor  call'd  in  vain  ;  when  nYd  with  generous  rage 
T*  oppofe  the  fury  of  a  barbarous  age. 
Like  jove  with  awful  thunder  in  his  hand, 
Through  florins  and  fleets  at  fea,  and  foes  at  land. 
He  urg'd  his  daring  way ;  before  his  Gght, 
On  filvcr  wings,  bright  glory  took  her  flight, 
And  left,  to  guide  his  courfe,  long  (hitting  tracks 
of  light : 

And  now  once  more  embark'd,  propitious  gales 
Blow  freih  from  fbore,  and  fill  his  hollow  fails. 
As  when  the  golden  god,  that  rules  tbc  day, 
Drives  down  his  flaming  chariot  to  the  fee* 
And  leaves  the  nations  here  involv'd  iu  night, 
To  diftant  regions  he  tranfports  hi«  light; 
So  William's  rajs,  by  turns,  two  nations  cheer  } 
And  when  he  fets  to  them,  he  rifes  here. 

Forfaken  Bcigia,  ere  the  (hip  withdrew, 
Shed  generous  tears,  and  breath'cUthts  foft  adieu  t 
"  Since  dmpire  calls  thee,  and  a  glorious  throne; 
"  Thy  people's  weighty  iutersfls,  and  thy  own  j 
"  (I hough  ftruggliug  love  would  fain  perfuade 

.        "  thy  ftay) 
"  Go,  where  thy  better  fortune  leads  the  way  I 
"  Meanwhile  my  lofs,  allow  me  to  complain, 
"  And  wiuVwh  no !  that  partial  wifh  were  vain. 
"  Though  honour'd  Crete  had  nurs'd  the  thun- 

M  dering  gpd, 
M  Crete  was  not  always  bleft  with  his  abode ; 
"  Nor  was  it  fit,  that  William's  godlike  mind, 
'•  For  nations  born,  foould  be  to  one  confin'd. 
"  This  only  grant,  fince  I  mud  alk  no  more,     s 
*  Kevifit  once  again  your  native  (bore ! 
«•  That  hope  my  forrows  Oiall  beguile  j  and  thou* 
"  My  happy  rival !  wilt  that  hope  allow ; 
"  *Tis  all  th'  enjoyment,  ate  has  left  me  now- 
u  So  may'ft  thou,  fair  Britannia !  ever  be 
"  Firm  to  f by  fovereign's  love,  and  bis  to  the*  I 
<*  While  widow'd  I"— There    riling    figbs   re- 

prefs'd 
Her  fainting  voice,  and  (tided— in  the  reft 

Now,  while  the  bounding  vcflcl  drives  before 
The  gufty  gales,  and  leaves  the  lefiening  (bore, 
Behold  the  parting  clouds  to  diflanee  fly,        .    -% 
And  golden  glories,  pouring  from  on  high         / 
New  drefa  the  day,  and  cheer  th*  enlightcn'df 

One  (hcoting  beam,  like  lightning  doubly  bright,. 
Darts  on  the  middle  main  its  streaming  light, 
fl^iy 
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Lo !  WiDiam'a  guardian  angel  there  defcends ; 
To  Nepttfne's  court  bis  heavenly  mcflage  tends : 
In  arms  celcftial,  how  he  (bines  afar, 
JLQce  Pallas  marching  to  th'  awaken'd  war ! 
His  left  hand  gripes  a  fpacions  orb  of  fliield, 
With  thoufand  intercepted  dangers  fiU'd, 
And  deaths  of  various  kind ;  his  right  difplays 
A  temper*d  blade,  that  fpreads  a  formidable  blaze. 
He  ftrikes  the  waves;  th'  obfequions  waves  obey, 
And,  opening  in  a  gulf,difclofe  the  downward  way. 

O  mufe !  by  thee  conduced  down,  f  dare 
The  feerets  of  the  watery  world  declare ; 
Tor  nothing  feapes  thy  view;  to  thee  'tis  given, 
To  range  the  (pace  of  earth,  and  feat,  and  heaven, 
JDcfcry  a  thoufand  forms,  conccal'd  from  fight, 
And  in  immortal  verfe  to  give  the  vifions  light. 

A  rock  there  lies,  in  depth  of  fea  profound ; 
About  its  clefts,  rich  bed*  of  pearl  abound, 
Where  fportful  nature,  covering  her  retreat 
With  flowing  water*,  holds  her  fecret  feat 
In  woods  of  coral,  intricate  (he  (bays, 
And  wreathes  the  (hells  of  fi(h  a  thoufand  wayi 
And  animates  the  fpawn  of  all  her  finny  race. 
Th*  unnumber'd  fpecies  of  the  fertile  tide, 
In  (hoals,  around  their  mighty  mother,  glide, 
from  out  the  rock's  wide  cavern's  deep  below, 
The  rufhing  ocean  rifes  to  its  flow  ; 
And,  ebbing,  here  retires ;  within  its  (idea, 
In  roomy  caves  the  god  of  fea  refides. 
Pillars  unhewn,  of  living  ftone,  bear  high 
His  vaulted  courts;  in  ftorms  the  billows  fly 
O'er  th*  echoiog  roof,  like  thunder  through  the" 

(kies, 
And  warn  the  ruler  of  the  floods  to  rife, 
And  check  the  raving  winds,  and  the  fwoln 

waves  chaftife. 
Rich  fpoils,  by  plundering  tempefts  hither  borne, 
An  univerfe  of  wealth,  the  palace  rooms  adorn. 
Be/ore  its  entraece,  broken  wrecks  are  fecn 
In  heaps  deform'd,  a  melancholy  fcene. 
But  far  within,  upon  a  mofly  throne, 
With  wafby  ooze  and  fsmphirc  overgrown, 
The  fea-green  king  his  forky  fceptre  reats  ; 
Awful  his  afped,  numerous  are  hi*  years. 
A  pearly  crown  circles  his  brows  divine ;      [brine. 
His  beard  and  dewy  hair  (bed  trickling  drops  of 
The  river-gods,  his  numerous  progeny, 
On  beds  of  rufhes  round  their  parent  lie. 
Here  Danube  and  the  Rhine ;  Kile's  fecret  fouree 
Dwells  here  conccal'd;    hence  Tiber  takes  his 

courfe; 
Hence  rapid  Rhodanus  his  current  pours ; 
And,  ifluing  from  his  urn,  majeftic  Padus  roars 
And  Alpheus  feeks,  with  filent  pace,  the  lov'd 

Sicilian  (hof  es. 
But,  chief  in  honour,  Neptune's  darling  fon, 
The  beauteous  Thames  lies  neareft  to  his  throne. 
Hot  thou,  fair  Boyne !  (hall  pafs  unmention'd  by, 
Already  lung  in  (trains  that  ne'er  (hall  die.  [trains 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more,  whofe  winding 
.  Seek  various  lands,  the  wealthy  (ire  maintains; 
Bach  day,  the  fluid  portions  be  divides,        [tide*. 
And  fills  their  craving  urns  with  frefh  recruited 
But  not  alike ;  for  oft  his  partial  care 
Bcftows  on  fome  a  difproporuon'd  lhare ; 
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From  whence  their  fwelling  currents,  o'er-fopply'd* 
Through  dclug'd  fields  in  noify  triumph  ride. 

The  god  was  juft  preparing  to  renew 
His  daily  talk,  when  fndden  in  has  view 
Appealed  the  guardian  power,  all  dangling  bright ; 
And.  entering,  flafli'd  the  caves  with  beamy  light. 
Boyne,  Rhine,  the  Sambre,  on  their  banks  had  teen 
The  glorious  form,  and  knew  his  martial  mien ; 
In  throngs  th'  admiring  Nereids  round  him  pceaYd, 
And  Tritons  crowd  to  view  the  heavenly  gueft. 
Then  thus,  advancing,  he  his  will  explains : 
"  O  mighty  fovereign  of  the  liquid  plains ! 
M  Hafte,  to  the  furfaee  of  the  deep  repair, 
u  This  folcmn  day  requires  thy  prefence  there, 
"  To  rule  the  ftorms,  the  rtfiog  waves  refrram, 
w  And  (hake  thy  fceptre  o'er  the  govern 'd  mam. 
41  By  breathing  gales  on  thy  dominions  driven,  *) 
"  To  thee  three  kingdoms  hopes  in  charge  are/ 

"  given,  [heaven.  F 

•  The  glory  of  the  world,  and  heft  belov'd  of  J 
«  Behold  him  figor'd  here !"— He  (aid,  and  held, 
Refulgent  to  his  view,  the  guardian  fttidcL 
On  the  rich  mould,  inwrought  with  drill  divine, 
Great  William's  wars  in  fplendid  fcuJptare  (bine. 
Here,  how  his  faving  power  was  ML  difplayM, 
And  Holland  refcucd  by  his  youthful  aid ; 
When,  kindling  in  his  foul,  the  martial  flame 
Broke  fiercely  out,  preluding  future  fame, 
And  round  the  frontiers  dealt  avenging  fire; 
Swift  from  the  hot  purfuit  the  blafted  foe*  retire. 
Then  battles,  fieges,  camps  are  grav'd  afar, 
And  the  long  nrogrefs  of  the  dreadful  war. 
Above  the  reft,  SynefiVs  immortal  fight, 
In  larger  figures  ofier'd  to  the  fight. 
With  martial  terror  charms,  and  gives  a  fierce 

delight. 
Here  the  confederate  troops  are  fore'd  to  yield, 
Driven  by  unequal  number*  through  the  field : 
With  hit  bright  fword,  young  Naflau  there  vrith- 

ftands  [commands, 

Their  flight ;  with  prayers  and  blows  he  urges  hit 
Upbraids  their  fainting  force,  and  boldly  throws 
Himfelf  the  firft  amidit  ihe  wondering  foea. 
What  dare  not  men,  by  fuch  a  general  led  ? 
Rallying  with  fhouti,  their  hero  at  their  head, 
Fir'd  with  new  rage,  afham'd  they  once  did  fly,") 
Rcfolf'd  t'  o'crcome,  or  refolute  to  die,  I 

Through  trampled  heaps  of  (lain  thcyruflhtof 

victory.  J 

Earth  trembles  at  the  charge ;  death,  blood,  and") 

prey,  ( 

Infatiate  riot  all  the  murderous  day ;  f 

Nor  night  itfelf  their  fury  can  allay;  J 

Till  the  pale  moon,  chat  fickens  at  the  fight, 
Retires  behind  a  cloud,  to  blind  the  bloody  fight. 

Again,  the  fliield  in  favage  profped  (hows 
An  ancient  *  abbey,  which  rough  woods  enclose; 
And  precipices  vzft  abruptly  rife,  [defies  } 

Where,  fife  encamp'd,    proud  LuxembourgbV 
All  open  violence,  or  dofe  forprife.  j 

But  fee !  a  fecond  Hannibal  from  far, 
Up  the  fteep  height,  conducts  th*  entangled  war. 
Brave  Oflbry,  attended  with  the  pride 
<jf  Englifli  valour,  charges  by  his  fide* 
.  f  St,  Dennis  near  Moos.    . 
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Eoclos'd  they  fight  5  the  for  efts  inine  atouqd  •»,•  ,*} 
With  flashing  fins ;  the  thunder'd  hills  reboun^,  I 
Aad  the  fheck'd  country,  wide  beneath,  rebel- ft 
lews  to  the  found.  »<3' 

Jtrc'd  from  their  holds,  at  length  they  fpeed.their 
flight ;  [quite* 

Rich  tents,  end  floras  of  war,  the  victor's  toils  re- 
Then  peace  enfoes;  sod, in  a  ihining  train, 
The  friendly  chiefs  siTcmble  on  the  plain. 
An  srdent  seal  the  Gallic  genersl  warms 
To  fee  the  youth,  that  kindled  fuch  alsrms ; 
Wondering  he  views ;  fecure  the  (bldiers  prefs    . 
Round  their  late  dread,  and  the  glad  treaty  bids. 

Nest,  en  the  broad  circumference  is  wrought 
The  nine  years  war  for  lcVd  Britannia  fought ; 
The  csufe  the  lame  :  fair  liberty  betray  *d, 
An4  hsnUh'd  juftice,  fly  to  him  for  aid. 
Here  failing  fhips  are  draws,  the  crowded  ftrand, 
Aad  heaven's  avenger  haftening  to  the  land. 
Opprtflionj  fraud,  confufion,  and  affright, 
fierce  fiends,  that  ravag'd  in  the  gloomy 
Of  kwlefsnewer,  defeated,  fly  before  " 

sling  light.     ... 
fo  to  th'  ecUpfingmonn,  by  the  frill  fide 
Of  fame  lone  thicket,  revelling  hags  provide 
Dire  charms,  that  threat  the  fleeping  neighbour- 
h»od;    .  ,       .      .    rhlood; 

And  oush^  with  magic  mix'd,  vaft  bowls  of  human 
Bat,  when  the  dawn  reveals  the  purple  eafi, 
They  vauifh  fullen  from  th'  unfinifh'd  feeit. 
Here  joyful  crowds  triumphant,  arches  rear 
To  their  deliverer's  praifc ;  glad  fenatct  there, 
la fplendidpoirJp,  the  regal ftace confer.. 

Hibcrnia's  fields  new  triumphs  then  Xupply ; 
The  rival  kings,  in  arms,  the  fore  of  empire  try. 
See  where  the  Boyne  two  warring  hofts  divides, 
And  rolls  between  the  fight  his  murmuring  tides ! 
In  vain— Mfle,  forefts,  ftreams,  muft  all  give  place, 
When  William  leads,  and  victory's  the  chace. 
theu  iaw'tt  him,  Boyne !  when  thy  charg'df 
waters  bore  I 

The  fwimming  couriers  to  th*  oppofiog  ihore, 
And,  round  thy  banks,  thou  heard'ft  the  mur- 
dering cannons  roar, 
wmt  mere  than  mortal  bravery  mfoir'd 
The  daring  troops,  by  his  example  fcr'd !  .   [court 
Tsoofew'ft  fliejr  Wondrous  deeds;  to  Neptune's 
thy  flying  waves  convey'd  the  fwift  report,     . 
And,  red  with  Daughter,  to  their  father  (how'd 
Streams  not  their  own,  and  a  difcolour'd  flood. 

Here,'  on'  th*  stthcreal  mould,  hurl*d  from  afar,' 
TV  exploded  hall  had  mark'd  a  dinted  fesr. 
"Twss  deftin'd  thus  5  for  when  all  glowing  red, 
The  sngtfi  took  it  from  the  forge,  he  find? 
This  part  be  left  sulfated  from  the  foe ! 
And,  scarce  efcap'd,  once  let  the  hero  know, 
Hew  much  to  my  protection  he  fhall  owe ; 
Yet,  from  the  better'd  fhiesd,  the  bail  fhall  bound, 
And  on  his  arm  inflict  a  fcarlet  wound. 

EUewhere,  behold  Nemur**  proud  turrets  rife, 
Majcftic  to  £he  fight,  advancing  to  the  ikies ! 
The  Meufo  and  oansbre  here  united  flow, 
Msture's  defonce  againfi  th'  invading  foe : 
bdaftrious  art  her  ftrengdr  of  walls  fopplics : 
Before  the  town  the  Britiih  army  lksi  . 
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The  works  are  mannM ;  with  fury  they-  contend  $ 
Thefe  thunder  from  the  plains,  thofe  from  the  wall* 

,  .  defend. 
Red  globes  of  fire  from  bellowing  engines  fly, 
And  lead  a  fweeping  blase,  like  comets,  through 
-.  .  .the  Iky      .     . 

The  kindled  region  glows ;  with  deafening  found  ^ 
They  4  but  ft ;  their  iron,  entrails,  hurl'd  around, .  f 
Strow  with  thick-fcatter'd  deaths  the  crimfon  C 

ground.  .-..,•  J» 

See,  where  the  genius  of  the  war  appears, 
Nor  fhuns  the  labour,  nor  the  danger  fears !         > 
In  doufls  of  .fulphurous  fmoke  he  fhines  more 

bright,  flight,' 

For  glory  round  him  waits,  with  beams  of  living 
At  length  the  widen'd  gates  a  conqueft  own, 
Aiid  to  his  arms  refign  the  yielding  town. 

Hcre,&om  the  field  return 'd,  with  olive  crown'd, 
Applauding  throngs  their  welcome  prince  fur- 
round  J 
Bright  honours  in  his  glorious  entry  fhine, 
And  peace  reftox'd  concludes  the  great  defign. 

Long  o'er  the  figur'd  work,  with  vaft  furprife, 
Admiring  Neptune  roll'd  his  ravifli'd  eyes ; 
Then,  rifing  from  his  throne,  thus  csll'd  aloud ; 
"  Ye  lovely  daughters  of  the  Briny  flood/      [pare 
M  Hafse*  comb  your  fihrsr  locks,  arid  ftraight  prjs- 
"  To  fill  my  train,  and  gaze  in  upper  air. 
"  This  day,  majoftic  glories  you*  fhall  fee ;         *V 
"  Come,  all  ye  watery  powers,  who  under  me  /  < 
"  Your  little  tridents  wield,  and  rule  the  boifter-T ! 

"  ous  fee  1  3 

M  What  God,  that  views  the  triumphs  here  dif- 

*  play'd, 
•*  Can  to  fuch  worth  refufe  his  heavenly  aid?" 
He  faid  no  more — but  bade  two  Tritons  found 
Their  crooked  {belli,  to  fpread  the  fummons  roun^ 
Through  the  wide  caves  the  blab  is  heard  sfsr ; 
With  fpeed  two  more  provide  his  azure  car, 
A  concave  fbell; .  two  the  finn'd  couriers  join : 
All  watt  officious  ruund,  and  own  th*  accuftom'd 

fign ; 
The  god  abends ;  his  better  hand  fuftains 
The  tbree»fork'd  fpear,  bis  left  directs  the  reins. 
Through  breaking  waves,  the  chariot  mounts  him 

high; 
Before  its  thundering  courfe,  the  frothy  waters  fly; 
He  gains  the  furfoce ;  on  his  either  fide,  *V 

The  bright  attendants,  rang'd  with  comely  pride,/ . 
Advance  in  jufi  array,  and  grace  the  pompousl  t 

tide.  y 

Meanwhile  Britannia's  king  c*4t>icuous  flood,  ' 
And,  from  his  deck,turve>'d  the  boundleis  flood. 
Smooth  was  the  gUffy  fc*ne»  the  fun  beheld 
His  face  unclouded  in  .the  liquid  field. 
The  gazing  Nereids,  in  a  ihining  train, 
Enclofe  the  ruler  of  the  Britifh  main, 
And  fweetly  fing ;  fofpended  winds  forbear 
Their  mud  complaints,  the  foothing  lay  to  hear. 
«'  Hail,  focred  charge,  they  cry;  the  beauties  we 
"  Of  Neptune's  court,  are.  come  t'  attend  on  the*  5 
"  Accept  our  oster'd  aid  !  thy  potent  fway, 
"  TJnbounded  by  the  land,  thele  watery  realms 

M  ob«y;  [mage  pay. 

And  w*  thy  fubje<a-powers  our  duteous  ho-, 
S  iiij 
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•'  See  Nepttme's  felf,  Inferior  hi  command, 
*  Prefents  his  trident  to  thy  hnnoor'd  hand  !'* 
They  faid ;  the  fire  approach'd  with  awe  pro-") 

found;  [found; 

The  rite  perform'd,   their  mells  the  Tritt 
SwelVd  with  the  ihritt  alarm,  the  joyful  bilk 

bound. 
Now,  from  the  (bore,  Britannia  firft  defcriet 
White  fails  afar;  then  bulky  vcfFcls  rife, 
Nearer  to  view ;  her  beating  heart  foreteh 
The  pleating  news,  and  caper  tranfport  feda. 
Safe  to  her  arm*,  imperial  Neptune  bears 
Th*  entrufted  charge,  then  diving  difappeara> 


re  pro-") 
found ;  | 
Fritftns  > 
billows  ( 
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A'  PINDARIC  ODE,  1702* 

**  Casio  demitritur  alto 

rt  Chara  Beuni  Sbbolcs." 


Vixo. 


'to  His  Grace, 
CHARLES  BUKK  OF  SOMM&SST. 

(    MAT  )T  tLRASB  TOUR  GRACE, 

Tiitfvea  the  grfat  lofswe  reared  in  Che  death  of 
the  bwg  has  been  fo  happily  fopplied  by  her  »i- 
jtfty's  acceffion  to  the  throne,  and  her  late  coro- 
natldU  juflly  filled  the  hearts  of  her  fubjecss  with 
joy ;  yet  fo  glorious  a  reign  as  the  laft  will  always 
be  remembered  with  admiration  by  all  good  and 
wile  men;  and  your  Grace  has  given  fuficieat 
jtiroofr,  that  yon  arc  of  that  number.  It  can  never 
therefore  be  thought  too  late  to  offer  a  juft  tribute 
to  his  late  majefty's  memory,  and  to  that  of  his 
treat  anceftors,  a  race  fo  illuftrionfly  diftmguiihed- 
an  Europe ;  though  this  indeed  might  fooncr  have 
been  attempted,  but  for  many  interruptions,  too 
inconfiderable  for  your  Grace's  notice.  How  I 
have  performed  is  humbjy  fobmitted  to  your 
.  Grace's  judgment,  and  to  the  judgment  of  all  thole 
gentlemen  who  are  ufed  to  entertain  themfclves 
with  writings  of  this  fort.  But  if,  through  the 
author's  want  of  genius,  the  poem  itfdf  mould  be 
thought  inconfiderable,  r  am  fur*  it  will  have  fome 
diftsn&enfrom  the  great  names  it  celebrates,  and 
nbe  great  patron  it  is  inferibed  to.  And  to  whom 
flmaM  rise  praises  of  eminent  virtue  be  addveJTed, 
but  to  filch  as  are  pofici&d  of  great  virtues  them, 
felves  t  To  whom  can  I  better  prefent  the  chief 
characters  of  a  noble  and  ancient  family,  than  to 
your  Grace,  whofe  family  is  fo  ancient  and  fo 
noble  ?  And  here  I  am  proud  to  acknowledge  that 
fome  of  fay  relations  have  been  honoured  with 
marks  of  favour  fiom  your  Grace's  iUuftrious  an- 
celeors.  This  t  confefs  has  long  given  me  the  am- 
bition of  offering  my  duty  to  your  Grace;  but 
chiefly  that  valuable  character  your  Grace  has  ob- 
tained among  all  worthy  perfoos.  I  have  not 
room  to  enlarge  here,  nor  is  there  any  need  of  it 
an  a  fubje&  fo  well  known  as  your  Grace's  merits. 


Therefore  I  conclude  whh  my  humble  reqoetl, 
that  your  Grace  would  bvou*  this  ode  with  your 
acceptance,  and  do  ma  the  honour  of  bettering 
thar,  among  the  crowd  of  your  suhnirera,  there  is 
not  one  who  is  more  uafljonatery  or  amccrely  so, 
than 

Your  Grace's  matt  humble,, 
And  naaft  obedient  servant, 

JOHN  HUGHES. 
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Goddess  of  numbers,  and  of  thoughts  juhlimr  I 
CelsJfcial  mufe !  whofe  tuneful  long 
Can  fix  heroic  ads,  that  gUde  along 

Down  the  vaft  fea  of  ever- wafting  time, 
And  all  the  gilded  images  can  flay, 
Till  time's  vase  fea  itfdf  be  rail'd  away  a 
O  now  affift  with  confecsated  (train*! 
Let  art  and  nature  join  to  raifc  ~ 

A  living  monument  of  praife 
O'er  William's  great  t  eanaioa. 
While  Thames,  majeltically  fad,  and  flow. 

Seems  by  chat  reverend  dome  to  flaw. 
Which  new-anterr'd  his  fared  urn  contains. 
If  thou,  O  mufe,  would'ft  e'er  immortal  be, 
This  fong  bequeaths  thee  immortality ; 
For  William's  praife  can  ne'er  expire, 
Thou  nature's  felf  at  laft.  mule  die. 
And  all  this  fair-cre&ed  flty 
Muft  fink  with  earth  and  fea,  and  melt  away  is  fire, 

II- 

Begin— the  fpting  of  virtue  trace, * 
That,  fawn  afar  detcendiag,  flew'd 
Through  the  rich  veins  of  all  the  godlike  race, 
And  fair  renown  on  all  the  godlike  race  beAov/<i! 
This  ancient  fource  of  noble  blood 
Through  thee,  Germanic,  wandering  wide, 
Like  thy  own  Rhine's  enriching  tide. 
In  numerous  branches  long  difius'd  iu  flood. 
Rhine,  fcarce  more  ancient,  never  grae'd  tare 

more, 
Thoagh  maatling  vines  his  comely  head  furrow**, 
^  And  all  along  hi*  funny  (hot* 
Eternal  plenty 'a  found* 
in. 
From  heaven  itfelf  the  illufbious  linn  began ; 

Ten  ages  in  defcent  it  ran. 
In  each  defcent  fncreas'd  with  honours  oca?. 
Never  did  heaven's  Supreme  inspire 
In  mortal  breafta  a  nobler  fire. 
Nor  his  own  image  livelier  drew. 
Of  pure  ethereal  flame  their  fouls  he  enade. 
And,  as  beneath  his  foming  hands  they  grew, 
He  blcfr'd  the  mafter-work,  and  saau; 
**.  Go  forth,  my  booour'd  champions,  go* 
"  To  vindicate  my  caofe  below ! 
•*  Awful  in  power,  defend  for  ate 
w  Religion,  juflice,  liberty, 
"  And  at  afpiring  tyranny, 
"  My  (klegstod  thunder  Utfow! 
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*  For  thit,  the  great  Naibvian  sane  I  raife, 
*  And  ftili  tbiecbam&er  divine, 
««  DiAinguuV4  through  the  race  mail  (hine, 
■  2eei  far  their  country's  good,  and  thirft,  of  vir- 
«  wave  |*imV' 

IT. 

Now  Junk,  Britannia,  leek,  and  fee 
Through  the  cleat  glew  of  biftory, 
From  whom  thy  mighty  sovereign  came* 
An*  take  a. large  renew  of  far  extended  faaefc. 
See,  crowd*  of  heroes  life  to  fight ! 
Adohphue  *»  with  imperial  fplcndor  gay : 
Brave  Phihbtrt,  unmatch'd  in  fight* 
Who  led  the  Cermets  eagle  to  his  prey ;    [way, 
Through  Lombardy  ha  mark'd  his  conquer'd 
And  made  proud  Rome  aavd  Naples  own  his  uarc- 
fifted  might. 
His  gallant  f  nephew  next  appears* 
Aodou  his  brows  the  vreeathsoieonqueft  wean, 
•    Though  fcrcacftiag  wounds  the  martial  figure 
ftsin; 
For  thee,  great  §  Charlea,  an  hattle  fiein, 
Slain  in  oil  a.  loldierVpride, 
tie  fell  triumphant  by  thy  Ode* 
And  falhmg  fought,  and  fighting  dy'd, 
And  lay,  a.  mnnry  corpfe,  extended  oa  the  plains 
v. 
See  next,  majeticaUgr  great. 
The  founder  of  the  Bdgkftatei 
The  fun  of  glory,  which  fo  bright 
fiVauVd  email  the  darling  tine* 
:  Bad,  from  its  golden  urn  of  light, 
Oo  Wilhaan.'e  head  redoubled  fhioe ; 
Ws  youthful  looks  difius'd  an  awe. 
Charles,  who  had  tiy'd  the  raoe  before, 
And  knew  great  merits  to  explore* 
▼/hen  he  hJerifbg  virtue  faw, 
He  put  in  friendihip'a  noble  claim ; 
To  his  isapecsel  court  the  hero  brought, 
And  there  hy  early  honours  fought       * 
Alliance  with  his  future  fame. 
O  generous  fympathy,  that  hinds 
In  chains  unices  the  bravfift  minds ! 
0  love  to  worthy  deeds,  inaU  great  fouls  the  tone! 

VI. 

But  time  at  \aJk  brought  forth  th*  amazing  day, 
When  Charles,  reiblv'd  to  difeogage 
From  empire's  toils  hit  Weary  ago, 
Oaue  with  each  hand  a  crown  away. 
Philip,  his  haughty  fan,  afraid 
Of  William's  virtues,  bafely  cbpfe 
His  father's  favourite  to  depofe; 
leuuyraat  reign  reouir'd  far  other  aid ;     fcrofe ; 
And  Alva's  fiery  dnke,  bis  fcourge  of  vengeaoce, 
With  flames  of  iaqaiutioo  rofo  from  hell, 
Of  flanghter  proo&  mi  mfolenr  in  blond. 
What  hood  can  paint  the  fcenes  of  tragic  woes? 
What  tongue,  fad  ftclgml  can  thy  ftory  tell, 
When  wiah.hrr  lifted  wo  proud  murder  flood, 
AmLtby  brave  ions,  in  crowds  luwiimber'd,  fell, 
The  fun,  with,  horror  of  the  fight, 
Withdraws  bis  fifthly  beams*  and  ihrouis 


•  Aeolphus  the  emperor,  of  the  houfe  of  NaUaa.* 
tlsuorxauai),    r  HCftarletTy 


Hie  mufled  face  in  folk*  clouds, 
And,  on  the  fcanolds*  faintly  feeds  a  pale  maag- 
nant  light, 

VM. 

Thus  Belgia's  liberty  expiring  lay, 

And  alreoft  gafp'd  her  generous  life  away, 

v  Till  Orange  hears  her  moving  cries  ; 

He^Jtcars,  and  marching  *  from  afar, 

Brings- to  her  aid  the  fprightly  war.  . 
A*  his  approach,  reviv'd  with  freih  fuppliei    , 
Of  gather'd  ffcrength,  fhc  on  her  murderers  flies? 

But  heaven,  at  firffc,  refolv'd  to  try 

By  proofs  adverfo  his  conftancyt 
Font  armies  loft,  two  gallant  brothers  f  flam. 

Will  he  defperste  war  maintain  ? 
Though  rollmg  tempefts  darken  all  the  fky* 

Atod  thunder  breaks  around  his  head* 
Will  he  again  the  faithlefo  foa  explore, 

And,  ofc  driven  back,  dill  quit  the  flunae  ? 

He  will— his  foul  aveicfe  to  dread* 
Unwearied,  ftiU  the  fptte  of  fortune  braves, 
Superior,  and  }  ferene,  amidft  the  ftormy  warm. 

Vltt. 

Such  was  the  man,  fo  vaft  his  mind  ( 

The  fteady  inirmment  of  fiue* 
To  fix  the  bafis  of  a  rifing  ftate  ! 
My  mufe  with  horror  views  the  fcene  kefcineV 

And  asm  would  draw  a  fhade,  and  fain 

Would  hide  his  deftjod  end,  nor  tell 

How  he— the  dreaded  foe  of  Spain, 

More  fear'd  than  thoufands  on  the  plain. 
By  the  vile  hand  of  a  bold  ruffian  feU. 

No  more— -th'  ungrateful  profped  let  ne  leave  t 

And,  in  his  room,  behold  arife, 
Bright  as  th'  immortal  twins  that  grace  the  fkiesy 
A  noble  |  pair,  hisabfoncc  to  retrieve! 

in  tbefc  the  hero's  foul  furvives, 
And  William  doubly  in  his  ojspring  Uvea, 
«. 

Maurice,  for  martial,  greatnefs*  far 

His  father's  glorious  fame  exceeds ; 
Henry  alone  can  match  his  brother's  deeds ; 
Both  were,,  like  Scipio's  font,' the  thunderbolts  o£ 

None  o'er,  than  Maurice,  better  knew*  [war. 

Camps,  fieges,  battles,  to  ordain ; 
None  e'er,  than  Henry,  fiercer  did  purfuo 
The  flying  foe,  or  earlier  conmtefts  gain. 
For  fcarce  fixtecn  revolving  years  he  told, 

When,  eager  for  the  fight,  and  bold* 

InfiauVd  hf  glory's  fprightly  charms, 

His  brother  brought  him  to  the  field ;  | 

Taught  his  young  hand  the  truncheon  wett*  to- 

wield,       .    .  | 

And  pra&is'd  him  betimes  to  arms. 
x. 
Let  Flandrian  Newport  tell  of  wonders  wrought 
Before  her  walls,  that  memorable  day, 
When  the  victorious  youths  in  concert  fought* 

And  matchleis  valour  did  difplay ! 

How,  ere  the  battle  join'd,  they  flrore 
With  emulous  honour,  and  with  mutual  love  ; 


*  Ht  wu  thoaSn  Caraway* 

f  'I'Us  Count!  Lodowtck  and  Henry. 

S  "  Sacvlt  tranquillu»  la  uaOis,"  the  Frlnce'i  s 

H  Msurlce  sod  Keory*     " 


stteV 
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How  Miorice,  touch'd  with  tender  cue 
6f  Henry's  iafety .  begg*d  him  to  remove ; 
Henry  refus'd  hit  blooming  youth  to  fpare, . 
But  with  bis  much-tov'd  Maurice  vow'd  to 

prove 
Th'  extremes  of  war,  and  equal  dangers  (hare* 
O  generous  ftrifc !  and  worthy  fuch  a  £eir ! 
How  dear  did  Albert  .this  contention  fay  ! 

Witnefs  the  floods  of  dreaming  gore  ; 
tyitnefs  the  trampled  heaps,  that  chok'd  the 
plain, 
And  ftoppM  the  victors  in  their  way ;  - 
Witnefs  the  neighbouring  lea,  and  fatidy  (bore, 
ferunk  with  the  purple  life  of  twice  three  then- 
land  flain! 

•     xi. 
Fortune*  that  on  her  wheel  capricious  (lands, 
And    waves  her   painted  wings,    inconftant, 
•  proud,     • 

Hood-winkM,  and  making  from  her  hands 
Promifcoous  gifts  among  the  crowd, 
&eftlefr  of  place,  and  ftill  pfepar'd  for  flight, 
Was  conftant  here,  and  feem'd  reftor'd  to  fight ; 
.  Won  by  their  merit,  and  refolvM  to  blefs 
The  happy  brothers  with  a  long  ftfecefs— 
Maurice,  4hc  ftrft  rcfign'd  to  fate : 
,  the  youngeft  hid  a  longer  date, 
And  fiv'd  Che  fpace  appointed  to  complete 
The  great  republic,  rais'd  fo  high  before  i 
FinifiVd  by  ham,  the  (lately  fabric  bore 
Its  lofty  cop  afpiring  to  the  fey  : 
In  vain  the  wind*  and  rains  around  it  beat ; 
In  vain,  below,  the  waves  tempeftuous  roar, 
They  daih  themfelves,  and  break,  and  back- 

.  ward  fly, 
,  Difpers'd  and  murmuring  at  his  ted. 
lufulting  Spain  the  fruklels  ftrife  gives  o'er, 

And  claims  dominion  there  no  more, 
Then  Henry,  ripe  for  immortality, 
His  flight  to  heaven  eternal  firings, 
And,  o'er  his  quiet  grave,  peace  fpreadt  her 
downy  wings. 

in. 
His  fon,  a  fecond  William,  fills  his  place, 
And  climbs  to  manhood  with  fo  fwrft  a  pace, 
As  if  he  knew  he  had  not  long  to  flay ; 
Such  young  Marccllus  was,  the  hopeful  grace 
Of  ancient  Rome,  but  quickly  fnatch'd  away. 

Breda  beheld  th*  adventurous  boy, 
His  tender  limbs  in  fhining  armoor  drefs'd, 
Where,  with  his  father,  the  hot  fiege  he  preis'd. 
His  father  faw,  with  plcafing  joy, 
His  own  refieded  wort)i,  and  youthful  charms 
exprefs'd.  "  ••  [alarms, 

But,<.arhcn  his  country  breath'd  from  war's 
His  martial  virtues  lay  obfeure ; 
Nor  could  a  warrior,  fam*d  for  arms, 

Th*  inglorious  reft  endure; 
But  ficken'd  foon,  and  fudden  dy*d. 
And  left  in  tears  his  pregnant  bride, 
His  bride,  the  daughter  of  Britannia's  king ; 
Nor  law  th'  aufpicious  pledge  of  nuptial  love, 
Which  from  that  happy  marriage  was  to 
fpring,  [above. 

But  with  his  great  forefather*  jaia'd  a  bfifrful  feat 


xrn. 

Here  paufe,  my  mule!  and  wind  of*  higher 

The  firings  of  thy  Pindaric  lyre'. 
Then  with  bold  ftraius  the  lofty  long  parfitc  t 
And  hid  Britannia  once  again  review 

The  numerous  worthies  of  the  line. 

See,  like  immortals,  how  they  Aline  I 

Each  life  a  hiftory  atone '. 

And  left,  to  crown  the  great  defign, 
Jtook  forward,  and  behold  them  aH  in  one ! 

Look,  but  fpare  thy  fruitless  tearo 

'Tis  thy  own  William  next  appears. 
Advance,  celeftial  form  1  let  Britain  fee 
Th*  accomptinYd  glory  of  thy  race  in  dice ! 

nv.  . 
So,  when  feme  fpleodid  triumph  was  to  come, 
In  long  proceflion  through  the  ftreete  of  Rome, 

The  crowd,  beheld,  with  vaft  furprife, 
The  glittering  train  in  awful  order  move, 
To  the  bright  temple  of  Ferctrian  Jove ;  [eyes; 
And  trophies  borne  aJondemploy'd  their  daaalof 
But  when,  the  lanrel'd  eudberor,  mounted  high 

Above  the  reft,  appear'd  to  fight, 

In  his  proud  ear  of .  vieWy , 

Shining  with  rsfjri  exceffive  bright. 
He-put  the  long  preceding  pomp  to  flight; 

Their  wonder  could  no  higher  rife. 
With  joy  they  throng  his  chariot  wheels,    ant 
rend  with  fhouts  the  floes. 

*▼•     . 
To  thee,  great  prince !  to  thy  oxtenfive  mind. 
Not  by  thy  country's  narrow  bounds  confined. 
The  fates  an  ample  fcene  afford ; 
And  injur'd  nations  claim  the  foecour  of  thy/  fword. 
Mo  refpite  to  thy  toils  is  given, 
Till  thou  afcend  thy  native  heaven : 
One  hydra-head  cut  off,  flill  more  abound. 

And  twins  fprout  up  to  fill  the  wound. 
Sotndkfs  is  the  talk  that  heroes  find 
To  tame  the  monfter  vice,  and  to  reform  man- 
For  this,  Alcidcs  heretofore,  [kind. 

And  mighty  Theicus,  travcl'd  o'er 
Vaft  tfa&s  of  fea  aod  land, and  flew  [prey; 
Wild  beafts  and  ferpents  gorg'd  with  humeri 
From  ftony  dens  fierce  lurking  robbers  drew, 
And  bid  the  cheerful  traveller  pais  on  his  peace- 
ful way.  [purine, 
Yet,  though  the  toitiome  work  they  long 

TO  rid  the  world's  wild  patfclei*  field, 
Still  poifonous  weeds  and  thorns  in  doner* 

grew1, 
And  large  nnWhoIefome  crops  did  yield, 
To  exerctfe  their  hands  with  labours  ever  new. 

XVI. 

Thou,  like  Alcides,  early  didft  begin. 
And  ev'n  a  child  didft  laurels  win. 
Two  fnaky  plagues  around  his  cradle  twia'd. 

Sent  by  the  jealous  wife  of  Jove, 
In  fpeckled  wreaths  of  Death  they  ftrovt, 
•The  mighty  babe  to  bind  : 
And  twifted  faction,  in  thy  infancy, 
Darted  her  forky  tongue  at  then* . 
But,  as  Jove's  offspring  flew  his  hilling  foes; 
So  thou,  descended  from  » lion 
OT  patriots'  no  Ids  divine, 
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t>M  quench  the  brutal  rage  of  theft, 
Wbo  dmrft  thy  dawning  worth  oppofe. 
The  viper  fpite,  cruuYd  by  thy  virtues,  (hed 
Its  yeliow  juice,  sod  et  thy  feet  lay  dead. 
Thai,  like  the  fun,  did  thy  greet  genius  rife, 
With  clouds  around  his  (acred  hetd, 
Tec  (eon  difpeird  the  drooping  mifts,  and  gilded 
aU  the  floes. 

xvii. 
Great  Julius,  who  with  generous  envy  view 'd 
The  flatue  of  brave  Philip's  braver  fon, 
And  wept  to  think  what  foch  a  youth  fubdued, 
While,  more  in  age,  himfclf  had  yet  (b  little  done. 
Had  wept  much  more,  if  he  had  liv'd  to  fee 
The  glorious  deeds  atchiev'd  by  thee ; 
To  fee  thee  at  a  beardlefs  age, 
Stand  arm'd  againfl.  th'  invader' •  nee. 
And  bravely  fighting  for  thy  country's  liberty ; 
While  he  inglorious  laurels  fought, 
And  not  to  lave  his  country  fought ; 
While  he — O  flam  upon  the  greateft  name, 

That  e'er  before  was  known  to  fame  ! 
Whan  Home,  his  awful  mother,  did  demand 
The  fword  from  his  unruly  hand, 

The  fword  (he  gave  before, 
Enrag'd,  ho  fpurn'd  at  her  command, 
runTd  it  her  bread  the  impious  fteel,  and  bath'd 
it  in  her  gore. 

xvin. 
Far  other  battles  thou  haft  won, 
Thy  ftaodatd  ftiU  the  public  good  : 
LavUh  of  thine,  to  fave  thy  people's  blood : 
And  when  the  hardy  talk  of  war  was  done, 

With  what  a  mild  weli-temper'd  mind, 
(A  mind  unknown  to  Rome's  ambitious  fon) 
Thy  powerful  armies  were  refign'd ; 
This  victory  o'er  thyfelf  was  more, 
Than  all  thy  conouefts  gaia'd  before : 
*Twas  mote  than  Philip's  ion  could  do, 
When  for  new  worlds  the  madman  cry'd ; 
Nor  m  his  own  wild  breaft  had  fpy'd 
Towers  of  ambition,  hills  of  boundkf*  pride, 
Too  great  for  armies  to  fubdue. 
xtx. 
O  lavage  mil  of  arbitrary  fway  ! 
Inlatiate  fury,  which  in  man  we  find, 
In  barbarous  man,  to  prey  upon  his  kind, 
And  make  the  world,  enflav'd,  his  vicious  will 
obey! 
How  has  this  fiend  ambition  long  defae'd 
Heaven's  works,  and  laid  the  fair  creation 
wafte !  {crown'd, 

Afc  filver  Rhine,   whh  fpringing   rulhes 
As  to  the  fea  his  waters  flow, 
Where  are  the  numerous  cities  now, 
That  once  he  law,  his  honour'd  banks  around  I 
Scarce  are  their  fiknt  ruins  found ; 

But,  in  th'  eofuing  age, 
Trampled  into  common  ground, 
WHlhide  the  horrid  monuments  of  Gaul's  de- 
stroying rage. 
AU  Europe  too  had  fhar'd  this  wrctch'd  fate, 
And  mourn'd  her  heavy  woes  too  late, 
Had  not  Britannia's  chief  withftood 
Tkc  thrcatca'd  deluge,  and  repcU'd, 


M   *  .    ,  ♦•    .     <* 

To  its  for&feen  banks,  ta'  tniwfftitig  flood; 
And  in  his  hand  the  icales  of  belanc'd  king- 
doms held. 
Well  was  this  mighty  truft  repos'd  in  thte, 
Whofe  faithful  foul,  from  private  intereft  free 

(Intercfts  which  vulgar  princes  know), 
O'er  auVitspaffions fat  exalted  high,       ,     - 
AsTeneriff 's  top  enjoys  a  purer  flcy, 
And  fees  the  moving  clouds  at  diftance  fly  below. 
xx. 
Whoe'er  thy  wat  like  annals'  reads, 
Behold  reviv*d  our  valiant  Edward's  deeds; 
Great  Edward  f  and  hat  glorious  fon 
Will  own  memfelves  to  thee  outdone  ,?fwdsu 
Though  Crccy'i  defperatc  fight  eternal  honours 
Though  the  fifth  Henry  too  does  claim 
A  wining  place  among  Britannia's  kings,'  -' 
And  Agincourt  has  rais'd  bis  lofty  name  ; 
Yet  the  loud  voice  of  ever-living  fame 
,  Of  thee  more  numerous  triumphs  fings. 
But,  though  no  chief  contends  with  thee, 
In  all  me  long  records  of  hiftory, 
Thy  own  great  deeds  together  ftrive, 
Which  fhall  the  fahreft  light  derive, 
On  thy  immortal  memory ; 
Whether  Scneff's  amaxing  field 
To  celebrated  Mens  (ball  yield ; 
Or  both  give  place  to  more  amaxing  Boynt; 
Or  if  Namur's  well-cover'd  fiegc  muft  all  the  raft 


While  in  HSbernia's  fields  the  hbourmg  fwxin 
Shall  pals  the  plough  o'er  fkuU's  of  warriors  flain, 

And  turn  up  bones,  and  broken  fpears, 
Amaz'd,  he'll  (hew  his  fellows  of  the  plain. 
The  rclicks  of  victorious  years  [regain. 

And  tell,'  how  fwift  thy  arms  that  kingdom  did 
Flandria,  a  longer  witnefs  to  thy  glory, 
With  wonder  too  repeats  thy  ttory; 
How  oft  the  foes  thy  lifted  fword  have  feen 

In  the  hot  battle,  when  it  bled 
At  all  its  open  veins,  and  oft  have  fled. 
As  if  their  evil  genius  thou  hadft  been :    [pear, 
How,  when  the  blooming  fpring  began  t  ap- 
And  with  new  life  reftor'd  the  year, 
Confederate  princes  us'd  to  cry  : 
M  Call  Britain's  king— the  (^rightly  trumpet  found, 
"  And  fpread  the  joyful  fummons  round  I 
"  Call  Britain's  kiog,  and  vidory !'" 
So  when  the  flower  of  Greece,  to  battle  led 
In  beauty's  caufe,  juft  vengeance  fworn 
Upon  the  foul  adulterer's  head, 
That  from  her  royal  lord  the  ravuVd  Helen  bore, 
The  Grecian  chiefs,  of  mighty  fame, 

Impatient  for  the  fon  of  Thetis  wait ; 
At  laic  the  fon  of  Thetis  came ; 
Troy  fhook  her  nodding  towers,  and  mourn'd  th' 
impending  fate. 

xxu. 
O  facred  peace !  goddefs  ferene ! 
Adorn'd  with  robes  of  fpotlefs  white. 
Fairer  than  filver  floods  of  light .' 
How  fhort  has  thy  mild  empire  been ', 

f  Edrfard  Hi,  and  the  Black  Prince. 
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THE    WORKS    O^   HtfGHES. 


When  pregnant  time  brought  forth  this  new- 
born age, 
At  firft  we  faw  thee  gently  fmile 
6n  the  young  birth,  and  thy  Tweet  voice  a  while 
Sung  a  Toft  charm  to  martial  rage; 
But  foon  the  lion  wak'd  again, 
And  ftretch'd  hit  opening  claws,  and  (hook  his 
grifly  mane. 
Soon  waa  the  year  of  triumphs  pail ; 
And  Janus,  ufaering  in  anew, 
With  backward  look  did  pompons  fcenes  review ; 
But  his  fore-face  with  frowns  was  overcaft  ; 
He  £aw  the  gathering  ftorma  of  war, 
And  bid  his  priefts  aloud,  hia  iron  gates  unbar. 

Mill. 

But  heaven  ita  hero  can  no  longer  fpare, 
To  mix  in  our  tumultuons  broils  below  ; 
Yet  fuffer'd  his  forefeeing  care, 
Thofe  bolts  of  vengeance  to  prepare, 
Which  other  hand*  fiiall  throw ; 
That  glory  to  a  mighty  queen  remains, 
.To  triumph  o'er  the  extinguiih'd  foe ; 
^  She  (hall  fupply  the  thunderer's  place ; 
As  Pallas,  from  th*  ethereal  plains, 
Warr'd  on  the  giants  impious  race, 
And  laid  their  huge  demoliftt'd  works  in  fmoky 
ruins  low. 
Then  Anne's  (hall  rival  great  Eliza's  reign ; 
And  WilKam'a  genius,  with  a  grateful  fmile, 
Look  down,  and  blefs  this  happy  ifle ; 
And  peace,  reftor'd,  mall  Wear  her  olive  crown 
*      again. 


GDt  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  FRIEND. 


AroLto,  god  of  founds  and  verfe, 
Pathetic  airs  and  moving  thoughts  mfpire  ! 
Whilft  we  thy  Damon's  praife  rehearfe : 
Damon  himfelf  could  animate  the  lyre. 
Apollo,  god  6f  founds  and  verfe, 
Pathetic. airs  and  moving  thoughts  infpire  ! 
Look  down !  and  warm  the  long  with  thy  celeftial 
fire. 

it. 
Ah,  lovely  youth  !  when  thou  wert  hefe, 
■JThyftlf  a  young  Apollo  did  appear; 

Young  as  that  god,  fo  fweet  a  grace, 
Such  blooming  fragrance  in  thy  face  f 
So  foft  thy  air,  thy  vifage  fo  ferene, 
That  harmony  ev'n  in  thy  took  was  feen. 

m. 
£ut  when  thou  didft  th'  obedient  firings' 

command, 
And  join  in  conforf  thy  melodious  hand, 
Ev'n  fate  itfclf,fuch  wondrous  drains  to  hear, 
Fate  had  been  charm 'd*  had  fate  an  ear. 
But  what  does  mufie's  (kill  avail  ? 
When  Orpheus  did  his  lofs  deplore, 
Trees  bow'd  attenfive  to  his  tale  ;        [roar ; 
Hu(h*d  were  the  winds,  wild  bcafts  forgot  to 
But  dear  Eurydice  came  back  no  more. 

1  "  Vtcem  gcritilla  Tonantlsi"  Ike    saotto  aa  her 
Majcfti'*  Cot  ©nation  Medals. 


Then  ceafc,  ye  fons  of  harmony,  to  mourn  f 

Since  Damon  never  can  return. 
See,  fee !  he  mounts,  and  cleaves  the  liquid  way  i  , 

Bright  choirs  of  angels,  on  the  wing, 
For  the  new  gueft's  arrival  ftay, 

And  hymns  of  triumph  fing. 
They  bear  him  to  the  happy  fears  above, 
Seats  of  eternal  harmony  and  love ; 

Where  artful  Purceli  went  before. 
Ceafe  then,  ye  fons  of  mufic,  ceafe  to  mourn  i 

Your  Damon  never  will  return, 
No,  never,  never  more  ! 


ANACR&ON,  ODE  III. 

At  dead  of  night,  when  mortals  Iofe 
Their  various  cares  in  foft  repofe, 
I  heard  a  knocking  at  my  door : 
Who's  that,  faid  1,  at  this  late  hour 
biftiirbs  my  reft  ? — It  fobb'd  and  cry'd, 
And  thus  in  mournful  tone  reply 'd. 
"  A  poor  unhappy  child  am  I, 
"  That's  come  to  beg  your  charity ; 
"  Pray  let  me  in  !— You  need  not  fear; 
"  I  mean  no  harm,  I  vow  and  fwear ; 
"  But,  wet  and  cold,  crave  fhelter  here; 
"  Betray'd  by  night,  and  led  aftray, 
"  I've  loft — alas  1  I've  loft  my  way," 
Mov'd  with  this  little  tale  of  late, 
I  took  a  lamp,  and  ep'd  the  gate ! 
When  fee  !  a  naked  fcoy  before 
The  threshold ;  at  his  back  he  wore 
A  pair  of  wings,  and  by  his  fide 
A  crooked  bow  and  quiver  ty'd. . 
**  My  pretty  angel !  come,  faid  1, 
"  Come  to  the  fire,  and  do  not  cry  I" 

I  ftrok'd  his  neck  and  moulders  bare, 
And  fqueei'd  the  water  from  his  hai/  ; 
Then  chaf  *d  his  little  hands  in  mine. 
And  chetr'd  him  with  a  di aught  of  wine. 
Recover'd  thu*  fay*  he,  w  I'd  know, 

"  Whether  the  rain  has  fpoil'd  my  bow  $ 
"  Let's  try"— then  (hot  me  with  a  dart.  } 

The  venom  throbb'd,  did  ache  and  {mart,  > 

As  if  a  bee  had  ftuog  my  heart.  J 

II  Are  thefe  your  thanks,  ungrateful  child, 

"  ATe  thefe  your  thanks  ? " — Th'  impoftor  fniiTd ; 
M  Farewell,  my  loving  hoft,  fays  he ;  } 

"  All's  well;  my  bow's  unhurt,  1  lee;  £ 

♦«  But  what  a  wretch  I've  made  of  thee :  3 


STORY  OF  PY*AMtJS  A#D  THISBE. 

From  the  Fourth  Book  of  0*tfV  MHumorfh^i. 

Wbcee  Babylon's  proud  walls,  erected  high' 
By  fam'd  Semiramis,  afcend  the  iky, 
Dwelt  youthful  Pyramus,  and  Thilbe  fair  5 
Adjoining  boufei  held  the  lovely  pair. 
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His  perfect  form  all  other  youths  furpafs'd; 
pharms  fuch  as  hcr's  do  eaftcrn  beauty  grac'd. 
Hear  neighbourhood  the  firfl  acquaintance  drew, 
An  early  promife  of  the  love  t'  enfue.  [kind, 

Hme  Durs*d  the  growing  flame ;  had  fate  been 
The  nuptial  rites  their  faithful  hands  had  join'd ; 
But,  with  vain  threats,  forbidding  parents  (trove 
To  check  the  joy ;  they  could  not  check  the  love. 
Each  captive  heart  confumes  ia  like  defire ; 
The  more  conccal'd,  the  fiercer  rag'd  the  fire. 
Soft  looks,  the  filent  eloquence  of  eyes, 
And  fecrtt  ligns,  fecure  irom  houfehold  fpies, 
Exchange  their  thoughts ;  the  common  wall,  be- 
tween 
Each  parted  houfe,  retain 'd  a  chink,  unfeen 
Forages  paft.    The  lovers  foon  cfpy'd 
This  (mail  defect,  for  love  is  eagle-ey'd, 
And  in  foft  whifpen  foon  the  paffage  try*d. 
Safe  went  the  murmur1  d  founds,  and  every  day 
A  thoufand  amorous  blandithments  convey ; 
And  often,  as  they  flood  on  either  fide, 
To  catch  by  turns  the  flitting  voice,  they  cry'd, 
Why,  envious  wall,  ah !  why  doftfthou  deftroy 
The  lovers  hopes,  and  why  forbid  the  joy  ? 
pow  ihould  we  blefs  thee,  would'ft  thou  yield  to 

charms, 
And,  opening,  let  us  rath  into  each  other's  arms  ? 
At  leaft,  if  that's  too  much,  afford  a  fpace 
To  meeting  lips,  nor  ihall  we  flight  the  grace; 
We  owe  to 'thee  this  freedom  to  complain, 
And  breathe  our  vows,  but  vows,  alas !  in  vain.* 
Thus  having  faid,  when  evening  call'd  to  reft, 
The  faithful  pair  on  either  tide  imprcft 
An  intercepted  kifs,  then  bade  good-  night ; 
But  when  th*  enfuing  dawn  had  put  to  flight 
The  (tars,  and  Phoebus,  rifing  from  his  bed, 
Prank  up  the  dews,  and  dry'd  the  flowery  mead, 
A  pin  they  meet,  in  iighs  again  dtfclofe 
Their  grief,  and  laft  this  bold  deftgn  propofe ; 
That,  in  the  dead  of  night,  both  would  deceive 
1  heir  keepers,  and  the  houfe  and  city  leave ; 
And  left,  efcap'd,  without  the  walls  they  ftray 
)n  pathlefs  fields,  and  wander  from  the  way, 
At  Minus*  tomb  their  meeting  they  agree, 
Beneath  the  fhady  covert  of  the  tree ; 
The  tree  well  known  near  a  cool  fountain  grew, 
And  bore  fair  mulberries  of  (now}  hue. 
The  project  pleas' d  ;  the  fun's  unwelcome  light 
(That  flowly  ftem'd  to  move,  and 

flight)  [fable 

Sonk  in  the  feas;  from  the  fame  fcas  ai 
When,ftcaling  through  the  dark,  the  crafty  fair 
Utlock'd  the  door,  and  gain'd  the  open  air; 
Love  gave  her  courage ;  unnerceiv'd  (he  went, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  veil,  and  reach  d  the  monument. 
Then  {at  beneath  th'  appointed  tree  aline ; 
But,  by  the  glimmering  of  the  fliining  moon, 
She  fat  not  long,  before  from  far  (he  ipy'd 
^  A  lioucis  approach  the  fountain-fide ; 
**  Fitrce  was  her  glare,  her  foamy  paws  in  blood 
Of  flaughter'd  bulls  befmear'd,  and  foul  with  food; 
For  recking  from  the  prey,  the  favage  cave, 
*o  drown  her  thirft  within   the  neighbouring 
Affiighted  Thifbe,  trembling  at  the  fight,  [ftrcam, 
f  W  to  a  darkforac  den,  but  in  her  flight 


Her  veil  dropn'd  off  behind.    Beep  of  the  flood 
The  monfter  drank,  and,  fatiate,to  the  wood 
Returning,  found  the  garment  as  it  lay, 
And,  torn  with  bloody  feet,  difpers'd  it  ia  hot 

way. 
Belated  Pyramus  arriv'd,  and  found 
The  mark  of  favage  feet  along  the  Candy  ground t 
All  pale  he  turn'd ;  but  foon  as  he  behdd 
The  crimfon'd  vefture  fcattex'd  o'er  the  field. 
One  night,  he  cry'd,  two  lovers  (hall  deftroy  1 
She  worthy  to  have  liv'd  long  years  of  joy, 
But  mine's  the  forfeit  life  j  unhappy  maid ! 
Tv#as  I  that  flew  thee,  1  th' appointment  made; 
To  places  full  of  death  thy  innocence  betray 'd, 
And  came  not  firft  myfelf—  O  hither  hade, 
Ye  lions  all,  that  roam  this  rocky  wafte  \ 
Tear  my  devoted  entrails,  gnaw,  divide, 
And  gorge  your  famine  in  my  open'd  fide ! 
But  cowards  call  for  death  I— Thus  having  (poke, 
The  fatal  garment  from  the  ground  he  took, 
And  bore  it  to  the  tree;  ardent  he  kiftM, 
And  bath'd  in  flowing  tears  the  welMutownveftt 
Now  take  a  fecond  flaw,  the  lover  faid, 
While  from  his  fide  he  fnateh'd  his  (harpen'd  blade, 
And  drove  it  in  his  groin;  then  from  the  wound 
Withdrew  the  fteel,  and  daggering  fell  to  ground  t 
As  when,  a  conduit  broke,  the  flrcams  (hoot  high, 
Starting  in  fudden  fountains  through  the  flty,    - 
So  fpouts  the  living  flxeara,  and  sprinkled  o'er 
The  tree's  fair  berries  with  a  crimfon  gore, 
While,  fapp'd  in  purple  floods,  the  confeions  roo> , 
Tranfmits  the  ftain  of  murder  to  the  fruit. 

The  fair,  who  fear'd  to  difappoint  her  love, 
Yet  trembling  with  the  fright,  forfuok  the  grove* 
And  fought  the  youth,  impatient  to  relate 
Her  new  adventure,  and  th'  avoided  fate. 
She  faw  the  vary*d  tree  had  loft  its  white, 
And  doubting  flood  if  that  could  be  the  rig 
Nor  doubted  long;  for  now  her  eyes  bench 
A  dying  perfon  fpurn  the  fanguine  field. 
Aghaft  (he  ftarted  back,  and  nook  frith  pain, 
As  rifing  breezes  curl  the  trembling  main. 
She  gas'd  awhile  entrane'd ;  but  when  flie  found 
It  was  her  lover  weltering  on  the  ground, 
She  beat  her  lovely  breaft,  and  tore  her  hair, 
Clafp'd  the  dear  corpfe,  and,  frantic  in  defpair, 
Kifs'd  his  cold  face,  fopply'd  a  briny  flood 
To  the  wide  wound,  and  mingled  tears  with  blood* 
Say,  Pyramus,  oh  fay,  what'ehance  fevere 
Has  fnateh'd  thee  from  my  arms  ?     - 
'Tis  thy  own  Thiibe  calls,  wok  up  and  hear  I 
At  Thifbe *s  name  he  lifts  his  dying  eyes, 
And,  having  feen  her,  cros'd  them  up,  and  dies, 
3ut  when  ne  knew  the  bloody  vet],  and  fpy'd 
1'he  ivory  fcabbard  empty  by  his  fide, 
Ah !  wretched  youth,  faid  (be,  by  love  betray'd  $' 
Thy  haplefr  hand  guided  the  fatal  blade. 
Weak  as  I  am,  I  boaft  as  flrong  a  love ; 
Por  fuch  a  deed,  this  hand  as  bold  (hall  prove. 
I'll  fallow  thee  to  death ;  the  world  (hall  call 
Thiibe  the  caufe,  and  partner  of  thy  faH  J 
And  ev'n  in  death,  which  could  alone  disjoin 
Our  peribns,  yet  in  death  thou  (hak  be  mine. 
But  hear,  in  both  our  names,  this  dying  prayer* 
Ye  wretched-parents  of  a*  wretched  pair  I        * 
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Let  in. one.  urn  our  allies  he  coojin'd, 
Whotn  mutual  love  and  the  fame  fate  hare  join'd. 
And  thou,  fair  tree, beneath  whofe  friendly  (hade, 
One  lifejefs  lover  is  already  laid, 
Antt  foonfbaH  cover  two ;  for  ever  wear 
Death's  (able  hue,  and  purple  berries  bear  ? 
She  faid,  and  plunges  in  her  tye*ft  the  fword, 
Yet  warm,  and  reeking  from  its  flaughter'd  lord. 
Relenting  heaven  allows  her  laft  requeft, 
And  pity  touch'd  their  mournful  parents  breaft. 
The  fruit,  when  ripe,  a  purple  dye  retains ; 
And  in  one  urn  are  plac*d  their  dear  remains. 


TW  TRIUMPH  pF  JLOYJ2. 

»  IMTTATfQH  OF  OVID,  Alf OUT*,  U».  I.  EfcEQ.  ^ 

Tbex  me,  feme  god,  whence  does,  this  change 

arifc; 
Why  gentle,  fleep  forfckes  my  weary  eyes  ? 
Why,  turning  often,  all  the  tedious  light 
In  pain  I  lie,  and  watch  the  fpringing  light  $— 
What  cruel  daemon  hannta  my  tortur'd  mind  ? 
Sure,  if  'twere  love,  I  mould  th'  invader  fin4 ; 
Unlets  dUguis'd  he  lurks,  the  crafty  boy, 
With  fiknt  aits  ingenious  to  deftroy. 
Alas:  'tis fo— 'tis fix*d  the <ccret  dart  j 
1  feel  the  tyrant  ravaging  my  heart. 
Then,  (hall  I  yield  j  or  th'  infant  flame  oppofe  I 
I  field !— Refiftance  would  increafe  my  woes : 
For  draggling  flaves  a  warper  doom  fuftiin, 
Than  fuch  aa  (loop  obedient  to  the  chain. 
I  own  thy  power,  almighty  love  \  I'm  thine ; 
With  pinion'd  hands  behold  me  here  refign  1 
I*t  this  fubmifiion  then  my  life  obtain  ; 
Small  praife  'twill  be,  if  thus  unarm'd  I'm  (lain. 
Go,  join  thy  mother's  doves;  with  myrtle  hraifj 

thy  hair ; 
The  god  of  war  himself  a  chariot  mall  prepare; 
Then  thou   triumphant   through    the   (touting 

throng  [along; 

Shalt  ride,  and  move  with  art  the  willing  birds 
While  captive  youths  and  maids,  in  folemn  date, 
Adorn  the  scene,  and  on  thy  triumph  wait. 
There  I,  a  later  conqueft  of  thy  bow, 
In  chains  will  follow  too ;  and  as  I  go, 
To  pitying  eyes  the  new-made  wound  will  (how, 
ftexr,  all  that  dare  love's  Sovereign  power  defy, 
In  letters  bound,  inglorious  (hall  pais  by ; 
All  mail  fubmit  to  thee— Th'  applauding  crowd 
Shall  lift  their  hands,  and  fing  thy  praife  aloud. 
Soft  looks  (hall  in  thy  equipage  appear, 
With  amorous  play,  miftake,and  jealous  (ear. 
Be  this  thy  guard,  great  love  1  be  this  thy  train;  ^ 
8ince  thefe  extend  o'er  men  and  gods  thy  reign.;  > 
But  robb'd  of  thefe,  thy  power  is  weak  and  vain,  j 
from  heaven  thy  mother  (hall  thy  pomp  furvey, 
And,  failing,  fcatter  fragrant  (bowers  of  rotes  in 

thy  way; 
Whilft  thou,  array'd  in  thy  unrival'd  pride, 
Ongolden  wheels,  all  gold  thyfelf,  (halt  ride : 
Tky  fpreading  wings  (hall  richeft  diamondf 


And'gema  (hall  (par  klc  in  thy  lovely  hair* 


OF  HUGHES. 

Thus  pafiing  by,  thy  arm  (hall  hurl  around 
Ten   thoufand   fires,   ten  thoufand  hearts  (halj 

wound. 
This  is  thy  practice,  love,  and  this  thy  gain ; 
From  this  thou  canft  not,  if  thou  would'ft,  refrain; 
Since  ev'n  thy  prefence,  with  prolific  heat, 
Does  reach  the  heart,  and  *&ive  flames  create. 
From  conouer'd  India,  fo  the  *  jovial  god, 
Drawn  o'er  the  plains  by  harnefiVd  tigers,  rode. 
Then  fince,  great  love,  1  take  a  willing  place 
Amidft  thy  fpoila,  the  (acred  flpw  to  grace ; 
O  ceafe  to  wound,  and  let  thy  fatal  flore 
Of  piercing  ffufts  be  fpent  on  me  ho  more. 
Mo  more,  too  powerful  in  my  charmer's  eyes, 
Torment  a  (lave,  that  for  ber  beauty  dies; 
Or  look'  in  fmiles  from  thence,  and  I  (hall  be 
A  (lave  no  longer,  but  a  god,  like  thee. 


THE    PICTURE. 


Co^e,  my  mufe,  a  Tenus  draw  ; 
Not  the  fame  the  Grecians  (aw, 
By  the  fam'd  Apelles  wrought, 
beauteous  offspring  of  his  thought. 
No  (antaftic  goddefr  fnine, 
Fidion  far  (he  does  outfhme. 

Oueen  of  Fancy !  hither  bring 
On  tny  gaodyofeather'd  wing 
All  the  beauties  of  the  fpring. 
Like  the  bee's  induflrious  paiaa 
To  colled  his  golden  gains, 
So  from  every  flower  and  plant 
Gather  firft  th'  immortal  paint. 
Fetch  me  lilies,  fetch  me  roles, * 
Dailies,  violets,  cowflip-pofies, 
Amaranthus,  parrot  pride, 
Woodbines,  pinks,  and  what  befide 
Does  th  cmbroider'd  meads  adorn ; 
Where  the  fawns  and  fatyrs  play    ' 
In  the  merry  month  of  May. 
Steal  the  Dlufli  of  opening  morn ; 
Borrow  Cynthia's  (Over  white, 
When  (he  (hines  at  noon  of  night, 
Free  from  clouds  to  veil  her  light. 
Juno's  bird  his  tail  fl|all  fprcad,     ' 
Iris*  bow  its  colour  flicd,  • 
All  to  deck  this  charming  piece, 
Far  furpafling  ancient  Greece.    * 

Firft  her  graceful  ftature  (how, 
Not  too  tall,  nor  yet  too  low. 
Fat  (he  muft  not  be,  nor  lean ; 
Ler»hcr  (hape  be  firaight  and  clean  ; 
Small  Jier  waift^  and,  thence  increaa'd, 
Gently  fwells  her  riling  bread. 

Next,  in  comely  order  trace 
All  the  glories  of  her  face.     ' c 
Paint  her  neck  of  ivory, 
Smiling  cheeks  and  forehead  high, 
Ruby  tipe,  and  fparkling  eyes. 
Whence  refiftlefs  tichtning  flies. 

FooliJhmufe!  what  haft  thou  done  \ 
Scarce  th*  outlines  are  yet  begun, 
f  Bacchus, 
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lit  tbrpeoeafr  thrown  sfide! 
1%  no  matter,  Jove  reply'd ; 
(Leva's  anhicky  god  ftood  by) 
At  one  ftroke  behold  how  1 
Will  th'  unnniuYd  draught  fopply. 

telling  then  he  took  hit  dart, 
And  drew  her  pi&ure  in  my  heart. 


BARN-ELMS, 


Lit  Phabut  hit  late  happinefs  rehearfe, 
And  grace  Barn- pirns  with  never-dying  verfe  ! 
Sawoth  was  the  Thames,  hit  watert  deeping  lay, 
Uawak'd  by  windt  that  o'er  rhe  furface  play ; 
When  th'  early  god,  truing  from  the  caft, 
Duclos'd  the  gojden  dawn,  with  bluihes  dreft. 
firft  ip  the  ftream  bis  own  bright  form  he  feet, 
Bat  brighter  form*  fiiine  through  the  neighbour- 
ing treet. 
fie  fpeeds  the  rifiog  day,  and  (hedt  hit  light 
Uedoabled  on  the  grove,  to  gain  a  nearer  fight. 
Met  with  more  fpeed  hit  Daphne  he  purfu'd, 
MornurLcucc*hoe  with  fuch  pleafure  view'd  j 
lire  dassling  nympht  in  graceful  pomp  appear: 
He  think*  hit  Daphne  and  JLeucothoe  here, 
Joio'd  with  that  heavenly  three,  who  on  mount  Ide 
Defending  once  the  prize  of  beaty  try'd. 
.    Ye  verdant  elmt ,  that  towering  grace  this  grove, 
Be  fecred  (till  to  beauty  and  to  love ! 
Mo  thunder  break,  nor  lightning  glare  between 
Yaw  twilled  boughs,  but  fuch  at  then  was  feen. 
The  grateful  fun  will  every  morning  rife 
prcfjtioos  here,  falutmg  from  the  fides 
Tour  lofty  tops,  indulg'd  with  f weeteft  air,        } 
And  every  fpring  your  loffes  he'll  repair;        '  £ 
Nor  his  own  laurels  more  dull  be  his  care.        J 


on  tbk  raitNnsutr  or 
PH(SB£    AMD    ASTERIA; 

AND 

TH £  SICKNESS  OF  THE  FORMER. 

Am  akar  raife  to  friendlhip's  holy  flame, 

InfcruYd  with  Phoebe's  and  Afteria's  name  ! 

Araend  it  mingled  in  a  folemn  band, 

Let  Phoebe's  lovers,  and  Afteria's  ftand, 

with  fervent  vows  t'attend  the  faerifice ;  } 

wane  rich  perfumes  from  melted  gums  arife,     ( 

To  bribe  for  Phoebe's  health  the  partial  ikies.       J 

forbid  it,  love,  that  fickly  blafts  confume 
"*  tamer  of  beauty  in  its  tender  bloom ! 
•kali  ike  fo  ibon  to  her  own  heaven  retire, 
Who  gave  fo  oft,  yet  never  felt  thy  fire  f 
Who  late  at  fplendid  feaftsfo  graceful  (hone, 
By  pleafisg  (miles  and  numerous  conquefts  known ; 
where,  "midft  the  brightefl  nymphs,  (he  bore  the 

prise 
J^alL-from  aU  but  her  Afteria's  eyes. 
Mold  the  maid,  who  then  fecure  repell'd 
Thtfluftaof  lars,  by  feutisg fioknefs ouell'd'. 


( As  beauty**  goddefr  once  a  wound  fbftain'd, 
Mot  from  her  fon,  but  from  a  f  mortal's  hand) 
Afteria  too  forgets  her  fprigbtly  charms, 
And  drooping  Ties  within  her  Phoebe's  arms* 

Thus  an  romantic  hiftories  we  read 
Of  tournaments  by  fome  great  prince  decreed, 
Where  two  companion  knights  their  lances  wield  > 
With  matchlefs  force,  and  win,  from  all,  the  field  r 
Till  one,  o'erheated  in  the  courfe,  retires, 
And  feels  within  his  veins  a  fever's  fires  » 
His  grieving  friend  his  laurels  throws  away, 
And  mourns  the  dear-bought  triumphs  of  the  day. 

So  ftricVs  the  union  of  this  tender  pair, 
What  heaven  decrees  for  one,  they  both  muft  fhare. 
Like  meeting  rivers,  in  one  ftream  they  flaw, 
And  no  divided  joyt  or  forrowt  know. 
Not  the  bright  |  twins,  preferr'd  m  heaven  to 

(bine, 
Fair  Leda't  font,  in  foch  a  league  could  join. 
One  foul,  as  fables  tell,  by  turns  fupply'd 
That  heavenly  pair,  by  turns  they  fiv'd  and  dy'd  t 
But  thefe  have  fworn  a  matchlefs  fympathy, 
They'll  live  together,  or  together  die. 

When  Heaven  did  at  Afteria's  birth  beftow 
Thofe  lavifli  charms,  with  which  fhe  wounds  ut  fa, 
To  form  her  glorious  mind,  it  did  tnfpiro 
A  double  portion  of  th'  ssthereal  fire,  • 
That  half  might  afterward  be  thence  conveyed*  . 
To  animate  that  other  lovely  maid. 
Thus  native  ioftinct  does  their  hearts  combine* 
It  knots  too  dofe  for  fortune  to  untwine. 

So  India  boafts  a  tree,  that  foreads  around 
Its  amorous  boughs,  which  bending  reach  the 

ground, 
Where  taking  root  again,  the  branches  raife 
A  fecond  tree  to  meet  its  fond  embrace ; 
Then  fide  by  fide  the  friendly  neighbours  thrive, 
Fed  by  one  fap,  and  in  each  other  live. 

Of  Phoebe's  health  we  need  not  fend  to  know 
How  nature  drives  with  her  invading  foe, 
What  fymptoms  good  or  ill  each  day  arife; 
We  read  thofe1  changes  in  Afteria's  eyes. 
Thus  in  fbme  cryftal  fountain  you  may  fpy 
The  face  of  heaven,  and  the  reflected  iky, 
See  what  Mack  clouds  arife,  when  tempeftt  lower 
And  gathering  milts  portend  a  falling  (bower, 
And  when  the  fun  breaks  out,  with  conquering 

'-ray 
To  chafe  the  darkaefs,  and  reftore  the  day. 

Such  be  thy  fate,  bright  maid !  from  thtsdecfine 
Arife  renew'd  thy  charms,  and  doubly  fltine ! 
And  as  that  dawning  planet  wasaddreft 
With  offer'd  income  by  th'  adoring  eaft, 
So  we'll  with  foogs  thy  glad  recovery  greet, 
The  mufe  (hall  lay  her  prefents  at  thy  feet ; 
With  open  arms,  Afteria  (hall  receive 
The  deareft  pledge  propkkrat  Heaven  can-give. 
Fann'd  by  thefe  windt,  your  friendihip't  generona 

fire 
Shall  burn  more  bright,  and  to  fuch  heights  afpire, 
The  wondering  world  (ball  think  you  from  above 
Come  down  to  teach  how  nappy  angels  love. 


♦  Dtomede*. 

I  Cattor  and  touu* 
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THE   WORKS   OF   HUGHES, 
BONO, 


i. 

Fake  of  Dorinda's  conqueft  brought 

The  god  of  her  charms  to  view  *, 
To  wound  th*  uliwary  maid  he  thought, 

But  foon  became  her  cbnqueft  too.  * 
ii. 
He  dropt,  half  drawn,  his  feeble  bow, 

He  lookM,  he  ruv'd,  and  fighing  pin'd ; 
And  whVd  in  vain  he  bad  been  now, 

As  painters  falfely  draw  him,  blind. 
in. 
Difarm'd,  he  to  his  mother  flies; 

Help,  Venus,  help,  thy  wretched  fon ! 
Who  now  will  pay  ns  facrifice '. 

For  love  himietf '*,  alas !  undone. 

IV* 

To  Cupid  now  no  lover's  prayer 
Shall  be  addrcls'd  in  fuppliant  fighs; 

14  y  darti  are  gone,  but  oh  beware, 
Fond  mortals,  of  Dorinda's  eyes. 


TO  OCTAVIA  ttlDlSPOSED. 

Around  your  couch  whilft  fighing  lovers  view 
Wit,  beauty,  goodnefs,  mffaring  all  in  you; 
So  mournful  is  the  fcene,  'us  hard  to  tell 
Which  face  betrays  the  fick,  or  who  is  well. 
They  feel  not  their  own  pains,  while  your's  they 

(hare, 
Worfe  tortur'd  now,  than  lately  by  defoair. 
For  bleeding  veins  a  like  relief  is  found, 
When  iron  red  hot  by  burning  flops  the  wound. 
Grant,  Heaven,  they  cry,  this  moment  our  defire, 
To  fee  her  well,  though  we  the  neat  expire. 


BEAUTY  AND  MUSIC. 


Y«  swains,  whom  radiant  beauty  moves 

O.mufic's  art  with  founds  divine, 
Think  how  the  rapturous  charm  improves, ,* 

Where  two  fuch  gifts  ecleftial  join ;        * 
ii. 
Where  Cupid's  bow,  and  Phcebus*  lyre, 

In  the  Came  powerful  hand  are  found ; 
Where  lovely  eyes  inflame  defire, 

While  trembling  notes  are  taught  to  wound, 
in* 
Inquire  not  who's  the  matchk&fair. 

That  can  this  double  death  beftow  : 
If  young  HarmomVs  Oram*  you  hear, 

Or  view  her  eyes,  too  well  you'll  know. 


CUPID'S  REVIEW. 


Conn,  furvey  thy  mining  train  around 
Of  favourite  nymphs,  for  copqucft  moft  Knowo'd ; 
3 


The  lovely  warriors  that  in  bright  amy 
Thy  power  fupnort,  and  propagate  thy  fwey. 
Then  fay,  what  beauteous  general  wilt  thou  caesft, 
To  lead  the  fair  brigade  againft  thy  rebel  foes  \ 

Behold  the  god  advance  in  comely  pride, 
Arm'd  with  his  bow,  his  quiver  by  hit  fide  j 
Inferior  Cupids  on  their  matter  wait;         [ftstt. 
He  fmiles  well  pleas'd,  and  waves  hit  wingi  is 
His  little  hands  imperial  trophies  bear, 
And  laurel  wreaths  to  grace  th'  elected  fair. 

Hyde-park  the  fcene  for  the  review  he  ftam'd, 
Hyde-park  forpleafure  and  for  beauty  fam'd, 
Where,  oft  from  weftern  Aries  the  god  of  light ' 
Sees  new-arifing  funs,  than  his  more  bright; 
Then  fets  in  blufhes,  and  conveys  hit  fife 
To  diftant  lands,  that  more  his  beams  require. 
And  now, the  charming  candidates  appear 
Behold  Britannia's  victor  graces  there, 
Who  vindicate  their  country's  ancient  claim 
To  Lore's  pre-eminence,  and  beauty's  fame. 
Some,  who,  at  Anna's  court,  in  honour  raii'd, 
Adorn  birth  -nights,  by  crowding  nations  prm'd; 
Preferv'd  in  Kneller's  pictures  ever  young, 
In  drains  immortal  by  the  mufes  fung. 

Around  the  ring  th'  illuftrioua  rivals  move, 
And  teach  to  love  nimfelf  the  power  of  love. 
Scarce,  though  a  god,  he  can  with  fafety  gate 
On  glory  fo  profufe,  fuch  mingled  rays ; 
For  love  had  eyes  on  this  important  day, 
And  Venus  from  his  forehead  took  the  blinding 
cloth  away* 

Here  Mira  pafs'd,  and  fix'd  his  wandering  vi  w, 
Her  perfect  ihape  diflingiiifhed  pratfes  drew; 
Tall,  beauteous,  and  majefiic  to  the  fight, 
Shewed  the  train,  and  fparkled  in  the  light  [evct, 

There  Stella  claims  the  wreath,  and  pleads  bcr 
By  which  each  day  fome  new  adorer  dies. 

Serena,  by  good-humour  doubly  fair, 
With  native  fweetnefs  charms,  and  fmiliog  air. 
While  Flora's  youthful  years  and  looks  difpUy 
The  bloom  of  ripening  fruits,  the  innocence  of 

May, 
The  opening  fweets  thst  months  of  pfeaftire  brfof,, 
The  dawn  of  love,  and  life's  indulgent  fpring. 

'  Twere  endlefs  to  describe  the  various  darts, 
With  which  the  fair  are  arm'd  to  conquer  heart*- 
Whatever  can  the  ravifh'd  foul  infpire 
With  tender  thoughts,  and  animate  defire, 
Ail  arts  and  virtues  mingled  in  the  tram; 
And  long  the  lovely  rivals  Grove  in  vain, 
While  Cupid  unrcfolv'd  ftiQfeatch'd  atotmd  the 

plain. 
O!  could  1  find,  raid  love,  the  phcenxx  be, 
In  whom  at  once  the  feveral  charms  agree; 
That  phoenix  the  the  laurel  crown  (hould  have, 
And  love  himfelf  with  pride  become  her  fiave. 

He  fcarce  had  fpoke,   when  fee— Harmsen 
came : 
Chance  brought  her  there,  and  not  defire  of  w*\ 
Unknowing  of  the  choice,  till  the  beheld 
The  god  approach  to  crown  her  m  the  field. 
Th'  unwilling  maid,  with  wondrous  mooVfty, 
Difdaim'd  her  right,  and  put  the  laurel  by : 
Warm  bUiihes  on  her  tender  cheeks  srife. 
And  double  fofmcfa  beantifv'd  her  eyes, 
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At  this,  more  durm'd,  the  rather  I  beftow, 
Said  love,  thefe  honours  yon  in  vain  forego; 
Take  then  the  wreath,  whkh  you,  victorious  fair, 
Have  moft  deferv'd,  yet  left  affee*  to  wear. 


TO  A  BEAUTIFUL  LADY, 

PLATING  ON  THE  ORGAN. 

Whid  fam'd  Cecilia  on  the  organ  play'd. 

Ami  fiird  with  moving  founds  the  tuneful  frame, 
Drawn  by  the  charm,  to  hear  the  facred  maid, 

From  heaven,  'cisfatd,  a  liftening  angel  came. 
Thus  ancient  legends  would  our  fairh  abufe ; 

In  vain for  were  the  bold  tradition  true. 

WhiJe  your  harmonious  touch  that  charm  renewa, 

Again  the  feraph  would  appear  to  you. 
0  happy  fair     in  whom  with  pureftVUgh^ 

Virtue's  united  beams  with  beauty  mine ! 
Should  heavenly  guefts  defcend  to  bids  our  fight, 

What  form  more  lovely  could  they  wear  than 
thine ! 


SONNET. 


Jt  mourrai  de  trop  de  praifir 
Si  je  le  trouve  favourable ; 
Je  moorrai  de  trop  de  defir 
k  je  la  trouve  inexorable* 

Ainfi  je  ne  fcaurois  guerir 
Be  la  dculeur  qui  me  poiTcde; 
Je  fuis  affure  de  perir 
Par  k  mal,  ou  par  le  remede. 

IN  ENGLISH. 

I  Bit  with  too  tranfporting  joy, 
If  the  I  love  rewards  my  fire; 

U  (he's  inexorably  coy. 
With  too  much  paffion  I  expire. 

No  way  the  fates  afford  to  Ann 
The  cruel  torment  1  endure; 

Since  I  am  doom'd  to  be  undone 
By  the  difeafe  or  by  the  cure. 


TO  A  PAINTER. 


Paint  ei,  if  thou  can  A  (afely  gaze 
On  all  the  wonders  of  that  face ; 
If  thou  haft  charms  to  guard  a  heart 
hecure  by  fecrets  of  rhy  art ; 
O '  teach  the  mighty  charm,  that  we 
May  gaie  fecnrely  too,  like  thee. 
Cuft  thou  love's  brighteft  lightning  draw, 
Which  none  e'er  yet  unwounded  law  ? 
To  what  then  wilt  thou  next  afpirc, 
Uiilds  to  imitate  Jore'i  fire  ? 
Which  is  a  left  adventurous  pride, 
1'hoogh  'twas  for  that  Salmoneus  dy'd. 
V04.VIL 


That  beauteous,  that  victorious  fair, 
Whofe  chains  fo  many  lovers  wear ; 
Who  with  a  look  can  arts  infufe, 
Create  a  painter,  or  a  mufe ; 
Whom  crowds  with  awful  rapture  view; 
She  Iks  ferene,and  fmiles  on  you  ! 
Your  genius  thus  infpir'd  will  foar 
To  wondrous  heights  unknown  before, 
And  to  her  beauty  you  will  own 
Your  future  (kill  and  fix'd  renown. 

So  when  of  old  great  Amnion's  fon, 
Adorn'd  with  fpoili  in  battle  won, 
In  graceful  picture  chofe  to  (land, 
The  work  of  fam'd  Apelles'  hand ; 
"  Exert  thy  fire,  the  monarch  faid, 
"  Now  be  thy  boldcft  ftrokes  difpiay'd, 
M  To  let  admiring  nations  lee 
"  Their  dreaded  vt&or  drawn  by  thee  ; 
V  To  others  thou  may'it  life  impart, 
"  But  I'll  immortalize  thy  art !" 


} 


TO  THE 

AUTHOR  OP  FATAL  FRIENDSHIP, 

A  TXAOEDT. 

As  when  Camilla  once,  a  warlike  dame, 

In  bloody  battles  won  immortal  fame, 

Forfook  her  female  arts,  and  chofe  to  bear 

The  ponderous  fliield,  and  heave  the  mafiy  fpear, 

Superior  to  her  fcx,  fo  fwift  ihe  flew 

Around  the  Held,  and  fuch  vaft  numbers  flew, 

That  friends  and  foes,  alike  furpris'd,  behold 

The  brave  Virago  defperately  bold. 

And  thought  her  Pallas  in  a  human  mould. 

Such  is  our  wonder,  matchlefs  maid !  to  fee 

The  tragic  laurel  thu»  deferv'd  by  thee, 

Still  greater  praife  is  yours ;  Camilla  Jhtnet 
For  ever  bxight  in.  Virgil's  (acred  lines, 

You  in  your  own.- 

Nor  need  you  to  another's  bounty  owe, 
For  what  yQMrfelf  can  on  yourfelf  bcftow ; 
S»  monarch*  in  full  health  are  wont  to  rear, 
At  their  own  charge,  their  future  fepulchre. 

Who  thy  perfection*  fully  would  commend-, 
Muft  think  how  others  their  vain  hours  mifpeod, 
In  trifling  vifits,  pride,  impertinence, 
Drefs,  dancing,  and  difcourfe  devoid  of  fenfe; 
l*o  twirl  a  fan,  to  pleafe  (bme  foolifli  beau, 
And  ling  an  empty  fong,  the  moft  they  know; 
In  body  weak,  more  impotent  of  mind. 
Thus  fome  have  reprefented  woman-kind. 
But  you,  your  fex's  champion,  are  come  forth 
To  fight  their  quarrel,  and ajDfcrt  their  worth; 
Our  Salic  law  of  wit  you  have  deftroy'd,      [pride. 
Eftabliih'd  female  claim,  and  triumph'd  o'er  our 
While  we  look  on,  and  with  repining  eyes 
Behold  you  bearing  off  fo  rich  a  prize, 
Spite  of  ill-nature,  we  are  fore'd  t*  approve 
Such  dazzling  charms,  and,  fpite  of  envy,  lore. 

Nor  is  this  all  th'  applaufe  that  is  your  due^ 
You  (land  the  firft  of  ftage-rcformers  too ; 
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No  vicious  {trains  pollute  your  moral  fee  ne, 
Chafte  arc  yourthoughts,  and  your  expreflion  clean ; 
Strains  fuch  a»  yours  the  ftri&eft  teft  will  bear : 
Sing  boldly  then,  nor  bufy  cenfure  fear, 
Your  virgin  voice  offends  no  virgin  ear. 
Proceed  in  tragic  numbers  to  difclofe 
Strange  turn*  of  fate,  and  uncxpe&ed  woes. 
Reward,  and  puniih  !  awfully  difpenfe 
Heaven's  judgments,  and  declare  a  Providence; 
Nor  let  the  comic  mufe  your  labours  (hare, 
*Tis  meannefs,  afrer  this,  the  fock  to  w«ar  : 
Though  that  to  merit  praife,  'tis  nobler  toil 
T*  extort  a  tear  than  to  provoke  a  fmile. 
What  hand,  that  can  defign  a  hiftory, 
Would  copy  low*  land  boors  at  $nic-a-3nee  ? 

Accept  this  tribute,  madam,  and  excufe 
The  hafty  raptures  of  a  Granger  mufe. 
*6og. 


ON  DIVINE  POETRY. 

In  nature's  golden  age,  when  new-born  day 
'  Array'd  the  ikies,  and  earth  was  green  and  gay  ; 
When  God,  with  plcafure,  all  his  works  furvcy'd, 
And  virgin  innocence  before  him  play'd ; 
In  that  illuftrious  morn,  that  lovely  fpring, 
The  mufe,  by  heaven  infpir'd,  began  to  fing. 
Dtfcerding  angels,  in  harmonious  lays, 
Taught  the  fir  ft  happy  pair  their  maker's  praife. 
Such  was  the  facred  art — We  now  deplore 
The  mufe's  lofs,fince  Eden  is  no  more. 
When  vice  from  hell  rear'd  up  its  hydra-head. 
Th'  affrighted  maid,  with  chafte  Aftrasa,  fled. 
And  f  night  protection  in  her  native  fky; 
la  vain  the  heathen  Nine  her  ahfence  would  fupply. 
Yet  to  fome  few,  whole  dazzling  virtues  (hone  . 
In  ages  paft,  her  heavenly  charms  were  known. 
Hence  Uarn'd  the  bard,  in  l<  fty  drains  to  tell 
plow  patient  virtue  triumph'd  over  hell; 
And  hence  the  chief,  who  led  the  chofen  race 
Through  parting  feas,  deriv'd  his  fongs  of  praife : 
She  gave  the  rapturous  ode,  whnfe  anient  lay 
Sings  female  force,  and  vanquifh'd  Sifera ; 
She  tun'd  to  pious  notes  the  Pialmift's  lyre,    [fire! 
And  fill'd  Uaiah's  breaft  with  more  than  Pindar's 


SONG. 


WRITTEN  FOB.  TBI  LATE  DUKE  Of  GLOUCESTER.  1 
B1RT11-DAY. 


While  Venus  in  her  fndwy  arms 

The  God  of  battles  held, 
And  footh'd  bim  with  hdr  tender  charms, 

Victorious  from  the  field ; 
By  chance  Ihc  caft  a  lovely  fmile, 

Propitious,  down  to  earth, 
And  vlcw'd  in  Britain's  happy  iflc 

Great  Glouceftcr's  glorious,  birth* 


Look,  Mars,  fee  faid ;  look  down,  and  fee 

A  child  of  myal  race  ! 
Let's  crown  the  bright  nativity 

With  every  princely  grace  : 
Thy  heavenly  image  let  me  bear, 

And  (hine  a  Mars  below; 
.From  you  his  mind  to  warlike  care, 

I'll  fofter  gifts  bellow. 
lit. 
Thus  at  his  birth  two  deities 

Their  bleffings  did  impart ; 
And  love  was  breath'd  into  his  eyes. 

And  glory  form'd  his  heart. 
His  childhood  makes  of  war  a  game  a 

Betimes  his  beauty  charms 
The  fair;  who  burn'd  with  equal  flame 

For  him,  as  he  for  arms. 
1699. 


ON  A  PEACOCK, 

FINELY  CUT  IN  VELLUM  QT  MO  LINDA. 

When  fancy  did  Molinda's  hand  invite, 
Without  the  help  of  colour,  (hade,  or  light, 
To  fotm  in  vellum,  fpotlefs  as  her  mind, 
The  faireft  image  of  the  feather'd  kind  } 
Nature  herfelf  a  ftriA  attendance  paid,  [maid, 

Charm'd  with  th'  attainments  if  th*  UhrttrLw 
Infpir'd  her  thought,  and,  finding,  faid,  I'll  fee 
How  well  this  fair-one's  art  can  copy  me. 

So  to  her  favourite  Titian  once  (he  came, 
To  guide  his  pencil,  and  atteft  his  fame, 
With  tranfport  granting  all  that  flic  could  give, 
And  bid  his  works  to  wondering  ages  live. 

Nor  with  lefs  tranfport  here  the  goddefs  fees 
The  curious  piece  advance  by  flow  degrees ; 
At  laft  fuch  fkill  in  every  part  was  fhowa, 
It  feem'd  a  new  creation  of  her  own; 
She  darts,  to  view  the  finifh'd  figure  rise, 
And  fpread  his  ample  train, enrich'd  with  eyes; 
To  fee.  with  lively  grace,  his  form  expre&'d, 
1  he  (lately  honours  of  his  rifing  creft, 
His  comely  wings,  and  his  foft  filky  breaft 
The  leaves  of  creeping  vines  around  hitn  play, 
And  nature's  leaves  lefs  perfect  fcem  than  they* 

O  matchlcffi  bird  !  whofe  race,  with  nice  ft  cart. 
Heaven  fcems  in  plcafure  to  have  form'd  fo  fatf  • 
From  whofe  gay  plumes  ev'nPhcebus  withedi^ 
Sees  his  own  rays  reflected  doubly  bright  ? 
Though  numerous  rivals  of  the  wing  there  be 
That  (hare  our  praife,  when  not  compared  to  thee, 
Soon  as  thy  rifing  glories  ftrikc  our  eyes, 
1  heir  beauty  mines  no  more,  their  luftre  dies, 
So  when  Molinda,  with  fuperior  charms. 
Dazzles  thfc  ring,  and  other  nymphs  difarma, 
To  her  the  rallying  loves  and  graces  fly, 
And,  fixing  there,  proclaim  too  viAory. 

No  wonder,  then,  fince  (he  was  bora  t*  excel, 
This  bird's  fair  image  (he  defenses  fo  well : 
Happy,  as  in  fome  temple  that  to  ftand, 
Imm;rtalix*d  by  her  fiicccJsful  hand. 
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Poitj  invoke,  when  they  rehearfc 
Id  happy  (trains  their  pleating  dreams, 

Some  mufe  unfeen  to  crown  their  verle, 
And  boaA  of  Heliconian  {beams: 

But  here,  a  real  mofe  infpirct 

(Who  more  reviving;  ftreams  imparts) 
Oor  fancies  with  the  poets  fires, 

And  with  a  nobler  flame  our  hearts. 

While  from  her  hand  each  honour 'd  gueft 
Receives  his  cup  with  liquor  crown'd, 

He  thick*  'tis  Jove's  immortal  feaft, 
And  Venus  deals  the  ne&ar  round. 

As  o'er  each  fountain,  poets  fing, 
Some  lovely  guardian-nymph  has  fway, 

Who  from  the  confccrated  fpring, 
Wild  beaJU  and  nuyrs  drives  aw*y : 

So  hither  dares  no  favage  prefs, 
Who  beauty *sfovereign  power  defies ; 

AD,  drinking  here,  her  charms  confeis, 
Proud  to  be  conquer'd  by  her  eyes. 

When  Phccbus  try'd  his  herbs  in  vain 
On  Hyaciotb,  had  fhe  been  there, 

With  tea  (he  would  have  cur'd  the  fwaia, 
Who  only  then  had  dy'd  for  her. 
Jamuty  I.  lyoi. 


THE  MARCH. 


Victobia  crmes !  fhe  leaves  the  forag'd  groves  1 
Her  flying  camp  of  graces  and  of  Wcs 
Strike  all  their  tents,  and  for  the  march  prepare, 
And  to  new  fcenes  of  triumph  wait  the  fair. 

Unlike  the  flaves  which  other  warriors  gain, 
That  loath  fubjtdi  n,  and  would  break  their  chain, 
Her  rural  flaves  their  abfent  victor  mourn, 
And  wHh  not  liberty,  but  her  return. 
The  conquer'd  countries  droop,  while  (he's  away, 
And  fiowly  to  the  fpring  their  contribution  pay. 
While  cooing  turtles,  doubly  now  alone, 
With  their  loll  loves  another  lofs  bemoan. 

Mean  rime  in  peopled  cities  crowds  prefs  op, 
And  jealous  feem  who  fliall  be  firft  undone. 
Victories,  like  fame,  before  th'  invader  fly, 
And  lovers  yet  unfeting  haftc  to  die. 
While  ibe  with  careleis  undated  miud, 
Hears  dairy  conqucfU  which  (he  ne'er  deftgn'd : 
la  her  a  foft,  yet  cruel  heart  is  found, 
Averfe  to  cure,  and  vainly  griev'd  to  wound. 


WRITTEN  IN  A  LADY's  PRAYER-BOOK. 

So  (air  a  form,  with  fuch  devotion  join'd ! 
A  virgin  body,  and  a  fpptlefs  mind !  [fees 

Pleas'd  with  her  prayers,  while  heaven  propitious 
Ihc  bvely  votaiefr  oa  her  beaded  knees. 


M    S.  ft$|* 

Sure  it  muft  think  fome  angel  loft  its  way, 
And  happening  on  our  wretched  earth  to  ftray ; 
Tit'd  with  our  follies,  fain  would  take  its  flight, 
And  begs  to  be  reft  or 'd  tothofe  hleft  realmtof  light* 


ODE  ON  THE  SPRING, 
roa  tue  month  or,  mat. 


Wanton  Zephyr, come  away  1 

On  this  fweet  this  filent  grove, 

Sacred  to  the  mufe  and  love, 
In  gcnrle  whifper'd  murmurs  play  I 
Come  let  thy  foft,  thy  balmy  breeze 
Diffufe  thy  vernal  fweets  around, 
From  fprouting  flowers  and  bloflom'd  trees  ; 
While  hills  and  echoing  vales  refotiud 
Wirh  notes,  which  wing'd  muGciaus  fing 
In  honour  to  the  bloom  of  fpring. 
11. 

Lovely  feafon  of  defirc ! 

Nature  fmiles  with  joy  to  fee 

The  amorous  months  led  on  by  thecf 
That  kindly  wake  her  genial  fire* 
The  brighteft  object  in  the  ikies, 
The  faired  lights  that  (hine  below, 
The  fun,  and  Mira's  charming-  eyes, 
At  thy  return  more  charming  grow; 
With  double  glory  they  appear, 
To  warm  and  grace  the  infant  year* 


HORACE,  ODE  Hf.  BOOK  (If. 

The  defign  of  this  ode  was  to  infinuate  to  Augus- 
tus the  danger  of  transferring  the  feat  of  the 
empire  from  Rome  to  Troy,  which  we  are  in-> 
formed  he  once  entertained  thoughts  ©£ 


The  man  to  right  inflexibly  inclin'd, 

Poifing  on  virtue'*  bafe  his  miudj 
Rttts  in  himlclf  fecurc, 
Indifloiubly  firm  in  good  ; 
Let  tempelts  rife,  and  billows  rage, 

AH  rock  within,  he  can  unmov'd  endure 
The  foaming  fury  of  the  flood, 

When  bellowing  winds  their  jarring  troops  engage, 

Or  wafteful  civil  tumults  roll  along 

With  fiercer  ftrength,  and  louder  roar, 
Driving  the  torrent  of  the  throng, 
And  gathering  into  power. 

Let  a  proud  tyrant  cad  a  killing  frown ; 

Or  Jove  in  angry  thunder  on  the  world  look  down; 
Nay,  let  the  frame  of  nature  crack, 
And  all  the  fpacious  globe  on  high, 
Shatter'd  with  uniyerfai  rack, 
Come  tumbling  from  the  flcy : 
Yet  he'll  furvey  the  horrid  fcene 
With  ftcady  courage  and  undaunted  mica. 
The  only  thing  ferene  I 
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Thus  Pollux  and  great  Hercules,         [round, 
Roam'd  through  the  world,  and  bleft  the  nations 

Till,  raia'd  at  length  to  heavenly  palaces, 
Mankind,  as  gods,  their  benefaction*  crown'd  ; 
With  thefe,  Auguftu*  (hall  for  ever  fliine, 
And  (lain  his  rofy  lips  in  cups  divine. 
Thus  his  fierce  tigers  dauntlefs  Bacchus  bear ; 
The  glaring  favaees  refift  in  vain,    ' 
Impatient  of  the  bit,  and  fretting  on  the  rein ; 
Through  yielding  clouds  he  drives  th'  impetuous 
Great  Romulus  purfued  the  mining  trace,       [car. 
v   And  leapt  the  lake,  where  all 
Tfre'reft  of  mortals  fall, 
'^Lnd  with  his  •  father's  horfes  fcour*d  the  fame 
bright  airy  race. 

Hi. 
Then  in  full  fenatc  of  the  deities, 
fettling  the  feats  of  power,  and  future  fate, 

Juno  began  the  high  debate,  [ikies : 

And  with  this  righteous  fentence  pleas'd  the 
"  O  Troy  I  fhc  faid,  O  hated  Troy '. 
"At  foreign  woman,  and  a  (J  boy, 
"  Lewd,  partial,  and  unjuft, 
M  Shook  all  thy  pro u deft  towers  to  duft : 
'*  Indin'd  to  ruin  from  the  time, 
••  Thy  king  did  mock  two  powers  divine, 
?•  And  raz'd  thy  fated  walls  in  perjury, 
"  But  doubly  damn'd  by  that  offence, 
tt  Which  did  Minerva's  rage  incenfe, 

"  And  offer'd  wrong  to  me. 
"  No  more  the  treacherous  ravifher 
•*  Shines  in  full  pomp  and  youthful  charms ; 

*  Nor  Priam's  impious  houfe  with  Hedfcor's  fpear, 
■  Repels  the  violence  of  Grecian  arms. 

IV. 

5*  Our  fends  did  long  embroil  the  mortal  rout, 

*  At  lad  the  ftorm  is  fpent, 

•*  My  fury  with  it  ebbing  out, 

•*  Thefe  terms  of  peace  content ; 
"  To  Mars  V  grant  among  the  ftan  a  place 

*  For  his  fon  Romulus,  of  Trojan  race ; 

H  Here  ihall  he  dwell  in  thefe  divine  abodes, 
"  Drink  of  the  heavenly  bowl, 

*  And  in  this  mining  court  his  name  enrol, 

M  With  the  ferene  and  ever-vacant  gods ; 
"  While  feas  (hall  rage  between  his  Rome  and  Troy, 

u  The  horrid  diftance  breaking  wide,  ' 
M  The  bantfh'd  Trojans  mall  the  globe  enjoy, 

u  And  reign  in  every  place  befide ; 

*  While  beafts  infult  my  J  judge's  duft,  and  hide 
'   ••  Their  litter  in  his  curfed  tomb, 

"  The  mining  capitol  of  Rome 

*  Shall  overlook  the  world  with  awful  pride, 

M  And  Parthjana  take  their  law  from  that  eternal 
**  dome. 

v. 
**  Let  Rome  extend  her  fame  to  every  (bore ; 

M  And  let  no  banks  or  mounds  reftrain 
"  Th*  impetuoos  torrent  of  her  wide  command ; 
P  The  feas  from  Europe,  Afric  part  in  vain ; 

•  lonulus  was  fuppofed  to  be  the  foa  of  Mars  by  tbe 
prfefter»|lfat»  rr~ 

!  t  JWen.  0  Paris. 

J'aria. 
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"  Swelling  above  thofe  floods,  her  power' 
u  Shall,  like  its  Nile,  o'erflow  the  i^ybian  land. 
u  Shining  in  polifh'd  fteel,  (he  dares 

"  The  glittering  beams  of  gold  defpife, 
N  Gold,  the  great  fource  of  human  cares, 
"  Hid  wifely  deep  from  mortal  eyes, 
"  Till,  fought  in  evil  hour  by  hands  unblcft, 

"  Opening  the  dark  abodes, 
"  There  UTued  forth  a  direful  train  of  woes, 

"  That  give  mankind  no  reft; 
f  •  For  gold,  devoted  to  th*  infernal  gods, 
"  No  native  human  ufes  knows. 

VI. 

Jf  Where'er  great  Jove  did  place 

•*  The  bounds  of  nature  yet  unfeen, 
"  He  meant  a  goal  of  glory  to  the  race 

"  The  Roman  arms  mail  win  : 
"  Rejoicing,  onward  they  approach 
\4  To  view  the  outworks  of  the  world, 
"  The  maddening  fires,  uvwild  debauch, 
"  The  fnows  and  rains  unborn,  in  endkfs  eddies 
f  whiri'd! 

yn. 
"  "ps  T,  Q  Rome,  pronounce  thefe  fates  behind, 
*'  But  will  thy  reign  with  this  condition  hind, 
"  That  no  falfe  filial  piety, 
"  In  idle  Ikapes  deluding  thee, 
"  Or  confidence  of  power, 
"  Tempt  thee  again  to  raife  a  Trojan  tower ; 
*  Troy,  plac'd  beneath  malignant  ftars, 
"  Haunted  with  omens  ftili  the  fame, 
•*•  Rebuilt,  Ihall  but  renew  the  former  flame, 
*'  Jove's  wife  and  fifter  leading  on  the  wars. 
**  Thrice  let  her  mine  with  brazen  walls, 

•'  Rear'd  up  by  heavenly  hands ; 
M  And  thrice  in  fatal  duft  fee  falls, 
"  By  faithful  Grecian  bands ; 
M  Thrice  the  dire  fcene  mail  on  the  world  return, 
M  And  captive  wives  again  their  fons  and  hufbaodi 

*•  mourn," 
But  flop,  prefumptuous  mufe,  thy  daring  flight, 
Nor  hope  in  thy  weak  lyric  lay, 
The  heavenly  language  to  difplay, 
Or  bring  the  counfeis  of  the  gods  to  light. 


GREENWICH    PARK. 

Thb  Paphian  ifle  was  once  the  Weft  abode 
Of  beauty's  goddefs  and  her  archer-god. 
There  blifsful  bowers  and  amorous  fhadeswere  fees, 
Fair  cypreft  walks,  and  myrtles  ever  green. 
'Twas  there,  furrounded  by  a  hallow'd  wood, 
Sacred  to  love,  a  fplendid  temple  ftood ; 
Where  altars  were  with  coftly  gums  perfum'd, 
And  lover*  fighs  arofe,  and  fmokc  from  hearts  con- 

Tum'd. 
Till,  thence  remov'd,  the  queen  of  beauty  flies 
To  Britain,  fam'd  for  bright  victorious  eyes. 
Here  fiVd,  fhc  chofe  a  fweeter  feat  for  love, 
And  Greenwich  park  i*  now  her  Cyprian  grove. 

Nor  fair  ParnaflTus  with  this  hill  can  vie, 
Which  gently  fweils  into  the  wondering  flcy, 
Commanding  all  that  can  tranfport  out  fight, 
And  varying  with  each  view  the  frelh,  delight. 
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Fudte  hence  my  mufc  prepares  to  wing  her  way,(  , 
And  wanton,  like  the  Thames,  through  fouling 

meads  would  ftray ; 
Dcferibe  the  groves  beneath,  the  fylvan  bowers,  • 
The  river'*  winding  train,  and  great  Augufta's 
towers. 
But  fee ! — a  living  profpedc  drawing  ncaV 
At  once  tranfports;  and  raifes  awful  fear  ! 
Lait*$  favourire  band,  feleded  to  maintain 
Hischoiceft  triumphs,  and  fupport  his  reign. 
Mufe,  pay  thy  homage  here?— yet  oh  beware  !    "\ 
And  draw  the  glorious  fcene  with  artful  care,     > 
For  foolifh  praife  is  fatire  on  the  lair.    •  J 

Behold  where  bright  Urania  does  advance, 
Add  lighten*  through  the  trees  with  every  glance ! 
A  carekfs  pleafure  in  her  air  is  feen ; 
Diana  (nines  with  fuch  a  graceful  mien, 
When  in  her  darlirig  woods  (he's  feign'd  to  rove, 
The  chace  purfdin£,  and  avoiding  love. 
At  flying  deer  the  goddefs  boafts  her  aim, 
Bat  Cupid  (hews  the  nymph  a  nobler  game. 
TV  unerring  fhafts  fo  various  fly  around, 
Tii  hard  to  fay  which  gives  the  deepeft  wound. 
Or  if  with  greater  glory  we  fubmit, 
ftere'd  by  her  eyes,  her  humour,  or  her  wit; 

See  next  her  charming  fitter,  young  and  gay,  , 
In  beadty's  bloom  like  the  fweet  month  of  Ma'y  ! 
Thefportful  nymph,once  in  the  neighbouring  grove 
Surprised  by  chance  the  deeping  god  of  love ; 
His  head  reclin'd  upon  a  tuft  of  green,  . 
And  by  him  fcatter'd  lay  his  arrows'  bright  and 

keen; 
She  tied  fiis  wings,  and  fiole  his  wanton  darts, 
Then,  laughing;  wak'd  the  tyrant  lord  of  beans ; 
He  fmil'd, — and  faid — *Tis  well,  infulting  fair ! 
Vet  how  you  fport  with  fleeping  love  beware ! 
My  lo(*  of  dirts  !  quickly  can  fuppry, 
Your  looks  (hall  triumph  for  love's  deity  : 
And  though  you  now  my  feeble  power  difdaln, 
Yen  once  perhaps  may  feel  a  lover's  pain. 

Though  Helen's  form,  and  Cleopatra's  charms, 
The  boaft  of  fame,  once  kindled  dire  alarms  : 
Thole  dazzling  lights  the  world  no  more  muft  view, 
Aodfcarce  would  think  the  bright  defcription  true, 
Did  not  that  ray  of  beauty,  more  divine, 
In  Mira's  eyes  by  tranfinigration  (hine. 
Her  Jhape,  her  air,  proportion,  lovely  face, 
And  matchlefs  (kin  contend  with  rival  grace ; 
And  Venus*  feif,  proud  of  th*  officious  aid, 
With  all  her  charms  adorns  th*  iHoflrious  maid. 

But  hark ! — what  more  than  mortal  founds  are 
thefc? 
fie  ftill,  ye  whifpering  winds,  and  moving  trees ! 
AJecond  Mira  does  all  hearts  furprife, 
At  once  victorious  with  her  voice  and  eyes. 
Her  eyes  alone  can  tendered  love  infpire, 
Her  heavenly  voice  improves  the  young  defire. 
80  weflern- gales  in  fragrant  gardens  play 
On  buds  produe'd  by  the  fun's  quickening  ray, 
And  fpread  them  into  life,  and  gently  chide  their 

«    fi*y-    ■ 

We  court  that  (kill,  by  which  we're  fure  to  die; 
The  modeft  fair  would  fain  our  fuit  deny, 
And  fingt  unwittingly  with  trembling  fear, 
As  if  cofKcrn'd  our  win  is  (o  near  j 


c. 
eirf 


So  generous  victors  fofteft  pity  know, 

And  wjt.h  reluctance  ftrike  the  fatal  blow. 

,   Engaging  Cynthia's  arm'd  with  every  grace ;  "> 

Her  lovely  mind  (bines  cheerful  through  her  face,  V 

A  facred  lamp  in  a  fair  cryftal  cafe.  J, 

Not  Venus  ftar,  the  brighteft  of  the  fphere, 

Smiles  fo  ferene,  or  cafts  a  light  fo  clear. 

O  happy  brother  of  this  wondrous  fair  * 

The  heft  of  fitters  well  defervea  thy.  care  ; 

Her  fighing  lovers,  who  in  crowds  adore, 

Would  wife  thy  place,  did  tbey  not  wi(h  for  more* 

What  angels  are,  when  we  defire  to  know, 

We  form  a  thought  by  fuch  a*  (he  below,     [pare* 

And  thence  conclude  they 'ie  bright  beyond  conv- 

Compos'd  of  all  that's  good,  and  all  that's  fair. 

There  yet  remains  unnam'd  a  dazzling  throng 
Of  nymphs,  who  to  thefe  happy  (hades  belong. 
O  Venus  !  lovely  queen  of  foil  defires ! 
For  ever  dwell  where  fuch  (upply  thy  fires  I 
May  virtue  ftili  with  beauty  (hare  the  fwayt 
And  the  glad  world  with  willing  zeal  obey  ! 


TO    MOLINDA. 


Th*  infpiring  mufes  and  the  god  of  love, 
Which  moft  (hould  grace  the  fair  Molinda  (trove  t 
Love  arm'd  her  with  his  bow  and  keeneft  darts, 
The  mufes  more  enrich'd  her  mttid  with  arte. 
Though  Greece  in  mining  temples  heretofore 
Did  Venus  and  Minerva's  powers  adbre, 
The  ancients  thought  no  fingle  goddefs  fit,      , 
To  reign  at  once  o'er  beauty  and  o'er  wit ; 
Each  was  a  feparate  claim ;  till  now  we  find 
The  different  titles  in  Molinda  join'd. 
From  hence,  when  at  the  court,  the  park,  the  play, 
She  gilds  the  evening,  or  improve*  the  day, 
All  eyes  regard  her  with  tranfporting  fire, 
Onefex  with  envy  bums,  and  one  with  fierce  defires 
But  when  withdrawn  from  public  (hew  and  noifc, 
In  fileut  works  her  fancy  (he  employs, 
A  fmiling  train  of  arts  around  her  (land, 
And  court  improvement  from  her  curious  hand. 
She,  their  bright  patronefs,  o'er  all  prefides, 
And  with  like  (kill  the  pen  and  needle  guides; 
By  this  we  fee  gay  filken  landfcapes  wrought, 
By  fhat  the  landfcape  of  a  beauteous  thought  : 
Whether  her  voice  in  tuneful  airs  (he  moves, 
Or  cuts  diffcmbled  flowers  and  paper  groves,      » 
Her  voice  tranfpois  the  ear  with  foft  delight, 
Her  flowers  and  groves  furprife  the  raviftYd  fight] 
Which  ev'n  to  Nature's  wonders  we  prefer ; 
All  but  that  wonder  Nature  form'd  in  her. 


A    LETTER 

TO  A  rZIZND  IN  THE  COUNT*?. 

Whilst  thou  art  happy  in  a  bleft  retreat, 
And  free  from  care  doft  rural  fongs  repeat, 
Whilft  fragrant  air  fans  thy  poetic  fire, 
And  pleafant  groves  with  fprightly  notes  infpire; 
(Groves-,  whoi'c  reccflcs  and  refrelhing  (hade 
Indulge  th*  invention,  and  the  judgment  aid) 
I,  midft  the  fmoke  and  clamours  of  the  town, 
That  choke  my  mufe,  »nd  weigh  my  fancy  down, 
T"j 
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Pafs  my  unadHve  howrt; 

)n  fuch  an  air,  how  can  fofr  numbers  flow, 
Or  in  fuch  foil  the  facred  laurel  grow  I 
All  we  can  boaft  of  the  poetic  fire, 
Arc  but  fome  fparks  that  foon  as  born  expire. 

Hail  happy  woods !  harbours  of  peace  and  joy ! 
Where  no  black  caret  the  mind's  rcpofe  deftroy ! 
Where  gratefu!  fllence  unmolested  reigns, 
A  (lift  a  the  mufe,  and  quickens  all  her  (trains. 
Such  were  the  feene*  of  our  firft  parents'  love, 
in  Eden's  groves  with  equal  flames  they  ft  rove, 
While  warbling  birds,  foft  whifpefing  breaths  of 
wind,  [join'd. 

And  murmuring  ftreams,  to  grace  their  nuptials 
All  nature  fmtl'd ;  the  plains  were  frefli  and  green, 
Unftain'd  the  fountains,  and  the  heavens  ferene. 

Ye  bleft  remains  of  that  illufhious  age ! 
Delightful  fprings  and  woods ! — 
Might  I  with  you  my  peaceful  days  live  o'er. 
You,  and  my  friend,  whofe  abfence  I  deplore, 
Calm  at  a  gentle  brook's  unruffled  tide 
Should  the  delicious  flowing  minutes  glide  ; 
Difcharg'd  of  care,  on  unfrequented  plains, 
We'd  fing  of  rural  joys  in  rural  (trains. 
No  falfe  corrupt  delights  our  thoughts  mould  move, 
But  joys  of  friendfhip,  poetry,  and  love. 
While  others  fondly  feed  ambition's  fire, 
And  to  the  top  of  human  (tare  afpire, 
That  from  their  airy  eminence  they  may  "} 

With  pride  and  fcorn  th*  inferior  world  furvey,  ( 
Here  we  fhould  dwell  obfeure,  yet  happier  far  f 
than  they.  J 


VERSES  PRESENTED  TO  A  LADY, 

WITH  A  DRAWING  (lT  THE  AUTHOR)  OF  CUPID. 

When  gencrom  Dido  in  difguife  carcfs*d 
This  god,  and  fondly  clafp'd  him  to  her  bread, 
Soon  the  lly  urchin  (lorm'd  her  tender  heart, 
And  amorous  flames  difpers'd  through  every  part. 
In  vain  (he  drove  to  check  the  new-born  fire, 
It  fcorn'd  her  weak  efiays,  and  rofe  the  higher  : 
In  vain  from  feafts  and  balls  relief  (he  fought, 
The  Trojan  youth  alone  employ'd  her  thought : 
Yet  fate  oppok'd  her  unrewarded  care ; 
Forfaken,  fcom'd,  (he  perim'd  in  defpair. 

No  fuch  event,  fair  nymph,  you  need  to  fear, 
Smiles,  without  darts,  alone  attend  him  here ; 
Weak  and  unarm'd,  not  able  to  furpnfe, 
He  waits  for  influence  from  your  conquering  eyei. 
Heaven  change  the  omen,  then  j  and  may  this  prove 
A  happy  prelude  to  fuccefsful  love  i 


HORACE,  BOOK  I.  ODE  XXU. 

"  Integer  vita:,  fcclerifque  purus, 

*■  Mon  cget  Mauri  jacuii*,  neque  arcu,"  &c. 

IMITATED  IN  PARAPHRASE. 
I. 

Hence  flavifh  fear !  thy  Stygian  wings  difplay ! 
'1  hou  ugly  fiend  of  hdl,  away  I 


Wrapp'd  in  thick  clouds,  and  (hades  of  night, 
To  confeioos  fouls  direct  thy  flight ! 
There  brood  on  guilt,  fix  there  a  loath' d  en- 
brace, 
And  propagate  vain  terrors,  frights, 
Dreams  goMins,  and  imagin'd  fprtghts, 
Thy  vifionary  tribe,  thy  black  and  monurout  rare. 
Go,  haunt  the  flave  that  (buns  his  hands  in 
gore ! 
Poflcfc  the  perjur'd  mind,  and  rack  the  ufurer  more, 
Than  his  oppreflion  did  the  poor  before. 
». 
Vainly,  you  feeble  wretches,  yon  prepare 
The  glittering  forgery  of  war ; 
The  poifon'd  (haft,   the  Parthian  bow,  sod 

fpear 
Like  that  the  warlike  Moor  is  wont  to  wield, 
Which  pois'd  and  guided  from  hit  ear 
He  hurls  impetuous  through  the  field ; 
In  vain  you  lace  the  helm,  and  heave  in  vara  d* 
fliield; 
He's  only  fafe,  whofe  armour  of  defence 
Is  adamantine  innocence. 

in. 
If  o'er  the  fteepy  Alps  he  go, 
Vaft  mountains  of  eternal  fnow. 
Or  where  fam'd  Ganges  and  Hydafpesflow; 
If  o'er  parch'd  Libya's  defert  land, 
Where  threatening  from  afar 
Th'  affrighted  traveller 
Encounters  moving  hills  of  (and ; 
No  feafe  of  danger,  can  difturb  hii  reft ; 
He  fears  no  human  fcrce,  norlavage  beaft; 
Impenetrable  courage  fteels  his  manly  breaft. 

IV. 

Thus,  late  within  the  Sabine  grove, 
While  free  fr<  m  care  and  full  of  love, 
I  raife  my  tuneful  voice,  and  ftray 
Regardlefs  of  myfelf  and  way, 
A  grisly  wolf,  with  glaring  eye. 
View'd  me  unarm'd,  ytt  pafs'-d  unhurtfol  hy. 
A  fiercer  monfler  ne'er,  in  queft  of  food, 
Aupultan  forells  did  moled; 
Numidia  never  faw  a  more  prodigious  beau; 
Numidia,  mother  of  the  yellow  brood, 
Where  the  ftern  lion  (hakes  his  knotted  msse, 
And  roars  aloud  for  prey,  and  fcours  toe  ipaci«as 
plain. 

▼. 
Place  me  where  no  foft  breeze  of  fommtf 
wind 
Did  e'er  the  (tiffen'd  foil  unbind, 
Where  no  rerrefhing  warmth  e'er  dura  innde, 
But  winter  holds  his  unmolefted  feat, 
In  all  his  hoary  robed  array 'd, 
And  rattling  {forms  of  hail,  and  noify  taopb 
beat. 
Place  me  beneath  the  fcorehing  blase 
Of  the  fierce  fun's  immediate  rays, 
Where  houfe  or  cottage  ne'er  were  feea, 
Nor  rooted  plant  or  tree,  nor  fpringuw  pecc; 
Yet,  lovely  1*1  age,  my  generous  flam* 
Shall  ne'er  expire;  I'll  boldly  fing  of  iHec, 
Charm *d  with  the  mufic  nf  tby  name, 
And  guarded  by  the  gods  of  love  and  podty 
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HORACE,  BOOK  II.  ODE  XVI. 

TO  GROSPHUS. 

M  Otium  Divos  rogat  in  patent! 
M  Preufus  JSSgco,"  &c. 

IMITATED  IN  PARAPHRASE* 


Ixdulciwt  quiet !  power  ferene, 

Mother  of  peace,  and  joy,  and  Iotc  ! 
O  fay,  thou  calm  propitious  queen, 
Say,  in  what  foiitary  grove, 
Within  what  hollow  rock,  or  winding  cell, 

By  human  eyes  unfeen, 
Like  feme  retreated  Druid  doft  thou  dwell  ? 
And  why,  illutive  goddefs  1  why, 
When  we  thy  manfion  would  furround, 
Why  doft  th«»u  lead  us  through  enchanted  ground, 
To  mock  our  vain  refearch,and  from  our  wtfhcs  fly? 
ii. 
The  wandering  failors,  pale  with  fear, 

For  thee  the  god*  implore, 
When  the  tempeftaous  lea  runs  high, 
And  when,  through  all  the  dark  benighted  flcy, 
No  friendly  moon  or  ftars  appear 
To  guide  their  fteerage  to  the  more : 
For  thee  the  weary  fnldicr  prays; 
Furioui  in  fight  the  font  of  Thrace, 
And  Medea,  that  wear  majeftic  by  their  fide 

A  full-charg'd  quiver's  decent  pride, 
Gladly  with  thee  would  pafs  inglorious  days, 
Renounce  the  warrior's  tempting  praife, 
And  buy  thee,  if  thou  might'ft  be  fold,,  [gold. 
With  gems,  and  purple  veils,  and  (lores  of  plunder' d 

in. 
Bat  neither  boundlefs  wealth,  nor  guards  that  wait 
Around  the  consul's  honoured  gate, 
Nor  anti-chambers  with  attendant*  fill'd, 
The  mind'*  unhappy  tumuhs  can  abate, 
Or  banilh  fallen  care«,  that  fly 
Acrofs  the  gilded  rooms  of  (late, 
And  their  fool  nefts,  like  fwallnws,  build 
Clofc  to  the  palace-roofs,  and  towers  that  pierce 
the  iky. 
Much  left  will  nature's  modeft  wants  fupply  5 
And  happier  lives  the  homely  fwain, 
Who,  in  (ome  cottage,  far  f;om  noife, 
Hi*  few  paternal  goods  enjoy*, 
Nor  knows  the  fordid  loft  of  gain, 
Nor  with  Pear's  tormenting  pain 
His  hovering  ftepa  deilroys. 

IV. 

Vain  man !  that  in  a  narrow  {pace 
At  endlefs  game  projects  the  daring  fpear ! 

Ft  r  fhort  it  life1*  uncertain  race  ; 

Then  why,  capricious  mortal !  why 

Doft  thou  for  happinels  repair 
To  aidant  climates  and  a  foreign  air  ? 

Fool  \  from  thyfelf  thou  canft  not  fly, 

ThyfeH,  the  source  of  all  thy  care. 
So  fliet  the  wounded  (lag,  provok'd  with  pain, 

Bounds  o'er  the  fpacions  downs  in  vain 


The  feather'd  torment  (ticks  within  his  fide. 
And  from  the  fmarting  wound  a  purple  tide 
Marks  all  his  way  witfc  blood,  and  dyes  the  graffy 
plain. 

v. 
But  fwifter  far  is  execrable  care 

Than  (lags,  or  winds  that  through  the  (kite 
Thick  driving  fnows  and  gather'd  tempefts  bear; 
Purfuin/  care  the  fail-ng  (hip  out-flies, 
Climbs  the  tall  vcflel's  painted  fides ; 
Nor  leaves  arm'd  fquadrons  in  the  field, 
But  with  the  marching  horfemen  rides, 
And  dwells  alike  in  courts  and  camps,  and  makes 
all  places  yield. 

VI. 

Then,  fince  no  date's  completely  bleft, 
Let's  learn  the  bitter  to  allay 
With  gentle  mirth,  and  wifely  gay 
Enjoy  at  leaft  the  prefem  day, 

And  leave  to  fate  the  reft. 
Nor  with  vain  fear  of  ills  to  come 
Anticipate  th'  appointed  doom, 
Soon  did  Achilles  quit  the  (lage, 
The  hero  fell  by  fudden  death ; 
While  I  ith..n  to  a  tedious  wading  age 

Drew  his  protracted  breath. 
And  thus  old  partial  time,  my  friend, 
Perhaps  unafle'd  to  worthlefs  me 
Thofc  hours  of  lengthen'd  life  may  lend, 

Which  he'll  rcfufe  to  thee. 

VII. 

Thee  mining  wealth  and  plenteous  joys  furround, 
And,  all  thy  fruitful  fields  around, 
tJnnumber'd  herds  cf  cattle  ftray. 
Thy  haroefs'd  deeds  with  fprighrly  voice 
Make  neighbouring  vales  and  hi  Is  rejoice, 
While  fmoothly  thy  gay  chariot  flies  o'er  the  fwift 
meafur'd  *ay. 
To  me  the  flats,  with  lefs  profufi<n  kind, 
An  humble  fortune  have  aflign'd, 
And  no  untuntful  lyric  vtin, 
But  a  fincerc  contenfed  mind, 
That  can  the  vile  malignant  crowd  difdaia. 


J 


THE  BIRTH  OF  THE  ROSE. 

HOM  THE  FftENCtf. 

Once,  on  a  folemn  fed  at  day 
Held  by  th'  immortals  in  the  ficies. 
Flora  had  fummon'd  alt  the  drities 
That  rule  oVr  gardens,  or  furvry 
The  birth  of  greens  and  fpringing  flower 
And  thus  addrefs'd  the  genial  powers. 

Ve  mining  graces  of  my  courtly  train, 

The  caufe  of  this  aflembiy  know  1 

In  fovcreign  ma  jelly  I  reign 
O'er  the  gay  flowery  univerle  below; 
Yet,  my  ircrealing  glory  to  maintain, 
A  queen  I'll  choole  with  fpotlefs  honour  fair, 

The  delrgated  crown  to  wear. 
Let  me  y  >ur  counfel  and  ailiftance  aflc, 

X '  accoroplifli  this  momentous  talk* 
T  iiij 
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The  deities  that  flood  around, 
At  firft  returned  a  murmuring  found; 
Then  faid,  Fair  goddefs,  do  you  know 
The  factious  feuds  this  rouft  create, 
What  jealous  rage  and  mutual  hate 
Among  the  rival  flowers  will  grow  ? 

The  vileft  thiftle  that  infefts  the  plain 
Will  think  bit  tawdry  painted  pride 
Deferves  the  crown ;  and,  if  deny'd, 

Perhaps  with  traitor -plots  moled  your  reign. 
Vain  are  your  fears,  Flora  reply'd, 

*Tis  fix'd — and  hear  how  I'll  the  cauie  decide. 


Deep  in  a  venerable  wood, 

Where  oaks,  with  vocal  (kill  endued, 

Did  wondrous  oracles  of  old  impart, 

Beneath  a  little  hill's  inclining  fide, 
A  grotto's  feen  where  nature's  art 

Is  exercis'd  in  all  her  fmiling  pride. 
Retir'd  in  this  fwcet  grafly  cell, 
A  lovely  wood  nymph  once  did  dwell. 

She  always  pleas'd;  for  more  than  mortal  fire 

Shone  in  her  eyes,  and  did  her  charm*  infpire; 
A  Dryad  bore  the  beauteous  nymph,  a  Sylvan  was 
her  fire. 

Chafte,  wife,  devout,  (he  (till  obey'd 

With  humble  zeal  heaven's  dread  commands, 

To  every  a&ion  aflc'd  our  aid, 

And  oft  before  our  altars  pray'd ; 
Pure  was  her  heart,  and  undehTd  her  hands. 

She's  dead— and  from  her  fweet  remains 

The  wondrous  mixture  I  would  take, 
This  much  defir'd,  this  perfect  flower  to  make. 
Affift,  and  thus  with  our  transforming  pains, 
We'll  dignify  the  garden-beds,  and  grace  our  fa- 
vourite plains. 
Th'  applauding  deities  with  pleafure  heard, 

And  for  the  grateful  work  prepar'd. 

A  bufy  face  the  god  of  gardens  woie ; 

Vertumnus  of  the  party  too, 
From  various  fweets  th'  exhaling  fpirits  drew  j 
While,  in  full  canifters,  Pomona  bore 

Of  richcft  fruits  a  plenteous  ftore ; 
And  Vefta  promis'd  wondrous  things  to  do. 

Gay  Venus  led  a  lively  train 
Of  fmiles  and  graces :  the  plump  god  of  wine 
From  clutters  did  the  flowing  nedhar  ft  rain, 
And  fiU'd  large  goblets  with  n  is  juice  divine. 

Thus  charg'd,  they  feek  the  honour'd  (hade 

Where  liv'd  and  died  the  fpotlds  maid. 
On  a  foft  couch  of  turf  the  body  lay ; 
Th*  approaching  deities  preft'd  all  around^, 

Prepar'd  the  (acred  rites  to  pay 

In  filence,  and  with  awe  profound. 
Flora  thrice  bow'd,  and  thus  was  heard  to  pray. 

Jove!  mighty  Jove !  whom  all  adore  j 

Exert  thy  great  creative  power ! 
Let  this  fair  corpfe  be  mortal  clay  no  more ; 
Transform   it  to  a  tree,    to  bear  a   beauteous 
flower — 

Scarce  had  the  goddefs  fpoke  ;  when  fee ! 
The  nymph's  extended  limbs  the  form  of  branches 
wear ; 
$efcold  the  wondrous  change,  the  fragant  tree ! 


To  leaves  was  turn'd  her  flowing  hair ; 
And  rich  diffused  perfumes  regal'd  the  wanton  sufi 

Heavens!  what  new  charm,  what  fudden  light* 
Improves  the  grot,  and  entertains  the  fight ! 
A  fprouting  bud  begins  the  tree  t'adorn; 
The  large,  the  fweet  vermilion  flower  is  bora ! 
The  goddefs  thrice  on  the  fair  infant  breath'd, 
To  fpread  it  into  life,  and  to  convey 
The  fragrant  foul,  and  every  charm  beqoeatn'4 
To  make  the  vegetable  princefs  gay; 
Then  ki&'d  it  thrice :  the  general  filence  broke! 
And  thus  in  loud  rejoicing  accents  fpoke. 

Ye  flowers  at  my  command  attendant  here, 

Pay  homage,  and  your  fovereign  Rofe  revere! 

No  forrow  on  your  drooping  leaves  be  feen} 
Let  all  be  proud  of  fuch  a  queen, 
So  fit  the  floral  crown  to  wear, 

To  glorify  the  day,  and  grace  the  youthful  year. 

Thus  fpeaking,   (he  the   new-born  favosrite 

crown'd ; 

The  transformation  was  complete;     [greet* 

The  deities  with  fongs  the  queen  of  flowers  did 

Soft  flutes  and  tuneful  harps  were  heard  to  found; 

While  now  to  heaven  the  welLpleaa'd  gotirfr 

flies 
With  her  bright  train  and  reafcends  the  (ties* 


SIX    CANTATAS, 

oa 
POEMS   FOR  MUSIC. 

After  the  manner  of  the  italuhs. 

Stt  to  Mufic  by  Mr.  Ptpftb. 

u  Noh  ante  vulgatas  per  artes* 

M  Verba  loquor  focianda  chordis.'    Hoi. 


THE    PREFACE, 

(as  it  was  FEINTED  BEFOEE  THE  M08K.) 
TO    THE 

LOVERS    OF    MUSIC. 

Ma.  Pepusch  having  defired  that  feme  accooot 

(hould  be  prefixed  to  thefe  cantatas,  relating  to  the 

words,  it  may  be  proper  to  acquaint  the  pu^ 

that  they  are  the  firft  effays  of  this  kind,  sad 

were  written  as.  an  experiment  of  introdnciaf  a 

fort  of  compofition  which  had  never  been  niw- 

ralized  in  our  language.    Thofc  who  are  affec> 

tdly  partial  to  the  Italian  tongue,  will  f«* 

!  allow  mufic  to  fpeak  any  other ;  but  if  reafon  t»f 

!  be  admitted  to  have  any  ihare  in  thefe  enterta** 

!  ments,  nothing  is  more  neceffary  than  that  the 

•  words  (bould  be  undcrftood,  without  which  the 

end  of  vocal  mufic  is  loft.    The  want  «*  ***"* 

1  lions  a  common  complaint,  and  is  the  chief,  it  n* 
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the  only  lesion,  that  the  beft  works  of  Scarlati  and 
other  Italian*,  except  thofc  performed  in  operas, 
ire  generally  bat  little  known  or  regarded  here. 
Befides,  it  may  be  obferved,  without  any  dilhonour 
to  a  language  which  has  been  adorned  by  fome 
writers  of  excellent  genius,  and* was  the  firft  a- 
ooog  the  moderns  in  which  the  art  of  poetry  was 
retired  and  brought  to  any  perfection,  that  in  the 
grot  number  of  their  operas,  ferenataa,  and  can- 
tttat,  the  words  are  often  much  inferior  to  the 
onpofition ;  and  though,  by  their  abounding  with 
towels,  they  have  an  inimitable  aptnefs  and  facility 
for  notes,  the  writers  for  mufic  have  not  always 
ande  the  beft  ufe  of  this  advantage,  or  feem  to 
btc  relied  on  fo  much  as  to  have  regarded  little 
tlfe;  (b  that  Mr.  Waller's  remark  on  another  occa- 
foa  may  be  frequently  applied  to  them. 

*  Soft  words*  with  nothing  in  them  make  a  fong." 

Yet  fo  great  is  the  force  of  founds  well  chofen 
tPtftilfuUy  executed,  that  as  they  can  hide  indif- 
ferent fenfc,  and  a  kind  of  affociated  pleafure  arifes 
from  the  words  though  they  are  but  mean  ;  fo  the 
foprefiion  cannot  fail  of  biing  in  proportion  much 
greater,  when  the  thoughts  are  natural  and  proper, 
I  aod  the  expreifions  unaffected  and  agreeable. 
I  Since,  therefore, the  Englifli  language,  though  in- 
:  ferior  in  fmoothnefa,  has  been  found  not  incapable 
of  harmony,  nothing  would  perhaps  be  wanting  to- 
wards introducing  the  moft  elegant  ftyle  of  mufic, 
fea  nation  which  has  given  fuch  generous  encour- 
jtfements  to  it,  if  our  beft  poets  would  fometimes 
jofift  this  defign,  and  make  it  their  diverfion  to 
■tt)tore  a  fort  of-vcrfe,  in  regular  meafures,  por- 
f|»feJy  fitted  for  mufic,  and  which,  of  all  the  mo- 
!wsn  kinds,  feems  to  be  the  only  one  that  can  now 
Ifroperly  be  called  lyrics. 

I  It  cannot  but  be  obferved  on  this  occafion,  that 
[fcce  poetry  and  mufic  are  fo  nearly  allied,  it  is  a 
jsWartane  thai  thofc  who  excel  in  one,  are  often 
perfect  ftrangers  to  the  other.  If,  therefore,  a  bet- 
ter correfpondence  were  fettled  between  the  two 
filer  arts,  they  would  probably  contribute  to  each 
■  other's  improvement.  The  exprefliona  of  harmo- 
•y,  cadence,  and  a  good  ear,  which  are  faid  to  be 
»  occeffary  in  poetry,  being  all  borrowed  from 
■bbc,  Ihew  at  leaft,  if  they  fignify  any  thing,  that 

*  would  be  no  improper  help  for  a  poet  to  under- 
hand more  than  the  metaphorical  fenfe  of  them. 
And  on  the  other  hand,  a  compofer  can  never 
■j^je  where  to  lay  the  accent  of  his  mufic,  who 
•**  not  know,  or  is  not  made  fenfible,  where  the 
vwus  bare  the  greateft  beauty  and  force. 

There  is  one  thing  in  compositions  of  this  fort 
*wkh  fcem  a  little  to  want  explaining,  and  that  is 
Ike  recitative  mafic,  which  many  people  hear  with- 
tttpkafure,  the  reason  of  which  is,  perhaps,  that 
fey  have  a  mtftaken  notion  of  it.  They  are  ac- 
<*fc*ned  to  thmk  that  all  mufic  (hould  be  air;  and 
Vang  disappointed  of  what  they  expect,  they  iofe 
fe  beauty  that  is  in  it  of  a  different  kind.  It  may 
proper  to  observe,  therefore,  that  the  recitative 
■jk  in  compofitioa  is  founded  on  that  variety  of 
****  vhkhpieaicf  in  the  prosnmciation  of  a  good 
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orator,  with  as  little  deviation  from  it  as  poffiblej 
The  different  tones  of  the  voice,  in  aftonifbmenc, 
joy,  forrow,  rage,  tendernefs  in  affirmations,  apof- 
trophes,  interrogations,  and  all  the  varieties  of 
fpeech,  make  a  fort  of  natural  mufic,  which  is  very 
agreeable ;  and  this  is  what  is  intended  to  be  imi- 
tated, with  fome  helps  by  the  compofer,  but  with, 
out  approaching  to  what  we  call  a  tune  or  air  ;  fo 
that  it  is  but  a  kind  of  improved  elocution  or  pro- 
nouncing the  words  in  mufical  cadences,  and  is  in- 
deed wholly  at  the  mercy  of  the  performer  to  make 
it  agreeable  or  not,  according  to  bis  (kill  or  igno- 
rance, like  the  reading  of  verfe,  which  is  not  every 
one's  talent.  This  fhort  account  may  poffibly  faf- 
fice  to  ihew  hew  properly  the  recitative  has  a  place 
in  compositions  of  any  length,  to  relieve  the  ear 
with  a  variety,  and  to  introduce  the  airs  with  the 
greater  advantage. 

As  to  Mr.  Pepufch's  fuccefs  in  thefe  composi- 
tions, 1  am  not  at  liberty  to  fay  any  more  than 
that  he  has,  1  think,  very  naturally  exprefied  the 
fenfe  of  the  words.  He  is  defirous  the  public  fliould 
be  informed  that  they  are  not  only  the  firft  he  has 
attempted  in  Englifii,  but  the  firft  of  any  of  his 
works  publilhed  by  himfelf ;  and  as  he  wholly  fub- 
mits  them  to  the  judgment  of  the  lovers  of  this 
art,  it  will  be  a  pleafure  *to  him  to  find  that  his 
endeavours  to  promote  the  compofing  of  mufic  in 
the  Englifti  language,  after  a  new  model,  are  fa- 
vourably accepted. 


CANTATA    I. 

ON  ENGLISH  BEAUTY. 


EXCITATIVE. 

When  beauty's  goddefs  from  the  ocean  fprang, 
Afcending,  o'er  the  waves  (he  caft  a  finite 
On  fair  Britannia's  happy  iflc, 

And  rais'd  her  tuneful  voice,  and  thus  ihe  fong. 

A1E. 

Hail  Britannia '  hail  to  thee, 
Faireft  ifland  of  the  fea! 
Thou  my  favourite  land  (halt  be. 
Cyprus  too  fhall  own  my  fway, 

And  dedicate  to  me  its  groves; 

Yet  Venus  and  her  train  of  loves 
Will  with  happier  Britain  flay. 
Hail  Britannia  !  hail  to  thee, 
Faireft  ifland  of  the  fea ! 
Thou  my  favourite  land  (halt  be. 

RECITATIVE. 

Britannia  heard  the  notes  diffufing  wide, 

And  faw  the  power  whom  gods  and  men  adore* 
Approaching  nearer  with  the  tide, 
And  in  a  rapture  loudly  cry'd, 

O  welcome !  welcome  to  my  more  ! 
air. 
Lovely  ifle !  fo  richly  bleft  f 
Beauty's  palm  is  thine  confefs'd. 
Thy  daughters  all  the  world  outfhine, 
Nor  Venus*  felf  is  fo  divine. 
Lovely  ifle !  fo  richly  bleft ! 
Seauty's  palm  is  thine  confofs'4. 
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THE   WORKS    OF  HUGHES. 


•  ANTATA    IK 

ALEXIS. 

RECITATIVE. 

St  I, — from  the  filent  grove  Alexis  flies, 
And  feeks  with  every  pleating  art 
To  eafe  the  pain,  which  lovely  eyes 
Created  in  his  heart. 
To  ftrining  theatres  he  now  repairs, 
To  learn  Camilla's  moving  airs, 
Where  thus  to  mufic'i  power  the  Twain  addrefsM 
his  prayers. 

AIR. 

Charming  founds!  that  fweetly  languilh, 
Mufic,  O  compofe  my  anguifh 

Every  paffion  yeilds  to  thee ! 
Phoebus,  quickly  then  relieve  me ; 
Cupid  (hall  no  more  deceive  me ; 

1*11  to  fprightlier  joys  be  free. 

RECITATIVE. 

Apollo  heard  the  foolilh  fwain ; 
He  knew,  when  Daphne  once  he  lov'd, 
How  weak,  t'afluage  an  amorous  pain, 
His  own  harmonious  art  had  prov'd, 
And  all  his  healing  herbs  how  vain. 

Then  thus  he  ftrikes  the  fpeaking  firings, 

Preluding  to  his  voice,  and  lings. 

AIR. 

Sounds,  though  charming,  can't  relieve  thee; 
Do  not,  ihepherd,  then  deceive  thee, 

Mafic  is  the  voice  of  love. 
If  the  tender  maid  believe  thee, 
Soft  relenting, 
Kind  confmting, 
Will  alone  thy  pain  remove. 


CANTATA    HI. 
on  tbk  sfrino. 
[with  violins.] 

AIR. 

Fragrant  Flora!  hafte,  appear, 
Goddefs  of  the  youthful  year ! 

Zephyr  gently  courts  thee  now ; 
On  thy  bud*  of  rofes  playing, 
All  thy  breathing  fweets  difplaying, 

Haik,  his  amorous  breezes  blow  I 
Fragrant  Flora !  hafte,  appear  ! 
Ooddefs  of  the  youthful  year  ! 

Zephyr  gently  courts  thee  now. 

RECITATIVE. 

Thus  on  a  fruitful  kill,  in  the  fair  bloom  of  fpring, 
The  tuneful  Colinet  his  voice  did  raife, 
The  vales  remurmur'd  with  his  lays 
And  liftening  birds  hung  hovering  on  the  wing, 
In  v-hifpering  fighs  foft  Zephyr  by  him  flew, 
While  thus  the  ihepherd  did  his  fong  renew. 

AIR. 

'  I<ove  and  pleafures  gaily  flowing, 
Come  this  charming  fcafon  grace ! 
Smile,  yc  fair !  your  joys  bellowing, 


Spring  and  youth  will  focnt  he  going, 
Seize  the  Mcffings  ere  they  pafs : 

Love  ami  pleafarcs  gaily  flowing, 
Come  this  charming  icafao  giace ! 


CANTATA    IV. 

MIRANDA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Miranda**  tuneful  voice  and  fame 
Had  reach'd  the  wondering  ikies; 
From  heaven  the  god  of  mufic  came, 

And  own'd  a  pleas*d  furprife  j 
Then  in  a  foft  melodious  lay, 
Apollo  did  thefe  grateful  praifes  pay. 

AIR, 

Matchlefs  charmer !  thine  ihall  be 

The  higheft  prize  of  harmony. 
Phoebus  ever  will  infpire  thee. 
And  th'  applauding  world  admire  thee} 

All  (hall  in  thy  praife  agree. 

Matchlefs  charmer  !  thine  ihall  be 

The  higheft  prize  of  harmony. 

RECITATIVE. 

The  god  then  fummon'd  every  mufe  t*appearf 
And  hail  their  lifter  of  the  quire;  [Hear, 

Smiling  they  flood  around,  her  foothing  ftrsim  t» 
And  fili'd  her  happy  foul  with  all  their  fire 

AIR. 

O  harmony !  how  wondrous  fweet, 
Doft  thou  our  cares  allay ! 
When  all  thy  moving  graces  meet, 
How  foftly  doft  thou  (teal  our  eafy  hours  away! 
O  harmony !  how  wondrous  fwtet, 
Doft  thou  our  carts  allay ! 


C  A  N  T  A  T  A    V. 

COtYDON. 
RCCITAT1VX. 

While  Corydon  the  lonely  ihepherd  try'd 

His  tuneful  flute,  and  charm'drhe grate, 
The  jealous  nightingales,  that  ftrove 
To  trace  hU  notes,  contending  dy'd ; 
At  Uft  he  hears  within  a  myrtle  fhade 

An  echo  anfwer  all  his  ftrairt ;  ] 

Love  ftole  the  pipe  of  flceping  Pan,  and  pty'J  ?    1 

Then  with  his  voice  decoys  the  liftening  Mn>  | 

AIR.     [with  ajkde.]  ' 

Gay  ihepherd,  to  befriend  thee, 

Here  pleafing  Treves  attend  thee, 

O  this  way  freed  thy  pace  ! 
If  mufic  can  delight  thee, 
Or  vifions  fair  invite  thee, 

This  bower's  the  happy  place. 
Gay  ihepherd,  to  befriend  thee, 
Here  pleafing  fcenes  attend  thee; 
O  this  way  fpeed  thy  pace  1 

RECITATIVE. 

The  Ihepherd  rofe,  he  gaz'd  around, 
And  vainly  fevgbt  (he  tragic  ibaadj 
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The  God  of  love  hii  motion  fptea, 
Lays  by  the  pipe,  and  (hoop  a  dart 
Through  Orydon's  unwary  heart, 

Then,  failing,  fr  m  his  ambush  flics; 

While  in  his  r^om,  divinely  bright, 
The  reigning  beauty  of  the  groves  furpris'd  the 
Shepherd's  fight, 

AIR. 

Who,  from  love  his  heart  fecoring, 
Can  avoid  th*  inchanting  pain  ? 

Pleafure  calls  with  voice  alluring, 
Beauty  foftly  binds  the  chain. 

Who  from  love  his  heart  fecuring. 
Can  avoid  th'  inchanting  pain  ? 


CANTATA    VI. 

THE  COQJ7ET. 
RECITATIVE. 

Aut  Cloe,  proud  and  young, 

The  faircil  tyrant  of  the  plain, 
Laugh 'd  at  her  adoring  fwain. 

He  ladry  figh'd— She  gajrly  fang, 

And,  wanton,  thus  reproachM  his  pain. 

AIR. 

Leave  me;  filly  flicpherd,  go ; 
You  only  tell  me  what  I  know, 

You  view  a  thoufand  charms  in  me ; 
Then  ceafe  thy  prayers,  I'll  kinder  grow, 
When  I  can  view  fuch  charms  in  thee. 
[   l*m  me,  filly  fliepherd,  go : 
!    You  only  tell  me  what  I  know, 
|      You  view  a  thoufand  charms  in  me. 

RECITATIVE. 

I    Amyntor,  fir'd  by  this  difdain, 

I    Cun'«  the  proud  fair,  and  broke  his  chain ; 

|       He  rav'd,  and  at  the  (corner  fwore, 

And  vow'd  he'd  be  love's  fool  no  more— 
[2u  Cloe  fmil'd,  and  thus  me  call'd  him  back  again. 

!  AIR. 

Shepherd,  this  I've  done  to  prove  thee, 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  I  love  thee; 

And  with-  ut  a  blufli  refign. 
But  ungrateful  is  the  paffion, 
And  deftroya  our  inclination, 

When,  like  Haves,  our  lovers  whine. 
Shepherd,  this  I've  done  to  prove  thee, 
Mow  thou  art  a  roan,  1  love  thee, 

And  without  a  blofh  refign. 


THE  PRAISES  OF  HEROIC  VIRTUE. 

FROM 

THE  FRAGMENTS  OF  mirJEUS. 

TRANSLATED  IS  TBI  YEAR  IJOX. 

&  •eufian  of  the  Kin*  of  France's  brealing  the  peace 
of  Refwick. 

0  S?aita*  youths!  what  fafcinating  charms 
H*n  Efoae  your  blood  ?  why  rtift  your  idle  arms? 


When  with  awaken'd  courage  will  yon  go, 

And  minds  refolv'd,  to  meet  the  threatening  foe  ? 

What !  (hall  our  vile  lethargic  floth  betray 

To  greedy  neighbours  an  unguarded  prey  I 

Or  can  you  fee  the.ir  armies  rufli  from  far, 

And  fit  fecure  am  id  ft  the  rage  of  war  ? 

Ye  gods !  how  great,  bow  glorious  'tis  to  fee 

The  warrior-hero  fight  for  liberty, 

For  his  dear  children*  for  his  tender  wife, 

For  all  the  valued  joys,  and  foft  fuppora  of  ltfef 

Then  let  him  draw  his  fword,  and  take  the  field. 

And  fortify  his  oreaft  behind  the  fpacious  ihiekL 

Nor  fear  to  die \  in  vain  you  ihun  your  fate, 

Nor  can  you  (horten,  nor  prolong  its  date; 

For  life's  a  meafur'd  race,  and  he  that  flies 

From  darts  and  fighting  foes,  at  home  inglorione 

No  grieving  crowds  his  obfequies  attend ;     [dies  ; 

But  all  applaud  and  weep  the  fotdier's  end, 

Who,  desperately  brave,  in  fight  fuftains 

Inflicted  wound*,  and  honourable  (tains, 

And  fails  a  faenfice  to  glories  charms  : 

But  if  a  juft  fuccefs  (hall  crowo  his  urmsj 

For  his  return  the  refcued  people  wait, 

To  fee  the  guardian  genius  of  the  ftatc  ; 

With  rapture  viewing  his  majeftic  face, 

His  dauntlefs  mien,  and  every  martial  grace, 

They'll  blefs  the  toils  he  for  their  (afety  bore, 

Admire  them  living,  and  when  dead  adore. 


UNDER  THE  PRINT  OF  TOM  BRITTON, 

THE    MUSICAL    SMALL-COAL   MAN, 

Though  mean  thy  rank,  yet  in  thy  humble  cell 
Did  gentle  peace  and  arts  unpurchas'd  dwell. 
Well-pleas'd  Apollo  thither  led  his  train, 
And  mufic  warbled  in  her  fweeteft  (train  : 
Cyllenius  fo,  as  fables  tell,  and  Jove, 
Come,  willing  guefts  to  poor  Philemon's  grove. 
Let  ufelefs  p  imp  behold,  and  blufli  to  find 
So  low  a  ftation,  fuch  a  liberal  mind. 


SONG. 

THE  FAIR  TRAVELLER. 


In  young  Aftrea's  fparkling  eye, 

Refiftlefs  love  has  fiVd  his  throne; 
A  thoufand  lovers  bleeding  lie  * 

fcor  her,  with  wounds  they  fear  to  own, 
+  11. 

While  the  coy  beauty  fpeeds  her  flight 

To  dhtant  groves  from  whence  flic  came  ; 
So  lightning  vanishes  from  fi^ht, 

But  leaves  the  foreft  in  a  flame ! 


A     CANTATA. 

*     Set  by  Mr.  Z>.  Parcel!. 

AIR. 

Love,  I  defy  thee ! 
Venus,  I  fly  thee  \ 
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i'm  of  chafte  Diana's  train. 
Away,  thou  winged  boy  ! 
Thou  bear'ft  thy  darts  in  vain, 
1  hate  the  languid  joy, 
I  mock  the  trifling  pain. 
Love,  I  defy  thee  ! 
Venui !  I  fly  thee ! 
Pm  of  chafte  Diana's  train, 
a  imitative. 
Bright  Venus  and  her  fon  flood  by, 
And  heard  a  proud  difdainful  fair 
Thus  boaft  her  wretched  liberty ; 
They  fcorn-d  (he  (hootd  the  raptures  (hire. 
Which  their  happier  captives  know, 
Nor  would  Cupid  draw  hit  bow 
To  wound  the  nymph,  but  laugh'd  out  this  reply. 
Air. 
Proud  and  fobliih !  hear  your  late  t 
Wafte  your  youth;  and  figh  too  late 
For  joys  which  now  you  fay  you  hateV 
When  your  decaying  eyes 
Cari  dart  their  fires  no  more, 
The  wrinkles  of  threefcore 
Shall  make  you  vainly  wife. 
Proud  and  foolifh  !  hear  your  fate ! 
Wafte  your  youth,  and  figh  too  lite 
Por  joys  which  now  you  fay  you  hate. 


SONG. 

Woo'ld  you  gain  the  lender  creature^ 

Softly— gently— kindly— treat  her ! 

Suffering  it  the  lover's  part : 
Beauty  by  conftraint  pofleffing, 
You  enjoy  but  half  the  blcfling, 

Lifeleft  charms  without  the  heart. 


CUF1D  AND  SCARLATI. 

A   CANTATA. 

Sit  by  Mr.  Pifmfib. 

recitative. 
On  filver  Tyber's  vocal  (hore, 
The  fam'd  Scarlati  ftrook  his  lyre, 
And  ftrove,  with  charms  unknown  before, 
The  fprings  of  tuneful  found  t*  explore, 
Beyond  what  art  alone  could  e'er  infpire; 
When  fee— the  fweet  eflay  to  hear, 
Venus  with  her  fon  drew  near, 
And  pleas'd  to  aik  the  mailer's  aid. 
The  mother  goddefi  failing  (kid. 

Aim. 
Harmonious  fon  of  Phoebus,  fee, 
•Tis  love,  'tis  little  love  I  bring. 
The  queen  of  beauty  foes  to  thee, 
To  teach  her  wanton  boy  to  fing. 

ricitativb. 
The  pleas'd  mufician  heard  with  joy, 
And,  pcovd  to  teach  th'  immortal  boy. 


0*  HUGHES. 

Did  all  his  fongs  and  heavenly  fldffl  impart; 
The  boy  to  recompenfe  his  art, 
Repeating  did  each  fong  improve, 
And  breath  d  into  bis  airs  the  charms  of  io?e, 
And  taught  the  mailer  thus  to  touch  the  heart. 
An. 
I.ove  infpiring, 
Sounds  perfuading, 
Makes  his  darts  refifttefs  fly  • 
Beauty  aiding, 
Arts  afpiring, 
Gives  them  wings  to  rife  more  high. 


A    CANTATA. 
$ttt  with  Symfbvue*,  by  Signior  Niflimi  Haym. 

Alt.     , 

Ya  tender  powers !  how  (hall  I  move 
A  careleft  maid  that  laughs  at  love  ? 
Cupid  to  my  fuccour  fly  : 
Come  with  all  thy  thrilling  darts. 
Thy  melting  flames  to  (often  hearts  ; 

Conquer  for  me,  or  I  die ! 
Ye  tender  powers !  how  (ball  I  move 
A  carelefs  maid  that  laughs  at  love  ? 
Cupid,  to  my  fuccour  fly  ! 
aaciTATiva. 
Thus,  in  a  melancholy  (hale, 
A  peufive  lover  to  hiraid 
fnvok'd  the  god  of  warm  defire ; 
Love  heard  him,  and,  to  gain  the  maid, 
Did  this  fucctfsfol  thought  infpire. 

.    .  Aia. 

Take  her  humour,  (mile,  be  gay, 
In  her  favourite  follies  join, 
That's  the  charm  will  make  her  thine. 
Caft  thy  ferious  airs  away, 
Freely  courting, 
Toying,  fporting, 
Sooth  her  hours  with  amorous  play. 
Take  her  humour,  fmile,  be  gay, 
In  her  favourite  follies  join, 
That's  the  charm  will  make  her  thine. 


PA8TORA, 

A  CANTATA. 

Set  by  Mr.  Pefnfcb. 


EXCITATIVE. 

On  fam'd  Arcadia's  flowery  plains, 
The  gay  Paftora  once  was  heard  to  fing; 
Clofe  by  a  fountain's  cryftal  fpring, 
She  warbled  out  her  merry  drains. 

AIR. 

Shepherds,  would  you  hope  to  pleaic  us, 
Youmuft  every  humour  try ; 

Sometimes  flatter,  fometimet  teaze  us, 
Often  laugh,  and  fometimes  cry. 

Shepherds,  would  you  hope  to  pleafo-uti 
You  mult  every  humour  try. 
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Soft  denial* 
Are  bat  trials, 
Yon  muft  follow  when  we  fly. 
Shepherds,  would  yon  hope  to  pleafe  us, 
Ton  muft  every  humour  try. 

heciTativi. 
Stmoo,  who  long  ador*d  the  fprightly  maid, 
Yet  never  dnrft  his  love  relate, 
RefolVd  at  laft  to  try  hit  fate; 
Hefigh'd!— fhe  fmil'd!— hekneel'd  and  prayM! 
She  frown'd ;— He  rofc,  and  walk'd  away, 
Btat  fooo  returning  look'd  more  gay, 
And  fang,  and  dane'd,  and  on  his  pipe  a  cheerful 
echo  play'd. 

Aia.     [xvitb  an  eebc  g/Jlutes."] 
Faftora  fled  to  a  fliady  grove, 
Damon  view'd  her, 
And  purfiicd  her ; 
Copid  laogh'd,  and  crown'd  his  love. 
The  nymph  look'd  back,  wcll-pleas'd  to  fee 
That  Damon  ran  as  fwift  as  flic* 
Psftora  fled  to  a  fliady  grove ; 
Damon  view'd  her, 
And  purfued  her ; 
Cupid  laogh'd,  and  crown'd  his  love. 


A  PASTORAL  MASQUE. 

Scent,  A  Pre/pea  of  a  Weed. 

Eater  «  Sfiepberd,  ond/tngs. 
Yr  nymphs  and  thepherds  of  the  grove, 
That  know  the  pleating  pains  of  love, 
Eager  for  tj*'  expe&ed  blefling, 
Sighing,  panting  for  pofleffing ! 
Leave  your  flocks,  and  hafte  away, 
With  folemn  ftate, 
To  celebrate 
Cupid  and  Hymen's  holiday. 

later  a  band  of  Shepherds  so  one  Jtie  with  garlands; 
m  the  other  Jide,  Sbepberdejfes  wit  eonifiets  of 
JUwrt. 

CHORUS. 

from  the  echoing  hills,  and  the  jovial  plains. 
Where  pleafure,and  plenty,  and  happinefr  reigns ; 
We  leave  our  flocks,  and  hafte  away, 
With  folemn  ftate 
To  celebrate 
Cupid  and  Hymen's  holiday. 

\ADcMtbtr,.} 

Stem  opening*  di/eovers  a  plea/ant  bower  %  with  (be 
Godof  Lave  afeept  attended  by  Cupids,  feme  play- 
ing with  bis  hovt  others  fbarpening  bis  arrows, 
&t.  On  eaeb  fids  tbe  bower,  walks  •fcyprefs  trees, 
aod  fountains  playing  $  a  difiant  landftape  terminahs 

"   fbepro/pe&. 

Ferfeforafaepberdefs,  with  flats. 

nee  the  mighty  power  of  love, 
Bleeping  in  a  Cyprian  grove 


Nymphs  and  fliepfcerds- gently  Jhcd 

Spices  round  his  facred  head ; 

On  his  lovely  body  (hower 

Leaves  of  rofes,  virgin  lilies, 

Cowflips,  violets,  dafladilies, 

t  And  with  garlands  dreft  the  bower. 

Riifornel  of  flutes.     After  which  Cupid  rifts,  and  fan 
with  bis  bow  drawn. 

Yield  to  the  god  of  foft  defires! 
Whofe  gentle  influence  iofpires 

Every  creature 

Throughout  nature 
.  With  fprightly  joys  and  genial  Area. 

Chorus  of  tbe  Shepherds  and  Hym}bs. 

Hail,  thou  potent  deity  ! 

Every  creature 

Throughout  nature 
Owns  thy  power  as  well  as  we. 

Enter  Hymen,  in  a  fajfron-eoloured  robe,  a  cbapiet 
of  flowers  on  bis  bead,  and  in  bis  band  tbe  nuptial 
torch;  attended by priejls. 

Hymen. 
Behold  a  greater  power  than  he. 
Behold  the  marriage  deity ! 

Chorus,  by  Hymen's  attendants* 
Behold  the  marriage  deity  ! 

Cupid,  fmiling. 
Behold  the  god  of  houfehold  ftrife, 
That  fpoils  the  happy  lover's  life, 
And  turns  a  miftrefs  to  a  wife ! 

Hymen. 
Foolifli  and  inconftant  boy ! 
Thine's  a  traniitory  joy; 
Sudden  fits  in  pleafure's  fever; 
Hymen's  bleffings  laft  for  ever. 

Cupid. 
Hymen's  bondage  lafts  for  ever; 
Love's  free  pleafures  failing  never. 

Love's  ftolen  pleafures,  infincere, 
Purchas'd  at  a  rate  too  dear, 
Shame  and  forrow  will  deftroy, 
If  Hymen  licenfe  not  the  joy. 
Both  together. 
Then  let  us  join  hands  and  unite. 

Left  Chorus  of  tbe  Shepherds  and  Nymphs. 
How  hsppy,  how  happy,  how  happy  are  we, 
Where  Copid  and  Hymen  in  cooibrt  agree  \ 
We'll  ravel  all  day  with  fports  and  delight, 
And  Hymen,  and  Cupid  (tail  govern  the  night* 


A    CANTATA. 

SetbyMr.Galliard. 

ftlClTATrVS. 

Venus!  thy  throne  of  beauty  new  refign  I 
Behold  on  earth  a  conquering  fair, 
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Who  more  defervet  love's  crown  to  wear ! 
Not  thy  own  ftar  fo  bright  in  heaven  does  fhine. 
Aflc  of  thy  fon  her  name,  who  with  hit  dart 
Has  deeply  gravM  it  in  my  heart ; 
Or  aik  the  god  of  tuneful  found, 
Who  fmgs  it  to  his  lyre, 
And  does  this  maid  infpire 
With  his  own  art,  to  give  a  furer  wound. 

AIR. 

Hark !  the  groves  her  fongft  repeat ; 
Echo  lurks  in  hollow  fprings, 
And,  tranfported  while  (he  finga, 
Learns  her  voice,  and  grows  more  fwcet ; 
Could  NarcilTiis  fee  or  hear  her, 
From  his  fountain  he  would  fly, 
And,  with  awe  approaching  near  her, 
For  a  real  beauty  die. 
Hark  !  the  groves  her  fongs  repeat ; 
Echo  lurks  in  hollow  fprings, 
And,  tranfported  while  (he  fings, 
Learns  her  voice,  and  grows  more  fweet, 

ECCITAT1VE. 

Yet  Venus  once  again  my  fuit  attend ! 
And  when  from  heaven  you  (hall  defcenda 

This  ihining  emprefs  to  array, 
When  you  prcfent  her  all  your  train  of  loves, 
Your  chariot,  and  your  murmuring  doves, 
Tell  her  (he  wants  one  charm  to  make  the  reft 
more  gay, 
Then  fmiiing  to  th*  harmonious  beauty  fay  : 

AIR. 

To  a  lovely  face  and  air, 
Let  a  tender  heart  be  joiVd. 
Love  can  make  you  doubly  fair  r 
Mulic's  fweerer  when  you're  kind. 
To  a  lovely  face  and  air, 
Let  a  tender  heart  be  jora'd; 


A  FRAGMENT. 


In  every  age  to  brighter  honours  born, 

Which  lovelieft  nymph*  and  fwectcft  bards  adorn, 

Beauty  and  wit  each  other's  aid  require, 

And  poets  ling  what  once  the  fair  iufpre; 

The  fair  for  ever  thus  her  charms  prolong, 

And  live  rewarded  in  the  tuneful  f»;ng. 

Thus  Sachariffa  (hinc*  in  Waller'?,  lays, 

And  (he,  who  rais'd  his  genius,  (hares  his  praiie. 

Each  does  in  each  a  mutual  lile  infufe, 

Th'  infpirmg  beauty,  the  recording  mufe. 


CLAUDIANUS. 

IN  EPITHALAMIO  UONOJUI  ET  MAR1I. 

Cunctatu*  ftupeJaAa  Venus  Nun^ora  piellse, 
Nunc  flavam  nivto  miratur  vertice  matrem.' 
Haec  mbdo  crefcenti,  plerac  par  altera  iunae : 
Aflurgit  ecu  forte"  mini  r  fub  mat  re  virenti 
Laurus  :  ct  ingentes  ramor,  o'imquc  ftjtuias 
Promitit  jam  parva  crmas  :  vcl  flore  fub  uno, 
Ceu  geminac  Pseftana  rofx  per  jugera  regnant. 
I 


of  Hughes, 

Hsec  largo  matura  die,  fatarataque  veraU 
Roribus,  iodulget  fpatio:  htet  altera  nodo, 
Nee  tcneris  audet  foliis  admittere  foks. 

TRANSLATED. 

Venus  coming  to  a  nuptial  ceremony,  and  enter*  ! 

ing  the  room,  fees  the  bride  and  her  mother  { 

fitting  together,  &c.  On  which  occafion  QUa. 

dim  makes  the  following  description,  i 


Th  k  goddefs  paus*4 ;  and,  held  in  deep 
Now  views  the  mother's,  now  the  daughter's  fact 
Different  in  each,  yet  equal  beauty  glows, 
That,  the  full  moon,  and  this,  the  grefccntfiiowij 
Thus,  rais'd  beneath  its  parent  tree  is  km 
The  laurel  (hoot,  while,  in  its  early  .green, 
Thick-fprouting  leaves  and  branches  are  eJTay'd, 
And  all  the  proroife  of  a  future  (hade. 
Or,  blooming  thus,  in  happy  P*ftau  field*, 
One  common  (lock  two  lovely  roties  yicids; 
Mature  by  vernal  dews,  this  dares  difpiay 
Its  leaves  full  blown,  and  boldly  meets  the  day; 
That,  folded  in  its  tender  nonage  lies, 
A  beauteous  bud,  nor  yet  admits  the  fkk^ 


A    CANTATA. 

Set  Sy  Mr.  Pcfufcb. 

AIR. 

Fsolish  love  !  I  fcorn  thy  darts, 
And  all  thy  little  wanton  arts, 
To  captivate  unmanly  hearts. 
Shall  a  woman,  proud  and  coy, 
Make  me  languifli  for  a  toy  } 
Foohfh  love;  1  fcorn  thy  oarts, 
And  all  thy  little  wanton  arts, 
To  captivate  unmanly  hearts. 

fcKClTATlVB. 

Thus  Strephon  mock'd  the  power  of  love,  ud] 
His  freedom  he  would  ftill  maintain,  [fwsm 
Nor  ever  wear  th*  inglorious  chain, 

Or  ilavifhiy  adore. 
But  when  Lamira  crofs'd  the  plain, 

The  (he^hcrd  gaz'd,  and  thus  revers'd  hisftrsin. 
aik. 
Love,  I  feel  thy  power  divine, 
And  blufhing  low  my  heart  reign  ! 
Ye  fwams,  my  folly  don't  defpiic; 
But  h  ck  on  fair  Lahiir a'»  eyes, 
'Ihen  tell  me  if  you  can  be  wife. 
Love,  1  feel  thy  power  divine, 
And  blufhing  now  my  heart  refign ! 


THE  SOLDIER  IN  LOVE. 

A  CANTATA. 
Set  wtb  Sympbonut  By  Mr,  Pefv/lL 


Why,  too  amorous  hero !  why 
Doft  thou  the  war  forego, 
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AtCclia'sfcettoIte, 

And  fighing  tell  thy  wee ! 
Can  you  think  that  fneaking  air 
Jit  to  move  th'  unpityieg  fair  i 
She  laughs  to  fee  thee  trifle  fo. 
Why,  too  amorous  hero  .  why 

Doft  thou  the  war  forego, 
Ac  Caelia's  feet  to  Ke, 

And  fighing  tell  thy  woe  f 

XCCITA*va. 

Cleander  heard  not  this  adviee, 
Kor  would  his  languishing  refrain. 
Bqc  while  to  Cclia  once  he  pray'd  in  vain, 
By  chance  his  image  in  a  glafs  he  fpies, 
^fld,  hluibmg  at  the  fight,  he  grew  a  man  again. 
air.     [yfUh  a  trumprt.] 

Nark!  the  trumpet  (bunds  to  arm*! 

I  cmue,  1  come,  the  warrior  cries, 

And  from  fcornfol  Qetia  flies, 

To  court  Victoria's  charms. 

Cclia  beholds  his  alter'd  brow, 

And  would  regain  her  lover  now. 

Hark !  the  trumpet  fonnda  to  arms! 

I  come,  I  come,  the  warrior  cries, 

And  from  fcornful  Celia  flies, 

To  court  Victoria's  charms. 


« 


I       AN  ODE  IN  PRAISE  OF  MUSIC. 

performed  £*  Statimn'*  Hall,  I  705. 

DeJcende  Caelo,  et  die  age  tibia 
Regina  longum  Calliope  melos ! 
Seu  voce  nunc  mavis  acuta, 
Seu  fidibus,  CythaMve  Photbi. 

Horn, 

[Begbi  with  a  Chorus.] 

I. 
Awake,  celefti*!  harmony ! 
1  Awake,  celeftial  harmony  I 

Turn  thy  vocal  fphere  around, 
Goddefsof  melodious  found. 
LeT  the  trumpet's  {hrill  voice, 
And  the  drum's  thundering  noife, 
fcoafc  every  dull  mortal  from  forrows  profound. 
See,  fee ! 
The  mighty  power  of  harmony ! 
Behold  how  foon  its  charms  can  chace 
Grief  and  gloom  from  every  face  1 

How  fwift  its  raptures  fly.  [eye ! 

Aad  thrill  through  every  foul,  and  brighten  every 
11. 
Proceed,  fweet  charmer  of  the  ear ! 
Proceed ;  aad  through  the  mellow  flute, 
The  moving  lyre, 
And  Solitary  )ute» 
Melting  airs  foft  joys  infpire : 
Airs  for  drooping  hope  to  hear, 
Melting  as  a  lover's  prayer ; 
Joys  to  flatter  dull  defpair, 
And  fc&Jy  foothe  the  amorous  file. 


ciroaoi. 
Molting  airs  foft  j-vys  inrplre  t    ' 
Airs  for  drooping  hope  to  hear. 
Melting  as  a  lover's  prayer ; 
Joys  to  flatter  dull  defpair, 
And  fofily  foothe  the  amoxous  fire, 
in. 
"Now  let  the  fprighrly  violin 
A  louder  ft  rain  begin ; 
And  now 
Let  the  dcep-mouth'd  organ  hlowt 
Swell  k  high,  and  fink  it  low 
Hark  —how  thw  treble  and  bafb 
In  wanton  fugues  each  other  chace, 
And  fwift  divifions  run  their  airy  race! 
Through  all  the  travers'd  fcale  they  fly, 
In  winding  labyrinths  of  harmony  :  [die* 

By  tarns  they  rife  and  fall,  by  turns  we  live  and 
caoaua. 
In  winding  labyrinths  of  harmony, 
Through  all  the  travers'd  fcale  they  fly  s     [die 
By  turns  they  rife  and  fall,  by  turns  we  live  and* 

IV. 
Ye  fons  of  art,  once  more  renew  year  ftrains; 
.  In  loftier  verfe,  and  loftier  layi, 
Your  voices  raife, 
To  mufic's  praife  I 
A  nobler  fong  remains. 
Sing  how  the  great  Creator  God, 
On  wings  of  flaming  cherubs  rode,  . 
To  make  a  world;  and  round  the  darkafcyfi, 

Turn'd  the  •  golden  compeflca, 
The  compaflea  in  fate's  high  ftorehoufe  found  ; 
Thus  far  extend,  he  fa  id  ;  be  this 
O  world,  thy  meafur'd  bound. 
Meanwhile  a  thoufand  harps  were  play'd  on  high; 
Be  this  thy  meafur'd  bound, 
Was  echo'd  all  around ; 
And  now  arife,  ye  earth,  and  fcaa,  and  flcy  ; 
A  thousand  voices  made  reply, 
Arife,  ye  earth,  and  feas,  and  iky. 

v. 
What  can  mufic's  power  controul  f 
When  nature's  flecping  foul 
Pcrceiv'd  th*  enchanting  found* 
It  wak'd,  and  fhook  of  foul  deformity ; 
The  mighty  melody 
Nature's  fecret  chains  unbound ; 
And  earth  arofe,  and  feaa  and  iky- 
Aloft  expanded  fpheres  were  flung, 
With  Alining  luminaries  hung; 
A  vail  creation  flood  difplay'd, 
By  heaven's  infpiring  mufic  made. 
chorus. 
O  wondrous  force  of  harmony  1 

VI. 

Divineft  art,  whofc  fame  Hull  never  cea& ! 
Thy  honour'd  voice  proclaim'd  the  Saviour's  birth ; 
V  hen  heaven  vouchfaf  'd  to  treat  with  earth, 
Mufic  was  herald  of  the  peace  : 
Thy  voice  could  beft  the  joyful  tidings  tell; 
Immortal  mercy  !  boundJeis  love  i 
A  God  defending  from  above, 
To  conquer  death  and  hcU» 
I  •  Milton^ 
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▼It. 


There  y*t  remains  an  hoar  of  fare. 
When  mtffic  mail  again  iti  charms  employ  ; 

The  trumpet'*  found 
Shall  call  the  numerous  nations  under  ground. 

The  numerous  nations  ft  might 
Appear :  and  fome  with  grief,  and  fome  with  joy, 

Their  final  fentence  wait. 

grand  chorus. 
Then  other  arts  (hall  pafs  away  : 
Proud  architecture  (hall  in  ruins  lje, 

And  painting  fade  and  die, 
May  earth,  and  heaven  itfelf,  in  wafteful  fire  decay. 
Mafic  alone,  and  poefy, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  flame,  (hall  fee 
The  world's  laft  blaze. 
The  tuneful  filters  (hall  embrace, 
And  praife  and  fing,  and  fing  and  praife^ 
Im  never-ceafing  choirs  to  all  eternity. 


APOLLO  AND  DAPHNE. 

A  CANTATA. 
S*t  &y  Mr.  G*Mar4. 

fttCTTATIVC. 

Damne,  the  beautiful,  the  coy, 
Along  the  winding  (hore  of  Feneus  flew. 

To  (hun  love's  tender,  offer'd  joy ; 
Though  'twas  a  god  that  did  her  charms  purfue. 
While  thus  Apollo,  in  a  moving  drain,    [pain. 
Awak'd  his  lyre,  and  foftly  breath'd  his  amorous 

AIR. 

Faireft  mortaf  I  (lay  an/!  hear ; 
Cannot  love,  with  mufic  join'd, 
Touch  thy  unrelenting  mind  ? 
Turn  thee,  leave  thy  trembling  fear ; 
Faireft  mortal !  day  and  hear ; 
Cannot  love,  with  mufic  join'd, 
Touch  thy  unrelenting  mind  ? 

EBCITAT1VE. 

The  river's  echoing  banks  with  pleafure  did  pro- 
long [the  fong. 
The  fweetly-warbled  founds,  and  murmur'd  with 
Daphne  fled  fwifter,  in  defpair, 
To  'fcape  the  god's  embrace  : 
And  to  the  genius  of  the  place, 
She  figh'd  this  wondrous  prayer  : 

AIR. 

Father  Peneus,  hear  me,  aid  me !  . 
Let  fome  fudden  change  invade  me ; 

Fix  me  rooted  on  thy  (hore. 
Ceafe,  Apollo,  to  perfuade  me ; 

1  am  Daphne  now  no  more. 
Father  Peneus,  hear  me,  aid  me  ! 
Let  fome  fudden  change  invade  me; 

Fix  me  rooted  on  thy  (hore. 

RECITATIVE. 

Apollo  wondering  ftood  to  fee 
The  nymph  transform'd  into  a  tree. 
Vain  were  hit  lyre,  his  voice,  his  tuneful  art, 


His  paflbn,  and  hit  rare  divine; 
Nor  could  th*  eternal  beams  that  round  his  temples 

(hine. 
Melt  the  cold  virgin's  frpxen  heart. 

Aia. 
Nature  alone  can  love  infpire ; 

Art  is  vain  to  move  defire. 
If  nature  once  the  fair  incline, 
To  their  own  paflion  they  refigq, 
Nature  alone  can  love  infpire ; 

Art  is  yarn  to  move  defire. 


A  THOUGHT  IN  A  GARDEty 

WRITTEN  IN  TBS  YEA*  iyOA. 

Delightful  manfion  J  Well  retreat ! 
Where  all  is  filent,  all  is  fweet ! 
Here  contemplation  prunes  her  wings, 
The  raptur'd  mufe  more  tuneful  fings, 
While  May  leads  on  the  cheerful  hours, 
And  opens  a  new  world  of  flowers, 
pay  pleafure  here  all  dreflcs  wears, 
And  in  a  thuofand  (hapes  appears. 
Purfu'd  by  fancy,  how  (he  roves 
Through  airy  walks  and  mufeful  groves ; 
Springs  in  each  plant  and  bloflbm'd  tree, 
And  charms  in  all  1  hear  and  fee  1 
In  this  elyfium  while  I  (bray, 
And  nature's  faireft  face  furvey, 
Earth  feems  new-born,  and  life  more  bright; 
Time  (teals  away,  and  fmooths  his  flight ; 
And  thought's  bewilder'd  io  delight. 
Where  are  the  crowds  I  faw  of  late  f 
What  are  thofe  tales  of  Europe'*  fate  * 
Of  Aojou,  and  the  Spantfh  crown ; 
And  leagues  to  pull  ufurpers  down  ? 
Of  marching  armies,  diftant  wars ; 
Of  fa&ions,  and  domeftic  jars  ? 
Sure  thefe  are  laft  night's  dreams,  no  mere, ; 
Or  fome  romance,  read  lately  o'er ; 
Like  Homer's  antique  tale  of  Troy, 
And  powers  confederate  to  deftroy 
Priam's  proud  houfe,  the  Dardan  name^ 
With  him  that  ftole  the  raviAVd  dame^ 
And,  to  poflefs  another's  right, 
Durft  the  whole  world  to  arms  excite. 
Come,  gentle  deep,  ruy  eye-lids  dole, 
Thefe  dull  impreflions  help  me  lofe :  * 
Let  fancy  take  her  wing,  and  find 
Some  better  dream  to  footh  my  mind; 
Or  waking  let  me  learn  to  live ; 
The  profpe&  will  inftrodtion  give. 
For  fee,  where  beauteous  Thames  does  glid| 
Serene,  but  wttn  a  fruitful  tide ; 
Free  from  extremes  of  ebb  and  flow, 
Not  fwell'd  too  high,  nor  funk  too  low : 
Such  let  my  life's  fmooth  current  be, 
Till  from  time's  narrow  (hore  fet  free. 
It  mingle  with  th*  eternal  fea ; 
And,  there  enlarg'd,  (hall  be  no  more 
That  trifling  thing  it  was  before. 
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A  WISH, 

TOTBE  *EW  YEA*,  1705. 


Jamui  !  greet  leader  of  the  rolling  year, 
binceaU  that'*  patt  no  vows  cao  e'er  rcftort,' 
But  joys  and  griefs  alike,  once*  burry'd  o'er,< 
Mo  longer  now  deferve  a  (mile  or  tear ; 
Clofc  die  famaftic  fcenes— bur  grace 
With  arighrefll  afpefts  thy  f oreface, 
While  time's  new  ii&pring  aaftens  to  appear. 
With  lucky  omens  guide  the  coming  hours, 
Command  the  circling  feafons  to  advance, 

And  form  their  renovated  dance, 
With  flowing  plcamrea  fraught,  and  blesYd  by 
friendly  powers. 

11. 
Thy  month,  O  Janus  J  gave  me  firft  to  know 
A  mortal's  trifling  cares  below; 
My  race  of  life  began  with  thee. 
Thus  far,  from  great  misfortunes  free,'  # 
Contented,  I  my  lot  endure, 
Nor  nature's  rigid  laws  arraign, 
Nor  fpurn  at  common  ills  in  vain, 
Which  folly  cannot  Aran,  nor  wife  reflection  cure. 

Hf. 

But  oh  '.—more  anxious  for  the  year  to  come^ 
I  would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
Then  tell  me,  Janus,  canft  thou  fpy 
Events  that  yet  in  embryo  lie 
For  me,' in  time's  myfterious  womb  ? 
Tell  me — nor  fliaH  I  dread  to  hear, 
A  thou'fand  accidents  fevere; 
I'll  fortify  my  £iul  the  load  to  bear, 
If  love  rejected  add  not  to  its  weight,       .  ,» 
To  finiuYimt  in  woes,  and  crufh  me  down  with  fate. 

•  IV- 

But  if  the  goddess,  in  whofe  charming  eyes, 
.  More  clearly  written  than  in  fau's  dark  book, 
'  id/  joy,  nay  grief,  my  all  of  iutiure  fortune  lies  $' 
if  flse  aanuV  with  a  Jcft  propitious  look 
Forbid  my  humble  facriuce* 
Or  blaft  me  with  a  killing  frown ; 
IF,  Janus,  thb  thou  feeft  in  dote, 
Cut  toon  my  mortal  thread,  and  now 
Take  back  the  gift  thou  dsdft  heftow ! 
.     Here  let  me  lay  my  burded  down, 
Andccafc  to  love  in  vain,  and  be  a  wretch  no  more.' 


CANTATA. 

£rf  by  Mr,  Gal&ird. 


Wmit  on  your  blooming  charms  I  gate, 
Your  tender  lips  your  foft  enchanting  eyes, 
And  all  the  Venus  in  your  face, 
I'm  fuTd  with  pleafurc  and  fuiprifc  : 
But,  cruel  goddefs!  when  I  find 
Biaoa*s  colonels  in  your  mind, 
How  can  1  bear  that  fix'd  difdain  ? 
My  pteafurc  dies,  and  I  but  live  in  pain. 
Vol.  VII, 


Tyrant  Cupfd !  when,  relenting. 
Will  you  touch  the  charmer's  heart  ? 
Sooth  her  bread  to  foft  confenting, 
Or  remove  from  mine  the  dart  I 
Tyrant  Cupid  !  wheo,  relenting, 
Will  you  touch  the  charmer's  heart  ? 

RECITATIVE. 

But  fee !  while  to  my  paifim  voice  I  give, 
Th'  applauded  beauty,  doubly  bright, 

Seems  in  the  moving  tale  to  take  delight, 
And  lotik*  aft'Jhe  would  let  me  live ; 

And  yet  (he  chides,  but  witlj  fo  fweet  an  air, 
That  while  flxe  love  denies,  (he  vet  forbids  defpair« 

AIR. 

Fear  not,  doubting  fur !  t*  approve  me ; 
Can  you  love  me  ? 
Frown  not,  if  you  anfwer  no  ; 
If  you  aofwer,  frown  not,  no. 
When  again  I  aik,  purfuing, 
If  yoo'll  flay  and  fee  my  ruin  ? 
Fly— but  let  me  with  you  go  ! 
Blum  not,  doubting  fair  '  t'  approve  me; 
Can  you  love  me  ? 
Smile,  and  eVery  fear  forego  1 


AN   ODE 

rOR  VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC, 

To  the  Memory  of  the  Moft  Noble 
WILLIAM  DUKE  OF  DErQNSBIRE. 

ANNO  MbCCVII. 
Set  to  Mwfic  by  Mr.  Pefufib, 

[oVERtVUB  Or  SOFT  MO  SIC.] 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Vf  generous  arts  and  mufes,  join ;  [flow, 

While  down  your  cheeks  the  ft  reaming  forrowr 
Let  murmuring  firings  with  the  foft  voice  combine 
T*  cxprefs  the  mdody  of  woe. 

And  thou,  Augufta  !  rife  and  wait 
With  decent  honours  on  the  great  5 
Condole  my  lofs,  and  weep  Devonia's  fate. 
air.    [vtltb  Jtutet.] 
Queen  of  cities  !  leave  a  while 

Thy  beauteous  fmiie, 
Turn  to  tender  grief  thy  joy. 
From  thy  (hore  of  Thames  replying, 
Gentled  echoes,  fainting,  dying. 
Shall  their  forrow  too  employ. 
Queen  of  cities !  leave  awhile  i 

Thy  beauteous  (mile,  * 
Turn  to  tender  grief  thy  joy. 

A'UGtTSTA; 

RECITAClVt. 

'Tis  fame's  chief  immortality, 
Britannia,  to  be  mourn'd  by  theev 
U 
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r  know  the  left;  from  midnight  Aries 
Hi  omens  late  did  ftrilte  my  eyes; 
Near  the  radiant  northern  car 
1  luokM,  and  faw  a  falling  ftar. 

A1R. 

Lands  remote  the  loft  will  hear  ;, 
From  rock*  rr porting, 
Seas  tranfporting, 
Wijl  the  wafted  forraw  bear. 
Winds  that  fly 
Will  foftly  figh, 
A  far  hat  left  the  Britilh  fphcve. 
Lauds  remote,  &c. 

BRITANNIA. 

,  RECITATIVE. 

Great  George  !  whofe  azure  emblems  of  renown 
Are  the  fair  gifts  of  Britain's  crown, 
Patron  of  my  iiloftrtous  ifle ! 
Thou  faw'ft  thy  order  late  exprels'd 
With  added  brightnefs  on  Devonian  bread; 
Meet  the  companion  knight,  and  own  him  with  a 
t  £mUe* 

DUETTO  FOR  BRITANNIA  AND 
AUGUSTA. 

BaiT.To  (hade  his  peaceful  grave, 

Let  growing  palms  extend J 
Aug.  To  grace  his  peaceful  grave, 

Let  hovering  loves  attend:! 
Both.  £To  (hade,  &c. 

4  *P  IT1106* *** 
Brit.  And  wakeful  fame  defend, 
Aug.  And  grateful  truth  commend. 
Both. The  generous  and  the  brive 1  + 

AUGUSTA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Now  (hall  AiigunVff  fons  their  (kill  impart, 
And  fummou  the  dumb  fitter  art, 
In  marble  life  to  (how, 
What  the  patriot  was  below. 
Here,  let  a  weeping  Cupid  (land, 
And  wound  himfclf  with  his  own  dart ; 
There  place  the  ducal  crown,  the  fword,  the  wand, 
Toe  maik  of  Anna's  truft  and  his  command. 
air.  * 

'Lofty  birth  and  honours  (hining, 
Brio£  a  light  on  noble  minds.. 
,  Every  courtly  grace  combining. 

Every  generous  a&ion  joining,. 

With  eternal  laurel  binds* 
Lofty  birth  and  honours  (tuning,. 
Bring  a  light  on  noble  minds. 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Behold  fair  liberty  attend, 
And  in  DevonU's  lofs  bewail  a  friend. 
See  o'er  his  tomb  perpetual  lamps  (he  lights, 
Then,  on  his  uw  the  goddefs  writes  : 
*  JrWerve,  O  urn .  his  filent  duft,. 
»  WholakMuldidobcy    . 


M  Princes  like  Anna,  good  and  juft, 
M  Yet  fcorn'd  his  freedom  to  betray; 
M  And,  hated  By  all  tyrants,  chofe 
"  The  glory  to  have  fuch  his.  foes.* 

AUGUSTA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Genius  of  Britain  !  give  thy  forrows  o'er: 
A  grateful  tribute  thou  haft  paid 
To  thy  Devonia's  noble  (hade ; 
Now  vainly  weep  the  dead  no  more '. 

For  fee — the  duke  and  patriot  (till  (urnves. 
And  in  his  great  fucccfior  lives. 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 

I  own  the  new-artfing  light, 
I  fee  paternal  grandeur  (nine, 
Defcending  through  th*  illuftrious  line, 
In  the  feme  royal  favours  bright. 


Lajl  Duetto,  -with  ail  the  i 

Brit.  Gently  fmooth  thv  flight,  O  rime'. 

Auo.  Smoothly  wing  thy  flight,  O  time ! 

Both.  And  as  thou  flying  groweft  old, 
Still  this  happy  race  behold 
In  Britannia's  court  fublime. 

Brit.  Lead  along  their  fmiling  hours; . 

A*ug.  Long  produce  their  fmiling  hours; 

Both.  Bled  by  all  aufpicious  powers. 

Bk it. Gently  fmooth  .'hy  flight,  O  time! 

Aug.  Smoothly  wing  thy  flight,  O  time' 

Both.  And  as  thou  flying  groweft  old, 

Still  this  happy  race  behold 

.    In  Britannia's  court  fublime. 


EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  *fILLS, 

At  the  <£»«*'*  Theatre,  em  bit  Beme/U-nigk,  Fthttff 
I 6, 1709.;  a  AttUbefere  the  D*k*  of  M*rlbw*m)>t 
going  for  Holland, 

Whether  our  ftage  all  others  does  excel 
In  ftrength  of  wit,  we'll  not  prefume  to  tell  \ 
But  this,  with  noble,  confeious  pride,  well  (ar,    1 
No  theatre  fuch  glories  can  difplay ; 
Such  worth  confpicuous,  beauty  fo  divine,  j 

As  in  one  Britifli  audience  mingled  (hine. 
Who  can,  without  amazement,  turn  his  fightf 
And  mark  the  awful  circle  here  to-night? 
Warriors,  with  ever  living  laurels,  brought 
From  empires  fav'd,  from  battles  bravely  fought,  j 
Here  fit;  whofe  matchlefs  ftory  (hall  adorn 
Scenes  yet  unwrit,  and  charm  e'en  ages  yet  aoboffci 
Yet  who  would  not  expe&  fuch  martkl  fire, 
That  fees  what  eyes  thofe  gallant  deeds  infpire? 
Valour  and  beauty  dill  were  Britain's  dsim,     1  \ 
Both  are  her  great  prerogatives  of  fame ;        I 
By  both  the  mufes  live,  from  both  theycatchf 
their  flame.  3 

Then  as  by  you,  in  folid  glory  bright, 
.  Our  envy'd  ifle  through  isurope  fpreadi  off  JifV 
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And  rifrog  honours  every  year  fuftain,        f  reign; 
And  mark  the  golden  track  of  Anne's  diftinguiiVd 
So,  by  yonr  pretence  here,  we'll  ftrive  to  raife 
To  nobler  heights  our  a&ion  and  our  plays; 
And  poets  from  your  favours  {hall  derive 
That  immortality  they  boaft  to  give. 


WRITTEN  IN  A  WINDOW 

AT  OKEENHITHE^ 

Ghat  prefident  of  light,  and  eye  of  day, 
As  through  this  glafs  you  caft  your  vifual  ray, 
And  view  with  nuptial  joys  two  brothers  bleft, 
And  fee  us  celebrate  the  genial  feaft; 
ConfeU  that  in  your  progrcls  round  the  fphere. 
You're  found  the  happieft  yoiiths  and  brighteft 
beauties  here* 


THE  TOASTERS. 

waits  circling  healths  infpire  votfr  fprightly  wit, 

Asd  on  each  glala  1'omc  beauty's  praife  is  writ, 

You  aik,  my  friend*,  how  can  my  dlent  mufc 

To  Montague's  fort  name  a  verfe  refufe  ? 

Bright  though  (he  be,  of  race  victorious  fprung,- 

Bf  wiu  ador'd,  and  by  court-poets  fang  5 

Uamov'd  1  hear  her  perfon  call'd  divine, 

1  fee  her  features  nninfpiring  mine; 

A  fofrer  fair  my  foul  to  tranfport  warms, 

Asd,  ihe  once  nam'd,  no  other  nymph  has  charms. 


TOFTS  AND  MARGARETTA. 

Ms  lie  has  learn'd  the  difcords  of  the  ftate, 
And  concerts  jar  with  whig  and  tory  hate. 


M    8.  '      ,  '       M 

Here  Somerfet  and  Devonshire  attend 

The  Britifli  Tofts,  and  every  norc  commend; 

To  native  merit  juft,  and  pleas'd  to  fee 

We've  Roman  arts,  from  Roman  bondage  free : 

There  fam*d  L'Epine  does  equal  floll  employ, 

While  liftcning  peers  crowd  to  th'  ecftatic  joy  : 

Bedford,  to  hear  her  fong,  his  dice  forfakes, 

And  Nottingham  is  raptur'd  when  flic  makes  : 

L.aU*d  ftatefmen  melt  away  their  drowfy  caret 

Of  England's  fafety,  in  Italian  airs.  , 

Who  would  not  fend  each  year  blank  paiTes  o'er* 

Rather  than  keep  fu'ch  ftrangerafrom  our  fhore  1 


THE  WANDERING  BEAUTY. 


The  graces  and  the  wandering  loves 

Are  fled  to  diftant  plains, 
To  chafe  the  fawns,  or  deep  in  groves 

To  wound  admiring  fwains. 
With  their  bright  miftrefs  there  they  Gray, 

Who  turns  her  careleft  eydi 
Prom  daily  triumphs ;  yet,  each  day, 
Beholds  new  triumphs  in  her  way, 

And  conquers  while  ihe  flies. 
11. 
But  fee !  implor'd-by  moving  prayers, 

To'  change  the  lover's  pain, 
Venus  her  harnefs'd  doves  prepares, 

And  brings  the  fair  again. 
Proud  mortals,  who  this  maid  purfue, 

Think  you  fhe'U  e'er  refign  ? 
Ceafc,  fools,  your  wiihes  to  renew, 
Till  ihe  grows  fleih  and  blood  like  you4/ 

Or  you,  like  her,  divine  t 


J  DIALOGUE 

I  OB 

VAMOtJR  ET  DE  POEtE. 

It  P.  Amour,  }e  ne  veux  plus  aimer ; 
V  abjure  a  jamais  ton  empire : 
Mon  cceur,  lafK  de  fon  mar  rite, 
A  tcTolu  de  fe  calmer. 

L'Am.  Contre  moi,  qui  pent  fantmer  ?     - 

Iris  dans  fes  bras  te  rapelle. 
Lt  P.  Hon,  frit  eft  une  infidelle ; 

Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 

L'Am.  Pour  toi,  j'ai  pris  foin  d'enflamer 
Le  ctifcur  d'une  beaute*  nouvelle ; 
Daphne*.— UP.Non,DaphneVeftqtebeHe; 
Amour,  ]e  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 


DIALOGUE 

FROM  TBI  PttMCB  OF 

Monsieur  de  la  motte* 

Poet.  No,  Love— 1  ne'er  wfll  love  again ; 
Thy  tyraftt  empire  I  abjure ; 
My  weary  heart  refoftes  to  cure 
Its  wounds,  and  cafe  the  raging  pain. 

Love.  Fool !  canft  rhon  fly  my  happy  reign  ? 

Iris  reedb  thee  to  her  arms. 
Poet.  She's  ralfe— 1  hate  her  perjur'd  charm* ; 

No,  love — I  ne'er  will  love  again. 

Love.  But  know  for  thee  I've  toiTd  to  gain 
Daphnl,  the  bright,  the  reigning  coaffr. 

Pjet.  Daphne  but  common  eyes  can  boaft; 
No,  JLovc— I  ne'er  will  love  again* 
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L'Am.  D'un  foupir,  tu  peux  deformcr 

t     Dirce*,  jufqu'ici  fi  fauvage. 
Le  P.  EUe  n'eil  plus  dans  le  bcl  age; 
Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 

L'Am.  Mais  fi  je  t'aidois  a  charmer 
La  jeune,  la  brillantc  Flore. — 
Tu  rougis — vas-tu  dire  encore, 
Amour,  jc  nc  veux  plus  aimer. 

Le  P.  Nod,  Dieu  charmant,  daigDe  former 
Pour  nous  une  chaine  eternelle ; 
Mais  pour  tone  ce  qui  n'eft  point  die, 
Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 


Love.  She  who  before  fcorn'd  every  Twain, 
Dirce,  (hall  for  one  figh  be  thioc- 

Poe  r.  Age  makes  her  rays  toci  faintly  Ihiue; 
No,  love — I  ne'er  will  love  again. 

Love.  But  fliould  I  give  thee  charms  t*  obtain 
Fli:rj,  the  young,  the  bright,  the  gay*. 
I  fc  e  thee  blulh-— now,  rebel,  fay, 
N  ,  love — I  ne'er  will  love  again. 

Poet.  No,  charming  god,  prepare  a  chain 
Eternal  for  that  fair  and  me '. 
Yet  {till  know  every  fair  but  (he, 
Tve  vow'd  I  ne'er  will  love  again. 


VENUS  AND  ADONIS, 

A  CANTATA. 

Stt  by  Mr.  HaKdcL 

RECITATIVE. 

Behold  where  weeping  Venus  ftauds  \ 
What  more  than  mortal  grief  can  move 
The  bright,  th*  immoral  queen  of  love  ? 
She  heats  her  bread,  (he  wrings  her  hands; 
And  hark,  (he  mourns,  but  mourns  in  vain, 
Her  beauteous,  lov'd  Adonis,  (lain. 
The  bills  and  woods  her  loft  deplore ; 
The  Naiads  hear,  and  flock  around ; 
And  echo  fighs,  with  mimic  found, 

Adonis  is  no  more ! 
Again  the  guddefs  raves,  and  tears  her  hair ; 
Then  vents  her  grief,  her  love,  and  her  &fpair. 

AIR. 

Dear  Adonis,  beauty's  treafure, 
Now  my  forrow,  once  my  plcafure  j 

O  return  to  Venus'  arms ! 
Venus  never  wtll  forfake  thee ; ' 
Let  the  voice  of  love  o'ertake  thee, 

And  revive  thy  drooping  charms. 

RECITATIVE.  « 

Thus,  queen  of  beauty,  as  the  poets  feign, 
While  thou  didft  call  the  lovely  fwaio; 

Transform'd  by  heavenly  power, 
The  lovely  fwain  arofe  a  flower, 
And,  fmiling,  grae'd  the  plain. 
And  now  he  blooms,  and  now  he  fades; 
Venus  and  gloomy  Profcrpine 
Alternate  claim  his  charms  divine ;        [(hades. 
By  turns  reflor'd  to  light,  by  turns  he  feeks  the 

AIR. 

Tranfportingjoy, 
Tormenting  fears, 
Reviving  (mile*, 
Succeeding  tears, 
Are  Cupid's,  various  train.  J 
Thttyftmboy 


Prepares  his  darts. 
With  foothing  wiles, 
With  cruel  arts, 
And  pleafure  Mends  with  pata. 


CANTATA. 

PASTORAL. 
*    Set  by  Dr.  Pcpufcb. 

RECITATIVE. 

Yodko  Strephon,  by  his  folded  deep, 
bat  wakeful  on  the  plains : 
Love  held  his  weary  eyes  from  deep, 
While  filent  in  the  vale, 
The  liftentng  nightingale, 
Forgot  her  own,  to  hear  his  flraiu«. 
And  now  the  beauteous  queen  of  night, 
Unclouded  and  ferent, 
Sheds    on    the    neighbouring   fea  ber 
light; 

The  neighbouring  fea  was  calm  and  brightn 
The  Ihepherd  fung  infpir'd,  and  blefc'd  tbe  loie(j 
fcenc. 

AIR. 

While  the  flry  ana*  feas  are  mining, 
See,  my  Flora's  charms  they  wear; 

Secret  night,  my  joys  divining, 
Pleas'd  my  amorous  tale  to  hear, 
Smiles,  and  foftly  turns  her  fphere, 

While  the  dcy  and  feas  are  finning, 
See,  my  Flora's  charms  they  wear. 

RECITATIVE. 

Ah,  f  ooliih  Strephoa !  change  thy  flraio  p 
The  lovely  fcene  falfe  joy  infpires ;  \ 

For  look,  thou  fond,  deluded  fwain, 
A  rifing  florin  invades  the  main ! 

The  planet  of  the  night, 

Inconftant,  from  thy  fight     *  , 

Behind  i  cloud  mires. 
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Flori  is fled;  thou  tov'ft  in  va?n : 

Ah,  fooliih  Strcphon !  change  thy  (train. 

AIR. 

Hope  beguiling'. 
Like  the  moon  and  ocean  fmiling, 
Does  thy  eafy  faith  betray  ; 
Flora  ranging, 
Like  the  moon  and  ocean  changing, 
More  inconftant  proves  than  they. 


BEAUTY,  AN  ODE. 


mi  rival  to  the  god  of  day, 
urn j,  to  thy  cccleftial  ray 
thoufami  fprightly  fruits  we  owe ; 
ly  wit,  and  moving  eloquence, 
nil  every  art  t'  improve  the  fenfc, 
nd  every  grace  that  (bines  "below. 

i|. 
ot  Phobos  does  our  foogs  infpire, 
or  did  Cyllcnius  form  the  lyre, 
p  rhoa  art  mufic's  living  fpring ; 
o  thee  the  post  tunes  his  lays* 
Bd,fw.etly  warbling  beauty's  praife, 
efcribes  the  power  that  snakes  him  fing, 

in. 
linters  from  thee  their  fkill  derive, 
fthee  their  works  to  ages  live, 
9  eVn  thy  fhadows  give  furprife, 
i  when  we  view  in  cryflal  (beams 
be  morning  fun;  and  rifing  beam,*, 
tat  Teem  to  (boot  from  other  Ikies. 

IV. 

schaming  vifion !  who  can  be 
wim'd  that  tarns  hit  eyes  on  thee  ? 
et  briber  Hill  thy  glories  (hine, 
nd  double  charms  thy  power  improve, 
'hen  beauty,  drefs'd  in  (miles  of  love, 
rows,  like  its  parent  heaven,  divine  '. 


MYRA,  A  CANTATA. 

Sethy  Dr.  Pefiufib. 


Again  their  charms  recover* 
Would  you  fecure  your  duty, 
Let  kindnefs  aid  your  beauty. 

Ye  fair,  to  footn  the  lover. 


I.ove  frown*  in  beauteous  Myra's  eyes; 

Ah,  nymph*  thofe  cruel  looks  give  o\r. 
While  lo*c  is  frowning,  beauty  dies, 

And  you  can  charm  no  more. 

RECITATIVE. 

Mark,  how  when  fullcn  clouds  appear, 
And  wintry  ftorm*  deface  the  year, 
The  prudent  cranes  no  longer  (lay, 
But  take  the  wing,  and  through  the  air, 
From  the  cold  region  fly  away, 
md  far  o'er  land  and  feas  to  warmer  climes  repair. 
Jttft  fo,  my  heart— But  fee — Ah  no  1 
She  (miles — I  will  not,  cannot  go, 
Aia. 


Love  and  the  graces  fmiling^ 
In  Myra's  eyes  beguiling, 


ALEXANDER'S  FEAST : 


THE  POWER  OF  MUSIC. 

AN  ODE  IN  HONOUR  QT  8T.  CECIUA'S  DAT* 

By  Mr.  Drydtn. 

ALTERED  FOR  MUSIC  BY  MR.  UU6RIS. 


RECITATIVE^ 

'  Twas  at  the  royal  feaft,  for  Perfia  wen 

By  Philip's  warlike  fon ; 

Aloft  in  awful  fbte, 

The  rodlike  hero  fate 

On  fats  imperial  throne : 
His  valiant  peers  were  plac'd  around ; 
Their  brows  with  rofes  and  with  myrtles  bound. 

AIR* 

Lovely  Thais  by  his  fide 
Blooming  fat  in  beauty's  pride. 
Happy,  happy,  happy  pair  \ 
None  but  the  brave  deferves  the  fair.', 
li. 

RECITATIVE. 

Timotheus  plac'd  on  high, 
Amid  the  tuneful  quire, 
With  flying  fingers  touch'd  the  lyre*. 
Trembling  the  notes  afcer.d  the  flty, 
And  heavenly  joys  infpire. 
The  fong  began  from  Jove, 
Who  left  his  MUsful  feats  above ; 
( Such  U  the  power  of  mighty  love ! ) 
A  dragon's  fiery  form  bely'd  the  god ; 
Sublime  on  radiant  fpires  he  rode, 
When  he  to  fair  CMympia  prefs*d, 
And  while  he  fought  her  fnowy  hreaft ; 
Then  round  her  (lender  wainVheHurl'd, 
And  ftamp'd  an  image  of  himfclf,  a  fovereign  of 
the  world. 
The  liftening  crowd  tdore  the  lofty  found, 
A  prrfent  deity,  they  (hoot  aroujod ; 
A  prefent  deity*  the  echoing  roofs  rebound  J 

AIR. 

With  ravilh'd  ears 
The  monarch  hears, 
Aflumcs  the  god, 
t  Affects  the  nod, 

And  feems  to  (hake  the  fpheres. 
in' 

RECITATIVE. 

The  praife  of  Bacchus  then  the  fwcet  roufician  fung, 
Of  Bacchus  ever  fair,  and  ever  young  : 
Behold  he  comes,  the  victor  god  1 
Flufh'd  with  a  purple  grace, 
He  (hews  hit  honeft  face ;  [rode , 

As  when,  by  tigers  drawn,  o'er  India's  plains  he 
Uiij 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


e,r*  THE    WORKS 

While,  loud  with  conqueft  and  with  wine, 
Pfa  jolly  troop  around  him  reel'd  along, 
And  taught  the  vocal  flues  to  join 
In  this  applauding  fong. 

BDKTTO. 

Bacchus  ever  gay  and  young, 
Firft  did  drinking  joys  ordiin  : 
I.  Bacchus'  bleffings  are  a  trrafure, 
a.  Drinking  is  the  foldier's  pleafure. 
I.  Rich  the  treafure  ! 
9.  Sweet  the  pleafure ! 
JtoTH.  Sweet  is  pleafure  after  pain  ! 
iv.   • 

RECITATIVE. 

Fir'd  with  the  found,  the  king  grew  vain ; 
Fought  all  his  battles  o'er  again, 
And  thrice  he  routed  all  his  foes,  and  thrice  he 
flew  the  flain. 
The  mailer  faw  the  madnef*  rife, 
His  glowing  checks,  his  ardent  eyes; 
And  while  he  hcavca  and  earth  defy'd, 
He  chofe  a  mournful  mufe, 
Soft  pity  to  inftife  ; 
Then  thus  he  chang'd  his  fong,  and  check'd  his 
pride. 

At*. 
See  Darius  great  and  good, 
By  too  fevere  a  fate, 
Fall'n  from  his  high  eftate  ; 
Behold  his  flowing  blood  J 
On  earth  fh'  expiring  monarch  lies, 
With  Dot  a  friend  to  dole  his  eyes. 

T. 

RECITATIVE. 

y ith  downcaft  looks  the  joylcfs  v]£or  fate, 
Revolving  in  hi*  alter'd  foul 
The  various  turns  «f  chance  below ; 
And,  now  and  then,  a  figh  he  ftolc, 

And  tears  began  to  flow. 
The  mighty  mailer  fait  I'd  to  fee 
That  love  was  in  the  next  degree, 
'Twas  but  a  kindred  found  to  mete : 
For  pity  melts  the  mind  to  love. 
Softly  fwcet  in  Lyjian meafures, 
fcoon  he  footh'd  his  foul  to  pleafure*. 

AIR.     [twfl/i/tei.]' 
War  i«  toil  and  trouble, 
Honour  is  an  airy  bublle, 
Never  ending,  ftill  beginning, 
Fighting  dill,  and  (lilt  deftroy'mg, 
If  the  world  be  worth  thy  winning, 
Think,  O  think  it,  worth  enjoying; 
J.ovely  Thais  fits  befidc  thee,     . 
lake  the,  good  the  gods  provide  thee, 
vi. 

RECITATIVE. 

Jfhe  prince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain, 
Gaz'd  on  the  fair, 
Who  caus'd  his  care, 
And  figh'd  and  look'd,  fighM  and  look'd, 
Sigh'd  and  look'd,  tnd  figh'd  again  : 
At  .length,  with    love   and  wine  at  once  op. 

prtls»*d, 
The  vanguilVd  viclor  fuak  upon  her  breaty* 


OF   HUGHES. 

DOETTO. 

2.  Pbcebus,  patron  of  the  lyre, 
».  Cupid,  god  of  foft  defirc, 
I.  Cupid,  god  of  foft  defire, 
-  a.  Phoebus,  patron  of  the  lyre, 
X.  and  %.  How  victorious  are  your  charms! 
1.  Crown'd  with  conqueft, 
a.  Full  of  glory,* 
J.  and  2.  See  a  monarch  TaU'n  before  ye, 
Chain'd  iu  beauty's  dafping  armi! 

VII. 
RECITATIVE. 

Now  ftrike  the  golden  lyre  again ; 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  drain  :. 
Break  his  bands  s>f  fleep  afunder, 
Rou?e  him,  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder. 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  found 
Has  rais'd  up  his  head, 
As  awak'd  from  the  dead,     . 
And  amaz'd  he  ftarcs  around  ! 
AIR.     [rvitbfjmplHniei.] 
Revenge,  rcver.ge,  Ale&o  cries, 
See  the  furies  arifc : 
See  the  fnakes  that  they  rrar, 
How  they  hu»  in  their  hair. 
And  the  fpaikles  that  fiafli  from  their  eyo 

VIII. 
SVEClTATtVE. 

$ehold  a  ghallly  hand, 
Each  a  torch  in  his  hand  '. 
Thofe  are  Grecian  flhofts,  that  in  battle  were  II 
And  unbury'd  remain, 
Inglorious  on  the  plain. 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
I'o  the  valiant  crew. 
Behold  how  they  tofs  their  torches  on  high, 

How  they  j*>int  to  the  Perfian  abodes, 
And  glittering  temples  of  their  hofiile  gods : 
aie. 
The  princes  applaud  with  a  furious  toy; 
And  the  king  fciz'd  a  fiamheau,  with  zeal  to 

tr«y; 

Thais  led  the  way, 
To  light  him  to  his  prey, 
And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Troy. 
1*. 

RECITATIVE. 

Thus,  long  ago, 
Ere  heaving  bellows  learn 'd  to  blow, 

While  organs  yet  were  mute; 
Timothcus,  to  his  breathing  flute, 
And  founding  lyre, 
Could  fwell  the  i<>ul  to  rage, or  kindle  ioft  defln 
At  laft  divine  Cecilia  came, 
lnvenfj-cfs  gf  the  vocal  frame  5 
The  fweet  enthufiaft,from  her  facred  (lore, 
Eiiiarg'd  the  f.  rmer  narrow  bounds, 
And  srdded  length  to  folcmn  founds, 
With  nature's  mother-wit,  and  ana  unknown -bs) 
fore. 

air. 
Let  old  Timotheus  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown  ; 
He  taU'd  a  mortal  trt  the  ikies, 
She  drew  as  angel  down. 
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Ttr  origin**  divine,  I  fee, 

Of  mortal  race  thou  canft  not  be  ; 

Thy  lip  a  ruby  luftre  fhows ; 

Thjr  purple  cheek  outlhines  the  rofe, 

Aad  ihy  bright  eye  is  brighter  far 

Thin  any  planet,  any  ftar. 

Thy  fordid  way  of  life  defpife, 

Above  thy  flawy,  Silvia,  rife ; 

Difplay  thy  beauteous  form  and  mien. 

And  grow  a  goddefs,  or  a  queen. 

II. 
Cmstaktia,  fee,  thy  faithful  Have 
Diet  of  the  wound  thy  beauty  gave  t 
Ah :  gentle  nymph,  no  longer  try 
From  food  purfuing  love  to  fly. 

Thy  pjty  to  my  love  impart, 
Pity  my  bleeding  aching  heart, 
Regard  my  figha  and  flowing  tears, 
And  with  a  fmile  remove  my  fears. 

A  wedded  wife  if  thou  wouidft  be, 
By  facrcd  Hymen  jom'd  to  me, 
Ire  yec  the  weftcrn  fun  decline, 
My  hand  and  heart  fhall  both  be  thme, 

III. 
Tiixcb  lov'd  Conftantsa,  heavenly  fair, 
Far  thee  a  fervant's  form  1  wear ; 
Though  bkft  with  wealth,  anil  nobly  bom, 
For  ihee,  both  wealth  and  birth  I  fcorn : 
Truft  me,  fair  maid,  my  conftent  flame 
For  e? er  will  remain  the  fame  ; 
My  love,  that  ne'er  will  ceale,  my  love 
Shall  equal  to  thy.  beauty  prove. 


TRANSLATED  FROM  PERSIAN  VERSES, 

Mdmg  to  ike  emfiom  of  rVtmen  being  buried  -with  their 
HuJbamLt**!  Me*  with  tbei>  Wives. 

Etiinal  are  the  chains  which  here 

The  generous  fouls  of  lovers  bind, 
wnen  Hymen  joins  our  bands,  we  fwear 

To  be  for  ever  true  and  kind ; 
And  when,  by  death,  the  fair  are  fnatchM  away, 

Left  we  onr  fokran  vows  ihould  break, 
lathe  lame  grave  our  living-  corpfe  we  lay, 

And  willing  the  fame  fate  partake. 


ANOTHER. 


My  deareft  fpoufe,  that  thou  and  I 
May  (bun  the  fear  which  firft  fhall  die, 

Clefp'd  in  each  other's  arms  we'll  live, 
Alike  confum'd  in  love's  foft  -fire, 

That  neither  may  at  laft  furvive, 
Bat  gently  both  at  once  expire. 


ON  ARQUEANASSA  OF  COLOFflOS. 

AaqvtANASSA's  charms  infpire 

Within  my  bread  a  lover ^s  fire  ; 
Age,  its  feeble  fpite  difplaying, 

Vainly  wrinkles  all  her  face, 
Cupids,  in  each  wrinkle  playing, 

Charm  my  eyes  with  lifting  grace : 
But,  before  old  time  purfued  her, 

Eae  he  funk  thefe  little  caves, 
How  I  pity  thofe  who  view'd  her, 

And  in  youth  were  made  her  Haves ! 


ON  FULVIA,  THE  WIFE  OF  ANTHONY 

men  T«E  IATJN  ©V  AUGUSTUS  CSS  A*. 

While  from  his  comfort  falfe  Antonius  flies, 
And  doats  on  Glaphyra's  far  brighter  eyes, 
Fulvia,  provok'd,  her  female  arts  prepares, 
Reprifals  feeks,  and  fpreadafor  me  her  wares. 
M  The  hufbaod'sfalfe."— But  why  muft  !  endure 
This  naufeous  plague,  and  her  revenge  procure  ? 
What  though  the  alk  ?— -How  happy  werd 

doom, 
Should  all  the  discontented  wives  of  Rome 
Repair  in  crowds  to  me,  when  fcorn'd  at  home 
«  'Tis  war,"  (he  fays,  •'  if  1  refufe  her  charms  :*' 
Let's   thiok — (he'e   ugly. — Trumpets,   found  to 

arms! 


er 

T 


HUD1BRAS  IMITATED. 
Wtktsni*  17  in. 

O  BLtsstn  time  of  reformation, 
That's  now  beginning  through  the  nation  *  *  " 
The  Jacks  bawl  loud  for  church  triumphant, 
And  fwear  all  Whigs  fhall  kMs  the  rump  ou'c  " 
See  how  they  draw  the  bcaftly  rabble   ' 
With  zeal  and  noyes  formidable, 
And  make  all  cries  about  the  town; 
Join  notes  to  roar  fanatics  down  \ 
As  bigots  give  the  fign  about, 
They  flretch  their  throats  whh  hideous  front. 
Black  tinkers  bawl  aloud  u  to  fettle 
44  Church  privilege" — for  u  mending  kettle.** 
Each  fow-gelder  that  blows  his  horn, 
Cries  out "  to  have  diffenters  fworn." 
The  oyfter-wenches  lock  their  fi(h  up, 
And  cry  **  no  Prefbyterian  biihop  !" 
The  moufe-trap  men  lay  fave-alla  by, 
And  'gainft  "  low-church  men"  loudly  cry  t 
A  creature  of  amphibious  nature, 
That  trims  betwixt  the  land  and  water. 
And  leaves  his  mother  in' the  lurch, 
To  fide  With  rebels  'gainft  the  church  ! 
Some  cry  for"  penal  laws,"  tnftead 
Of**  pudding  pies,  and  gingerbread :" 
Andfome,  for  l«  brooms,  old  boots,  arid  flioe*, 
Roar  out,  "  Ood  blefs  our  common;  heme  '.*\ 
Uiiij 
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Some  bawl "  the  vote*"  about  the  town, 

And  with  they'd  "  vote  dilTenters  down," 

Inftead  of  *•  kitchen-Auff  "  fome  cry, 

•'  Confound  the  late  Whignuniftry !"  ' 

And  fome,  for  '  any  chain  to  mend,'* 

The  commons  late  addrefs  commend. 

Some  for  "  old  gowns  for  china  ware," 

Exclaim  againft"  extempore  prayer:" 

And  fome  for  °  old  fuits,  cloaks,  or  coats/' 

Cry, "  D— n  ydur  preachers.without  notes !"  m 

He  that  cries  "  coney-flrins,  or  onions,** 

Blames  "  toleration  of.opinions," 

Blue-apron  whores,  that  lit  with  furmety, 

JRail  at  ••  occasional  conformity." 

Iniread  of"  Cucumbers  to  piclcle," 

Some  cry  aloud* c<  no  con  veatkle  1 " 

Mafons,  inftead  of  "  building  houfes," 

To  "  build  the cbvrcV*  wou)dftarve  their  fa#ufes, 

And  gladly  leave  their  trades,  for  ftorming 

The  mooting  hoafes,  or  informing. 

Bawds,  ^rumpees,  and  religiou»hatcr», 

frmps,  pandars,  atheifls,  fornicators, 

Rogues,  thai,  like  FaUbtf,  fearce  know  whether 

A  church's  infide'sftone  or  leather. 

Yet  join  the  paribus  and  the  people, 

To  cry  «  dm  cbuicV'^btit  mean  «  the  fteeple,'.' 

If,  holy  mother,  foch  you'll  own 
l?or  your  true  font*  and  fioch  alone, 
Then  heaven  have  mercy  upon  you9 
BUI  *e.dft'il  take  your  beattly  crew  1 


A  N    O  DB 

to  the  caiAToa  or  tux  woax,n  : 

Ouoftonettby  the  Fragments  of  Orpheus, 
i 
"  ^2*d  pt His  dicam  fbUti*  parentis 

u  Laudibus  ? 

**  Qui  mare  et  terras  variifque  mundum 

"  Tempevat  hoiis? 
«*  Unde  nil  majus  generator  ipfo, 
u  Nee  viget  quicquam  fimilc  aut  fecundum." 

Hox. 


XXTtOpUCTIOK. 


That  the  praifes  of  the  Au»hor  of  Nature,  which 
is  the  fltteft  fubjed  for  the  fublime  way  of  writ- 
ing, was  the  mod  ancient  yfe  cf  poetry,  cannot  be 
learned  from  a  more  proper  inilance  (next  u>  ex- 
amples of  holy  writ)  than  from  the  Greek;  frag* 
mentsof  Orpheus;  a  relique  of  great  antiquity  : 
t  bey  contain  feveral  verfes  concerning  Gp4,  and 
his  making  and  governing  the  univerfe  ;  which, 
though  imperled,  have  many  noble  lynts  and,  lofty 
expreflions.  Yet,  whether  thefe  verfes  were  indeed 
written  by  that  celebrated  father  of  poetry  and  mo* 
fie,  who  preceded  Homer,  or  by  Onomacritu*,,who. 
lived  about  the  time  of  Pififtratus,  and  only  contain 
fome  of  the  doctrines  of  Ornbcu«,  is  a  quc&on  pf 
kittle  ufe  or  importance. 


A  large  paraphrase  of  theft  in  French  vetfe  ha 
been  prefixed  to  the  tranflation  of  PhocyOdet,  bet 
in  a  flat  ftylc,  much  inferior  to  the  defign.  Tee 
following  Ode,  wiih  many  alterations  and  adl- 
tions  proper  to  a  moidern  poem,  is  attempted  upon 
the  fame  model,  in  a  language  which,  bavin; 
ftronger  finews  than  the  French*  is,  by  the  con* 
feftion  of  their  beft  critic  Repin,  more  capable  of 
fuftaining  great  fubjeds.   ' 


Q    V    Z. 


p  atusr  unfej^nTd !  O  true  celefifal  fire, 
Brighter  thau  that  which  rule*  the  day,' 
Defcend !  a  mortal-tongue  infpire 
To  fing  fome  great  immortal  lay;  I 
Begin,  and  if  rikc  aloud  the  confecrated  lyre ! 
Hence,  ye  profane !  be  far  away1. 
Hence  all  ye  iropions  flavea  that  bow 
To  idol  luffs,  oi  alter*  raife 
And  to  fclfe  heroes  gfive  fantaftic  praifc  I 
And  hence  ye  gods,  who  to  a  crime  your  fporjoof 

beings  owe!' 
But  hear, '  0  heaven,  and  earthy  and  feas  pi* 
found! 
Hear,  ye  fiahomM  deeps  below, 
And  let  your  echoing  vaults  repeat  the  found; 
Let  nature,  trembling  all  around. 
Attend  her  matter's  awful  name, 
Prom  whom  heaven*  earth*  and  feas,  and  all  tat 
wide  creation  -tame, 
ir. 
He  (poke  the  great  command;  and  light, 
Heaven's  eldeft-bem  and  faireft  child, 
Flafh'd  in  she  lowering  face  of  ancient  nighr> 
And.  plcas'd  with  in  own  birth, /crettely  f«il'e\ 
•    The  fon»  of  mowing,  on  the  wing, 
Hovering  in  choir*-,  his  praifes-rang, 
When  from  th'  unbrunded  vacuous  fpacc 
A  beauteous!  riling  world  they  faW, 
When  nature  fbew^  her  yet  nnmiiw'd  fate, 
And  motion  took  the  eftablifhM  law 
To  roll  the  various  globes  on  high : 
When  time  was  taught  his  infant  wings  to  try, 
And  from  the  barrier  fprung  to  his  appointed  race, 
in. 
Supreme,  Almighty,  Oil!  the  fame ! 
'Tis  he,  the  great  infptrjng  mic<f, 
That  animates  ar.d  mores  this  univcrfal  frame, 
Prefer t  at  once  in  all,  and  by  no  place  confiu'J.. 
Not  heaven  itfelf  can  bound  his  fway  \ 
Beyond  th'  uritravclFd  limits  of  the  ffcy, 
Invifible  to  mortal  eye 
He  dwells  in  uncreated  day. 
Without  beginning,  withput  end-;  'tis  he 
That  fills  th1  unmeafur'd  growing  orb  of  vafi  i»- 
menfity. 

IV. 
What  power, but  his  can  rule  the  changeful  msip, 
And  wake  the'fleeping  flora*,  or  its  Joed  **&  K' 
ftrain  ? 
When  winds  their  gathered  forces  try, 
And  the  chafd  ocean  proudly  fweils  in  vaib, 
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Hil  voice  reclaims  th'  impetuous  roar ; 
In  nsuraaotfng  tide*  th*  abated  billow*  fly,  . 
And  the  fpent  tempeft  dies  upon  the  (bore. 
.  The  meteor  world  it  ma,  heaven's  winery  fto*e. 

The  moulded- hail,  the  feathered  ftiow ; 
Tb€  fummer  breeze,  the  foft  refrefhing  (bower, 
The  loofc  divided  cloud,  and  many-colour'd  bow ; 

The  crooked  lightning  darts  around, 

His  Sovereign  orders  to  fulfil ; 
IV  (hoofing  flame  obeys  th*  eternal  wijl, 
Launch M  from  his  hand,  inftru&ed  where  to  kill, 
Or  nvt  the  mountain  oak,  or  bjaft  th'  un(nelter*d 
grounds 

v. 
Yet,  pteat'd  to  bjefs,  indulgent  to  fupply, 

He,  with  a  father's  tender  care, 
Supports  the  numerou^family 
That  peoples  earth,  and  fea,  and  air. 
From  nature's  giant  race,  th'  enormous  elephant 
Down  to  the  infe&  worm  and  creeping  ant; 

Prom  th*  eagle,'  fovereign  of  the  (ky, 

To  each  inferior  feather'd  brood-; 

From  crowns  and  purple  majefty 

To  humble  fhepherds  on  the  plain, 
JE*  hand  unfeen  divides  to  all  their  food, 

And  the  whole  world  of  life  fuftains. 
vr. 

At  one  wide  view  his  eye  Curve?  s 

His  works,  in  every  diftant  dime ; 

He  fluffs  th'c  feafons,  months,  and  dtyt,- 
The  Ihort-liv*d  offspring  of  revolving  time  ;* 

By  turns  they  die,  by  turns  are  bom; 

Now  cheerful  tyring  the  circle  leads, 

And  A  row*  with  flowers  the  fmiling  meads; 
Gay  fummer  next,  whom  ruflet  robes  adorn, 

And  waving  fields  of  yellow  corn ; 
Then  autumn,  who  with  lavUh  (lores  the  lap  of 
r.ature  fprcads ; 
Decrepit  winter,  laggard  in  the  dance, 

(Like  feeble  age  oppreft'd  with  pam)-     * 

A  heavy  feafon  does  maintain, 

With  driving  (now*,  and  winds  and  ruin ; 

Till  fpring,  recruited  to  advance, 

The  various  year  rolls  round  again*  • 
▼it. 
But  who,  thou  great  ador*d,  who  can  withftand 

The  terrors  of  thy  lifted  hand, 

When,  long  provokM,  thy  wrath  awakes, 
And  conicious  nature  to  her  centre  (hakes  ? 

Rais'd  by  thy  voice,  the  thunder  flies, 
Hurling  pale  fear  and  wild  confufien  sound} 
How  dreadful  is  th*  inimitable  found, 
The  (hock  of  earth  and  feat,  and  labour  of  the  (kies ! 

Then  where's  ambition's  haoghty  creft  ? 

'Vthere  the  gay  head  of  wanton  pride? 
See!  tyrants  fail,  and  wi(h  the  opening  ground 

Would  take  them  quick  to  Jhades  of  reft, 
.    A  odiu  their  common  parent's  bread 
From  thee  their  bury*d  forms  for  ever  hide ; 
In  vain— for  all  the  elements  coufpire, 

TheAatter'd  earth,  the  ruining  Tea, 

Teinpeftnona  air,  and  raging  fire, 
To  punUb  vile  mankind,  and  fight  for  thee; 
Nor  death  itfelf  can  intercept  the  blow, 
f  tcroal  i»  the  guilt,  and  without  end  the  woe* 
6 


O  Cyrus !  Alexander  !  Julius  i  all 

Ye  mighty  lords  that  ever  rul'd  this  ball  I 

Once  god*  of  earth,  the  living  deftiniesn 

That  made  a  hundred  nations  bow ! 

Where's  your  extent  of  empire- now  1 
Say  where  preferv'd  your  phantom  glory  lies? 

Can  brafs  the  fleeting  thing  fecure  I 

£n(brin'd  in  temples  does  it  flay  ? 
Or  in  huge  amphitheatres  endure 
The  rage  of  rolling  time,  and  fcorn  decay  ? 
Ah  no  !  the  mouldering  monuments  of  fame 

Your  vain  deluded  hopes  betray, 
Nor  (hew  th*  ambitious  founder's  name, 
Mix*d  with  yourfelves  in  the  fame-  mafs  of  clay* 

Proceed,  my  mufe !  Time's  waiting  thread  pur. 
fue, 

And  fee  at  lad  th'  unravel'd  cine, 
When  cities  fink,  and  kingdoms  are  no  more, 
And  weary  nature  (halL  her  work  give  o'er. 

Behold  th*  Almighty  Judge  on  high! 

See  in  his  hand  the  book  of  fate  I 

Myriads  of  fpirits  fill  the  iky 

T'attend,  with  dread  Solemnity, 
The  world's  Uft  Scene,  and  time's  concluding 
date.  ^ 

The  feeble  race  of  (hort-liy'd  vanity 

The  fickly  pomp  at  once  (hall  die ; 
Foul  guilt  to  midnight  caves  wiU  (brink  a*  - 

took  back,  and  tremble  in  her  flight, 
And  curie  at  heaven's  purfuing  light, 
Surroundedwith  the  vengeance  of  that  day* 
How  will  you  then,  ye  impious,  'Scape  your 
dooms. 
Self-jcdg'd,  abandonM,  overcome? 
Your  clouds  of  painted  bliia  (hall  melt  before  yoar 
fight. 
Yet  (ha.l  you  not  th©  giddy  chafe  refrain, 

'Nor  hope  more  folia  blifs  t*  obtain,  • 

Nor  once  repeat  the  joys  yon  knew  before ;      • 
But  figh,  a  long  eternity  of  pain, 
Tod  in  an  ocean  of  defire,  yet  never  find  a  more. 
x. 
But  fee  where  the  mild  Sovereign  fits  prcpar'd     . 
Hif  better  Subjects  to  reward ! 
Where  am  I  now  !  what  power  divine 
Tranfports  me  !  what  immortal  fplendors  (hine! 
Torrents  of  glory  that  oppreSs-the  fight' 
What  joys,  eclcftial  King  !  thy  throne  furround  » 
The  fun,  who,  with  thy  borrowed  beams  fo  bright* 
Sees  not  his  peer  in  all  the  (tarry  round, 
Would  here  dimini(h*d  fade  away. 
Like  his  pale  filler  of  the  night, 
▼Vhen  (he  refigns  her  delegated  light, 
Ijoft  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Here  wonder  only  can  take  place  ;— 
Then,  mufe,  th*  adventurous  flight  forbear ! 
Thefe  myltic  fcenes  thon  canft  no  farther  trace ; 
Hope  may  fome  bouadlefs  future  blifs  embrace, 

But  what,  or  when,  or  how,  or  where, 
Are  mazes  all,  which  fancy  runs  in  vain ; 
tifor  can  the  narrow  cells  of  human  brain 
The  vaft  immeasurable  thought  contain. 
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THE  WORK'S   O*  HUOHES. 


TO  MR-  ADDISON, 

ON    'Hit    T-taCEDY    Or    CATOi 

THOtJOH  Cato  (nines  in  Virgil's  epic  fong, 
JPrefcribing  lawa  among  th'  Elyfian  throng.; 
Though  Lucan  s  verfe,  exalted  by  his  came, 
O'er  gods  themfelves  has  raU'd  the  hero's  fame.; 
The  Roman  ft  age  did  ne'er  hit  image  fee, 
Drawn  at  fall  length ;  a  talk  refcrv'd  for  thee. 
Hy  thte  we  view  the  finifti'd  figure  rife, 
And  awful  march  before  our  ravifti'd  eyes  ; 
We  hear  his  voice,  afTtrtiog  virtue's  caufe ; 
His  fate  renew'd  our  deep  attention  draw«, 
Excites  by  turns  our  various  hopes  and  fcarq, 
And  all  the  patriot  in  thy  fcene  appeal. 

On  Tiber's  bank   thy  thought  was  firft  in- 
fpirM; 
•Twas  there,  tofome  indulgent  grove  retir'd, 
Rome's  ancient  fortunes  rolling  in  thy  mind, 
Thy  happy  mufc  this  manly  work  defign'd : 
Or  in  a  dream  thou  faw'ft  Rome'*  genius  (land, 
And,  leading  Cato  in  his  facred  hand, 
Point  out  th'  immortal  fubje<St  of  thy  lays, 
And  a(k  this  labour  to  record  his  praife. 

Tis  done— the  hero  lives  and  charms  our  age  J 
"While  nobler*  morals  grace  the  Britiih  ftage. 
Creat  Shakfpeare's  ghoft,  the  folemn  drain  to 

hear, 
{Methinks  I  fee  the  laurel'd  (hade  appear !) 
Will  hover  o'er  the  fecne,  and  wondering  view 
H*n  favourite  Brutus  rivaPd  thus  by  you. 
Such  Roman,  greatnefs  in  each  a&ion  (bines, 
Such  Roman  eloquence  adorns  your  lines, 
That  fare  the  Sibyls  books  this  year  foretold, 
And  in  fome  my  (lie  leaf  was  found  inroll'd, 
4  Rime,  turn  thy  mournful  eyes  from  Afric*s 
(hare, 

*  Nor  to  her  fafids  thy  Cato's  tomb  explore  ! 

4  When  thrice  fix  hundred  times  the  circling  fyn 
4  His  annual  race  Hull  through  the  zodiac  fun 

*  An  ifle  remote  his  monument  (hall  rear, 

*  And  every  generous  Briton  pay  a  tear/ 


ADVICE  TO  MR.   POPE, 

€n  bit  Utttded  Tranjath*  tf  Homer*  s  Iliad,  2714. 

O  raou,  who,  with  a  happy  genius  born, 
Canft  tuneful  verfc  in  flowing  numbers  turn, 
Crown'd  on  thy  Windfor's   plains   with   early 

bays, 
Be  early  wife,  nor  troft  to  barren  praife. 
Blind  was  the  bard  that  fung  Achilles'  rage, 
He  fung,  and  begg'd,  and  cur*'d  th'  unglving  age 
If  Britain  his  Mandated  forg  would  hear, 
Firft  take  the  gold— then  charm  the  liflcning  car; 
So  (hall  thy  father  Homer  finite  to  fee 
Hispcnfion  paid— though  late,  an  J  fall  to  thee. 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  MILTON. 

Homer's  Defcription  of  himfeif,  under  the  Charac- 
ter  of  Demodochus  the  Mufician  at  the  Feaft  of 
Xing  Akinous, 

Irtm  the  Eizbth  B-k  *f  tb*  Odjfy*. 

The  mufc  with  tranfport  Jov'd  him ;  yet,  to  fill 
Hrs  various  lot,  (he  blended  good  with  ill ; 
Deprive!  him  of  his  eyes,  but  did  impart 
The  heavenly  gift  of  foog,  and  ail  the  timefol  art. 


TO   A   LADY, 

With  tb*  Tragedy  */  Cat*. 

Two  (hining  maids  this  happy  work  difplays; 
Each  moves  our  rapture,  both  divide  our  praife; 
In  Marcia,  we  her  godlike  (ather  trace ; 
While  Lucia  triumphs  with  each  fcfter  grace, 
One  ftrikes  with  awe, and  one  gives  challe  delight; 
That  bright  as  lightning,  this  fercne  as  light. 
Yet  by  the  mufc  the  Ihadow'd  forms  were  wrought. 
And  both  are  creature*  of  the  poet's  thought. 


join'd. 


In  her  that  animates  thefe  lines,  we 
The  wonder  greater,  the  defcriptiofi  true ; 
Each  living  virtue,  every  grace  combin'd, 
And  Marcia's  worth  with  Lucia's  lwectnefs 


Had  Ae  been  bom  ally'd  to  Cato's  name, 
Nnmidia's  prince  had  felt  a  real  flame  ; 
And,  pouring  his  refiftlefe  troops  from  far, 
With  bolder  deeds  had  turn'd  the  doubtful  was 
Caefar  had  fled  before  his  conquering  arms 
Aud  Roman  mules  fung  her  beauty's  charnoa. 


A    FRAGMENT. 

Psolff  scttous  crowds  to  worthlefs  riches  born. 
Thy  pencil  paints,  'li*  true,  yet  paints  with  (com. 
Sometimes  the  fool,  by  nature  left  half-made, 
Mov'd  by  fome  hafpy  iodine*  a(ks  thy  aid, 
To  give  his  face  to  reafon  fome  pretence, 
And  raife  his  looks  with  fupplemental  fenic. 


SERENATA  FOR  TWO  VOICES, 

On  tb*  MarrUg*  o/tk* 

EIGHT  HjON.  LORO  COBBAM  TO  M  RS.AKNE  HAISIT. 

OUZTTO. 

Wake  th*  harmonious  voice  and  firing, 
l,ovc  and  Hymen's  triumph  fing. 
Stiunds  with  fecrer  charm*  combining, 
In  nufcdious  union  joining, 
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'fteft  the  wondrous  joys  can  tell, 
That  in  hearts  united  dwelt 

1KCITATIVE. 

Fiifl  Voice. 
To  young  Victoria's  happy  fame, 
Well  may  the  arts  a  trophy  raifc, 
Mafic  grows  fweeter  in  her  pratfe, 
And,own'd  by  her,  with  rapture  fpeaks  her  name. 
To  touch  the  brave  Oleander's  heart, 

The  graces  all  io  her  confpire ; 
Love  arms  her  with  his  fureft  dart, 
Apollo  with  his  lyre. 

Aim. 
The  liftening  mufes,  all  around  her, 

Think  'tis  Phoebus'  flrains  they  hear  : 
And  Cupid,  drawing  near  to  wound  her, 
Drops  his  bow,  and  ftands  to  hear. 

EICITATIVE. 
Second  yoke. 
While  crowds  of  rivals,  wirh  defpaf  r, 
SiUnt  admire,  or  vainly  court  the  fair ;        * 
Behold  the  happy  conqueft  of  her  eyes, 

A  hero  is  the  glorioui  prize ! 
la  courts,  in  camps,  through  diftant  realms  re- 
nown'd, 
Cleander  comes— Vidoria,  fee, 
He  comes,  with  Britifh  honour  crown'd ; 
Love  leads  his  eager  fteps  to  thee. 
ait. 
In  tender  fighs  he  filence  break*, 

The  fair  his  flame  approves. 
Conferring  bluihes  warm  her  cheeks, 
She  (miles, — (he  yields,— (he  loves. 
rfcitative. 
Eirfi  Voice. 
Now  Hymen  at  the  altar  ftands, 
And  whik  he  joins  their  faithful  hands, 
Behold :  by  ardent  vows  drawn  down, 
Immortal  concord,  heavenly  bright, 
Array'd  in  robes  of  pureft  light, 
Dcfccnds,  th*  aufpicious  rites  to  crown. 
Her  golden  harp  the  goddeft  brings ; 
Its  magic  lound 
Cnmrnands  a  iudden  filence  all  around, 
And  brains  prophetic  thus  attune  the  firings, 

DUITTO. 

The  fwain  his  nymph  pofleiBng, 
The  nymph  her  Jwain  care  fling, 

5  Shall  ftill  improve  the  blefiing. 
For  ever  kind  and  true, 
r  While  rolling  years  are  flying, 
\  Love,  Hymen's  lamp  fupplying, 
y  With  fuel#ncver  dying, 
(.Shall  ftill  the  flame  renew. 


Vt 


I  Voice. 
a  Vict. 


Botb. 


H  O  R  A  T  I  U  9, 

IN  Liaao  PXINO  iriSTOLAlUt*. 

Bimidium  fadki,  qui  ccrpit,  habet.    Sapere  aude  : 
wcipe,    Vivendi  qoi  rt&i  prorogat  horam, 
Vuiiicui  apctfjt  dum  dtfluat  amriis  :  at  i!le 
Labour  u  Ubctur  ia  omnt  volubiiis  xvum. 


TRANSLATED. 


To-Moaaow  cheats  us  all.    Why  doft  thou  ftay 
And  leave  undone  what  fhould  be  done  to-day  f 
Begin — the  prefent  minute's  in  thy  power  ; 
But  ftill  t'  adjourn,  and  watt  a  fitter  hour, 
Is  like  the  clown,  who  at  fome  river's  fide 
Expecting  ftands,  in  hopes  the  running  tide 
Will  all  ere  long  be  pail — Fool !  not  tofltnow 
It  dill  has  flow'd  the  lame,  and  will  for  ever  flow. 


ON  A  COLLAR 

P&ZSZNTZD  FOR  HAPPY  GILL,  Xyi** 

Tsiou  little  favourite  of  the  fair ! 
When  thou  thefe  golden  bands  (halt  wear. 
The  hand  that  binds  them  foftly  kifs, 
With  confeious  joy,  and  own  thy  blifs. 
Proud  of  his  chain,  who  would  not  be 
A  Have,  to  gain  her  mules,  like  thee '. 


THE  CHARACTER 
or  ma 


LADY  HENRIETTA  CAVENDISH  HOLLER 
1712-13. 

Sues  early  wifdom,  fuch  a  lovely  face, 
Such  modeft  greatnefs,  fuch  attractive  grace ; 
Wit,  beauty,  goodnefs,  charity,  and  truth, 
The  riper  fenfe  of  age,  the  bloom  of  youth ! 
Whence  is  it,  that  in  one  fair  piece  we  find 
Thofe  various  beauties  of  the  female  kind 
Sure  but  in  one  fuch  different  charms  agree, 
Aud  Henrietta  is  that  phcenix-ihe. 


TRUTH,  HONOUR,  HONESTY: 

Tie  Motto  cbofen  by  tbe  AifU  Honourable  the  Latfy 
Henrietta  Cavendijb  Holla, 

In  thee,  bright  maid,  though  all  the  virtues  flxine, 
With  rival  beams,  and  every  grace  is  thine, 
Yet  three,  diftinguiftVd  by  thy  early  voice, 
Excite  our  praifc,  and  well  dclerve  thy  choice. 

Immortal  truth  in  heaven  itfelf  difplays 
Her  charms  celeftial  born,  and  pureft  rays,  [flow, 
Which  thence  in   dreams,   like  golden  funfhine, 
And  ihed  their  light  on  minds  like  yours  below. 

Fair  honour,  next  in  beauty  and  in  grace, 
bhioes  in  her  turn,  and  claims  the  fecond  place; 
She  fills  the  well-born  foul  with  noble  fires, 
And  generous  thoughts  aod  godlike  ads  infplrcs. 

Then  Honefty,  with  nntive  a'ir,  fucceeds, 
Plain  is  her  luck,  uuartfifl  are  her  deeds y 
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And,  juft  alike  to  friend*  and  fnes,  Che  draws 
The  bounds  of  right  and  wrong,  nor  errs  from 
equal  laws. 

From  heaven  this  fcale  of  virtue  thus  defcends, 
By  juft  degrees,  and  thy  full  choice  defends, 
So  when,  in  vifionary  trains,  by  night 
Attending  angels  blefs'd  good  Jacob's  fight, 
The  myftic  ladder  thus  appcar'd  to  rife, 
Its  foot  on  earth,  its  fummit  in  the  ikies. 


HYMN 

S0NO  BY 

THE  CHILDREN  OF  CHRIST'S  HOSPITAL* 
At  the  Emtry  of  King  George  into  London,  1 714. 


Hi  a*  us,  O  God,  this  joyful  day ! 

Whole  nations  join  their  voice, 
To  thee  united  thanks  to  pay, 

And  in  thy  (Irength  rejoice. 
11. 
For  led  by  thee,  O  Ring  of  Kings  ! 

Our  fovereign  George  we  fee ; 
Thy  hand  tne  royal  bleifing  brings, 

He  comes,  he  reigns  by  thee !   ' 
in. 
Plenteous  of  grace,  poar  from  above 

Thy  favours  00  bis  head; 
Truth,  mercy,  righteovfnefs,  and  love, 

As  guards  arouod  him  fpread. 

IV. 

With  length  of  days,  and  glory  cf  own*d, 
With  wealth  and  fair  increafe, 

Let  bim  abroad  be -far  renown'd, 
Still  bleft  at  home  with  peace. 


A  MONUMENTAL    ODE, 

TO  THE  MEMORY  OF 

MRS.  ELIZABETH  HUGHES, 

Late  Wife  of  Edward  Hvgbet,  Efq.  of  Herih'fcrd- 
kury  in  the  County  of  Hertford,  and  Daughter  cf 
Richard  Hurrifon,  Efm.  of  Balls %  im  the  fame 
County.     Ohiit  As*.  15  1 714. 

I. 

Sie  !  how  thole  drooping  monuments  decay  ! 
Frail  maofious  of  the  filent  dead, 
Wbofe  fouls  to  uncorrupting  regions  fled, 
With  a  wife  (corn  their  mouldciing  duft  fur- 
vcy.  [they ; 

Their  tombs  are  rais'd  from  daft  as  well  as 
For  lee  '.  to  daft  they  both  return, 
And  time  confumes  alike  the  a(hcs  and  the  urn. 
ii. 
We  aflc  the  fcolptor's  art  in  vain 
To  make  us  for  a  fpace  ourfelves  furviue ; 
In  Parian  ftooc  we  proudly  breathe  again, 
Or  feem  in  figur'd  brafs  to  live. 


Yet  ftone  and  brafs  our  hopes  betray 
Age  deals  the  mimic  forms  and  characters  away;. 

In  vain,  Q  fcgypt,  to  the  wondering  fkirs 

With  Riant  pride  thy  pyramids  arife ; 

Whate'cr  their  vaft  and  gloomy  vaults  contaia  , 

No  names  diftinA  of  their  great  dead  remain. 
Beneath  the  mafe  confus'd,  in  heaps  dry  monarch  t 

Unknown,  and  ^lended  in  mortality,  [lie, 

hi. 

To  death  ourfelves  and  all  our  works  we  owe. 
But  is  their  nought,  t>  mufe,  can  Uve 

Our  memories  from  darknefs  and  the  grave, 
And  feme  (hort  after-life  beftow  ? 
That  talk  is  mine,  the  mufe  replies, 
And  hark !  (he  tones  the  (acred  lyre ! 

Verfe  is  the  laft  of  human  works  that  dies, 
When  virtue  does  the  foog  iofpire. 
»▼• 

Then  look,  Eliza,  happy  faint,'  look  down ! 
Paufc  from  immortal  joys  a  while 
T>i  hear,  and  gracious  with  a  (mile 
The  dedicated  numbers  own; 
Say  how  in  thy  life's  fcanty  fpace. 
So  (hort  a  fpace,  fo  wondrous  bright,  [night. 
Bright  as  a  fummer's  day,  (hort  as  a  lususer'i 

Could'ft  thou  find  roomfor.every crowded  grace/ 
As  if  the  thrifty  foul  foreknew, 
Like  a  wife  envoy,  Heaven's  intent. 
Soon  to  recal  whom  it  had  fent, 

And  all  its  talk  refolv'd  at  once  to  do. 

Or  wert  thou  but  a  traveller  below, 
That  hither  didft  awhile  repair, 

puriops  our  cuftoms  and  our  laws  to  know  I 
And,  (ickening  in  our  grtflcr  ajr, 
And  tir'd  of  vain  repeated  fights, 
Our  foolifh  cares,  our  falfe  delights. 
Back  to  rhy  native  feats  would'ft  go  ? 

Oh  !  fince  to  us  thou  wilt  no  more  return, 
Permit  thy  friends,  the  faithful  (ew 
Who  bell  thy  numerous  virtues  knew, 
Themfelvcs,  not  thee  to  mourn. 
v. 
Now,  pen  five  mufe,  enlarge  thy  (light! 
(By  turns  the  penfive  mufes  love 
The  hilly  heights  and  fliady  grove) 
Behold  where,  fwelling  to  the  fight, 
Balls,  a  fair  ftruclure,  graceful  (lands! 
And  fr«.m  yon  verdant  riling  brow 
Sees  Hertford's  ancient  town,  and  land* 

Where  nature's  hand  in  (low  meanders  !cjft< 
The  Lee's  clear  fbeam  its  courfe  to  flow 
Through  flowery  vales,  and  moiften'd  mcais 

And  far  aiound  in  beauteous  ptofpc&s  fprcads 
Her  map  of  plenty  all  below. 

'Twas  here— and  facred  be  the  fpot  of  earth  I 
Eliza's  foul,  born  fir  ft  above, 
Defccnded  to  an  humbler  birth, 
And  with  a  mortal's  frailties  ftrove. 

So,  on  fome  towering  peak  that  meets  the  67, 
When  mUfive  feraphs  downward  fly, 
They  flop,  and  for  a  while  alight, 
Put  off  their  ray*  celeftial  bright, 
Then  take  fome  milder  form  familiar  to  our  rye. 

VI. 

Swiftly  her  infant  virtues  grew ; 
Water'd  by  heaven's  peculiar  care, 
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*    O    E 
Her  morning  bloom  was  d  >ubly  fair, 
Like  fammcr't  thy- break,  when  we  fee 
The  freih-dropp'd  ftorts  of  rofy  dew 
(Tranfparent  beauties  of  the  dawn) 
Spread  o'er  the  grafs  their  cobweb-lawn, 
Or  bang  moid  pearls  on  every  tree. 
Pleas'd  with  the  lovely  fight  a  while 
Her  friends  behold,  and  joyful  (mile, 
Nor  think  the  fun's  exhaling  ray 
Will  change  the  fcene  ere  noon  of  day, 
Dry  np  the  glittering  drops,  and  draw  thofe  dews 
away. 

▼n. 
Yet  firft,  to  fill  her  orb  of  life, 
Behold,  in  each  relation  dear, 
The  pious  faint^thc  duteous  child  appear, 
The  tender  litter,  and  the  faithful  wife. 
-Alas !  but  muft  one  circlet  of  the  year 
Unite  in  bltfs,  to  grief  divide 
The  defihTd  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ? 
Stop,  generous  youth,  the  gathering  tear, 
That,  as  you  read  thefe  lines,  or  hear, 
Perhaps  may  ftart,  and  feem  to  fay, 
That  fhort-Iiv'd  year  was  but  a  day! 
Forbear— nor  fmitlefs  fofrowings  now  employ, 
Think  me  was'lent  a  while,  not  given, 
(Such  was  th*  appointed  will  of  Heaven) 
Then  grateful  call  that  year  an  age  of  virtuous  joy. 


AN  ALLUSION  TO  HORACE, 

BOOK  1.      001  nil. 

Printed  at  the  breakup  «rf  .f  tbe  R**UUm%  in  the 
year  I.715. 

Tat  man  that  loves  hla  king  and  nation, 
And  Alans  each  viie  aJToctation,    - 
That  trufts  hie  heoeft  deeds  i*  th*  Kght, 
Nor  meets  in  dark  cabals,  by  night, 
With  fools,  who,  after  much  debate, 
Getthemfelves  hang'd,  and  fare  the  ftate, 
Needs  not  his  hall  with  weapons  ftorc ; 
Nor  dreads  each  rapping  at  his  door; 
Nor  fculks  in  fear  of  being  known, 
Or  hides  his  guilt  in  parfon's  gown  ; 
*Jor  wants,  to  guard  his  generous  heart, 
The  poniard  or  the  poifon'd  dart ; 
And,  but  for  ornament  and  pride, 
Afword  of  lath  might  crofs  his  fide. 

If  o'er  St.  James's  park  he  ftray, 
He  tops  not,  paufing  in  his  way ; 
Nor  palls  his  hat  down  o'er  his  face, 
Nor  Harts,  looks  back,  and  mends  his  pace  : 
w  jfhe  ramble  to  the  Tower, 
He  knows  no  crime,  and  dreads  no  power, 
*«  thence  returning,  free  as  wind, 
Jwles.at  the  bars  he  Ic/t  behind. 
™»,  at  I  loiter'd  t'other  day, 
™?°W79  every  month  was  May— 

A^^^JU^gh  the  CockPk  ^Ucr'd, 
A  laefeger  with  farly  eye  ' 

**"  4  **  **  round,  and  yet  paft'd  by. 


M    3. 

No  Jharper  look  0*  rooghcr  rhicrf4 

In  Scortifli  Highlands  e'er  was  feen  • 

Nor  ale  and  br«ndy  ever  bred 

More  pimpled  cheeks,  or  nofe  more  red  f 

And  yet,  with  both  hands  in  my  bread, 

Careiefs  I  walk'd,  nor  Ihunn'd  the  beafl, 

Place  me  among  a  hundred  fpies, 
Let  all  the  room  be  ears  and  eyes; 
Or  fearch  my  pocket- books  and  papers, 
No  word  or  line  fhall  give  me  vapours. 
Send  me  to  Whigs  as  true  and  hearty, 
As  ever  pity'd  poor  Maccarty ; 
Let  Townfend,  Sunderland,  be  there, 
Or  Robin  Walpoie  in  the  chair  : 
Or  fend  me  to  a  club  of  Tories, 
That  damn  and  curfe  at  Marlborough's  glories. 

And  drink— but  fure  none  fuch  there  are  : 

The  devil,  the  pope,  and  rebel  Mar ; 
Yet  ftiU  my  loyalty  I'll  boaft, 
King  George  fhall  ever  be  my  toaft ; 
Unbrib'd  his  glorious  caufe  1*11  own, 
And  fearlcis  fcorn  each  traitor's  frown. 


'** 


A  FRAGMENT. 


O  say,  ye  faints,  who  (hine  in  realms  above, 
And  turn  your  harps  to  fing  eternal  love, 
When  fhall  my  voice  attain  your  high  degree :  1 
When  ihall  my  foul  from  clouds  of  forrxrw  frec.f 
Hear  your  celcflial  long,  and  aicUhe  harmony »  3 


APOLLO  AND  DAPHNE.      % 

A  MASQUE, 

Set  te  Mm/k  by  Dr.  Pepufeh%  and  fierformti  4*  He 
Tbeatre-Royalin  Drury-Lanc. 

"  Protinus  alter  ajiat^ugitalte^noaaenamantis.* 

Ovte. 


DRAMATfS  PERSONJB. 


Apollo, 
Daphne, 
Peneus, 
Dork, 


Mrs.  Margarita* 
Mrs.  Barbier. 
Mr.  Turner. 
Mrs.  Willis. 


Scene,  the  Valley  of  Tcmpe,  in  Thetttif. 


The  Fir ft  Scene  is  a  River. 

w  Peitevt. 

How  long  muft.  Peneus  chide  in  vaisi 

His  daughter's  coynefs  and  dtftais  i 
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Through  Tempe's  plcafant  vales  and  bowers 

As  my  full  urn  its  current  pours, 

In  every  plain,  from  every  grove, 

I  hear  the  fighs  of  flighted  love  ; 
And  on  my  rufliy  banks  the  Sy Ivans  cry 

Why  ever  cruel,  Daphne,  why  ? 

But  fee  (he  comes,  the  beauteous  caufe;    . 

Daphne,  my  juft  commands  attend, 

Hear  me,  thy  father  and  thy  friend, 
And  yield  the  laft  to  love  and  Hymen's  laws. 

Dapbnt. 
O  Peneus,  urge  this  cruel  fuit  no  more  y 

Have  I  not  to  Diana  fwore  ? 

Behold  again  to  her  1  bow, 

Devoted  ever  to  remain 

A  virgin  of  her  fpoilefs  train  ; 

Hear  Cynthia,  and  confirm  my  vow* 

How  happy  are  we, 
How  airy,  how  free, 
That  rove  through  the  woods  and  the  plains  I 
In  vain  the  blind  boy 
Our  heart*  would  decoy, 
We  fcorn  all  his  joys  and  his  paint. 

[£»;/  Daphne. 
Peneus. 

Ra(h  maid,  return 

What  haft  thou  fworn  ? 
With  thee  (hall  Peneus'  race  expire  ? 
Then  hear  once  more  thy  flighted  lire, 
And  know,  thy  fatal  vow  draws  down 
The  curfe  of  heaven,  a  father's  frown, 
And  fure  deftru&iun  waits  thy  icorn. 

Feeble  Cupid !  vain  deceiver  ! 
What  avails  thy  boafted  quiver  ? 
Where  are  all  thy  conquering  arts  f 

They  that  fly  thee 

May  defy  thee; 

They  who  fear  thee 

And  revere  thee, 
Ever  meet  thy  keeneft  dam.     [£xit  Peneus. 


Scene  changes  tt>  a  Ftrefl. 

Apollo  enters  %oitb  bit  bow  and  arrow*,  at  having 
newly JUin  the  Python. 

A;  oh. 
*Tis  done — the  monfter  Python  flain 
By  Phoebus'  ihafts,  lies  breathlefs  on  the  plain* 
Yet  why  with  conqueft  am  I  thus  adorn'd  i 
Alas  !  1  feel  a  mrrtal's  pain, 
Conquer'd  by  love,  whom  once  I  fcorn'd. 
O  Daphne  :  till  thy  (miles  I  can  obtain, 
No  more  thefe  marks  of  triumph  let  me  bear ; 

But  thut  a  (hepherd't  femblancc  wear, 
Till  Well  by  thee  I  grow  a  god  again. 

[Tbrowt  away  kit  how  and  arrowtt  and  take* 
up  a  Jhoep^boob* 
See—  (he  appears:  how  woudrous  fatrf 
Hail,  gaddels  of  thefe  verdant  groves ! 

Daphne. 
What  art  thou,  or  from  whence  t 


AfwainthatloYc* 
Dcpbme. 
i    Thy  unavailing  courtfhip  fpare. 
Doft  thou  not  daily  hear  the  (hepherds  cry 
Why  ever  cruel,  Daphne,  why  ? 
Go — with  the  reft  defpair. 
Apolh. 
No,  let  the  reft  defpair,  while  I 
Diftinguifli'd,  triumph  in  the  joy. 

Fair  blooming  creature  1 
Each  tender  feature 
Speaks  thee  by  nature 
For  love  defign'd. 
,    Then  fmile  confcntiaigg 
Loft  time  repenting. 
Let  foft  relenting 
Now  (hew  thee  kind. 
Daphne. 
Canft  thou  the  mounuin  tiger  bind,  * 

Or  flop  the  floods,  or  fix  the  wind  ? 
Do  this— then  Daphne  will  perhaps  be  Vfr^- 
AfoUo. 
Ev'n  tigers  love's  foft  laws  obey; 
Art  thou  more  favage  far  than  they) 
Look  all  around  thee,  and  abovel 
Love  lights  the  ikies,  and  paints  the  meadi; 

Its  genial  flame 
Through  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  ocean  fpreaisj 
Thou  art  thyfdf  the  happieft  child  of  love, 
Do  not  thy  birth  difclaim. 
Daphne. 
Though  fair  as  Phoebus  thou  ihould'ft  fcera, 
And  were  thy  words  foft  as  his  lyre, 
They  could  not  move  me  to  defire; 
Wake,  fhepherd,  from  thy  dream. 

Ceafe  to  foothe  thy  fruitlefr  pain ; 
Why  for*  frowns  wflt  thou  be  filing  ? 

Ceafe  to  languilh  and  complain. 
Tis  to  feck  thy  own  undoing, 

Still  to  love,  and  love  in  vain. 
ApdU. 
In  her  foft  cheeks  and  beauteous  eyes, 
What,new  enchanting  graces  rife  t  [Af*. 

nutTToyir  Apollo  and  Daphne.     ' 
Apol,    No  more  deny  me, 
O  ceafe  to  fly  me 
Your  faithful  fwain. 
2>apb.  No  longer  try  me, 
For  ever  fly  me, 
Despairing  fwain. 
Apol.    Yet  hear  me. 
Dapb.  Forbear  me. 
ApoL    Let  fighs  imploring, 
And  looks  adoring, 
Still  fpeak  my  pain. 
Dapb.  Your  fighs  imploring, 
And  looks  adoring, 
But  move  difdain.  [Exit  DaplflCi 

Apollo. 
She's  gone— nor  knows  from  whom  fbe  flics.     * 
Miftakcn  c  iylc.'s  ;  falic  difdain  .' 
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Pbabus  Jhe  prais'd,  but  fcorns  the  fwain— 
Then,  breaking  from  this  dark  difguife, 
When  Phcebus  what  he  it  fliallfeem, 
My  glittering  rays,  and  melting  lyre, 
At  Uft  Jhall  warm  thee  to  defire, 
And  wake  thee,  Daphne,  from  thy  dream* 

Where  Cupid's  bow  a  failing, 
Ambition's  charms  prevailing, 

Shall  triumph  o'er  the  fair. 
The  nymph  that  love  defpifcs, 
Some  (Secret  paffion  prices, 

That  ftm  forbids  defpair.       [£**  Apollo. 

Ester  Daphne  ant  Don*  / 

Daphne. 
Doris,  why  this  trifling  talc  I 
.  Doris. 

That  good  advice  may  once  prevail; 
Save  one— n«r  all  your  In  vers  lofc, 
A!a%    that  I,  poor  I  might  gain 
What  you  each  day  refufe  ! 

Daphne, 
Take  all,  and  eafe  me  of  the  pain. 
Doris. 
I    1  would— but  ah !  'twere  now  in  vain. 
j    When  I  was  a  maiden  of  twenty, 

And  my  charms  and  my  lovers  were  plenty, 
1       Ah  !  why  did  1  ever  fay  no  ? 
!    Now  the  fwains,  though  I  court  them,  all  fly  me, 
;    1  figh,  but  no  lover  comes  nigh  me; 
Ye  virgins,  be  warn'd  by  my  woe ! 
Ah  \  why  did  I  ever  fay  no ! 
Daphne. 

jaW  Doris-!  dry  thy  weeping  eyes; 
ptaft  thou  repent  thou  once  wert  wife  ? 

Tender  hearts  to  every  paffion 

Still  thy  freedom  would  betray, 
&K  bow  calm  is  inclination, 

When  our  reafon  bears  the  fway ! 

Swains  themielvcs,  while  they  puifuc  us, 

Often  teach  us  to  deny. 
While  we  fly,  they  fondly  woo  us; 
u*  we  grow  too  fond,  they  fly. 
%  -  Doris, 

Ttt  aught  I  fee  one  courting  fwain, 
^oagh  but  to  flight  him  once  again  ! — 
1st  come— 1*11  amorous  thoughts  gite  o'er* 
Daphne. 
TU  weH  to  leave  them  at  threefcore. 
H*fle  then,  and  at  th*  appointed  place, 
■*  tf  the  nymphs  exped  me  for  the  chafe. 

[Exit  Doris. 

\Ahfb*y  of  inflruments  is  heard,  -wbilft  ApdU 
*&**  '»*  the  cbasiot  oj  the/urn  ;  a  crvwn  of  ways 
**  *»  head,  ondbislyro  in  hie  hand] 

I  Daphne. 

WJ»t  founds  celcftial  flrike  my  ear ! 
wfcj  aoo  the  golden  fourcc  of  light 


SMS'. 


2** 


Pour  out  new  day  f— how  wondrous  bright  1 
Some  god  defceads  to  human  fight ; 
I'm  charm'd,  yet  aw'd  with  fear. 
Apollo 
Daphne,  on  Phoebus  fix  thy  eye, 
With  meaner  fhapes  deceiv'd  no  more ! 
Know,  I  thy'  beauteous  form  adore  : 
Wilt  thou  a  god,  a  god  that  loves  thee,  fly  ? 

[Apollo  /rite*  his  lyre,  and  Daphne  turns  bach  a* 
furprjfidat  the  found^ 

Faireft  mortal !  flay  and  hear, 
Turn  thee,  leave  thy  trembling  fear! 
Cannot  love  with  mafic  join'd 
Touch  thy  unrelenting  mind  t 
Faireft  mortal !  flay  and  hear, 
Turn  thee,  leave  thy  trembling  fear. 

Hark  how  the  river-mores  prolong 
My  foft  complaints,  and  murmur  to  ray  fong ! 
Thy  father  Peneus  feels  my  pain ; 
Stt  J  how  his  oilers  greatly  bow,  v 

And  feem  my  feeret  foul  to  know 

Dapb.  rafide.]  Alas !  my  rafll,  my  fatal  vow! 
Apei.   Wilt  thou  alone  unmov*d  remain  ? 

m 
[As  Daphne  ir  coing  out,  fhe  flops,   amdfng 
the  following  air."] 

Daphne. 

Shall  r  return— or  no  ? 
Charms  yet  unknown  iurrotahd  me  $ 
Yet,  love,  thou  ne'er  fliak  wound  me, 

No  more  alarm  my  breaft. 

Then  let  me  haftc  to  go— 

Ah  no,  my  heart  replies 

In  tender  heaving  figjis— 

Ye  powers  reftore  my  reft. 

ApoL      O  do  not  go— 
Dapb,    Doft  thou  not  know, 

I'm  of  Diana's  train  I 

Thy  love  forbear— 
jfpei.     Thy  fcern  forbear— 
Dapb.    I  mull  not  hear ;  _ 
Apot,     O  flay  and  hear  ; 
Dapb.    Thy  love    7  .       . 
Apd.     Thy  flight? *vain 

[Exit  Daphne  purfued  by  Apollo. 


Scene  changes  to  tbt  River, 

Re-enter  Daphne,  lading  back  as  affrighted. 

Daphne, 
He  comes— the  fwift  purfuer  comes— O  when 
Shall  I  efcape  his  piercing  fight, 
Where  hide  me  from  the  god  of  light  f 
Ah  !  'tis  in  vain— he's  here. 

f  Daphne  runs  to  the  fide  of  tie  river,  and 
us  fheftngs  the  following  air,  k  tran?f*rm- 
ed.  into  a  laurel?  tree.] 
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3t0  the  Work 

Father  Peneus,  heir  me,  aid  me ! 
.Let  fopie  fndden  change  invade  me, 

Fix  me  rooted  on  thy  fcore. 
Ccafe,  Apollo,  to  perfaade  me, 

I  am  Daphne  now  no  more.—  x 

{Apollo  tutors  at  lie  laHer  «i  of  tbe 
air,  and  h  met  by  Peneus.] 
.    .       APolio. 
6  fatal  flight  •— O  cUrft  duMam  ! 
0  Peneus,  how  mall  we  our  loft  deplore  ? 

But  fee !    . 
The  trembling  branches  yet  her  flupe  retain  I 
Though  Daphne  bvcs  a  nymph  no  more, 
She  lives,  fair  verdant  plant,  in  thee : 
Henceforth  be  thou  Apollo's  tree, 
And  hear  wnat  honours  to  thy  leaves  remain. 
No  thunder  e'er  (hall  Waft  thy  bought, 
PrefcrvM  to  grace  Apollo's  brows, 
Kings,  victors,,  poets,  to  adorn  j 
Oft  in  Britannia's  ifle  thy  prpiperous  green 
Shall  on  the  heads  of  her  great  chiefs  be  fcen, 
And  by  a  Naflau,  and  a  George,  be  worn. 
Peneus. 

Still  Peneus,  with  a  father's  care, 
Shall  feed  thee  from  his  flowing  urn 
With  verdure  ever  frcfli  and  fair, 
Nor  this  thy  deftiu'd  change  (hall  mourn. 

CBOius,  or  Duetto  of  Apollo  and  Pcnetf*. 

Nature  alone  can  love  inipire. 

Art  is  vain  So  move  denre- 
If  nature  once  the  fair  incline. 
To  their  own  pamon  they  refigu. 
Nature  alone  can  love  inspire, 

Art  is  vain  to  move  defirc. 


AN   ODE 

rOK  THE  BIBTH-OAY  OF  HKB  BOYAL  HIGHNESS 

THE  PRINCESS  OF  WALES, 

ST.  oavio's bay,  tub  fibst  or  maucb,  17x5-16. 

Sit  to  Mufic  by  Dr.  Pepufib, 

And  performed  at  tbe  Anniverfnry  Meeting  of  'tbe  So- 
ciety of  Ancient  Briton*,  eflablijbed  in  bonour  of  Her 
Royal  HigbuefSs  Birtb~Dayy  and  of  tbe  Principality 
of  Wales. 

"  Salve  lata  dies !  meliorque  revertere  (emper, 
*  A  populo  rerum  digua  potente  coli ! 

Ovm. 


ODE  FOR  TWO  VOICES. 

Fbft  Voice,  FAME. 

Second  Voice,  CAMBEIA,  or  tie  Principality  of  rVahi. 

both  voices,  with  a  Trumpet. 
To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day ! 

CAMBRIA. 

Rife,  goddefs  of  immortal  fame. 

And,  with  thy  trumpet's  fwdling  found, 


OF  JiUOHEl 

To  aU  Britannia's  realms  around, 
The  double  fefxival  proclaim. 

bah*. 
The  goddefs  of  immortal  fame 
Shall,  with  her  trumpet's  rweUing  found, 
To  aU  Britannia's  reason  around, 
The  double  fefoval  proclaim. 
both  voi ess. 
O'er  Cambria's  tfifiant  mils  let  the  kmd  notes  re- 
bound! 
Each  Britiih  font  be  rais'd,  and  every  eye  be  giy ! 
To  Joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 

VAMX. 

Hail,  Cambria !  long  to  fame  well  known ! 

Thy  patron -faint  looks  fmiling  down, 
Well  pleas'd  to  fee    , 

This  day,  prolific  of  renown, 
Increas'd  in  honours  to  nimfelf,  and  thee ; 
See  Carolina's  natal  ftar  arifc, 
And  with  new  beams  adorn  thy  azure  flcies !   , 
Though  on  her  virtues  I  mould  ever  dwell, 
Fame  cannot  all  her  numerous  virtues  telL 
Bright  in  berfelf,  and  in  her  offspring  bright. 
On  Britain's  throne  (he  cafts  diffafive  Kght ; 

Detra&ion  from1  her  prcfence  flies ; 
And,  while  promifcuous  crowds  in  rapture  gale. 

Ev'n  tongues  difloyal  learn  her  praife, 
And  murmuring  enVy  ftes'her  fmile,  and  dies! 

Happy  morn !  fiich  gifts  bellowing ! 
Britain's  joys  from  thee  arc  flowing ; 

Ever  thus  aofpicious  mine  1 
Happy  hie !  fuch  gifts  nofleffing! 
Britain,  ever  own  tie  bleffing  \ 

Carolina's  charms  are  thine: 

CABTBKTA. 

Nor  yet,  O  Fame,  doft  thou  difpiay 

All  the  triumphs  of  this  day; 
More  wonders  yet  arife  to  fight ; 
See !  o'er  thefe  rites  what  mighty  power  prcfrfes. 
Behold,  to  thee  his' early  {reps  he  guides ; 
What  noble  ardour  does  his  foul  excite; 
Henceforth,  when  to  the  liftening  uuiverfe 
The*  number'ft  o'er  my  princes  of  renown, 

The  fecond  hope  of  Britain's  crown, 
When  my  great  Edward's  deeds' thou  male  rebearfc, 
And  tell  of  Creffy's  well-fought  plain, 
Thy  golden  trumpet  found  again ! 
Tbe  brave  Auguftus  (hall  renew  thy  drain, 
And  Oudenarda's  fight  immortalise  the  verfe. 

Aia,iM&tf  Harp. 

Heavenly  mules !  tune  your  lyres, 

Far  refouoding; 
Grace  the  hero's  glorious  name. 
See  !  the  fong  new  life  infpires ! 
Every  bread  with  joy  abounding, 
Seems  to  (hare  the  hero's  flame. 

fAME. 

O  thou,  with  every  virtue  crowd'd, 
Britannia's  father,  and  her  king  renown'd ! 

Thus  in  thy  offspring  greatly  blcft, 

While  through  th'  extended  royal  line 
Thou  fecit  thy  propagated  luftre  (nine, 

What  fecrot  raptures  fill  thy  brcaft  1 
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$0  fmilet  Apouo,  Aoubly  gay, 
When  in  the  diamond,  with  foil  bl*jtej 
He  view*  hit  own  paternal  rays, 
And  all  hit  bright  reflected  day. 

CAMBfclA. 

Hail fonree  of  bfcffings  to  our  ifle! 
While  gloomy  clouds  (hall  take  their  flight, 
Shot  through  by  thy  victorious  light, 
fropitious  ever  on  thy  Britont  (mile! 

BOTB  VOICBS. 

.  To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 
casibbia. 
Rife,  goddeft  of  immortal  fame, 
Aod  with  thy  trumpet's  {welling  found* 
To  all  Bticannfa's  realms  around. 
The  double  fe&ival  proclaim.  .  , 

FAME. 

The  goddefa  of  immortal  fame    • 
Shall,  with  her  trumpet's  fwelling  found, 
To  all  Britannia's  realms  around, 
The  double  feilival  proclaim. 

BOTB  VOICES. 

O'er  Cambria's  dafiant  hills  let  the  loud  notes:  re- 
bound! 
Each  BritiJh  foul  be  rais'd,  and  every  eye  be  gay ! 
To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 


E    M    S.'  r  .     ;  j»x 

"  i  am  very  happy  in  the  occafion  which  (hewed 
"  it  me  in  a  o^ue.  different  fenfe  frnm  what  I  had 
"  ever  apprehended,  till  I  bad  the  honour  to  be 
"  known  t6  your  LordJhip ;  I  am  five  a  mtfth 
'•  more  advantageous  one  to  the  poer,  as  well  as 
"  more  juft  *  to  his  groat  patron.    If  I  have  ex- 
44  ceeded  the  liberty  of  an  imitator^in  purfuing  the 
*  fame  hint  further,  to  make  it  lefs  doubtful"  yet 
44  his  favourers  will  forgive  me,  when  I  own  I  have 
**  'aot  on  this  occafion  to  moch  thought  of-  emulat* 
.  M  ing  his  poetry,  as  of  rivaling  his  pride,  by  the 
•  *  ambition  of  being  inowu  as, 
Mr  Loan, 
Vour  Lotdlntp's  moft  obliged, 
and  devoted  humble  fervant, 

).  Hooattf. 


EXTRACT  OF  A  LfcTTER 


UK.  BDOBtS  TO  TBfc  tOID  CBANBBtLoB'COWPBB. 

«  Tbis  little  poem  was  writ  by  this  acci- 

tt  dent  of  having  Horace  for  my  companion  In  a 
"  confinement  by  ficknefs,  and  fancying  I  had  dlf. 
"  coTered  a  new  fenfe  of  ode  of  his  odea,  for  which 
M  I  have  found  you*  Lordlhi|>'s  great  indulgence 
"  and  partiality  to  me,  the  bed  ezpofition. 

u  Perhaps  we  never  read  with  that  attention,  as 
"  when  we  think  we  bate  found  fomething  appli- 
K  cable  to  ourfelves.  1  am  now  grown  fond  enough 
"  of  this  fenfe  to  believe  it  the  true  one,  and  have 
11  drawn  two  or  three  learned  fr&uds  (to  whom  1 
44  have  mentioned  it)  into  my  opinion. 

M  The  Ode,  your  Lordftip  wiU  fee,  is  that  In 
41  whkh  Horace  feigns  himfelf  turned  into  a  fwan. 
||  It  pafea  (for  aught  I  know  untvcrfrlly)  for  a 
"  compliment  on  himfelf,  and  a  mere  cnthufiaitic 
*  rant  of  the  poet  in  his  own  praiie,  like  bis  tntri 
H  *M«mJin»,  &e.  I  confefi  I  had  often  (lightly 
H  'tad  it  in  chat  view,  and  have  found  every  one 

I  have  lately  anted,  deceived  by  the  tame  opi- 
"  nion,  which  1  cannot  but  think  fpoils  the  ode, 

and  Cnks  it  to  nothings  I  had  almoft  laid,  turns 

the  fwaa  into  a  goofe. 
(|  "  The  grainmarians  fcem  to  have  fallen  into  this 
„  ""«*«,  by  wholly  overlooking  the  reafon  of  his 

rapture,  vfe.  its  being  addrened  td  Maecenas;  and 

have  preiaced  it  with  thjs,  and  the  liker  general 

y  icriprioni    vaticlmctur  tmu**mf*tnm  kmmrt*- 

'"*«,  ts>.  which  I  think  9  not  th*  aubjclt. 
Yot.  Vii 


ODE     % 

To  the  Right  Honourable 
LORD  CHANCELLOR  COW  PER, 


ANNO  MDCCZVXf. 


A  AlU/mm  U  Hnt&ilM,'.  iuOdexxZ 


I'm  raised;  tranfported,  chang'd  all  o'er*. 

frepar'd,  a  towering,fwan,  to  foar 

Aloft ;  fee;  fee  the  down  arife, 

And  clothe  my  back;  anH  plume  my  thighs! 

My  wings  (hoot  forth ;  now  will  I  try 

New  tracks,  and  boldly  mount  the  flky i 

Nor  envy,  nor  ill-fortune's  fpitfc, 

Shall  (top  my  courfc,  or  damp  htyflfcte* 

li. 
8hs11 1,  obfeurt  or  dUefteemV)? 
Of  vulgar  rank  henceforth' be  deem'a1 ! 
Or  vainly  toil  my  nime  tb  fave 
From  dark  oblivion  and  the  grave  I 
No— He  can  never  wholly  die, 
Secure  of  immortality, 
Whom  Britain's  Cowper  cepdefcends 
To  own,  and  numbers  w*th  his  friends; 

a*. 
'Tis  done— I  fcorn  mean  honours  now? 
No  common  wreaths  (hall  bind  my  browi 
Whether  the  mufe  vouchfafe  t'infpire 
My  breaft  with  the  cele&ial  nre ; 
Whether  my  verfe  be  fiU'd  with  flame, 
Or  I  deferve  a  poet's  name, . 
Let  Fame  be  filent ;  onty  tell  > 
That  generous  Cowper  loves  me  well. 

IV. 

Iflrough  Britain's  realms  I  (kill  be  known 
By  Cowper/s  merit,  not  my  own. 
And  whiti  the  comb  my  daft  (ball  hide* 
Stripp'd  of  a  mortars  little  ^ride, \ 
Vain  pump  be  i^af^  an£ every  tears    ' 
Let  but  fome  ftolphis  fcuJpturVbfajr ; 
"  Here  lies  his  clyr'to  esurii  conflgn'd, 
.«  To  whom  jnrsat  Cowptf  once  was  kifld," 
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THE  WOfcXS   OF  HUGHES. 


WHAT  13  MAN. 


O  toft  of  man  1  O  creature  of  a  day !      » 
Proud  of  vaiq  wifdom,  with  raUc  greatness  gay  ! 
Heir  of  thy  father'*  vice,  to  whofe  bad  ftore 
Thy  guilty  day*  are  fpeot  in  adding  more  9 


Thou  propagated  WJy !— ^What  fn  thee 
Could  heaven**  Supreme,  could  perfect  WUHomfoe, 
To  fix  one  glance  of  hie  regarding  eye  ? 
Why  art  thou  chafe  the  favourite  of  the  Iky  I 
While  angelt  vfonder  at  the  mercy  known. 
And  fcarce  the  wretch  himfejf  the  dent  immenfe 
will  own ! 


B  0  I  L  E  A  U, 

BANS    SA    I.    EPISTftC    AO    ROT. 

Poua^roi  ce*  elephans,  ces  armes,  ce  bagage, 
Et  ces  vaifleaux  tntit  pi  efts  a  quitter  le  rivagc  ? 
Difoit  au  roi  Pyrrhus,  un  fage  confident, 
ConfeiUer  trcn-fenfc  d'un  rot  tres-imprtidcnt. 
Je  vai$,  lui  dit  ce  prince,  a  Rome  ou  Ton  m'apelle. 
Quoi  faire  ?  Taflicgtr.     L'entreprife  eft  fort  belle, 
Et  digne  feulement  d'  Alexandre  00  de  vou», 
Mai$  quand  nous  l'auron*  prife,  &  bien  que  ferous- 

nous  ? 
Dn  refte  de»  Latins  la  conquefte  efte  facik. 
Sana  dome,  ill  font  1  nous :  eft-ce  tout  ?  La  Sidle 
Beta  nous  tend  let  bras  et  bien-toft  fans  effort 
Syracufe  vecoit  nos  vaifleaux  dans  fon  port. 
Ed  demeureVvpns  la  ?  Pes.  que  nopt  1'auroos  prife, 
^  ne  fautqo'un  bop  vent  a  Carthage  eft  conquife : 
i-s  ebemins  font  ouveits :  qui  pcut  nous  arrcfter? 
Jc  Sus  emeus,  feignenr,  nous  alloos  tout  dompter : 
2^out\lba«  traverser  lea  fables  de  Lybie; 
Aflervti  ex,  paffant  l'Egypte,  V Arabia; 
Courir  de*  lc  Gaoge  en  de  nouveaux  pass; 
Faire  trembler  lc  Scythe  aux  hords  du  Tanals ; 
Et  ranger  foot  n*s  loix  tout  ce  vafte  Hcmifpherei 
Mais  de  reboot  coEn,  que  pretendcz-vous  faire  ? 
Alors,  cher  Cincaa,  vicloucux,  contens, 
Kous  pourrons  rut  a  i'aife.et  prendre  du  bon  temps. 
He",  feigneur,  det  c*  jour,  Cms  fortir  de  l'Epire, 
Dn  matin  juiqu'au  foir  qui  vohs  defend  dc  rirc  I 


FROM   BOILEAU, 

IN   BIS    FIX  ST   EPISTLE   TO    LEWff  XIV. 

What  mean  thefe  elephants,  arm*,  warlike  (tore, 
And  all  thefe* -mips,  prepar'd  to  leave  the  more? 
Thua  Cyneat,  faithful,  old,  experiene'd,  wife, 
Addrefr'd  king  Pyrrhut; — thus  the  king  repliet; 
*Tis  glory  calla  ut  hence ;  to  Rome  we  jro. 
for  what  f — To  conquer. — Rome's  a  noble  for, 
A  prize  for  Alexander  fit,  or  you  ; 
But  Rome  redue'd,  what  next,  Sir,  will  you  do? 
The  reft  of  Italy  my  chains  (hall  wear. 
And  is  that  all  ? — No,  Sicily  lies  near; 
See  how  (he  ftretches  out  her  beauteous  arms, 
And  tempts  the  vi&or  with  unguarded  charms ! 
In  Syrarufa's  port  this  fleet  fliafi  ride. 
'Tit  well*— and  there  yon  will  at  laft  abide  ?— 
No ;  that  fubdued,  again  we'll  hoift  our  fails, 
And  put  to  fea;  aLd,  blow  but  prosperous  gales, 
Carthage  muft  farn  be  ours,  an  eafy  prey. 
The  pafTage  open  :  what  obftru&s  our  way  ?— 
Then,  fiir,  70W  vaft  defign  I  undexftaBd,  \ 

To  conquer  all  the  earth,  crofs  fcas  and  land, 
O'er  Afric's  fpacious  wilds  your  reign  extend. 
Beneath  your  fword  make  proud  Arabia  bend; 
Then  feck  remoter  worlds,  where  Ganges  poun 
His  fwejling  ftream ;  beyond  Hydafpet'  ihoret, 
Through  Indian  realms  to  carry  dire  alarms. 
And  make  the  hardy  6cythian  dread  your  arms, 
But  fay— this  wondrous  lace  of  glory  run, 
When  we  return,  lay  what  fliall  then  be  done? 
Then  pleas'd,  my  friend,  we'll  fpend  the  joyful  day 
In  full  delight,  and  laugh  our  cares  away. 
And  why  not  now  ?  Alas !  Sir,  need  we  ruam 
Jw»r  this  fo  far,  or  quit  our  native  home? 
No — let  us  now  each  valued  hour  employ, 
Jfor  fur  the  future  loie  the  preicnt  joy. 


AN  IMAGE  OF  PLEASURE. 

IN   IMITATION   OV  AN   ODE   IN   OASIMUt. 


8ol  ace  of  life,  my  fweet  companion  lyre  I 
On  this  fair  poplar  bough  I'll  hang  thee  high, 


While  the  gay  fields  all  foft  delights  injure, 
And  not  one  cloud  deforms  the  fouling  fry. 

11. 

While  whifpering  gales,  that  court  the  leaves  aoi 
flowers,  [foewt 

Kay  through  dry  firings,  and  gentry  make  then 
Luxurious  1*41  doTolve  the  flowing  hours 
lu  balmy  Humbert  en  the  carpet  ground. 
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P    O    E    M    i. 


t*i 


Jot  fee— what  fudden  gloom  obfcures  the  air !    ; 
What  filling  (howcn  impetuous  change  the  day ! 
Lct'f  rife,  my  tyre— Ah  pleafore  falfe  as- fair  ! 
'  How  fauhiefs  are  thy  charms,  how  fliort  thy  flay ! 


Atf    ODE 

;  -  -> 

IN  T1K  FAtK  AT  At  TED. 

1       ■  '•        '  '   ••       *'  "      .     •      '    '. 

It  mnfes,  that  frequent  thefe  walks  and  (hades, 
The  feat  of  calm  repofc, ... 
Which  Howard's  happy  genius  chofe ; 
Where,  taught  by.  yea,  hii  lyre  he  (txung.? 
And  oft,  like  Philomel,  in  dn&y  glades/ 
Sweet  amorous  voluntarieiiung ! 
0  fay,  ye  l^nd  infpirjng  powers ! 
With  what  melodious  {train      . 
Will  yoo  indulge  my  penfive  vein,' 
And  charm  my  Iblitary  hours  f 
.«..,       ii.        . 
Begin,  and  Echo  (hall  the  long  repeat ;  \ 
While,  Jkrcen'd  from  Aagi^'tfevenfli  beat, 
Beneath  this  fpreading  din  I  lie,    .'. 
And  view  the  yeUow  harveft  far  around, 

The  neighbouring  .fields  with  plenty  crown'd, 
And  over  head  a  fair  unclouded  Jky.     . 
The  wood,  the  park's  romantic  icenc,' 
The. deer,'  that  innocent  and  gay . 
9n  the  foft  turf's  perpetual  green 
Pafs  al)  their  lives  in  love  and  play,' 
Are  various  dbje&s  of  delight  &   . 
That  fpoh  with  fancy,  and  invite 
Your  aid,  the  pleafore  to  complete  ; 
Begin— and  Echo  (baUthe  fong  repeat. 
*     ,     i.     •    .    •  1H.  .    ...    •  < 

Hark ! — the  kind  jntpiring  powers 
Anfwer  from  their,  fecret  bowers, 

Propitious  to  my  call  ! 
They  join  the  choral  voice*  all, 
To  charm  my  toUtary  hours.  » 

Liftcn,  they  cry,  thdu  penfive  (wain  ! 
Though  much  the  tuneful  lifters  love 
The  fields,  the  park,  the  fliady  grove  : 
The  fields,  and  park,  and  (hady  grove, 
The  tunefol  Afters  now  difdato, 

And  choofe  to  footh  thee  with  a  fwceter  (train; 
»  Molinda's  praifes  mall  our  {kill  employ,. 
Molinda,  Nature"s  pride,  and  every  mule's  joy  ! 
The  nmfes  triumph 'd  at  her  birth,     . 
When,  firft  ^efcending  from  her  parent  Ikies,' 

This  flar  of  beauty  (hot.  to  earth; 
Lore  faw  the  Urea  that  darted /roro  her  eyes,' 

He  faw,  and  fniil'd— the  winged  boy    . 
Gave  early  omens  of  her  conquering  fame, 
■      And  to  his  mother  Jifp'd  her  name, 
Molinda .'—Nature's  prfcfc,  and  every  mufe's  joy. 

IV. 

•aTt  beauteous  Aftcd  1  has  thy  hooour'd  made 

Ever  recei?'d  that  lovely  maid  ? 
«  nymphs  and  fyhran  deities,  confefs 
That  Aiming  feftal  day  of  happinefs  !j  ,     ■ 

f  or  if  me  lovely  maid  was  here,' 


April  himfdf,  though  iff  fo  fair  a  dVefs 

He  clothe  the  meads,  though  his  delirious  (howera 

Awake  the  bloffoms  arid  the  breathing  flowers, 

And  new-create  the  fragrant  yesr ; 

April  himfelf,  or  brighter;  May, 

Affifted  by  the  god  of  fay. 

;  Never  made  your  grove  fo  gay. 

Or  half  fo  full  of  charms  appear. 

.'..'•  *     v.     , , 

Whatever  rural  feat  flui  now  doth  grace, 
.  And  mines  a  goddefs  of  the  plains, 
Imperial  lore  new  triumphs  there  ordains, 
Removes  with  her  from  place  to  place, 
With  her  he  keeps  his  court/  and  where  Are  lives 
\  he  reign*.    . 

A  thvnfand  bright  attendants  more     * 
Her  glorious  equipage,  compofe  : 
•  There  circling  pleafure  ever  flows  :    , 
Friendfliip,  and  arts,'  a  werl-ieleetVd  (lore. 
Good-humour,  Wit*  and  mufic's  fo/t  delight, 

.  The  Jhorten'd  minutes  there  beguile, 
And  fparkling  mirth,  that  rf  ever  looks  Xo  bright, 
As  when  it  lightens  in  Molinda's  (mile, 
vi,   .  :r 
Thither,  ye  guardian  powers  (tf  fuch  there  are 
-       deputed  from  the  (ky 
To  watch  o'er  human -kind  with  friendly  care), 
Thither,  ye  gentle fpirits,  fly ! 
If  goodnefs  like  your  own  can  move 
v  Your  conftant  zeal,  your  tendeteft  love, 
For  ever  wait  on  this  accomplifti'd  fair  ! 
Shield  her  from  every  ruder  breath  of  air, 
Nor  let  invading  ficknefi  come 
To  blaft  thofe  beauties  in  their  bldpm. 
May  no  ihifguided  choice,  no.  haplefc  doom, 

Difturb  the  heaven  of  her  fair  life  .   , 

With  clouds  of  grief,  or  fhowers  of  melting  tears  {. 
Let  harih  unkindneie,  and  ungenerous  firife, 
Repining  difconteiit,  and  boding  feats, 
With  every  ihape  of  woe  be  driven  away, 

Let  ghafts  prohibited  the  day. 
Let  Peace  o'er  her  his  dovelike  wings  difplay. 
And  failing  joys  crown  all  her  blusful  year* : 


to  MR.  CONSTANTrNE, 

ON    JUS   PAINTINGS. 

Waits  o'er  the  cloth  thy  happy  pencil  dray*. 
And  the  pleaa'd  aye  its  artful  courfe  frryeys, 
Behold  the  magic  fewer  of  ^fhad*  and  light  1 
A  new  creation  opens  to  oar  light. 
Here  tutted  groves  rife  boldly  to  the  &ty,    •       ,  ... 
There  fpacious  lawns  more  diftant  charm  the  eye] 
The  cryftal  lakes  in  borrow'dtin&ures  (hine, 
And  mifty  hilla  the  fair  horizon  join, 
Loft' in  the. azure  borders  of  the  day,     , 
Like  founds  remote  that  die  in  air  u way. 
Trie  peopled  profped  various  pleafure  yields. 
Sheep  grace  the  hills,  and  herds  or  fwains  the  fields  J 
Harmonious  order  o'et  the  whole  prefides, 
And  *f*tutc  crowns  the  work,  which  Judgmtntf 
guides. 
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Nof  with  kfrikilrdifplay'd  by  thee  appear 
The  difieicnt  produ&s  of  the  fertile  year ; 
"frhilc  fruits  with  imitated  ripeneis  glow, 
And  fudden  flowers  beneath  thy  pencil  blow. 
Such,  and  fo  various,  thy  extenfive  hand. 
Oft  in  fufpenfe  the  pleasfd  fpe&ators  (land, 
Doubtful  to  choofe,  and  fearing  ftill  to  err, 
When  to  thyfelf  they  would  thyfelf  prefer. 
So  when  the  rival  gods  at  Athens  drove, 
By  wondrous  works,  their  power  divine  to  prove, 
At  Neptune's  trident  ftrook  the  teeming  earth, 
Here  the  proud  norfe  up/tarted  to  his  birth ; 
And  there,  as  Pallas  ble$*d  the  fruitful  fcenc, 
The  fpreading  olive  rear'd  its  (lately  green; 
In  dumb  furprifc  the  gazing  crowds  were  loft, 
.Nor  knew  on  which  to  fix  their  wonder  moft. 


tO     URANIA, 

ON  BEE  ARRIVAL  AT  JAMAICA. 

*f  hrouoh  yielding  waves  the  veflel  fwiftly  files, 

That  bears  Urania  from  our  eager  eyes ; 

Deaf  to  our  call,  the  billows  waft  her  o'er, 

With  fpeed  obft  qoious  to  a  diftant  fliore ; 

A  prize  more  rich  than  Spain's  whole  fleets  could 

boaft 
JrYom  fam'd  Peru,  or  Chili's  golden  coaft  ! 
There  the  glad  natives,  on  the  crowded  ftrand, 
With  wonder  fee  the  matchleff  ftranger  land ; 
Tranfplanted  glories  in  her  features  finite, 
And  a  new  dawn  of  beauty  gilds  their  iAe* 

So  from  she  fea  when  Venus  rofe  fcrene, 
And  by  the  Nymphs  and  Tritons  firft  was  feen, 
The  watery  world  beheld,  with  pleas'd  furprifc, 
O'er  its  wide  wafte  new  trades  of  light  arife ; 
The  winds  were  hu&Vd,  the  fltiods  forgot  to  move, 
And  Nature  own'd  th*  auijsicious  Queen  of  Love* 

Henceforth  no  more  the  Cyprian  ifle  be  nam'd, 
Though  for  the  abode  of  that  bright  goddefs  fam'd; 
Jamaica's  happier  groves,  conceal'd  fo  long 
Through  agci  paft,  are  now  the  poets  forig. 
The  Graces  there,  and  Virtues  fix  their  throne; 
Urania  makes  th'  adopted  land  her  own. 

The  mufe,  with  iter  in  thought  transported,  feet 
The  opening  fcene,  the  bloomy  plants  and  trees, 
By  brighter  Ikies  rais'd  to  a  nobler  birth, 
And  firuits  deny'd  to  Europe's  colder  earth. 
At  her  approach,  like  courtiers  doubly  gay 
*to  grace  the  pomp  of  fome  lov'd  prince's  day, 
The  gladden'd  foil  in  all  its  plenty  (bines, 
New  fpread*  iu  braachiog  palms,  and  new  adorns 

its  pines; 
With  gifts  prepares  the  mining  gueft  to  meet, 
And  pours  its  verdant  offerings  at  her  feet. 
As  in  the  fields  with  plcafure  ihe  appears, 
froileaon  the  labourers,  and  their  labours  cheers, 
The  lofcious  canes  with  fweeter*  juices  flaw, 
The  melons  ripen,  and  the  citrons  blow. 
The  golden  orange  takes  a  richer  dye, 
Aft*  Saves  forget  tkeir  toil,  while  (be  a  by. 


Not  Ceres'  felf  more  bleflfogi  could  difplay, 
When  through  the  earth  flic  took  her  wandering, 

way, 
Far  from  her  native  coaft,  and  al(  around 
Diffus'd  ripe  harvefts  through  the  teeming  grooai 


Mean  while  our  droopiog  valeadeferted 
Till  happy  years  bring  on  her  wilh'd  return; 
New  honours  then,  Urania,  iharl  be  thine, 
And  Britain  (hall  again  the  world  outwioe. 


So  when  of  late  our  fun  was  veil'd  from  fight 
In  dark  eclipfe,  and  loft  in  fudden  night, 
A  (hivering  cold  each  heart  with  horror  thriDM, 
The  birds  foriook  the  ikies,  the  herds  the  field; 
But  when  the  conquering  orb,  with  one  bright  rsy, 
Broke  through  the  gloom, and re-eathroa'd  thedij, 
The  herds  reviv'd,the  bird*  renew 'd  their  ftrainio 
Unufoal  tranfports  rais'd  the  cheerful  fwaios,    > 
And  joy  returning  echo'd  through  ihe  plains.    ) 


TBI  VO&LOWIMO 

SUPPLEMENT  AND  CONCLUSION 

To  Mr.  MiUmt  MtmfaraU*  P*m,  mtitU,  II  fte. 
ferofo,  0v  The  Penfive  Mas,  ««r  *jft  w*  Jv 
Mr*  Hughes. 

It  feems  neceibry  to  quote  the  eight  foregoing  San, 
for  the  right  underftabdlng  of  it. 

*  Awn  may  at  laft  my  weary  age 

*  Find  out  the  peaceful  hermitage, 

*  The  hairy  gown  and  moffy  cell,    • 

<  Where  1  may- fit,  and  rightly  (pelt 

<  Of  every  ftar  that  heaven  doth  (hew,     . 

*  And  every,  herd  that  lips  the  dew ; 

*  Till  old  experience  do  attain 

*  To  fomething  like  prophetic  ftrain.* 
There  let  time's  'creeping  winter  (bed 
His  hoary  fnow  around  my  head; 
And  while  f  feel,  by  faft  degrees, 

My  fluggard  blood  wax  chill,  and  frecfe,  ' 

Let  thought  unveil  to  my  fixt  eye 
The  fcenee  of  deep  eternity, 
Till  life  diflblving  at  the  view, 
I  wake,  and  find  those  vifions  true ! 


THB  HUE  AND  CRY. 

O  res !— Hear,  all  ye  beaux  and  wits, 

Mufic fens,  poets,  'fquires,  and  cits, 

All,  who  in  town  or  country  dwell ! 

Say,  can  you  tale  or  tidings  tell 

Of  Tortorclla's  hafty  flight  f 

Why  in  new  groves  ihe  takes  delight, 

And  if  in  concert,  or  alone, 

The  cooing  murmurer  makes  her  moan  ? 

New  learn  the  marks,  by  which  you  may 
Trace  out  and  flop  the  lovely  ftray ! 
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Some  wit,  more  Folly,  ana1  no  care, 
Thoughtle(s  her  conduct,  free  her  air; 
Gay,  fcornful,  fober,  indifcreet, 
Id  whom  all  contradictions  meet ; 
Civil,  affronting,  peevHh,  eafy,  / 

FbrnTd  both  to  charm  you  and  difpleafe  you^ 
Much  want  of  judgment,  none  of  pride, 
ModUh  her  drefs,  her  hoop  full  wide; 
Brown  (kin,  her  eyes,  of  fable  hue, 
Angel,  when  plcaa'd,  when  «ex'd,  a  (brew. 

Genteel  her  motion,  when  flic  walks, 
Sweetly  (he  fings,  and  loudly  talks; 
Knows  all  the  world,  and  its  affair*, 
Who  goes  to  court,  to  plays,  to  prayers, 
Who  keeps,  who  marries,  faijs,  or  thrives,     . 
Leadi  honeft,-or,  difhoneft,  lives ; 
What  money  match'd  each  youth  or  maid, 
And  who  was  at  each  mafquerade ; 
Of  all  fine  things  in  this  fine  town, 
She's  only  to  herfeJf  unknown. 

By  this  defcription,  if  yon  meet  her. 
With  lowly  bows,  arid  homage  greet  nerj 
And  if  you  bring  the  vagrant  beauty 
Back  to  her  mother  and  her  duty, 
Afc  for  reward  a  lover's  blifs, 
And  (if  fhe'll  let  yon)  take  a  kfcV, 
Or  more,  if  more'  you  Wiih  and  may, 
Try  if  at  church  the  words  (he'll  fay, 
Then  make  tier,  if  you  can—"  obey.** 


THE  PATRIOT.    . 
To  the  Right  Honourable 
WILU AM  LORD  COJTPKR, 

LOU)  BlOB  CHANCZlLOft  0>V  OR  EAT  BMTAJ*. 

How  godlike  it  the  man,  how  truly  great, 
Who,  midft  contending  radians  of  the  ftate, 
la  council  cool,  in  resolution  bold, 
Jfor  brib'4  by  hopes,  nor  by  mean  tears  controPd,. 
And  proof  alike  againft  both  foes  and  friends. 
Ne'er  from  the  golden  mean  of  virtue  bends  I 
But  wifely  fix'd,  nee  to  extremes  inclin'd, 
Maintains  the  Heady  purpofe  of  his  mind. 

So  Atlas,  pois*d  on  hts  broad  bafe,  defies 
The  (hock  of  gathering  ftorms  and  wintry  ikies ; 
Above  the  clouds,  ferene,  he  lifts  his  brow, 
And  lees  unmov'd  the  thunder  break  below. 

Bat  wherc's  the  patriot,  by  thefe  virtues  known, 
UnfwayM  by  others  paffions,  or  his  own  ? 
Juft  to  his  prince,  and  to  the  public  true, 
That  (bans,  in  all  events,  each  partial  view  ? 
That  ne'er  forgets  the  whole  of  things  to  weigh, 
And  fcorns  the  ibort-liVd  wifdom  of  a  day  I 

U  theie  be  one— hold  mufe,  ner  more  reveal— 
(Yet  oh  that  numbers  could  his  name  conceal ! ) 
Thrice  happy  Britain,  of  fuch  wealth  poifcft !     • 
tn  thy  4rm  drone,  greajfc  George,  unihakep  reft, 


Safe  in  his  judgment,  on  his  faith  rely, 

Arid  prize  the  worth  which  kingdoms  cannot  buy! 

Rich  in  itfelf,  the  genuine  diamond  (bines. 
And  owes^irs  value  to  its  native  mines ; 
Vet  fet  in  Britain's  crown,  drinks  ampler  rays 
Of  the  fun's  light,  and  cafts  a  wider  blaze. 
With  pleafure  we  the  well-plac'd  gem  behold, ' 
That  adds  a  luftre  to  the  royal  gold. 
JamtJty  2J.  1717-18. 


SECOND  SCENE  OF  THE  FIRST  ACT 


ORESTES,  A  rXAGEDT. 

XftAMSLATlf)   ?ROU    EURIPIDI3. 

Argument. 
Oreftes  had  killed  his  mather  Crytemneftra,  in  re- 
venge of  his  father's  death,  who  was  murdered 
by  her.  This  part  of  the  ftory  is  the  fubjedt  of 
the  Electa  of  Sophocles,  where,  in  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  play,  Clytemncftra  is  heard  behind 
the  fcene  crying  out  in  vain  for  mercy,  while 
her  fan  is  executing  his  revenge.  Perhaps  this 
play  was  written  firft;  and-  Euripides  took  up 
the  (Lory  where  the  other  left  oft.  The  reflec-' 
tion  on  his  guilr  in  putting  his  mother  to  death, 
though  a  criminal,  with  his  own  hands,  filled 
Oreftes's  mind  with  fo  much  horror  as  after- 
wards caufed  hit  diftradion.  In  this  condition 
he' is  represented  in  the  following  fcene,  lying 
on  a  couch,  and  his  lifter  Ele&ra,  with,  a  chorus 
of  Grecian  women,  waiting  near  him. 

I  (hall  detain  the  reader  no  longer  than  to  obferve, 
that  the  tenderncfs.of  Ele&ra,'and  the  alternate 
ftarts  and  returns  of  madnefs  and  reafon  in  Q- 
reftes,  are  touched .  with  .the  moft  exquifitc 
ftrokes  of  nature  and  paflion.  v 

CJwsv,  Qr$et,  MleSrs. 
Omrus. 
Da  aw  near,  Elc&ra,  to  thy  brother's  conch  ; 
See  if  he  breathes ;  this  long- protracted  reft 
May  end  in  death,'  and  fatally  deceive  thee* 
OreJhty  xoakhg. 
O  fweet  refreihing  fleep  I  thou  balmy  cure 
Of  ficknefs  and  of  pain  ! 

How  has  thy  gentle  power  at  length  reiiev'd  me  ! 
O  foft  oblivion  of  furrounding  ills, 
How  grateful  to  tn*  afflided  are  thy  charms ! 
Where  am  I  ?—fpeak— inform  me,  tell  me  where* 
How  eame  I  hither  }  for  I  know  not  how ! 
Alas!  I've  lately  been  bereft  of  reafon ; 
And  now  no  tzwGL  of  former  thought  rcmaine,'.- 
£U8ra*  .  .  *    .     . 

O  my  much-lov'd  Oreftes !  O  my  brother ! 
Wist  joy  I've  watch'd  o'er  thy  late  healing  flutn* 

bers.     ,  -1     . 
Come— foil  I  help  to  raife  thee  from  thy  couch  ? 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


3* 


THE  WORK*  OF  HUGtJEJ. 


Soft,  I  pray  thee—Hfirft  wipe  away  thefe  drops, 
That  fit*  ill  dewy  o'er  my  face*  • 
EU0ra. 

Ye  gods ! 
How  pieaiant  U  this  ta(k  to  a  filter's  lore  ! 

Come,  lee  me  Iran  upon  thee ; — how  canft  thpo 
bear  me?-—  •    !. 

Pat  forth  thy  hand ;  remove  the  clotted  locks 
That  (hade  my  fight;  Ifcarcely  yet' can  fee-*- 
...       EUBrM.  •     - 

0  my  pnor  brother !  how  hat  ficknefe  chang'd 

thee  \     ' 
Thy  face,  ihy  beard,  fo  long  unwafiVd  dcibnn 

r   thee,  % 
And  fpread  ao  unknown  horror  o'er  thy  mien. 
•«      .     .    ?    .      Ortfiu.X  •  * 

I'm  weary ;— lead  me  to  my  couch  again. 
When  my  fit  leave*  me  lam  weak  and  faint, 
And  a  cold  trembling  runt  through  all  my  limb*. 
ZUSra.  . 

How  friendly  is  the  fick  man's  bed;  though 
.   :  pain  .     w    • 

Dwell  there,  yet  there  he  heft  may  bear  it. 
i     .  >  Qrt/U*. 

P !  help  once  more ;  .and  gently  bend  me  for- 
\      .'ward*.     »*  ■  ...:,.. 

The  fick  are  ever  refileft; 
Uneafinels  and  pain  make  them  impatient*  s 
V    ;.-..■         • .     EUOris  .         • 

WUt  thou  get  op,  and  try  again  to  walk  I 
Change  will  perhaps  relieve  thee. 
C  *..;:..  0r«fe.       * 

1  fain  would  walk— and*  feeming  well  awhHe, 
Delude  my  aniions  thoughts. 

;    .    .    .      .t..9    f&tfr* 

Now  hear  me,  brother ; 
Hear  trie,  while  yet  the  cruel  f  ones  leave  thee'   t 
This  pause  from  grief,  this  interval  of  reason/ 
.       •    Qn/Us. 
Speak  quick  thy  new*— if  it  be  good,  'tis  wel- 
come ;   • 
If  ill-— I've  load  enough ;  nor  add  thou  more. 
t      .  ,      EUAra, 

Then  know  thy  undo  Mteelaus  comes; 
Hia  (hip  ii  in  the  pest— 

•   .  ♦•     Qrr/ks. 

What  doft  thou  fay  ?— 
He  comes,  like  dawning  light,  t*v  cheer  our  grieff , 
And  chafe  away  the  blackneis  of  rfefpair ; 
jMy  fither's  brother,  and  hitbeft-tov'd  friend  1 
.  Bis&rs. 
He's  now  arriv'd— and  brings  from  conquer* d 
'  Troy . 
His  beauteous  Helen— 
5         .     .    .  Ortfiu. 

.  8ay*t  then?— better  far 
He  came  alone— end  be  alore  forming;  .      r 
Bat  if  with  Helen*— then,he  brisks  a  carfe, 
A  heavy  eurie~*   .  .    4  <-.  . 

-    u      }  «  JEUGra. 

The  **cc  of  Tyndsras 
Have  through  -U  Greece  spread  bkmyend  (name, 
i...    *.    4     .    .        •    ,     » 


Orf/ftt. 
Beware  then — (hun  the  deeds  of  impious  women. 
Wesrno  faMe  face — be  good,  as  well  as  fcemta-* 
Beware  I  fay— 

EUfira. 
Alas?  what  means  my  brother?  yon  are  changed. 
Your  colour  fliift* — your  eye*  look  fiercely  wiLoV- 
Your  fit  returns — O  heaven's '.  he's  loll  again. 
OrtJUs. 

pother,   forbear !— What !    no    forgivenrfa 
never?  *    •      J 

O !  take  away  thofe  furies— bow  they  make 
*Their  fnaky  locks,  and  grin  around  me ! 
'•'••<  EUara.   ' 
Alas !  poor  wretch ;  'tis  thy  own  fear  alarms  thee. 
Compofe  thyfelf :  why  doft  thou  leave  thy  couch  t 
Here  are  no  fiends;  thou  talk'ft  to  fhapclejs  ah*. 
Orefa. 
Help,  help  me,  Phoebus— See  tbofe  dogs  of  hell 
With  famiib'd  jaw*  gape  horrid  to  devour  me  1    - 
Th'  infernal  prlefttftes  look  fiercely  00  me; 
They  thirft  for  blood,  and  I'm  the  dcitin'd  vi&im: 
EJe&ra. 
Nay,  drive  not — for  1  will  not  let  thee  go, 
While  thefe  weak  arms  can  fold  thee— 
Ortjies. 

What  art  thou  ?     [thee  ; 
Qne  of  my  curd  tormenters? — Hence— I  kmw* 
Thou  grafp'ft  me  thus  to  plunge  me  down  to  helL 
EUara. 
Oh !  whence  can  wretched  mortals  hope  for 
.  fdecour,    • 
When  heaven  is  deaf,  and  all  the  gods  our  foes  ! 

•'     •  Qreflts. 

Reach  me  the  weapons  of  the  (hooting  god. 
Apbllo'i  gift,  the  fhatta  and  horny  bow; 
With  thefe' he  bade  me  drive  the  fiends  away, 
When  cruel,  they  attack  me — 

>     •  EitatMi 

Can  they  feel? 
Can  deathlefs  beings  feel  a  mortal  wound  i 

They  (hall—or  leave  my  tortnr'd  fight  ■  behold! 
Doft  them  not  fee  their  feather'-d  (hafts  if  roond 

me  ? 
Begone,  ye  minifters of  wrath— Away '.  away! 
The  guilt's  not  mine— -Hence*  through  the  yield- 
ing Ikies, 
Fly  fwift  to  heaven— and  charge  Apollo  there 
Whofe  orack  betray'd  me— Ah  !  I  faint;     ■ 
My  fpirits  fink— Where  am  I  now  ?  Alas  I 
How  have  I  left  my  bed  ?— bow  ftraj'd  I  hither  ? 
O — I  perceive— once  more  the  raging  waves 
Have  fpent  their  force— and  all  is  calm  again— 
My  filler  ?— weeping  too  ?  Why  doft  thon  turn 
Thy  face  away,  thus  muffled  in  thy  garment  1 
1  grieve  to  think  what  1  have  made  thee  ftnter  ; 
I  know  my  ficknefs  bears  too  hard  upon  thee  ; 
Yet  weep  not  for  my  crimes,  unhappy  maid  1 
The  deed  wat  mine—Thau  only  cKdtt  content  s 
*Tw.is  1  that  (lew  my  mother — Phoebus  himself 
Auvis'd  that  impious  acWtne  gnrk  be  his,     [ase. 
Whole  words  fpoke  comfort,  but  who  now  forsakes 
Dut  uli  •  Eledra,  had  oor  tather's  (hade 
*>:ea  prefect  thei>--had  i;  before  the  god, 
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Aflt'd  hit  confine,  to  drike  the  mnrderefr  dead, 
The  pitying  manes  fare  had  ftopp'd  my  hand, 
Nor  would  hate  widi'd  for  hit  own  life  again. 
Redeem 'd  bj  guilt,  fo  horrid  in  a  fon. 
'   Now  wipe  away  thy  tears,  lamenting  maid  j 
Though  we're  both  wretched,  tears  are  died  in  vain  j 
And  when  thou  (eeft  again  my  faltering  reafbn, 
Be  ready  thou  to  rule  my  broken  fenfe, 
Aod  comfort  my  affli&ioh— And  when  thou 
Shalt  fink  beneath  thy  prefllng  woes,  I'll  drive 
By  toothing,  words  to  mitigate  thy  fbrrows. 
Soch  offices  become  oar  fond  .affection. 

But  now,  retiring  .to  thy  own  apartment, 
Let  gentle  dumber  dofc  thy  wakeful  eyes ; 
Then  rife  refreih'd ;  anoint  tby  wearied  limbs. 
And  with  due  nouriihment  recruit  thy  fpirits. 
Such  ceaiclei*  w/atcbings  will  cxhauft.thy  ftrength. 
And  make  thy  languid  life  a  burden  to  thee. 
Thou  feeft  aU  other  friends  are  fled;  thou  art 
My  only  folace  in  this  dire  affliction. 
ShcoU'd  thou  fotiake  me  too,  I'm  loft  indeed* 

O  no !  thy  filler  never  will  forfake  tbee ; 
Nor  only  wUi  i  live,  but  die,  with  thee; 
What  joy  could  life  afford  a  wretched  woman, 
Bereft  of  father,  brother,  every  friend  ?— 

Bur  if  yon  fit  command,  1  will  retire; 
In  the  meanwhile  compofe  thyfelf  to  reft, 
Reclin'd  upon  thy  couch;  nor  let  vain  terrors 
Roufe  tbee  again— Thy  own  upbraiding  conscience ; 
I*  the  revengcf oi  fiend  that  haunts  thy  bread  I 


ON   THE  BIRTH   DAT       • 
Of  the  Right  Honourable 
THE  LORD  CHANCELLOR  PARKER. 

JULT  XXIII.  MJiQQJaT, 

As  father  Thames  pours  out  his  plenteous  urn 
O'er  common  tracts,  with  fpced  his  waters  flow; 

Bat  where  feme  beauteous  palace  does  adorn 
His  banks,  the  river  foetus  to  move  more  flow ; 

As  if  he  ttopp'd  awhile,  with  eonfeious  pride, 
Nor  to  the  ocean  would  purfue  his  race, 

Till  he  reflect  its  glories  in  his  tide, 
And  call  the  water-nymphs  around  to  gaze. 

So  in  time's  common  flood  the  huddled  throng 
Of  months  and  hours  unheeded  pafs  away, 

Unlefs  fome  general  good  our  joy  prolong. 
And  mark  the  moments  of  lome  feftal  day. 

Not  fair  Tuly,  though  plenty  clothe  his  fields, 
Though  golden  funs  make  all  his  mornings  fmile, 

Can  bead  of  aoght  that  fuch  a  triumph  yields, 
As  that  he  gave  a  Parker  to  oar  ifle. 

Hail  happy  month !  fecureof  lading  feme! 

Doubly  diftinguilh'd  through  the  circling  year : 
In  Rome  a  hero  gave  thee  nrfl  thy  name ; 

A  patriot  both  makes  tfcc  to  Britain  dear. 


THE  XlVih  OLYMPIC  OF  PINDAR, 

TO 

ASOPJCUS  OF  ORCHOMENU^ 


'    Ye  heavenly  graces,  who  prefide 
O'er  Minysea'e  happy  foil,  that  breeds, 

Swift  for  the  race,  the  faired  deeds ; 
And  rule  the  land,  where  with  a  gentle  tide 

Your  lo*'d  Cephifian  waters  glide  I 
To  you  Orchomctius*s  towers  be'long, 
Then  hear,  yc  goddefles,  and  aid  the  fong. 

XI. 

Whatever  honours  dune  below, 
j     Whatever  gifts  can  move  delight, 
'Or  footh  the  ravilh'd  foul,  or  charm  the  fight. 
To  you  their  power  of  pleafing  owe. 
Fame,  beauty,  wifdom,  you  beftow ; 
;Nor  will  the  gods  the  facred  banquet  own, 
iNor  on  the  chorus  look  propitious  down, 
J     If  you  your  preface  have  deny'd, 
[To  rale  the  banquet,  and  the  chorus  guide. 
in. 
In  heaven  irielf  all  own  your  happy  care ; 
Blefs'd  by  your  influence  divine, 
There  all  is  good,  and  all  is  fair : 
On  thrones  fublioie  you  there  illuflrious  (bine  i 
Plac'd  near  Apollo  with  the  golden  lyre, 

You  all  his  harmony  infptre, 
And  warbled  hymns  to  Jove  perpetual  ling, 
To  Jove,  of  heaven  the  father  and  the  king. 

IV. 

Now  hear,  Agtaia,  venerable  maid ! 

Hear  thou  that  tuneful  verfe  doft  love, 
Eophrofyoe  I  join  your  cceledial  aid, 

Ye  daughters  of  immortal  Jove ! 
Thalia  too  be  prefent  with  my  lays ; 

Afopicus  has  rais'd  his  city's  name, 

Ann,  vi&or  in  th*  Olympic  ft  rife,  may  claim 
From  you  his  juft  reward  of  virtuous  praife. 

v. 
And  thou,  O  Fame !  this  happy  triumph  fpread  • 

Fly  to  the  regions  of  the  dead,  [found, 

Through  Proferpine't  dark  empire   bear  the* 

There  feck  Cleodamus  below, 
And  let  the  pleas'd  paternal  fptrit  know, 
How  on  the  plains  of  Pifa  far  renown'd, 
His  fon,  his  youthful  fon,  of  matchlefs  fpeed. 

Bore  off  from  sH  the  vi&or'e  meed, 
And  with  an  olive  wreath  his  envy'd  temples, 
crown'd. 


THE  MORNING  APPARITION. 

Written  at  WaUlngot-hmfe,  in  Surry %  tk-  Seal  rf  Mr. 
Bribes. 


All  things  were  huftVd,  as  noiTe  itfelf  were  dead; 
No  midnight  mice  d 'rr'd  round  my  fllent  bed ; 
Not  e'en  a  gnat  difturb'd  the  peace  profound, 
Dumb  o'er  my  pillow  hung  my  watcft  unwound  $ 
No  ticking  death-worm  told  a  fancy 'd  doom, 
Nor  hidden  cricket  chirrup'd  in  the  room  \ 
Xiiij 
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No  breej*  the  etfement  (hook,  or  fann'd  the  leaves, 
>lor  drops  of  nun  tell  foft  from  off  the  eaves; 
Nor  noifv  fplintcr  made  the  candle  weep, 
But  the  dim  watchlight  feem'd  iUelf  aflcep, 
When  tir'd  I  clos'd  my  eyes— How  long  I  lay 
in  ilamber  wrapp  d,*l  lift  not  now  to  fey  : 
When  hark !  a  fuddeo  noife— See  !"  open  flies 
The  yielding  door— I,  flatting,  rufkb'd  my  eyes, 
Faft  closed  awhile;  and  as  their  lids  I  rear'd,  N 
Poll  at  my  feet  a  tall  thin  form  appear'd, 
While  through  my  parted  curtains  ruining  broke 
A  lijght  like  day,  ere*y«t  the  fegure  fpoke. 
Cofd  fweft  bedcw'd  my  limbs— Nor  did  I  dream ; 
Hear,  mortals,  hear  \  for  real  truth's  my  theme. . 
And  now,  more  bold,  I  rars'd  my  trembling  bones 
To  )ook— when  lo  I  'twas  honeft  mailer  Jones  * ; 
Who  wav'dJiis  hand,  to  banilh  fear  and  forrow,  * 
JVell  charg'd  with  toift  and  lack,  and  cry'd  u  dood 
v "  mouow XJ*  '  ' :'  \  * 


W1ITT1N  IN  A  WIKBOW 

:  ATf  WALL1NGTON-HOUSE, 

THEN  TBB  SEAT  Of 

\4f*£  ELIZABETH  BRIDGES,  17151. 

W.  nvt,  if  tty  fearchirg  eye 
Throbgh  this  window  chance  to  pry, 
.To  rhy  forrow  th6u  (halt  find, 
All  that's  generous,  friendly ,  kind, 
Gooo'nefs,  virtue"  every  grace, 
dwelling  in  this  happy  place': 
Then,  if  thou  woutd'ft  fliun  this  fight, 
Hence  for  eVcr  take  thy  flight. 


THE  SUPPLEMENT: 

'  TBI  CHAEAPT1*  Of 

[  .,'  MQS.^ ELIZABETH  BRIDGES  \, 

'    „      .  .  ,^/syjrjfiA  . 

CAiNTiR^lveo'cr^sretnds  thy  feeble  ar|f  2 
For  Hbw.iVvilt>hou:defcribe\th*'  immortal  part  \ 
Though  IOtcUcr'i  or  though  Raphael's  ikiU  were 
»/•,  #L.thihC|  \}  i:  t  ;•>..  \  1  \ 

Or  Titian's  colours  on  the  cloth  did  fhine,., 
*The  labour'd  piece'muft  yet  half-fimuYd  (land, 
And  mock  the  weaknefe  of  the  matter's  hand* 
»"•     r     •  -»  .  '    *  . '  ♦  . 

Colours  are  but  the  phantoms  of  the  day, 
With  that  tfiejVejbornj  with  that  they  fade  away  •, 
I^tke  beauty's  charms,  jhey  but  amufe  the  fight, 
Dark  in  themfelvcs,  till,  by  reflection  bright; 4   * 
With  the  fun's  aid  to  rival  hinj  they  boafty  •  • .    - 
But  light  withdrawn  .in  their  own  wades  are  loft 
Then  what  are  thefe't*.  exjprdOf'the  Jiving  fire,  . 
JTJifc  lamp  within,  that  ncvei  can  expire  } 

V 
•  .*  Thebutler.    ' '  *    "  -  *v 

4  She  eied  Dec.  1.  I74f,aged&;     ' 


That  work  can  only  by  the  mufe  be  wreujto; 
{tails  mhft  paint  fouls,  and  thought  tttiftafe 
thought. 
Then  painter-mufe  begin,  and  uneonunM; 
Draw  boldly  1ufL  a  large  extent  of  mind : 
Yet  not  a  barren  wafte,  an  empty  rpace. 
For  crowds  of  virtues  fill  up  all  the  place. 
pee!  o'er  (he  reft  fair  piety  prefides, 
As  the  bright  fun  thr  inferior  planets  guides; 
To  tHe  fours  powers  h  vital  heatfupplies, 
And  hence  a  thoufand  worthy  habits  rife. 
So  when  that  genial  father  of  the  fpring 
Smiles  on  the  meads,  and  wakes  the  birds  to  dug, 
And  from  the  heavenly  bull  bis  influence  (beds 
pn  the  parterres  and  fruitful  garden  beds, 
X  theulahd  beauteous  births  moot  up  to  fight, 
A  thoufand  buds  unfolding  meet  the  light; 
Each  ufeful  plant  does  the  rich  earth  adorn, 
And  til  the  flowery  univerfe  is  born. 

O  !  could  my  verfe  defcribe  ttnsfecredooeea,.  . 
This  firft  of  .virtues,  awful,  yetferene, 
Plain  in  her  native  charms,  nor  too  fevere, 
free  from  falfe  seal,  and  fuperftitious  fear; 
Such  and  fo  bright,  as  by  th?  effects  we  hod 
She  dwells  in  this  (elected  happy  mind,  ' 
The  fourceof  eyery  good  would  flaod  confeS, 
And  all  who  fee  appkW  tne  heaven-horn  goes  I 

Proceed,  my  mufe,  neat  in  the  psdture  place 
Diflfufive  charity  to  human  race.     '" 
Jufhce  thou  need -ft  not  in  (he  draught  exprefit 
Since  every  greater  ftill  Includes  the  fefe. 
What  were  the  praife  if  virtue  jdlv<ftood, 
Content  alike  to  do  nor  harm  nor  good} 
Though  (Ennning  ill,  una&ve  ami  fupine, » 
Like  painted  funs  that  warm  not  while  they  auee! 
The  nobler  foul  fuch  narrow  fife  diidains, 
Flows  out,  and  meets  another's  joys  aastfeias,  - 
Taftelefs  of  bleipygs,  if  pofleft  alone, 
And  in  imparted  pleafuresfeeks  its  own. 
Hence  grows  the  fenfe  of  friendihips*  generous  (nU|. 
Hence  liberality  the  heart,  inspire*,  -. 
Heoce  ftreams  of  good  in  oonfUnt  anions  fluw,   . 
And  man  to  man  becomes  a  god  bcloiv  • 

A  foul  thus  form'd,  and  Oich  a  feul  is  here, 
Needs  not  the  dangerous  teft  of  riches  fear,   ' 
But,  unfubdued  to  wealth,  may  fafely  ftand, 
And  count  o?er  heaps  with  an  unftaOy'd  bt|» 
Heaven,  that  knew  this,  and  where  t1  intruft 

**    fkorc,  v"  -  > 

And,  Meffiag  one,  oft1  ble^es  many  snore, 
Firft  gave  a  wilt  to  give,  then  tidy  join *d 
A  liberal  fortune  to  a  liberal  mind. 
With  fuch  a  graceful  eafe  her  bounty  flows;     \ 
.She  gives;  and  fearce  that  me V  the  friverlpaowSyf 
But  feems  receiving  moil,  when  Ike  theaeftt 
S.  beflows."     '  ■  -  - .  y 

Rich  in  herfelf,  well  may  (be  valae  more  - ! 

Her  wealth  within,  the  mind's  immortal  Jhtre ; 
Paffions  flibdued,  and knowleclge'fJnee  '6tii  p«fe* 
Good  humour,  ever  to  good  fenfe  ally'd,      •     '*(f 
Well-feaibn'd  mirth,  and  wifidom  unftvere^        *  J 
An  eipial  temper,  and  a  heart  facett  J*  .:>.■*    . 
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Gifts  that  alec*  from  Nature's  bounty  flow, 
Which  fortune  may  difplay,  but  not  beftow; 
For  wealth  but  fets  the  pidure  more  in  fight, 
And  brings  the  beauties  or  the  faults  to  light. 
How  true  th"  cfteem  that's  founded  in  defert ! 
How  pleafing  b  the  tribute  of  the  heart  I 
Here  willing  duty  ne'er  wmt  paid  in  Tain, 
And  eVn  •dependence  cannot  feel  its  chain, 
Yet  whom  <he  thou  fets  free  (he  dofer  binds, 
( AffeAion  is  the  chain  of  grateful  minds]^ 
And,  doubly  blefling  her  adopted  care, 
Makes  them  her  virtues  with  her  fortune  mare, 
Leads  by  example,  and  by  kmdnefs  guards,        • 
And  rafts  firft  the  merit  the  rewards. 

Oft  too  abroad  (he  cafes  a  friendly  eye, 
At  (he  would  help  to  every  need  fopply. 
The  poor  near  her  almoft  their  cares  forget, 
1  heir  want  but  ferret  as  hunger  to  their  meat ; ' 
For,  fince  her  foul's  ally'd  to  human  kind. 
Not  to  her  houfe  alone  her  (lore's  confin'd. 
But  puffing  oo.  its -own  full  banks  o'erflows, 
Enlarg'd,  and  deals  forth  plenty  as  it  goes. 
Through  (bnWfair  garden  thus  a  river  leads ' 
Its  watery  wealth,  and  firft  th'  inclofure  feeds, 
Vina  each:  plant,  and* every  flower  fupplies; 
Or,  taught  in  fportive  fountains  to  arife,         » 
CaftA-Uffbikled  mowers  o'er  every  figur  *d  green ; 
Or  in  canals  walks  ronnd  the  beauteous  fcene, 
Tct  ftopt  not  there,  but  it*  free  courfe  maintains, 
And  fpreads  gay  verdure  through  'th*  adjacent 

. .  plains ; 
The  labouring  hinds  with  pleafure  fee  It  flow, 
And  blefr  those  ftreama  by  which  their  pafturei 
grow.         • 

6  generous  trie  of  power !  O  virtuous  pride ! 
Ne'er  may  the  means  be  to'fuch  fouls  deny 'd, 
Ciecutors  of  Heaven's  all-bounteous  will,    <■ 
Who  well  the  great  Firft-giver's  ends  fulfil, 
Who  from  fuperior  heights  ftill  looking  down 
On  glittering  heaps,  which  fearce  they  think  their 


s  empty  (I 
sjouldby 


And  only  would  by  doing  good  be  great ! 

Now  panfe  awhile,  my  mule,  and  then  renew 
The  pleafing  talk,  and  take  a  feeond  view ! 


A  trajn.of  virtues  yet  undrawn  appear ; 
Hers  jufl economy,  ftri& prudence  there; 
Near  liftessans/  they  ever  ftand ; 
*l'hii  guides  her  judgment,'  that  directs  her  hand. 
By  theft  fee:  wild  profafum  chas'd  away,      .'  * 
^nd  wanton  luxury,  like  birds  of  prey. 
Whsftmmk'hu'mUity,  with  charms  ferenf,    *  ' 
Forbids  vajrf  nsjmp  t'  approach  the  hallow*d  feene ; 
Vet  erirougMicr.veil  the  more  attracts  the  fight, 
AiWoffheYiitt^VImacaiTsaUght. 

Bat  whereferej&rts  the  painterarafc,  and  why, 
T*«  piece  unfirufh'd,  throws  the  pencil  by  ?    -  '  • 
Mnhinka  (me  fry»)  humiUty  I  hear,    •  ■#    . 
^itk|enik«ake  renrovpg,  cry-r-forbeax  !'.. 


Forbear,  ram  mule!  nor  longer  now  eommend, 
Left  whom  thou  Would'ft  defcrtbc,  thou  fhould'ft 

offend, 
And  in  her  breaft  a  painful  glowing  raids, 
Who,  confeious  of  the  merit,  Thuns  the  praife. 


THE   ECSTACY. 

Alt  ODK. 

u  Me  vero  primum  dulces  ante  omnia  mulaf 
M  Acdpiant,  cbdvfue  viae  et  fidera  monftrcnt/* 
X  Viae, 

\  A&otrtiftmad. 

It  may  be  proper  to  acquaint  the  reader  that  fhe 
following  poem  was  begun  on  •  the  model  of  a 
Latin  ode  of  Gafimire,  intituled  e  Mdtu  Htmmm 
Exttffvst  from  which  it  is  plain  chat  Cowley 
likewife  took  the  firft  hint  of  his  ode  called  the 
Mc/Ucy.  The  former  part,  therefore,  is  chiefly/ 
an  imitation  of  U)at  ode,  though  with  cenfidsr- 
able  variations,  and  the  addition  of  the  whole 
fecond  Annua,  except  the  firft  three  lines :  but 
the  plan  itfelf  feeming  capable  of  a  farmer  im- 
provement, the  latter  part,  which  attempts  a 
fliort  view  of  the  heavens  according  to  the  mo- 
dero  philofophy,  is  entirely  original,  and  not 
founded  on  any  thing  in  the  Latin  author. 


1  leave  mortality's  low  fphere. 
•   Ye.winds  and  clouds,  come  lift  me  higty 
And  on  your  airyjnnions  bear ' 
Swift  through  t^ie  regions  of  the  Iky. 
What lolty  mountains  downward  fly \-  '" 
And  lo,  how*  wide  a  tpace  of  air 
Extends  new  profpeAs  to  my  eyej 
The  gilded  fanei,.refle6rJngJignt,,, 
And  royal  palaces,  as  bright,     .  ; 

1  (The  rich  abodes 
Of  heavenly  and  of  earthly,  gods)  ' 
Retire  apace ;  whole  cities  too '  ,  \ 

^Decreafe  beneath  my  rifiog  view. 
And  now  far  off  the  rolling  pocVappeait|    # . 
Its  fcatterM  nations  l.furvey,  .  •  *   •  *-r*    ' 
Andall  the  naais  of  earth  and  fea;     -  .  »*  f 
•  Oh  object  well  deferving  team !  > . : 
Capricious  ftate  of  things  below,         [know! 
That,  chasrgetui;lrom  their  birth,  nofix'd'duratioay 

Here  new-built  towns/  afpiring  tygt^ 

Afcend,  with  lofty  turrets  crown 'd ;   •     *    \ 

There  others  fall,  and  mouldering  Lie,  -         »• 
Obfcui  e,  or  only  by  their  roiftr  found, 
Palmyra's  far-extended  watte  i  fpy,  v* 

(Once  Tadmor,  ancient  in  renown)  i 
Her  marble  heaps,  by  the  wild  Arab  fhawmtJJ 

Still  load  with  uteleis  pomp  the  ground. 
But  where  is  lordly  Babylon  ?  wherenow?  a 

Lifts  (he  to  heaven  her.  giant  brow  ?**... 
Where  does  the  wealth  of  Nineveh  abound  h 
,  Or  where's  the  pride  of  Afric's  more  L  .  <\ 

Is  Rome's  great  rival  then  no  more  it  J 
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|n  Rome  hcrfelf  behold  th*  extremes  of  fate, 
Her  ancient  greainefs  funk,  her  modern  boafled 
ftate! 
See  her  luxurious  palace*  arifc, 

.With  broken  arches  mixt  between ! 
And  here  what  fplendid  domes  poflefs  the  Ikies ! 
And  there  old' temples,  open  to  the  day, 
Their  walls  o'ergrown  wirh  moft  duplay; 
And  columns,  awful  in  decay,  [fcene. 

Rear  up  their  rooflefi  head!  to  form  the  various 
m. 
.  Around  the  (pace  of  earth  T  turn  my  eye ; 
But  where**  the  region  free  from  woe  ? 
Where  (hall  the  mufe  one  little  fpot  defcry 
The  feat  of  happtnefs  below  ? 
Here  peace  would  all  its  joys  difpenfe,  - 
The  vines  and  Olives  unmolefted  grow, 
But  In!  a  purple  peftiience 
Unpeoples  cities,  fweep  sthe  plains, 
WhiMt  vainly  through  deferted  fields 
Her  unreap'd  harvefts  Ceres  yields, 
And  at  the  noon  of  day  a  midnight  filence  reigns. 
There  milder  heat  the  healchitf  I  climate  warms, 
Bet*  Haves  to  arbitrary  power,. 
And  pleas'd  each. other  to  devour, 
The  mad  poflefibrs  ruih  to  arms. 
]  fee,  1  fee  them  from  afar, 
I  view  diftiocl  the  mingled  war  I 
1  fee  the  changing  fcwadronspxeft 
Hand  to  hand*  and  breaft  to  breaft. 
Deftru&ieo,  like  a  vulture,  hovers  nigh; 
Lur'd  with  the  hope  of  human  blood, 
She  hangs  upon  the  wing,  uncertain  where  to  fly, 
But  licks  her  drowthy  jaws,  and  waits  the  pronuVd 
food. 

IV. 

Here  cruel  Difcord  takes  a  wider  fcene, 
To  czercife  more  unrelenting  rage ; 
Appointed  fleets  their  numerous  powers  engage, 

With  fcarcc  a  fpace  of  fea  between* 
Hark !  what  a  brazen  burft  of  thunder 
Rends  the  elements  af under: 
Affrighted  Ocean  flies  the  roar. 
And  drives  the  billows  to  the  diftant  (bore; 
The  diftant  Aiore, 
That  fuch  a  ftorm  ne'er  fete  before, 
Tranfmits  it  to  the.rocki  atouftd; 
The  rocks  and  hollow  creeks  prolong  the  rolling 
found* 

v. 
Still  greater  horrors  ftrike  my  eyes. 
Behold  convulfive  earthquakes  there 
And  (hatter'd  land  in  pieces  tear,  - 
And  ancient  cities  fink,  and  fudden  mountains  rife ! 
Through  opening  mines  th'  aftonnVd  wretches  go, 
Hurry 'd  t»  unknown  depths  below. 
The  bury'd  ruin  fleeps ;  and  nought  remains 

But  daft  above  and  defart  atauVsi 
Unlets  tome  Hone  this  fad  inscription  wear, 

Rais'd  by  feme  future  traveller, 
•  The  prince,  his  people,  aodhis  kingdom,  here, 
M  One  common  tomb  cortf  ami/' 

VI. 

Again,  behold  where  feas,  difilaining  bound, 
O'er  the  inn  land  umrping  ride,  I 


OF  HUGHES. 

And  bury- fpacious  towns  beneath  their  fweepiag 

tide.  [found, 

Dsfli'd  with  the  fudden  flood  the  vaulted  temple* 

Waves  roll'd  on  waves,  deep  burying  deep,  bfc 

high 
A  watery  monument,  in  which  profound 
The  courts  and  cottages  together  lie. 
Ey*n  now  the  floating  wreck  I  fpy, 
An4  the  wide  furface  far  around 
with  fpoils  of  plunder'd  countries crown'dt 
Such,  Belsia,  was  the  ravage  and  affright, 
When  late  thou  faw'ft  thy  ancient  foe 
Swell  o'er  thy  digues,  oppos'd  in  vain, 
With  deadly  rage,  and  rifing  in  its  might 
Pour  down  fwift  ruin  on  thy  plains  below. 
Thus  fire,  and  air,  and  earth,  and  main, 
A  never-ceafing  fight  maintain, 
While  man  on  every  fide  is  fure  to  lofe; 
And  fate  has  furnuVd  out  the  ftuge  of  life 
With  war,  misfortune,  and  with  ft  rife;    [wee* 
Till  death  the  curtain  drops,  and  fhutstbe  fctnsaf 
tu. 
But  why  do  I  delay  my  flight  ? 
Qr  on  fuch  gloomy  obje&s  ga?e  ? 
1  go  to  realms  ferene  with  ever-living  light. 
Hafie,  clouds  ano*  whirlwinds,  hafte  a  raptor M  bun 
toraUe; 
Mount  me  fubljme  along  the  (hining  way, 
Where  planets,  in  pure  Sreams  of  aether  driv  n, 

Swim  through  the  blue  expanse  of  hcaVa. 
And  lo  I  th!  ohfequious  clouds  and  winds  obey  1 
And  lo  f  again  the  nations  downwards  fly, 
And  wide»utetch'd  kingdoms  periih  from  myeyc. 

Heaven  J  whftt  bright  vifions  n«W  arife! 
What  opening  worlds  my  raviftVd  fenfe  furprae! 
I  pafs  cerulean  gulfs,  and  now  behold 
New  fond  globe*  their  weight,  fetf-bajaa£*d,btari 
Unprop'd  amidft  the  fluid  air* 
And  all,  around  the  central  fun,  in  circling  eddfea 
roliU 
Unequal  in  their  coorfe  fee  they  advance, 

And  form  the  planetary  dance! 
Here  the  pale  moon,  whom  the  fame  laws  ordain; 

T*  obey  the  earth,  and  rule  the  main ; 
Here  rppts  no  more  in  Jhaoowy  Areaks  appear  | 
But  lakes  inftead,  and  groves  of  trees, 
The  wondering  mufe  transported  lees. 
And  their  tali  heads  difcover'd  mountain!  rear. 
And  now  once  more  i  downward  caft  my  ngksV 
When  lo !  the  earth  a  larger  moon,  difpiaja 
Far  off,  amidft  the  heavens,  her  filver  face,       . ; 
And  to  her  fifter  moon  by  turns  gives  fight  I 
Her  feas  are  (hadovty  foots,  her  land  a  milky  wtian^ 
the,  '! 

What  power  unknown  my  court*  ftitt  upsvaadl) 

guides, 
Where  Mars  is  feen  his  ruddy  ray*  to  throw 
Through  headeis  ikies  that  round  him  fteaa  cft 
glow,  [flies* 

And  where  remoter  Jove  o'er  his  Jour  ineontpsw* 
And  now  I  urge  my  way  more  bold, 
Unmere'dhySatuxoachiUmgeola,    [behaidL 
And  pais  his  planetary  guards,  and  his  bright  mu£ 
Here  the  fun's  beams  fo  faintly  play* 
The:  mingled  (hades  almoft  cxtmjuiu  dav. 
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His  raji  reverted  Jience  tie  fire  witbdrawa, 
'   For  here  Km  wide  dominion*  end ; 
And  other  fans,  that  rule  by  other  laws, 
'   Hither  their  bordering  realm!  extend. 

IX. 

And  now  far  off  through  the  blue  vacant  borne, 

I  reach  at  laft  the  milky  road, 
Once  thought  to  lead  to  Jove's  fupreme  abode, 
.Where  Hart,  profafe  in  heap*,  heat  en's  glittering 
heights  adorn. 
Loft  in  each  other's  neighbouring  rays,  [bb?e. 
They  rfndiftinguifVd  (bine  in  one  promifcuoUs 
So  thick  the  lucid  gema  are  ftrown, 
As  tf  tV  Almighty  buflder  here 
laid  up  his  (lores  for  many  a  fphere 
la  defttn'd  worlds,  as  yet  unknown. 
Hither  the  nightly- wakeful  fwain, 
That  guards  his  mldo  upon  the  plain, 

Oft  turns  bis  gazing  eyes, 
Yet  marks  no  flare,  but  o'er  his  head 
Beholds  the  (beamy  twifight  (pread, 
Lake  diftant  morning  in  the  floes; 
And  wonders  from  what  fbtirce  its  dawning  fnleu- 
dors  rile. 

Bat  lo !— what's  this  I  fee  appear  ? 

It  (eems  far  off  a  pointed  flame ; 
From  earth  warda  too  the  mining  meteor  came. 

Hew  f«rif<  *t  climbs  to' aerial  fpace ! 

And  now  at  traverfee  each  ipbere, 
4od  (eems  Tome  livmg  gnaft,  famihar  to  the  place. 

'Tis  he—- fta  I  approach-  more  near 
The  j^eet/Cdntnlme  of  the  fltiea  I  know! 
Tis  Newton's  foul,  that  daily  travela  here 
u  fearch  of  knowledge  Cor  mankind  below. 

0  flay,  thou  happy  fplrit,  flay,  [day ; 

And  lead  me  on  through  all  tb?  unbeaten  wQda  of 
As  when  the'  flibyldid  Rome's  (ather  guide 

Safe  through  the  downward  roada  of  night, 

And  in  Eh/fium  Weft  his  fight 
With  views  till  then  to  mortar  eyes.deny*d. 

Here  let  me,  thy  companion,  ftray 

From  orb  to  orb,  and  now  behold 
Vonumber'd  fans,  all  feas  of  molten  gold ; 

And  trace  each  comet's  wandering  way, 

And  now  deicry  light's  fountain-head, 

And  meaAire  ha  defending  (peed ; 

Or  learn  how  fan-born  colours  rim 

In  rays  d&ftiucc,  and  in  the  nYJes 

Blended  in  yellow  radiance  flow, 
Or  ftain  the  fleecy  cloud,  or  (freak  the  watery  bow ; 

Or  now  diffo/d  their  beauteeue  tinctures  (bed 
On  every  platiet'a  riflng  hills,  and  every  verdant 
'  mead. 

St.. 

Thus,  rati'd  fublime  on  contemplation's  wings, 
Fre(b  winders  I  would  fiill  explore, 
Still  the  great  Maker's  power  adore, 
JLoat  to  the  thought  ■  nor  ever  more 
Return  to  earth,atxL earthly  things; 

Bat  here  with  native  freedom. take  my  flight, 
An  inmate  of  the  heavens,  adopted  into  light ! 

So  for  a  while  the  royal  eaglt's  brood 
In  his*  low  neff  fecurcly  Mes, 

Amid  the  daxkncfr  of  the  (hrltering  wood, 


Yet  there  wit}  in«born  vigour  hopes  the  fines : 
Till  fledg'd  with  wings  f>U-grown,and  bold  to  rife; 

The  bird  of  heaven  to  heaven  afptrea, 
Soars  'midft  the  meteors  and  eekHiaJ  fires, 
With  generous  pride  his  humbler  birth  difdains, 
And  bears  the  thunder  through  th?  letfaereal  plains. 


THE  TENTH  BOOK 

or 

LUCAITS  PHARSALIA, 

TRANSLATED. 

Tbt  Argument  and  Co*ne8itm  of  tit  Story  tjolib  tU 
foregoing  £90^. 

Pompey,  flying  to  Egypt,  after  hie  defeat  at  Phar, 
(alia,  waa,  by  the  king's  consent,  bafely  mur- 
dered by  Pothinus,  and  his  head  presented  to  . 
Casfcr,  aa  he  approached  the  Egyptian  eoaftv  in 
purfuit  of  his  enemy.  The  poet  having  repre-* 
fented  this  cataftrophe  in  the  two  former  books] 
the  argument  of  the  tenth  book  is  as  follows  t 

patfar  lands  in  Egypt  He  goes  to  Alexandria; 
vifita  the  temple,  and  the  fepulchre  of  the  kings, 
in  which  Alexander  the  Great  wis  burled.  Tho 
poet,  in  a  beautiful  mgTemoti,  declaims  again* 
the  ambition  of  tnftt  monarch;  Ptolemy,  the 
young  king  of  fegypt,  meets  Casfar  at  his  arri- 
val, and  receives  him  into  his  palace.  His  fittet 
Cleopatra,. who  had  been  kept  a  prifooer  in 
Pharos,  makes  her  efcape,  and  privately  getting 
admittance  to  Oasjar,  implores  his  protection* 
By  his  meant  (he  ia  reconciled  to  her  brother  ; 
after  which  (he  entertains  Csefir  at  a  feaft.  The 
fupper  a  :ng  ended,  Csfar  requefta  of  Achoreut, 
the  prieuVan  account  of  the  antiquities  of  Egypt, 
particularly  of  the  river  Nile.  Achoreus's  reply. 
The  courfeof  that  Titer  defefibed,  with  an  enu- 
meration of  the  various  opinions  concerning  its 
faring,  ahd  the  canfes  of  its  overflowing.  Pcv 
thinua  phrta  the  death  of  Caslar.  His  metfage 
to  Achillas  to  invite  htm  to  join  in  this  attempt. 
Achillas  marches  agatnJr,  Alexandria  with  an 
army  composed  nf.  Egyptians  said  Romans,  and 
bifietfea  Cssfar  m  the  palace,  who  feines  Ptolemy 
as  a  pledge  for  has  own  ioeurhy.  A  herald, 
fent  from  the  king  to  inquire  the  eaufe  of  this 
tumult,  ia  (hum  An  attack  being  made,  Csefrr 
defends  himfelf,  burns  the  Egyptian  (hips  in  the 
harbour,  and  poffeffev  Mmfclf  of  Pharos,  where 
he  puts  Pothmut  to  death.  Arfinoe,  younger 
fitter  of  Ptolemy,  by  the  aid  of  Ganimede,  her 
governor,  arriving  in  the  camp,  caufes  Achillas 
to  be  flain.  tianimede  reiteWa  the  attack  againft 
Csefrr,  who  la  blocked  up  ifa  Pharos,  and  re- 
duced to  the  greateft  eitremiry. 

Whin  conquering  Casta*  follow'd  to  the  land 
His  rival's  head,  and  trod  the  barbarous  ftrand, 
Hssiortttne  drove  with  guiUy  Egypt's  fate 
In  doubtful  Jgfat,  and  4ms  the  dire  debate  ;  * 
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Shall  Roman  arms  great  Lagut*  realm  enthrall  ? 
Or  iball  the  viAor,  like  the  vtnquifh'd,  fall 
)By  Egypt's  fword  f  Pompey,  the  ghoft  withftood 
Th'  impending  blow,  and  fav'd  the  general'!  blood, 
Left  Rome,  too  happy  after  tofs  of  thee, 
Should  rule  (he  Nile,  berfelf  from  bondage  free. 

Secure,  and  with  thii  barbarous  pledge  content, 
To  Alexandria  now  the  conqueror  went.  • 
The  crowd  that  faw  his  entry,  while,  before, 
Advancing  guards  the  rods  of  empire  bore, 
In  murmur'd  founds  their  jealous  rage  difcloi'd, 
At  Roman  rites  and  foreign  law  impos'd. 
Obfervibg  CaeJarlbon  his  terror  fpy'd, 
That  not  for  him  his  mighty  rival  dy'd, 
Yet  fmooth'd  his  brow,  all  marks  of  fear  fupprefi'd, 
And  hid  his  cares,  deep  bury'd  in  his  breaft. 

Then  with  intrepid  mien  he  took  his  way,    "} 
The  city  walla  and  temples  to  furvey,  / 

Works  which  thy  ancient  power,  great  Macedon,f* 
display.  3 

He  view'd  the  fplendid  fanes  with  carelefs  eyes, 
Shrines  rich  with  gold  and  facred  my fteriel, 
Nor  fix'd  his  fight,  but,  eager  in  his  pace, 
Defcends  the  vault,  which  holds  the  royal  race. 
Philip**  mad  ion,  the  profperoui  robber,  bound 
In  fate's  eternal  chaini,  here  fleeps  profound, 
■Whom  death  forbad  his  rapines  to  purine, 
And  in  the  world's  revenge  the  monfter  flew. 
His  impious  bones,  which, through  each  climate  toft, 
The  fport  of  winds,  orin  the  ocean  loft, 
Had  met  a  jufter  fate,  this  tomb  obtain'd, 
And  ficred,  to  that  kingdom's  end,  remained. 
O  !  (hould  aufpiciona  years  roll  round  again, " 
And. godlike  liberty  refurae  her  reign, 
Prefetv'd  to  foorn  the'  relics-  would  be  ihown 
Of  the  boy  chief,  wfcofe  boundlefs  pride  alone  . 
This  curft  example  to  ambition  gave,    ' 
How  many  realms  one  mortal  can  enslave ! 

Ditiaining  what  his  father  won  before, 
Afpiring  ft  ill,  and  reftlefs  after  more, 
He  left  his  home;  while  fortune  fmooth'd  his  way, 
And  o'er  the  fruitful  eaft  elllarg'd  his  fway. 
Red  flaughter  mark'd  his  progrefs,  as  he  paft;  ■ 
The  guilty  fword  laid  human  nature  wafte, 
Difcolour'd  Ganges'  and  Euphrates'  flood, 
With  Prriian  this,  and  that  with  Indian  blood. ' 
He  fcem'd  in  terror  to  the  nations  fent,  •     • 
The  wrath  of  heaven,  a  ftar  of  dire  portent, 
And  ihook,  like  thunder,  all  the  continent ! 

Nor  yet  content,  a  navy  he  provides, 
To  feas  remote  his  triumphs  now  he  guides, 
Nor  winds  nor  waves  his  progrefs  could  with- 

ftand; 
Nor  Liby's  fcorching  heat,  and  defart  land, 
Nor  rolling  mountains  «rf  collected  fartd.  . 
had  Heaven  but  giv'n  him.bne,  he  bad^outrun, 
The  fartheft  journey  of  the  fetting  fun,  , 
ftf anch'd  round  the  poles,  and  drank  difcover'd  Nile 
At  his  fpriiig-head — But  wirged  fate  the  while  , 
Comes  on  with  fpeed,  the  funeral  .hour  draws  near ; 
JN&th  only  could  arreft  his  mad  career,- "     .     ~ 
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Who  to  his  grave  the  world's  fole  empire  oere, 
With  the  fame  envy  'twas  acquir'd  before ; 
And,  wanting  a  fucceflor  to  his  reign, 
Left  all  to  fuffer  conqueft  once  again. 

Yet  Babylon  firft  yielded  to  his  arms, 
And  Parthia  trembled  at  his  proud  alarms. 
Oh  fhame  to  tell !  could  haughty  Parthia  fear 
The  Grecian  dart,  and  not  the  Roman  fpear  ? 
'What  though  the  north,  and  fbuth,  and  weft,  ate 

oats, 
Th'  unoonquer'd  eaft  defies  our  feeble  powers, 
So  fatal  once  to  Rome's  great  Craffi  known, 
A  province  now  to  Pefla's  puny  town, 

•   Now  from  Pelnfium;  where  expanding  wide 

Nile  pours  into  the  fea  his  ample  tide, 

Came  the  boy-lung;  hit  pretence  foon  appeas*4 

The  people's  rage,  and  giddy  tumnlt  ceas'd.  ' 

In  Egypt's  palace,'  Cssfar  fleeps  fecure ; ' 

This  princely  hoftage  does'awhHe  enfure 

His  terms  of  peace ;  when  lo  !  the  fifter-qucea, 

Id  a  {mall  boat  oonceaTd,  feeurely  mean, 

With  gold  corrupts  the  keeper  of  the  port, 

And  undrfcover'd  lands,  and  lurks  within  the  court* 

The  royal  whore !  *  her  country's  worft  difgrace. 

The  fate  and-  fury  of  the  Roman  race !  .       * 

As  Helen's  foft  incendiary  charms"    •'•'  " 

Provok'd  the  Grecian  'and  the  Trojan  anmy 

No  lefs  did  Cleopatra's  eyesinfptre^ 

Italian  flames,  and  fpread  the  kindled  fire. 

A  rabble  rout,  a  vile  enervate  band   -   * 

Prefum'd  th'  imperial  eagles  to  withftind ; 

Canopus  march'd,  a  woman  at  their  head, 

And  then,  if  ever,  Rome  knew  aught  of  dread, 

E'en  mighty  Rome  with  terror  heard  (be  jar,    *j 

Of  clatter'd  cymbals  tinkling  to  the  war,  f  * 

And  (hook  her  lofty  towers,  and  trembled  fromf 

afar.   .  .    J 

What  triumphs  had  proud  Alexandria  feen, 
Had  greaLOdravius  then  a  captive  been, 
When  hovering  vi&ory,  at  Leucate's  bay, 
Hung  on  her  wings,  and  'twas  a  ftrife  that  day, 
If  the  loft  world  a  diftaff  mould  obey. 
From  that  curft  night  this  daring  hope  arofe, 
That  (hameful  night*  the  fource  of  future  woes, 
Which  firft  commene'd  polluted  loves,  between 
A  Roman  general  and  Egyptian  queen. ,.      -* 
O  who  can  Anthony's  wild  paffion  blame  ? 
Ev'n  Cacfar's  flinty  heart  confelVd  the  (of cenino 

flame!  ■  •  7 

The  soul  adulterer,  reeking  with  the  ftain.sr        *  f 
Of  impious  flaughter  on  Theflalian  plains^       #' * 
Unwafh'd  from  blood,  amid  ft  the  rage  of  war,     * 
In  jnys  obfeene  forgets  hisrcruel  care,  <        £*&$& 
Xhcmgh  Pompev's  ghoft  yet  haunt  thofe  Wbarowjf 
And  howling  itf  his  ears  far  vengeance  calk, 
Secure  in.  guilt,  he  hugs  a  harlot's  eharm*, 
And  mingles  lawlefs  love  with  lawleft  arms*  . 
Nor  mindfuj  of  his  chafter  -progeny ,  .••**. 
A  ^aftard-bvotheri  Julia,  gives  td  thee.  •    ^      ^ 
His  rallying  foes  on  Libyan  plains  rejoin  ;*         '  * 
Luxurious  Csefar,  fhatnauilly  iupine,    «•  *-» 
Foregoes  his  gains,  and-  for  a  kifs  or  {mile      • 
Sells  $c  dear  purchase  of  ins  martial  toil*  ^3 A 
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Him  Ckopafra  fought  C  efpouf *  her  care ;  } 
frefoming  of  her  charms,  the  mournful  fair  > 
la  wild  diforder  loos'd  her  lovely  hair,  J 

And,  with  a  face  inviting  fure  relief, 
la  tender  accents  thus  difdos'd  her  grief : 

Great  C*fiu\  look  I  of  Lagus*  royal  race, 
So  thoa  reftore  me  to  my  rightful  place, 
I  kneel  a  queen.    Expell'd  my  father's  throne, 
Iff  hope  of  fuccour  is  in  you  alone. 
Too  rife  a  profperous  ftar  to  Egypt's  aid ; 
0  Urine  propitious  on  an  injur'd  maid  ! 
My  fcx  has  oft  the  Pharian  fceptre  fway'd, 
For  fo  the  taws  admit.    Let  Csefar  read 
Our  parent's  will ;  my  brother**  crown  and  bed 
Are  mine  to  fhare,  and  were  the  youth  but  free 
From  fcucy  tutors,  he  would  marry  me,  t 

Bat  by  Pothinus*  nod  his  palfions  move, 
Pothinus  wields  his  fword,  and  manages  his  lave. 
Forbid  that  crime ;  I  freely  quit  my  claim, 
But  fave  from  fuch  reproach  our  houfe  and  name. 
Re&oc  the  royal  boy  from  mean  command,* 
Reftore  the  fceprre  to  his  trembling  hand,        « 
This  vile  domellic's  lawleu  pride  reftrain,    (reign. 
Remove  the  tfaitor»guard,  and  teach  the  king  to 
TV  imperious  flave,  who  killed  great  Cacfar's  foe, 
har'd  to  blood,  would  murder  Cstfar  too, 
lot  fair,  far  hence,  ye  gods,  avert  the  threatened 

blow! 
Let  Pompey*s  head  fuffice  Pothinus'  fame, 
Kor  let  a  nobler  death, increafe  our  fhame  1 

Here  paus'd  the  queen,  and  fpoke  in  look*  the 
reft; 
Hot  words  alone  could  move  his  favage  breaft ; 
Her  eyes  enforce  her  prayers,  foft  beauty  pleads, 
And  brib'd  the  judge ;  a  night  of  guilt  fucceeds. 
Then  foon  for  peace  th*  affrighted  brother  fought, 
And  with  rich  gifts  hie  reconcilement  brought. 

Affairs  united  thus,  the  court  ordains 
A  lolemn  feaft,  where  joy  tumultuous  reigns. 
Here  Cleopatra's  genius  firft  was  fhown, 
And  arts  rill  then  to  frugal  Rome  unknown. 
The  hall  a  temple  feem'd;  corrupter  days 
Scarce  to  the  gods  would  fuch  a  (sruAure  raife. 
Rich  was  the  fretted  roof,  and  cover 'd  o'er  • 
with  ponderous  gold ;  all  onyx  was  tjhe  floor* 
Kor  marble  plates  alone  the  walls  incas'd, 
Beauteous  to  fight,  and  all  th*  apartment  grae'd; 
But  folid  pillars  of  thick  agate  flood, 
And  ebony  fupply'd  for  common  wood.  .    . 

Ivory  the  dpors,  with  Indian  tortoKe  fcen 
Inlaid,  and  ftudded  emerald  between. 
.The  beds  too  fhone,  profufe  of  gerifr,  on  high,' 
like  coverings  Tyrian  filk,  of  double  dye,    • 
Imbroider'd  part  with  gold,  with  fcarlet  part, 
A  curious  mixture  of  Egyptian  art. 

And  now  the  crowd  of  menial  Haves  appears* 
Of  various  flcin,  and  fixe,  and  -various  years. 
Borne  fwarthy  Africans  with  frizalcd  hair; 
Black  Ethiops  thefe;  andthofe,  like  Germans,  fau> 
With  yellow  locks,  which,  Casfar  owns,  omwioe 
la  colour  cVn  the  nativci  of  the  Rhine; 


P,  O.  K    M  ,S.    ..    r  $& 

Befides  th'  unhappy  you$>yikel  unmanned,  . 
And  foften'd  from  their  fea^  a  beardlefs  band ;  ■.  rL' 
An  abler  train  was  rang'd  in  a'dverfe  rows, 
Yet  fcarce  their  cheeks  did  the  firitdown  difclofe/ 

The  princes  (ook  their  feats ;  amid  ^  reft       .     -. 
Sat  lordly  C*far,  their  fuperior  gue&    ..  -  „  -j-  ^  • m< 
Proud  Cleopatra,  not  content  alone  f         .*'*?'?<frt 
T*  enjpy  a  brother-fpoufc,  and  (hare  his  thtoptv  >'"".' 
Had  uain'd  her  cheeks,  and  arm'd  with  artful'"* . 
Her  fatal  eyes,  new  cpnqueft  to  prepare  ;  [care  r  - 
Bright  jewels  grae'd  her  neck,  and  fparkled.  in  f  .* 
her  hair.  .. '.*, ,J» 

',  O'ercharg'd  with  fpoils  which  the  Red  $ea  /up?* 

'  ,vlf.6>  *.  ••    :•■•■;    •.''*  '.v '-v.'; ".' 

Scarce  can  {ho  move  beneath  the^pojicfcrnns^njjfX  / 
Sidpnjan  filk  her  faov^.broa4s\artaj'd,^  / :  \  ^l 
Which   through  the  ntt-wdrk'vc'd  *  thopfag  " 
charms  difglay'd,     i.  ..."'. \  /t;rv  ' 

•  Hire  might  be  fieen  large  oval  tables,  wjougtp? <  ».r 
'  Of  citron  from  Ailan^ic  forces  brought*       (  .      f 
Their  treffeli^vpryV;  not io ;rieh  a» fort  ,-.  .r    ;  v»  ; 
Was  Cxfar'sprizd  in  vaije^ii^d  juba's  court; 
Blind  oftentatious  lhadncfs !.  to^dU^la.y  .  ,    .    •  7* 
YouVwc,altfrto  whom  eVn  civil  vro^ajplayi":  C- 
And  tempt"  an  armed  gued  to  feize  the  prey  1  <  >- 
Grant  riches  not  the  puipofc  of  his  toil,  ' 
Nor  with  rapacious  arms  to  hunt  for  fpoil,  j 

Think  him  a  hero  of  that  chatter  time,  .,   * 

When  poverty  was  praile  and  gold  a  crime;     /',  +  - 
Sdppofe  Fabricius  prefent  at  the  (how,  \  *       . \'.  f  ) 
Or  the  rough  conful  chofcn  from  the, pWugh*.  •  ' 
Or  virtuous  Curijis  ; ' each  would  wifh  to  come*  "* 
With  fuch  a  triumph  back  to  wondering  Rome. 

What  earth  and^air,  the  tet  and  Nile  aifnro\ ' 
In  golden  veflcls  heaps  the  plenteods  board ;  ** 

Whau'er  ambitiousluxury  could  find  \\ 

Through  the  fearch'd  globe,  and  more  than  /  * 

want  enjoin'd ;  "    •    »•*     [kind.[ 

Herds  of  Egyptian  gods*  and  fowl  of  virions)  ' 
In  cryftal  ewers  Nilus  fupplies  around 
His  pureft  ftreams ;  vaft  glittering  bowls  abound  j  * 
With  wine  from  M eroe's  ifle,  whofe  noble  age,    ' 
Fermenting,  fparkles  with  UngovernM  rage  :  . 
With  twsfted  wreaths,  which  fragrant  flowersf 

compose,  ''■*/' 

Delightful  nard,  and  ever-blooming  "rofe, ..  >  /  * 
They  crown  their  brows ;  and  ftrow  their  oily  hair* 
With  fpica  from  neighbouring  fields,  not  yetv«-^ 

pir*d  in  air. 
.Here  Catfar  learns  the  fruitful  world  to  drain, 
'.While  confeious  thoughu  his  ferret  foul  arraign  ;  'f 
Bitching  he  inward  mourns  the  dire  debate ' '     V 
With,  ha  poor  fon,  but  mourns,  alas  !  too  hue,  V 
And  longs  for  war  with  Egypt's  wealthy  Rate,  i  , 

At  length*  the  tumult  of  the  banouet  o'era 
When,  fated  luxury  requir'd  no  more,       * 
Cssfar  protracts  the  filent  hours  of  night* 
And*  turning  to  Acfaoreus,  tsoth'd  in  white, 
High  on  a  lofty  couch-^Say,  hoty  leer ! 
Whofe  hoary  age  thy  guardian  gods  revere, 
Devoted  to  their  rites  1  wilt  thou  roiate 
The  rife  asjd  nrogrefs  of  the  Pharian  ftatc  ? 


■V 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


334  THE    WORKS 

Defcribe  the  land's  extent,  what  humours  fway"} 
The  people's  minds,  mnd  to  what  powers  you  ( 

p»r»  ( 

What  cuftoms  keep,  and  what  devotion  pay.    J 

Whate'er  your  ancient  monuments  contain. 

Produce  to  light,  and  willing  gods  explain. 

If  Plato  once  obtained  a  like  requeft, 

To  whom  your  (ires  their  tnyftic  rites  confeft,' 

This  let  me  boaft,  perhaps  you  hare  not  here 

A  meaner  gucft,  or  lefs  judicious  ear. 

Fame  of  my  rival  led  me  firft,  'tis  true, 

To  Egypt's  coafe,  yet  jom'd  with  fame  of  yon. 

I  Gill  had  vacant  hours  amidft  my  wars, 

To  read  the  heavens,  and  to  review  the  (tars  % 

Henceforth  all  kalendars  muft  vield  to  mine, 

And  ev*n  Eudoxus  (hall  the  palm  refign. 

But  more  than  all,  die  love  of  truth,  which  fires 

My  glowing  breaft,  an  ardent  wifh  infpires 

To  learn  what  numerous  age*  ne'er  could  know, 

Your  river's  fource,  and  caufes  of  its  flow. 

Indulge  my  hope  Nile's  fecret  birth  to  view, 

No  more  in  arms  I'll  civil  ftrife  purfue. 

He  paus'd ;  when  thus  Achoreus  made  reply ; 
Ye  reverend  (hades  of  our  great  anceftry ! 
"While  1  to  Cacfar  nature's  works  explain, 
And  open  (lores  yet  hid  from  eyes  profane, 
Be  it  no  crime  your  fecrcts  to  reveal ! 
Jjtt  others  hold  it  pious  to  conceal 
Such  mighty  truths.    I  think  the  gods  defign'd" 
Works  fuch  as  thefe  to  pais  all  human  kind, 
And  teach  the  wondering  world  their  laws  j 
heavenly  mind. 


landf 


At  nature's  birth,  a  various  power  was  given 
To  various  (tars  that  croft  the  poles  of  heaven, 
And  flack  the  rolling  fphere.  With  sovereign  cays 
The  fun  divides  the  months,  the  nights,  the  days, 
Fix'd  in  his  orb,  the  wandering  coarie  reftrains ' 
Of  other  ftars,  and  the  great  dance  ordains. 
The  changeful  moon  attends  th*  alternate  tides,  *) 
Saturn  o'er  ice  and  (howy  zones  prefldes ;  / 

Mars  rules  the  winds,  and  the  wing'd  thunder  f 
guides  5  J 

Jove's  is  a  (ky  ferene,  and  temperate  air; 
The  feeds  of  life  are  Venui's  kindly  care. 
O'er  fpreading  dreams,  Cyllenius,  is  thy  reign  : 
And  when  that  part  of  heaven  thou  daft  attain, 
When  Cancer  with  the  lion  mingles  rays, 
And  Sinus  all  his  fiery  rage  difplays, 
Beneath  whofe  hot  furvey,  deep  in  his  bed, 
Obfcurc  from  fight,  old  Nilus  veils  his  head ; 
When  thou,  from  thence,  in  thy  celeftial  comic. 
Ruler  of  floods,  doft  ftr  ike  the  river's  courfe, 
The  conscious  fceams  break  out,  and  Jlowiogibon 
Obey  thy  call,  as  ocean  does  the  moon ; 
Nor  check  their  tide,  till  night  has  from  the  fun 
Kegain'd  thofe  hours  th*  advancing  fununer  won. 

Vain  was  the  faith  of  old,  that  melted  mow 
Prom  Ethiopian  halls  produce  this  flow ; 
For  let  the  .natives  fun-burnt  flcins  declare,        ") 
That  no  bleak  north  breathes  wintery  tempeftsf 
there,  [atr.f 

Bat  vapours  from  the  fouth  pofiefs  the  parching  J 


OF   HUQHES. 

Bcfides,  fuch  torrents  as  by  fnows  increxJe,  . 
Begin  to  fwcll  when  fpnnf  does  firft  releafe 
Thofe  wintery  (lores;  Mile  ne'er  provokes  ha 

ftreams, 
;  Till  the  hot  pog-ftar  (hoot  hfs  angry  beams; . 
Nor  then  refumes  his  banks,  till  Libra  weighs 
In  equal  fcale  the  meafur'd  nights  and  days* 
fience  he  the  laws  of  other  dreams  declines, 
Nor  flows  in  winter,  when  at  dttUnce  {buses 
The  moderate  fun ;  commanded  to  repair, 
In  fummeVsheat,  to  cool  th*  intemperate  air. 
When  fcorchM  Siene  feels  her  Cancer's  (be, 
Then  left  the  world,  confum'd  in  flame,  expire, 
Nile  to  its  aid  his  watery  forces  draws,  - 
And  fwells  againft  the  Lion's  burning  jaws, 
Molftening  the  plains,  till  Phoebus  late  dcfcendi  ( 
To  autumn's  cooler  couch,  and  Mferoe's  (hade  ex- 
tends. k 
Who  can  the  caufe  of  fuch  great  changes  read? 
Ev'o  fo  our  parent  nature  had  decreed 
Nile's  cohttant  courfe,  and  fo  the  world  hasneei 
v  i 
As  vainly  to  anticjoity  apply*d  % 
TV  fitefian  winas  to  relfe  this  wondrous  tide,' 
Which  blow  at  ftated  fcafon*  of  the  year        «f 
For  feveral  days,  and  long  poffefs  the  air ;      [If 
Or  ^bought  vaft  clouds,' Which,  driv'n  befcW  then,' 
Beyond  the  fouth,  difcharf  *d  the  burden'd  fry 
On  Nilus'  head,  and  thence  his  current  fwelTd; 
Or  that  thofe  winds  the  river's  courfe  rcpelTd, 
Which  ftopp'd,  and  prefs'd  by  th*  enierinfftt 

^ifdaina 
His  banks,  and  itfuing  boild  along  the  plain*. 

Some  think  vaft  pores,  and  gaps  in  earth  adoseeV 
Where  ftreams  in  filent  veins  creep  under  fTosasV 
Led  from  the  chilling  north,  the  \\M  to  meet, 
When  pointed  beams  direct  on  Meroe  beat, 
While  the  parch'd  earth  a  watery  fuccour  erase*! 
Then  Po  and  Ganges  roll  their  fmother'd  wwei 
Deep  through  the  vaults  beneath  j  and  Nile  fop-* 

v  pJyM 

Difchargc  at  one  vent  their  mingled  tide, 
Nor  can  the  gather* d  flood  in  one  ftraightchiB- 

nel  ride.  < 


Some  think  the  fea,  which  round  all  lands  extend? 
His  liquid  arms,  thefe  gufhing  waters  fends; 
Thai  length  of  courfe  the  fait  nefs  wears' swat; 
Or  thus ;  fince  Phoebus  and  the  ftars,  we  fay, 
Drink  ocean's  dreams ;  when,  near  but  Case* 
The  thirfty  fun  a  larger  portion  draws,      [ch 
That  more  than  air  digefts,  attracted  (o, 
Falls  back  by  night,  and  caufes  Nile  to  flow. 

Might  I  m  fo  perplex'd  a  caufe  engage, 
I  think,  fince  nature  grew  mature  in  age, 
Some  waters,  Cfcfar,  have  derir'd  their  birth 
From  veins  by  ftrong  conrulfions  broke  io  eartb 
And  fome  coacval  with  the  world  began, 
And  flatting  through  appointed  channels  ran,  ( 
When  this  whole  frame  th'  Almighty  Builder  stm* 
Ordain'd  its  laws,  and  its  firft  motions  flccr'd. 

The  kings  of  Greece,  of  Egypt,  and  the  E4 
Ardent  like  you,  were  with  this  wiih  fetfeft, 
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j^d  every  age  has  rabour'd  to  attain  *% 

The  wondrous  troth,  but  laboured  {till  in  vain,  1 
For  qstire  lurk*  obieurc,  and  mocks  their  pain.  J 
Philip's  great  fon,  whofe  coofecrated  name 
Memphis  adores,  the  firft  in  regal  feme, 
Eotmos  of  this,  detachM  a  chofen  band 
To  range  th'  extreme  of  Ethiopia's  land  ! 
They  f*fs  the  fcorching  foil,  and  only  view 
Where  hotter  ftreams  their  conftant  way  porfae. 
The  fiurtheft  weft  oar  great  Sefoftria  law, 
While  harmless  kings  hia  lofty  chariot  draw, 
Tec  drank  yonr  Rhadaont  and  Pados  firft 
At  both  their  spring*,  ere  Mile  obey'd  hie  thirft. 
Csmbyfcs,  mad  wfch  loft  of  power  t*  o'er-ran. 
The  loogJir'd  nations  of  the  rsnng  fun, 
To  promis'd  fpoilt  a  numerous  army  led ; 
HbfiunuVd  foldiers  on  each  other  fed, 
ExbauAqd  be  letura'd,  nor  faw  great  Nibs' 


Nor  boaftiog  fume  pretends  to  make  it  known ; 
Where'er.thou  flow'ft,  thy  fpringa  poficft  ' 


i 


own;-) 

ft  by/ 

own.  j 


And  not  one  land  can  call  thee,  Nile,  her 
Yet  what  the  god,  who  did  thy  birth  conceal, 
Has  giv'n  to  know,  to  Castar  I'll  reveal. 

Firft  from  the  southern  pole  thy  ftream  we  trace, 
Which  rolling  forward  with  a  fpeedy  pace, 
Under  hot  Cancer  it  dsrcdciy  driven 
Againft  Bootes'  wain,  far  in  the  north  of  heaven. 
Yet  winding  in  thy  courfe  from  eaft  to  weft, 
Arabia  now,  now  Jibya't  teds  are  Weft 
With  thy  cool  flood;  which  firft  the  Seres  fpy, 
Yet  feck  thee  too ;  thy  current,  rolling  by, 
Through  Ethiopia  next,  a  ftranger,  flows. 
Nor  can  the  world  perceive  to  whom  it  owes 
Thy  facred  birth,  which  nature  bid  from  all, 
Left  any  nation  (hould  behold  thee  small, 
And,  coveting  .deep  thy  infant  head,  requir'd 
That  none  ihould^nd  what  is  by  all  admir'd. 

Thou,  by  a  bw  to  other  ftreains  unknown, 
In  fununer'a  Iblfticc  o'er  thy  banks  art  thrown 
And  bring'ft  in  thy  foil  tide  a  winter 


irown,  / 
of  thyf 


To  thee  alone  'tis  given  thy  waves  to  roll 
Athwart  the  globe,  enlarg'd  to  either  pole; 
These  nations  seek  thy  fountain,  thole  would  "\ 
trace  [brace  ( 

Thy  gulf.    With  fpacious  arms  thou  daft  em-f 
Hot  Meroe,  fruitful  to  a  footy  racej  J 

And  proud  of  cbsm  woods;  yet  no  retreat 
Their  ulielefs  Jhades  afford  to  firon  th*  execfliveheat. 
Then  through  the  regions  of  the  scorching  fun, 
Not  leflen'd  by  his  thirft,  thy  waters  run. 
O'er  barren  finds  they  take  a  tedious  courfe, 
Now  rolling  in*  one  tide  their  gather'd  force  j 
Now  wandering  in  their  way,and  sprinkled  round, 
O'er  ridding  banks  thy  wanton  billows  bound. 
Thy  channel  here  its  fcatter'd  troops  regains, 
Between  th*  Egyptian  and  Arabian  plains, 
Where  Philas  bounds  the  realm ;  with  eafy  pace 
Thy  flippery  waves  through  deferts  cut  their  race, 
Where  nature  by  a  traA  of  land  divides 
Oar  fee,  diftiogmuVd  from  the  Red  ScaU  tides, 


Who  that  beholds  thee  here  fo  gently  flow, 
Would  think  thou  ever  cbuld'ft  tompeftuoos  grow  ? 
But  when  o'er  rugged  cluTs  and  ways  uneVn 
In  fteepy  cataracts  thou'rt  headlong  driv'n. 
Thy  ruining  waves,  refifted,  fiercer  fly, 
And  batter 'd  froth  rebounding  fills  the  flcy. 
The  hills  remurmur  with  the  dalhtng  found,      T» 
Thy  billows  ride  triumphant  far  around,  / 

And  rear  their  conquering  heads  with  hoary  ho-\ 
nours  crowu'd.  J 

Hence  shaken  Abates  firft  feels  thy  rage, 
And  rocks,  which  in  our  great  forefathers  age 
Were  calfd  the  river's  veins;  because  they  (how 
His  firft  increafe,  and  fyrnptoms  of  his  flow. 
Vaft  piles  of  mountains  here  encompass  wide    *> 
His  {beams,  to  Libya's  thirfty  lands  deny'd,       V 
Which  thus  enclos'd  in  a  deep  valley  glide.        j 
At  Memphis  firft  he  fees  the  open  plains, 
Then  flows  at  large,  and  his  bw  banks  difdaine. 

While  thus  fecure,  aa  if  no  danger  nigh, 
Till  night's  black  fteeds  had  tr avel'd  half  the  (kr. 
They  pals  the  hours  of  reft,  Pothinus'  mind 
From  brooding  mifehief  can  no  leifureftnd. 
Scafon'd  in  facred  blood,  what  crime  can  fcare 
The  wretch,  that  late  could  fuch  a  murder  dare? 
Great  Pompey'e  ghoft  dwells  in  his  breaft,  f  in- 

fpire 
New  reonfters  there ;  and  furies  add  their  fire. 
He  hopes  ignoble  hands  (hall  wear  thofe  ftains, 
Which  heaven  for  injured  Roman  chiefs  ordains, 
And  that  blind  fortune  to  a  Have  that  day 
The  fenate's  vengeance  (hould  bequeath  away, 
The  debt  for  civil  war,  which  Caefar  once  fha'llJ 

pay- 
But  oh  !  ye  righteous  powers,  exert  your  care ! 
The  guilty  life  in  Brutus'  absence  fpare  ! 
Nor  let  vile  Egypt  Rome's  great  juftice  boaft, 
And  this  example  to  the  world  be  Joft ! 

Vain  is  th'  attempt ;  yet,  fcorning  fecret  fnareu, 
Steel'd  by  his  crimes,  the  defperare  villain  dares 
With  open  warth*  unconquer'd  chief  provoke, 
And  dooms  his  head  already  to  the  ftroke, 
Dcfigos  to  bid  the  flaughter'd  father  go, 
And  feck  his  fon  in  dreary  ihades  below. 
Yet  firft  he  fends  a  trolly  flave,  to  bear 
Thi»  hafty  meflage  to  Achilles'  ear, 
His  partner  ruffian  in  flreat  Pom  pry's  fall, 
Whom  the  weak  king  had  made  his  general. 
And  thoughtlefs  of  his  own  defence,  rcfign'd 
A  power  againft  himfeif  and  all  mankind. 

Go,  Haggard,  to  thy  bed  of  down,  arid  ftcep 
Thy  heavy  eyelids  in  luxurious  ileep! 
While  Cleopatra  does  the  court  invade, 
And  Pharos  u  not  privately  betray 'd, 
But  giv'n  away ;  doft  thou  alone  forbear 
To  grace  the  nuptial  of  thy  miftrefs  here  f 
Th*  inceftooas  lifter  mail  her  brother  wed, 
Ajly'd  already  to  the  Roman's  bed, 
And  (hazing  both  by  turn*;  Egypt's  her  hire. 
Already  paid,  and  Rome  the  may  require. 
Could  Cleopatra's  forceries  decoy 
£v'n  Casfcr's  age,  and  ihall  we  tcuft  a  boy  ^      •  • 
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Whom  If  one  night  me  fold  within  He*  arms, 
prank  with  lewd  joya,  aiid  fafcinatiog  charms, 
Whatever  pious  name  the  crime  allay, 
Between  each  kiis,  he'll  give  our  heads  away, 
And  we  by  racks  or  flames  muft  for  her  beanty 

pay. 
In  this  diftrds  fate  no  relief  allows ; 
Caefar's  her  lover,  and  the  king  her  fponfe ; 
And -the  herfelf*  no  doubt,  the  doom  has  paft 
On  ns,  and  all  who  would  have  left  her  chafte. 
But  by  tb«  deed  which  we  together  flur'd, 
In  vain,  if  not  by  new  attempts  repair'd, 
By  that  ftrid  league  a  hero's  blood  has  bound, 
Bring  fpeedy  war,  and  all  their  joys  confound, 
Rufh  boldly  en  5  with  flaughter  let  us  ftain 
Their  nuptial  torch  5  the  cruel  bride  be  (lain 
Ev'n  in  her  bed,  and  which  (be'er  fupplies 
Tn  prefent  tarn  the  hulband's  place,  he  dies. 
Nor  Casfar's  name  our  purpofe  (hall  appall;         • 
Fortune's  the  common  miftrefs  of  us  all, 
And  (be,  that  lifts  ten  now  above  mankind,     ' 
Courted  by  us,  may  be  to  us  as  kind. 
We  fliare  his  brighteft  glory,  and  are  great 
By  Pompey's  death,  as  he  by  his  defeat. 
Look  on  the  (bore,  and  read  good  omens  there, 
And  aflc  the  bloody  waves  what  we  may  dare. 
Behold  what  tomb  the  wretched  trunk  fupplies, 
Half  hid  in  fands,  half  naked  to  the  fides ! 
Yet  this  was  Cause's  equal  whom  we  flew  ; 
And  doubt  we  then  new  glory  to  purfue  ? 
Grant  that  our  birth's  bbfeure ;  yet,  (hall  we  need 
Kings  or  rich  ftates  confederate  to  the  deed  \ 
Ho,  fate's  our  own,  and  fortune  in  our  way,     } 
Without  our  toil,  prefents  a  nobler  prey ;  > . 

Appeafe  we  now  the  Romans  while  we  may  !   J 
This  fecond  vidim  (hall  their  rage  remove 
For  Pompey's  death,  and  turn  their  hate  to  love* 
Nor  dread  we  mighty  names,  which  flaves  adore  j 
Stripp'd  of  his  army,  what's  this  foldier  more 
Than  thou  or  I  ?— To  night  then  lefus  end 
His  civil  wars  ;~to-  night  the  fates  (hall  fend       ' 
A  facrifice  to  troops  of  ghofts  below, 
And  jpay  that  iiead,  which  to  the  world  they  owe. 
At  Cxfar'a  throat  let  the  fierce  foldier's  fly,        ~l 
And  £gypt'a  youth  with  Rome's  their  forcer 

apply,  f 

Thole  for  their  king,  and  thefc  for  liberty.  ,    J 
Ho  more,  but  hafte,  and  take  the  foe  fupine, 
Prepar'dror  hift,  and  gorg'd  with  food  and  wine. 
Be  bold,  and  think  the  gods  to  thee  commend 
The  caufe  which  Brutus'  prayers,  and  Cato's  will 

defend.  ... 

Jo  mHebief  fwift,  Acfiillai  foon  obey'd      '• 
'  TJns  fummons,  yet  hisfudden  march  betray 'd 
By  no  loud  fignal,  nor  the  trumpet's  jar  : 
In  filent  hade  he  led  a  barbarous  train  of  war. 
Degenerate  crowds  of  Romans  fill  his  bands,     •} 
60  loft  in  vice,  fo  chang'd  in  foreign  lands*        I 
That  thej^  who  ihould  have  fcorn'd  the  king's  f 
commands,  J 

forgetful  of  their  ceuoajy  and  their  fame, 
Under  a  vile  domeftie'e  conduct  came. 
Mo  faith,  no  honour,  can  the  herd  reflrain, 
That  follow  <4PP*»  and  ngbt  for  fordid  gain; 
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like  ruffians  bfib'd,  they  ne'er' the' eavfe  mqauey. 
That  fide's'tbe  juft,  which  gives  the  target  hire. 
If  by  your  (words  proud  Casfar  was  to  bleed, 
Strike  for  youHdves,  ye  flaves  t  nor  fell  the  deed! 
Oh  wretched  Rome  !  where'er  thy  eagle  fiiei, 
New  civil  wars,  new  fury,  will  arifet 
Ev'n  on  Mile's  banks,  far  from  Thenaliso  plum, . 
Amidft    thy  .troops    their  'country's    nadacfiT 

.    :     reigns. 
What  more  could  the  bold  houfe  of  Lagus  dtft,  * 
Had  JPompey  found  a  juft  protection  there  ? 
No  Roman  hand's  exempt,  but  each  nauft  Ijall 
His  ihare  of  blood,  -  and  Jteavea's  decrees  fulfil. 
Such  vengeful  plagues  it  pleas'd  ahe<gods  to  feed/ 
And  with.fech  numerouswoundsWXMim  ibu' 

•*        to  rend.        •     *  *•''••'  \  \     ,»♦ 

'•      S    .  •      •  •  .%".  •}  .  i 

Not  for  the  foo  or  father  now  they  fight ;  —  Sfi ' 
A  bafe  born-flave  can  civil  arms  excite,     • 
Achillas  mingles  in  the  Roman  ftrifc; 
And,  had  not  fate  protected  Casfar's  life,  .       / 
Thefe  had  prevail'd ;  each  villain  ready  food, 
This  waits  without,  and  that  within,  far  blood. 
The  court,  diflblv*d  in  feaftirig,  open  lay 
To  treacherous  mares,  a  .careldb  eafy  prey.        1 
Then  o'er  the  royal  cups  had  Casfrr  bled, 
And  on  the  board  had  fall's  his  fever'dhesi. 
But  left,  amid  the  ejarknefs  of  the  night. 
Their  fwords  unconfeioos,  in  the  huddled  fight, 
Might  flay  the  king,  the  flaves  a  while  toot 

.  breath. 
And  flipp'd  th'  important  hour  of  Ccfar's  dank. . 
Thej  thought  to  make  him  foon  the  loft  repay,  ' 
And  fall  a  facrifice  in  open  day. 
One- night  is  given  him ;  ky  Pothinus'  grace 
He  fees  the  fun  once  more  renew  his  race.  • 


:i. 


Now  the  fair  morning- liar  began  to  AW 
The  fign  of  day  from  CaffiVa  lofty  brow, 
And  *v'n  the  dawn  made  fultry  Egyi*  glowt 
When  from  afar  the  marching  troops  appear, 
Ndt  in  loofe  fquadrons  fcatter*d  here  and  thcrtf 
But  one  broad  front  of  war,  as  if  that  day 
To  meet  an  equal  force,  and  fight  in  juft  array.  . 
WJiile  Cacfar  thinks  not  the  town-waits  fccore,     , 
He  bars  the  palace-gates,  compelled  t' endure  ' 
Th*  inglorious  liege,  and  in  a  corner  hide 
Encloa'd,  nor  dares  to  the  whole  court  confide.    . 
In  hafte  he  arms  his  friends ;  his  anxious  bread,  J 
Now  fir'd  with  fury,  now  with  doubt  depreft,  j 
Much  fears  th*  aflault,  yet  more  that  fear  difdtarff 
Sowhen*  feme  generous  lavage,  bound  with  chaos? 
Is  fliut  within  his  den,  he  howls  with  rage, 
And  breaks  his  teeth  againft  the  many  cage : 
And  thus,  if  by  new  weight  of  hills  impos'd 
Sicilian  Aetna's  breathing  jaws  were  clos'd, 
Ev'n  thus  th'hnprifon'd  god  of  fire  V00M  raw, 
And  drive  his  flames  rebellowing  round  the 
Behold  the  man,  who  lately  Jcorn'd  to  dread 
The  fenate's  army  to  juft  battle  led,         [beai 
The  flower  of  Roman  lords,  and  Pompey  at  their 
Who,  in  a  caufc  forbidding  hope,  could  traft 
That  Providence  for  him  Ihould  prove  unjajr. 
Behold  him  now  oppreft,  forlorn  of  aid, 
Driv's  to  «  houfe,  and  of  a  flave  afraid ! 
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He,  wJ>o«j  rpqgh  Scythian*  had  not  dar'd  abule, 

Hot  lavage  Moon,  who  barbaroufly  ufe 

Id  fpoit,  to  try  inhofpitable  arts 

On  ftrangers  bound,  their  living  mark  for  darts 

Tbongh  Rome's  extended  world,  though  India 

join'd 
WitbTyrian  Gsdesfeems  a  reajmtonfii 
A  (pece«too»fcaBty  40  b>  v^fter  mind 
Now,  like  a  boy  or  tender  maid,  be  flies, 
When  bidden  arms  th'  invaded  works  furprife  ; 
He  traverfes  the  coutt,  each  room  explores, 
Hi*  hope  u  all  in  bars  and  bolted  doors. 
Yet  doubtful  while  he  wanders  here  and  there, 
He  leads  the  captive  kings  his  fate  to  ware, 
Or  expiate  that  death  the  flaves  for  him  prepare 
If  darts  or  miffive  4ames  (ball  fail,  he'll  throw 
Their  forereign's  head  againft  th*. advancing  foe. 
So,  when  Medea  fted  her* native  clime, 
And  fear*d  juft  vengeance  on  her  impious  crime, 
With  ready  fteel  the  cruel  forcereis  flood, 
To  greet  her  father  with  her  brother's  blood, 
Prepar'd  his  head,  to  flop,  with  dire  affright, 
A  parent's  fpeed,  and  to  allure  her  flight. 

Yet  Csefar,  that  unequal  arms  might  ceafe, 
Suspends  his  fury,  and  effays  a  peace. 
A  herald  from  the  king  is  fent,  t'  affuage 
His  rebel  fervants,  and  upbraid  tlieir  rage, 
Angl  in  their  abfcnt  tyrant's  name  t'  inquire 
The  fecret  author  of  this  swindled  fire. 
But,  fcornfal  of  reproach,  th*  audacious  crew 
The  (acred  laws  of-  nations  overthrew, 
And  for  his  fpeech  the  royal  envoy  flew. 
Inhuman  deed '.  tlaat  fwelis  the  guilty  fcore 
Of  JEgypt's  mongers,  well  increas'd  before. 
Mot  rbcfTilT,  not  Juba's  favage  train, 
Pharnaces*  impious  troops,  not  cruel  Spain, 
Nor  Pontus,  nor  the  Syr{es'  barbarous  Ian 4, 
Dar'd  an  attempt  like  this  voluptuous  band.' 

Th*  attack  is  form'd,  the  palace  clofely  penti 
Hoge  javelins  to  the  Jhaken  walls  are  fent, 
A  norm  of  flying  fpears ;  ye*  from  below 
No  battering  rams  rcfiftlefs  drive  the  blow. 
Mo  engine's  brought,  no  fires ;  the  giddy  crowd 
In  parties  roam,  and  with  brute  clamours  loud, 
In  feveral  bands  their  wafted  ftrength  divide,     ^ 
And  here  and  there  to  force  an  entrance  try'd ;  J- 
In  vain,  for  Fortune  fights  on  Cssfar's  fide.         j 


Then,  where  the  palace  'midft  furrounding  waves 
Projects  luxuriant,  and  their  fury  braves, 
The  (hips  too  their  united  force  apply, 
And  fwiftly  hurl  the  naval  war  on  high, 
Yet,  prefeut  every  where  with  {word  of  fire, 
CsJar  th'  approaches  guards,  and  makes  the  foes 

retire. 
To  all  by  turns  he  brings  fuccefsful  aids, 
inverts  the  war,  and  though  befieg'd,  invades. 
Fireballs,  and  torches  drcft  with  un&uous  fpoil 
Of  tar  combuftiblc,  and  frying  oil, 
Kindled  be  lannch'd  againft  the  fleet  5  nor  flow 
The  catching  flames  invert  the  fmouldering  tow. 
The  pitchy  planks  their  crackling  prey  become ; 
The  painted  (terns,  and  towers  feat*  consume. 
Vo*..  Yli,  ■*      '• 


Sight. 
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I  There,  hulks  half  burnt  fipk  in  the  main;,  and 
here  t 

Arms  on  the  waves  and  drowning  men  appear. 

Nor  tjius  fuJSc'd,  tjie  flames  from  thence  a^ 

fpire, 
And  feizc  the  buildings  with  contagious  fire. 
Swift  o'er  the  roofs  6y  winds  increas'd,  they  fly ; 
So  (hooting  meteors  blaze  along  the  iky, 
And  leacj   their  wandering  courfe  with  fudden 

glarel 
By  fulphurous  atoms  fed  in  fields  of  thinned  air. K 

Affrighted  crowds  the  growing  ruin  view ; 
To  lave  the  city  from  the  (lege  they  flew, 
When  Gjefar,  wont  the  lucky  hour  to  choofo 
Of  fudden  chance  in  war,  and  wifely  ufe, 
Loft  not  in  flothful  reft  the  favouring  night, 
Jjlut  fhipp'd  his  men,  and  fudden  took  his  flight. 
Pharos  he  feiz'd,  an  ifland  heretofore, 
When  prophet  Proteus  Egypt's  fcep$re  bore, 
Now   by  a  chain  of  moles  contiguous  to, 

(hore. 
Here  C^far's  arms  a  double  ufe  obtain ; 
Hence  from  the  ftraiten'd  foe  he  bars  the  main, 
While  to  hie  friends  the  important  harbour  lies 
A  fafc  retreat,  and  open  to  fuppliei. 
Nor  longer  now  the  doom  fufpended  (lands, 
Which  juftice  on  Potninus'  guilt  demands. 
Yet  not  as  guilt,  unmatch'd  like  his,  requires,   y 
Not  by  the  ftameful  crofs,  or  torturing  fires,      f 
Nor  torn  by  ravepous  beads,  the  hawKng  wretch  C 
expires.  J 

The  fword  difhonour'd  did  his  head  divide, 
And  by  a  fate  like  Rome's  beft  fon  he  dy'd. 
Arfinoe  now,  by  well-conccrred  fnares 
'Scap'd  from  the  palace  to  the  foe  repairs ; 
The  trufty  Ganymede  aOifts  her  flight, 
Then,  o'er  the  camp  (he  claim'd  a  fovereign** 

right; 
Her  brother  abfent,  (he  affomes  the  fword, 
And  frees  the  tyrant  from  his  houfehold  lord  *, 
By  her  juft  hand  Achilles  meets  his  fate, 
Rebel  accurs'd !  in  blood  and  mif chief  great !. 
Another  victim,  Pompcy,  to  thy  (hade ; 
But  think  not  yet  the  full  atonement  made, 
Though  ^Egypt's  king,  though  alj  the  royal  line 
Should  fall,  thy  murmuring  ghoft  would  (lill  re- 
pine ; 
Still  unres cng'd  thy  murder  would  remain, 
Till  Cxfar's  purple  life  the  ft  hate's'  f words  (hall 
ftaic. 


Ifor  does  the  fwelling  tempeft  yet  fubfide. 
Thc'chief  removed  that  did  its  fury  guide, 
To  the  fame  charge  bold  Ganymede  fuccecdf« 
Profperous  awhile  in  many  hardy  deeds. 
So  long  th'  event  of  war  io  balance  lay, 
So  great  the  dangers  of  that  doubtful  day, 
That  Casfar  from  that  day  alone  might  claim. 
Immortal  wreaths,  and  all  the  warrior's  fame. 

Now  while  to  quit  the   ftraiten'd  mole  he 
ftrove, 
And  to  the  vacant  (hips  the  fight,  remove^  - 
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War's  utaoft  terrors  prefs  on  every  fide ; 
Before  the  (band  befieging  navies  ride; 
Behind,  the  troops  advance.    No  way  it  iecn 
T*  cfcapCf  or  fcarce  a  glorious  death  to  win. 
Wo  room  with  Oaughter'd  foes  to  drew  the  plaifl? 
And  bravely  fall  amidft  a  pile  of  (lain. 
A  captive  to  the  place  he  how  appears, 
Doubtful  if  death  would  move  his  hope,  or  fears. 
In  this  diftreft  a  fndden  thought  infpir'd 
His  hardy  breaft,  by  great  examples  fir'dj 
Jtold  Scjeva't  aAioo  hi  to  jnind  recall,  ' 
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And  glory  won  near  famMl>vni>ac!tfum's  waQs; 
Where,  whilft  his  men  a  doubtful  figbtv  main- 
tain, 
And  Pompey  ftrove  the  batterM  works  to  gain, 
Amidft  a  field  of  foesj  that  hemm'd  him  round, 
Alone  the  brave  Centurion  kept  his  ground. 
#>    «'*    ••  •  a     •     •     •'    «     + w •     •     •     • 


#\  Here  the  original  poem  breaks  off  abrnpdfe 
(laving  been  left  uflfinitoed  by  the  author.  * 
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Mufe !  *tit  enongh !  at  length  thy  labour  en*, 
And  thou  (hak  lire;  for  Buckimobam  rnrnmcndi    ■ 
This  more  than  pap  whole  years  of  thanfcleft  pain  j 
Time,  health,  and  fortune  are  not  loft  in  Tain, 
Sbetmsld  approves :  contenting  Phcebns  bends, 
And  I,  and  Malice,  from  this  hour  are  friends. 
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John  Sheffield,  Earl  of  Mulgravc,  better  known  by  hit  title  of  Duke  of  Buekinghamwire, 
was  born  in  1 640.  His  father,  Edmund  Earl  of  Mulgrave,  was  grandfon  of  Edmund  fecond  Earl 
of  Mulgrave,  and  died  in  1658.  His  mother,  Elisabeth,  daughter  of  Lionel  Earl  of  Middlefea, 
marrying  Lord  Oflulfton,  foon  after  the  death  of  his  father,  the  care  of  his  education  was  left  to  a 
tutor,  who,  though  a  man  of  learning,  did  not  much  improve  him  in  his  ftudies. 

At  the  age  of  twelve,  he  was  To  little  fatisfied  with  his  tutor,  that  he  refolved  to  become  his  own 
matter,  and  to  dedicate  a  certain  number  of  hours  every  day  to  ftudy, 

"this  purpofe  he  profecuted  fuccefsfully;  and,  by  his  own  application,  acquired  a  degree  of 
learning  which  juftly  entitled  him  to  the  reputation  he  ever  after  maintained  of  a  polite  fcholar. 

His  literary  acquifitions  are  the  more  wonderful,  as  thofe  years  in  which  they  are  commonly 
made,  were  (pent  by  him  in  the  tumult  of  a  military  life,  or  the  gaiety  of  a  court. 

At  the  age  of  feventeen,  when  war  was  declared  againft  the  Dutch,  he  went  on  board  the  ihip 
in  which  Prince  Rupert  and  the  Duke  of  Albemarle  failed;  but  had  no  opportunity  of  fignaliziag 
his  courage. 

His  zeal  for  the  kingS  fervice  was  rewarded  by  the  command  of  one  of  the  independent  troops 
then  raifed  to  protect  the  coaft. 

At  the  age  of  eighteen,  he  received  a  fummons  to  parliament,  which  the  Earl  of  Northumber- 
land thought  at  leaft  indecent ;  and  his  objection  was  allowed. 

About  this  time,  he  had  a  quarrel  with  Rochefter,  for  •»  having  been  reported  to  have  laid 
Ibmething  very  malicious  of  him.'*  Rochefter  denied  the  words,  and  he  Was  himfelf  convinced 
he  had  never  faid  them.  M  But  a  mere  report,"  fays  he,  "  though  1  found  it  to  be  falfe,  obliged 
me  (as  I  then  foolilhly  thought)  to  go  on  with  the  quarrel.*'  When  Rochefter  came  upon  the 
ground,  he  refufed  to  fight  him,  urging  as  a  rcafon  for  his  refttfal,  that  he  was  then  fo  weak  by  a 
certain  diftemper,  that  he  was  incapable  of  fighting. 

lie  has  related  the  circumftances  of  this  quarrel  in  his  Mem*rs%  perhaps  too  oftentattoufly,  as  Ro* 
chefter's  furviving  filler,  Lady  Sandwich,  is  faid  to  have  told  him  with  very  fliirp  reproaches; 

When  another  Dutch  war  (1671)  broke  out,  he  went  again  a  volunteer  in  the  fhip  commanded  by 
Lord  Oflbry,  wfco  reprefented  his  behaviour,  in  the  famous  naval  engagement  at  Solbay,  fo  favourably,, 
that  he  was  advanced  to  the  command  of  the  Royal  Catharine,  the  beft  fecond  rate  ihip  in  the  navy- 
He  afterwards  raifed  a  regiment  of  foot,  and  commanded  it  as  colonel.  The  land  forces  were  Cent 
aluore  by  Prince  Rupert,  and  he  lived  in  the  camp  very  familiarly  with  Scombcrg.  He*was  then  ap- 
pointed colonel  of  the  old  Holland  regiment,  together  with  his  own,  and  had  theprofnifeof  a  garter, 
wheh  he  obtained  in  his  twenty- fifth  year.   He  was  likewife  made  Gentleman  of  the  Bed-chamber* 

He  afterwards  made  a  campaign  in  the  French  fervice,  under  Turenne.  Being  oppofed  by 
Monmouth  in  his  pretentions  to  the  firft  troop  of  horfe-guards,  he,  in  return,  made  Monmouth 
fufpeded  by  the  Duke  of  York.  He  was  not  long  after,  when  the  unfortunate  Monmouth  fell  in- 
to difgrace,  recompenfed  with  the  Lieutenancy  of  Yorkfliirc,  and  the  government  of  Hull. 

Coming  very  young  to  the  pofielfion  of  a  plentiful  eftste,  and  in  an  age  when  pleafore  was  more 
b  fafluon  than  bulinefs,  he  profecuted  his  ftudies  amidft  the  allurements  of  diffipatlon ;  and  in 
making  his  way  to  the  military  and  civil  employments  fuitable  to  his  high  birth  and  polite  accora* 
pUflunents,  he  was  never  wholly  negligent  of  literature,  but  at  leaft  cultivated  poetry ;  in  which 
he  Draft  have  early  tifen  to  a  confiderable  degree  of  eminence,  if  it  be  rrue,  which  is  reported,  that 
when  he  was  not  yet  twenty  years  old,  his  recommendation  advanced  Dryden  to  the' laurel,  vacant 
by  the  death  of  Davenant. 

In  1680,  when  Tangier  was  befieged  by  the  Moors,  he  was  fent  with  two  thousand  men  -to  its 
rebel    A  ftory  U  told  of  tHe  danger  to  which  he  was  intentionally  expofed  in  a  leaky  veJfelj  t* 
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gratify  fome  refentful  jealoufy  of  die  king,  whofe  health  he  thercfofe  would  never  ptmut  it  hs) 
table,  til!  he  waa  himfelf  In  a  fafcr  place. 

But  Mn.  Manley,  in  her  "  Atalantis,"  and  Boyer,  io  his  •  Hiftory  of  Quell  Anne,"  it. 
tribute  it  to  the  difcovery  of  certain  overtures  of  marriage,  whkh  he  was  bold  enough  to  mate 
to  the  Princefs  Anne,  and  which  fhe  herfelf  feemed  not  inclinable  to  difbourage. 

However  it  may  be,  this  voyage  wasprofperoufly  performed  m  three  weeks,  by  the  affiftance  ef 
pumping  the  whole  time,  to  difcharge  the  water,  which  leaked  in  very  faffc ;  and  the  conseejeeass 
of  this  expedition  was  the  retreat  of  the  Moors,  and  the  blowing  up  of  Tangier. 

Daring  the  voyage,  he  eompofed  the  Pifio*,  which,  confidering  the  hourly  dangers  he  wasia, 
afford  a  ftriking  ioftance  of  innate  hrmncis  and  magnanimity.  At  his  return,  he  recovered  the 
feing's  favour ;  and,  forgetting  the  ill  offices  done  him,  continued  a  wit  and  a  courtier,  as  before. 

At  the  acceffion  of  King  James,  with  whom  he  lived  in  great  familiarity,  he,  waa  iiiimrdimly 
admitted  into  the  privy  council,  and  made  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Though  he  was,  in  fome  refpe&s,  a  man  of  nice  honour,  he  u  was  apt  to  comply  with  any  tfcjag 
'that  he  thought  might  he  acceptable,"  and  went  greater  lengths  to  ferve  the  king,  than  were  cos> 
mient  with  that,  or  any  other  focial  principle. 

He  was  not  only  an  advocate  for  the  dypemfag  fewer,  but  he  flit  in  the  ecdeauaftieal  eommiSoQ; 
not  with  a  view  of  introducing  Popery,  as  he  teems  to  have  been  at  leafs  indifferent  to  all  religion*, 
though  he  went  to  maft,  and  kneeled  with  the  reft,  but  purely  from  a  zeal  of  ferviog  ht«  fovereign, 

It  muft,  however,  he  acknowledged,  that  he  waa  far  from  being  inclined  to  join  the  inqrafkois 
of  that  arbitrary  court  in  all  their  illegal  proceedings.  His  pardon,  therefore,  waa  procured  m&k 
lefs  difficulty  at  the  Revolution,  by  the  friendly  mediation  of  Dr.  THlotfon. 

In  the  Revolution  he  acquiefced,  though  he  did  not  promote  it.  When  King  James,  in  oppofinoo 
to  his  advice,'  quitted  the  kingdom,  he  appears  to  have  been  one  of  the  lords  who  fent  fnoh  letters, 
to  the  fleet,  the  army,  and  all  the  considerable  garrifons  in  England,  as  perfuadedthem  to  continue 
in  order  and  fubje&ion  till  the  government  fhould  be  fettled. 

To  his  humanity,  and  fpirited  behaviour  in  council  alfo,  King  James  was  indebted  for  the  pro- 
tedion  he  obtained  from  the  lords  in  London,  upon  his  being  feised  and  infulted  by  the  populace 
at  Feverfham. 

When  the  crown  was  fettled  upon  William  and  Mary,  he  voted  for  the  conjunctive  fbvereigttty. 
This  vote  gratified  King  William,  yet,  either  by  the  king's  diftruft,  or  his  own  difcontent,  he  hica1 
fome  ^ears  without  employment. 

He  was,  notwithftanding  this  aversion  or  indifference,  made  Marquis  of  Normanby,  in  Lincoln* 
fhirc,  in  1094,  hut  ftill  oppufed  the  court  on  fome  important  queftions;  yet  at  laft  he  was  receives1 
into  the  cabtaet^council,  with  a  pennon  oC  3000  k 

At  the  acceffion  of  Qeen  Anne,  he  was  immediately  rewarded  for  having  made  love  to  her  be- 
fore her  marriage.  Before  her  coronation  (170*)  (be  made  him  Lord  Trivy  Seal,  and  foon  after 
Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  Weft  Riding  of  Yorkihire,  and  one  of  the  Governors  of  the  Charter-hoaJc. 
He  was  then  named  Cmmiffioner  for  treating  with  the  Scots  about  the  Union,  and  was  made,  next 
year,  firft  Duke  of  Normanby,  and  then  of  Bockinghamfhire,  there  being  fufpefted  to  he  fome- 
where  a  latent  claim  to  the  title  of  Buckingham. 

Soon  after,  becoming  jealous  of  Marlborough,  he  refigned  the  Privy  Seal,  and  joined  the  difcoo- 
tented  Tories,  in  a  motion  for  inviting  the  Princefs  Sophia  to  England,  which  was  extremely  ofTen- 
five  to  the  Q*een  1  who,  notwithftanding,  courted  him  back  with  no  lefs  an  offer  than  that  of 
the  chancellorfbip,  which  he  nefufed.  He  now  retired  from  bufinefs,  and  built  that  fapule  in  St. 
James's  Park  which  is  now  the  Queen's,  upon  ground  granted  by  the  Crown* 

When  the  Whig;  miniftry  was  removed  (17x0)  to  make  room  for  Harley  and  the  Tories,  he 
was  made  Lord  Steward  of  the  Honiehold,  and  Prefident  of  the  Council,  and  concurred  in  ail  the 
meafures  of  the  new  miniftry,  except  that  he  endeavoured  to  protect,  the  Catalans. 

After  the  acceffion  o£  King  George,  he  became  »  conftant  opponent  of  the  court ;  and  having  no 
publk  employment,  is  fuppofed  to  have  amufed  himfelf  by  writing  his  two  tragedies,  Julius  CeV, 
and  Martus  Brutut  t  which,  though  never  a&cd,  were  intended  for  the  flagc,  and  to  be  performed 
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after  the  mannoer  of  the  anqents,  with  medical  chorufes  between  the  a&s.    They  are  both  taken 
from  Shakfpearc't  tragedy  of  ".  Julius  Cstlar ;"  but  with  great  alterations. 

la  171^9  he  wrote  Tbt  BU&im  9/  «  Lairect,  occasioned  by  Eufden't  appointment  to  the  office  of 
post  laureat,  00  the  death  of  Rowc.  Eufden't  promotion  gave  great  offence,  perhaps  unjuftly;  for 
at  the  firft  rate  poets  were  cither  in  oppofition  to  government,  or  in  higher  fi  tuations,  it  was  Decenary 
to  beftow  the  laurel  on  ode  of  inferiour  rank.  Eufden  was  probably  equal  to  any  of  his  competitors. 
Hit  writings,  though  they  do  not  difcover  great  poetical  genius,  afford  no  ju£b  ground  for  the  ac- 
cufetieu  of  dklneis;  and  ought  to  have  exempted  him  from  the  fevcre  cenferc  of  Sheffield  and  Pope. 

tyi  ruA'd  Eufden,  and  cried  who  (hall  have  it, 

But  I,  the  tiue  laureat  j  to  whom  the  king  gave  it  ? 

Apollo  begg*d  pardon,  and  granted  bit  claim, 

But  vow'd^that  till  then  be  ne'er  heard  of  his  name. 

He  died  it  BucfcioghanvAouie,  14th  February  iyie**!,  in  the  7«d  year  of  his  age,  an4  was  buried 

in  Wefauntyer  Abbey  j  where  a  monument  is  creeled  to  his  memory,  upon  which  the  following 

epitaph  is  inferibed,  by  his  own  clireAion,  as  appears  from  a  panage  of  his  will.  M  Since  fomething 

it  nfuatty  written  on  monuments,  I  direct  that  the  following  lines  (hall  be  put  on  mine/'  vis* 

Pro  ftege  Uepe,  pro  Jtepublicu  temper* 

,    Im  atuthtr. 
foubms,  led  non  improbns  vixl, 

Incertus  morior,  fed  inturbatus  ,, 

Humanum  eft  nefcire  et  errare, 
Chriftum  adveneror,  Deo  confido 
Omnipotenti,  bencvolentiffimo* 
Ens  entium  mifere  mini. 

The  feoood  line  Hands  thus  on  the  monument :  InctHm  mm-Ur,  ***  ptrUMtnk%  and  the  words 
tbrifmm  advaurar  are  omitted,  at.  the  define  of  Dr.  Atterbury,  who  thought  mivumt  not  ftreog 
enough  as  applied  to  CbrifL    Under  the  whole  are  the  following  words : 

Catharine  Budtinghamicse  DuciffiL  meerens  extrui  curavit,  Anno  u  nocxxi. 

Hewas  thrice  married.  By  hit  two  firft  wives  he  had  no  children:  by  his  third,  who  was  the  daogh« 
ter  of  King  James,  by  Catharine  Sedley,  Coonteis  of  Dorchefter.  and  the  widow  of  the  Earl  of  Angle- 
fey,  he  had,  betides  other  children  that  died  early,  a  fon,  born  in  1 716,  who  died  at  Rome  in  2735, 
and  put  an  end  to  the  line  of  Sheffield.  His  epitaph  it  written  by  Pope.  The  Dochcfs  died  in  174a. 

Hit  works,  confiding  of  PumttHlfiwual  Memoirs,  Sptab*s%Cbara&ersyCritk*l  Ohfer+atim$t  and  B£ay$% 
were  collected  and  printed  by  Alderman  Barber,  in  i  volumes,  4to,l  713.  They  have  been  fince  reprint, 
ed  in  1  volumes,  8vo,  x  749,  with  the  •miffion  of  fome  offenfive  particulart  relating  to  the  Revolution* 

Sheffield,  as  might  be  expected  from  hit  high  rank,  wat  very  liberally  complimented  by  his  con- 
temporaries. But  bis  quality  can  avail  him  nothing  in  the  estimation  of  the  prefent  age*  His  me* 
tits  are  now  to  be  judged,  not  by  flattery  or  favour,  but  by  the  decinon  of  impartial  crhicilm,  un- 
influenced by  his  bounty,  and  una  wed  by  his  fplendor. 

At  a  ftatefman,  he  it  chara&erifed  by  a  fteady  attachment  to  Tory  principles  of  government, 
which  is  principally  to  be  afcribed  to  the  perianal  obligations  he  was  under  to  theroyal  family  of  Stuart. 

As  a  courtier,  he  is  diftinguifhed  by  perfonal  dignity,  gracefulncfs,  and  good-breeding.  He  pof- 
fcfled  wit  and  fpirit,  gallantry  and  politenefs,  in  an  eminent  degree.  But  his  religion  was  die  loofe 
fceptidim  of  Hobbes,  and  his  morality  the  grofs  libertinifin  of  the  court  of  Charles.  He  has  been 
cenfured  as  haughty,  covetous,  and  paffionate*  He  is,  however,  laid  to  have  had  much  tenderneia 
and  generality,  and  to  have  been  very  ready  to  apologifc  for  bis  violences  of  pafllon.- 

He  it  introduced  into  thit  collection  only  as  a  poet;  and  if  credit  is  given  to  the  eulogies  of 
Dryden,  Garth,  Prior,  Addifon,  and  Pope,  he  was  a  poet  of  no  vulgar  rank.  But  it  may  be  joftly 
doubted,  whether  he  was  not  indebted  to  his  patronage  of  men  of  genius  for  a  greater  (hue  of  his 
reputation,  than  was  derived  from  his  perfonal  merit. 

He  cultivated  an  early  acquaintance  with  Dryden,  whole  help  he  was  always  foppofed  to  have 
•  had  in  the  EJJay  m  S*tirt,  and  the  verfion  from  Ovid:  and  who  has  degraded  himfelf  by  of* 
feting  him  the  moft  extravagant  adulation  in  the  dedications  to  bis  *  Virgil"  and  M  Aurengzcbe.*' 
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He  was  among  the  firft  to  acknowledge  the  merit  of  Pope,  and  ufhered  in  the  publication  V 
his  "  Poems*'  with  a  recommendatory  Co;y  of  Verfet%  which  received  the  praife,  and  excited  the 
emulation  of  Harcourt,  and  other  admirers  of  our  Engliw  Homer. 

Great  Sheffield's  mufe  the  long  proceffion  heads, 
And  throws  a  luftre  o'er  the  pomp  (he  leads ; 
Firft  gives  the  palm  (he  fir'd  him  to  obtain; 
Crowns  his  gay  brow,  and  (hews  him  how  to  reign. 
Pope  himfelf  appears  to  have  valued  this  Copy  of  Vtrfii  very  highly,  though  they  are  extremely 
iceble  and  profaic,  and  fpcaks  of  Sheffield's  commendation  as  the  confummation  of  his  fame* 
Mufe !  'tis  enough ;  at  length  thy  labour  ends;  I 
And  thou  {halt  live,  for  Buckingham  commends,  &c. 
Befides  this  prpfeffed  teftlinoriy  of  his  gratitude,  Pope  has  incidentally  mentioned  his  obliga- 
tions to  him,  in  his  poems,  and  embellifiied  his  Tragedy  of  Brntms  with  two  chorufes. 

Of  his  other  poetical  pieces,  the  Ejfay  on  Poetry  is  the  moft  diftinguifhed.  It  feems  to  have 
been  his  favourite  production  ;  for  he  was  all  his  life  iir proving  it  by  fucceffive  revifals;  fo  that 
there  is'fcarcely  any  poem  to  be  found  Of  which  the  laft  editions  differ  more  from  the .  firft.  ft  is 
ranked  by  Addifon  (Spectator,  No.  253.)  with  Rolcommon's  "  Effay  on  tranilatcd  Verfe,"  sad 
Pope's  "  Effay  pn  Criticifm."  Though  the  'verification  is  carelefs,  the  feofe  is  always  dear, 
and  the  rules  are  commonly  juft,  and  often  delivered  with  cafe,  and  fomctimes  with  energy.  It  is 
juftly  ranked  among  our  beft  didactic  poems. 

The  V ifiom  contains  little  invention,  or  propriety  of  fentiment.  The  EU&ion  of  a  Lauremt  u  an 
imitation  of  Suckling's  ••  Seffion  of  the  Poets,"  in  which  he  has  charaoterifed  the  contemporary 
poets,  with  fome  humour  and  vivacity*  His  Odes  are  written  with  Pindaric  liberty,  but  are  languid 
and  unharmonious.  His  Tr  (inflations  are  fufficiently  licentious,  but  very  deficient  in  animation  and 
force,  compared  with  the  original.  His  Sohgt  and  amatory  pieces  are  fometimes  iprighily  and  ele- 
gant ;  but  have  neither  gallantry  nor  tendernefs. 

M  I  can  recoiled  no  performance  of  Buckingham,**  fays  Dr.  Wart  on,  *  that  ftampa  him  a\  due 
genius ;  his  reputation  was  owing  to  his  rank.  In  reading  his  poems  one  is  apt  to  exclaim  with  Pope, 
What  woful  ftuff  this  madrigal  would  be 
In  fome  ftarv'd  hackney  fonnettcer,  or  me  1 
But  let  a  lord  once  own  the  happy  lines 
How  the  wit  brightens,  hew  the  ftyle  refines!" 
tf  It  is  certain,"  fays  Lord  Orford,  "  that  his  Grace's  compofitions,  in  profe,  have  nothing  ex- 
traordinary in  them ;  his  poetry  is  moft  indifferent,  and  the  greateft  part  of  both  is  already ,  fallen 
into  total  neglect." 

M  Criticiim,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  difecvera  him  to  be  a  writer  that  fometimes  glimmers,  hot 
rarely  dunes,  feebly  laborious,  and  at  beft  but  pretty.  His  fongs  are  upon  common  topics;  he  hopes, 
and  grieves,  and  repeats,  and  defps'rs,  and  rejoices,  like  any  other  maker  of  little  ftanssas :  to  be 
great  he  hardly  tries,  to  be  gay  is  hardly  in  his  power.) 

"  Of  the  Ejfay  m  Poetry >,  which  Drydcn  has  exalted  fo  highly,  it  may  be  juftly  (aid  that  the  pre. 
ceptsare  judicious,  fometimes  new,  and  often  happily  ezpreffed ;  but  there  are  many  weak  lines,  sad 
fome  ftrange  appearances  of  negligence ;  as,  when  he  gives  the  laws  of  elegy ,  he  infifts  upon  con- 
nection and  coherence,  without  which,  fays  he, 

'  Tis  epigram,  'tis  point,  'tis  what  you  will, 
But  not  an  elegy,  nor  writ  with  Ckill ;  * 

No  Panegyric,  nor  a  Cooper's  Hill. 
Who  would  not  fupJ>ofe  that  Waller's «« Plfnegyric,**  and  Denham's  «  Cooper's  HOT  Were  e'egiesi 
**  One  celebrated  line  feems  to  be  borrowed.    The  Ejfay  calls  a  perfect  character 

A  faultlefs  monftcr  which  the  world  ne'er  faw. 
u  Sealiger,  in  his  poems,  terms  Virgil,  She  lab*  mo»firu*r.    Sheffield  can  fcarcery  be  foppofed  c* 
have  read  Scaliger's  poetry ;  perhaps  he  found  the  words  in  a  quotation. 

«4  His  verfes  are  often  infipid,  but  his  men.oirs  are  lively  and  agreeable ;  he  had  the  pcrfpicoity 
•ad  elegance  of  an  hiilonan,  but  not  the  fire  and  fancy  of  a  poet,'* 
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"  — —  Nee  Pttttbo  fratior  ulla  eft 

«  Qutm  fibi  <w«  Van  paafcripJit  pagina  nomen."  I 

Via* 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OF 

JOHN  SHEFFIELD,  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, 

THESE,  HtS  MORE  LASTING  REMAINS, 
(THE  MONUMENT  OF  HIS  MIND,  AND  MORE  PERFECT  IMAGE  OF  HIMSELF) 

ABE  BEEE  COLLBCTIO  IT  THE  MRECTION  0» 

CATHARINE   HIS  DUCHESS: 

Beftrous  that  his  Afhes  may  be  honoured,  and  his  Fame  and  Merit  committed  t+ 
the  Teft  of  Time,  Truth,  and  Pofteritj. 


THE  TEMPLE  OF  DEATH. 

v 

1M  IMITATION  OF  THE  HUNCH. 

I»  thofc  cold  climates  where  the  fun  appears 
Unwillingly ,  and  hides  hit  face  in  tears, 
A< fifinal  Tile  lies  in  a  deleft  ifle, 
Oa  which  indulgent  heaven  did  never  fmilc 
There  t  thick  grove  of  aged  cyprefs  trees, 
J^bM*  wmc  without  an  awful  horror  fees, 
■J* *»  whher'd  arms,  deprivM  of  leaves, 
™wk  flocks  of  ill-prcfrging  birds  receives: 


Poilbns  are  all  the  plants  that  foil  will  bear, 
And  winter  is  the  only  feafon  there  :    * 
Millions  of  graves  o'erfpread  &e  fpacious  field, 
And  fprings  of  blood  a  thoufand  rivers  yield ; 
Whole  ftreams,  opprefs'd  with  carcafles  and  bones, 
Inftead  of  gentle  murmurs,  pour  forth  groans* 
Within  this  vale  a  famous  temple  (lands, 
Old  as  the  world  itfelf,  which  it  commands  ; 
Round  is  its  figure,  and  four  iron  gates 
Divide  mankind,  by  order  of  the  fates : 
Thither  in  crowds  come  to  one  common  grave 
The  young,  the  old,  the  monarch,  and  the  Hate* 
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Old  age  and  paint,  thofe  evils  man  deplores, 

Are rigid  keepers  of  th'  eternal  doors; 

JU1  did  in  mournful  blacks,  wtych  fadly  toed4 

The  Cured  walls  of  this  obfeure  abode  j 

And  tapers,  of  a  pitchy  (ubftance  made, 

With  clouds  of  fmoke  iocreafe  the  difnsal  (hade. 

A  monfter.yoid  of  rcaibn  and.  of  fight 
The  goddeft  is,  who  (wave  this  realm  of  night : 
Her  power  extends  o'er  all  things  that  have 

breath, 
A  cruel  tyrant,  and  her  name  is  death.    , 
The  faireft  o*v*&  of  our  wondering  eyes 
"Was  newly  ofier'd  up  her  sacrifice ; 
*th9  adjoining  places  where  the  alrsr  flood,. 
Yet  bkflung  with  tfee  fair  Almeria's  blood,  . 
When  griev'd  Orentes*  .whole  unhappy  flame 
|s  known'  to  all  who  e'er  converse  with  fame* 
His  mind  (wflefsMbj  fury  and  de(psir, 
Within  the  (acred  temple  made  this  prayer ; 

Great  Petty !  who  hi  thy  hands  doft  hear 
That  iron  fceptre  which  poor  mortals  fear; 
w*hd,  wanting  cyct  thyfelf,  refpeclefl  none,  . 
^nd  neither  fpar'tt  the  laurel  nor  the  crown ! 
O  thou*,  whom  all  mankind  in  fain  withftand, 
fcach  of  whole  blood  muft  one  day  Chun  thy  hind ! 
O  thou,  who  every  eye  that  fees  the  light 
Clofeft  for  ever  in  the  (hades  of  night ■  ,. 
Ooddefs,  attend,  and  hearken  to  my  gticf, 
To  which  thy  power  alone  can  give  relief. 
Alai !  I  a(k  not  to  defer  my  fste, 
Btt  wifli  mf  haplefs  Kfe  a  mortcrdete;  , 
And  that  the  earth  would  in  its  bowels  Hide 
A  wretch,  whom  Heaven  invades  on  every  fide : 
That  from  the  fight  of  day  I  could  remove,' 
And  might  have  nothing  left  me  but  my  love* 

Thou  only  comforter  of  minds  oppreft, 
The  port  where  wearied  (pints  are.  el  reft ; 
Conductor  to  Ely  Hum,  take  my  life, 
My  bread  t  offer  to  tWy  (acred  knife  i 
80  ju(fc  a  grace  refufe  not,  por  defpife 
A  willing,  though  a  worthlcfs  (arcrifice. 
Others  (their  frail  and  mortal  (rate  forgot) 
Before  thy  altars  are  not  to  be  brought 
Without  conftramt;  the  ncife  of  djpng  rage, 
Heaps  of  the  ffain  of  every  fex  and  age, 
The  blade  all  reeking  in  die  gore  it  (hed, 
With  few'd  heads  and  arms  confns'dly  fpread ; 
The  rapid  flames  of  a  perpetual  fire, 
The  groans  of  wretches  ready  to  expire : 
This  tragic  fcene  in  terror  makes  them  lire, 
Till  that  is  fote'd  which  they  (hould  freely  gjve; 
Yielding  unwillingly  what  Heaven  will  have, 
Their  fears  eclipfe  the  glory  of  their  grave  : 
Before  thy  fact  they  make  indecent  moan, 
And  feel  a  hundred  deaths  in  fearing  one  : 
Thy  flame  becomes  uohaUow'd  in  their  breaft,' 
And  he  a  murderer  who  was  a  prieft. 
But  againfi  me  thy  ftrongeft  forces  call. 
And  on  my  head  let  all  the  temped  fall ; 
No  mean  retreat  (hall  any  weaknefs  (bow, 
But  calmly  Til  expect  the  fatal  blow ; 
My  limbs  not  trembling,  in  my  mind  no  fear, 
Plaints  in  my  mouth,  nor  in  my  eyes  a  tear. 
Think  not  that  time,  our  wonted  fure  relief, 
That  universal  cure  for  every  grief, 
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Whole  aid  fb  many  lower*  eft  heft  found, 
With  like  focceft  can  ever  heal  any  wound  1 
Too  weak  the  power  of  nature,  or  of  ar£ 
Nothing  but  death  can  ease  a  broken  heart  t 
And  that  thou  may*  behold  my  hclascss  Oast; 
Learn  the  extremeft  rigour  of  say  fate. 

Amidft  th'  innumerable  beauteous  Crabs, 
Paris,  the  sjeeen  of  dtiee;  does  contain, 
(The  fareft  town,  the  largcft, and  the  heft) 
The  fair  Altoeria  (km*d  above  the.  reft :  • 
from  her  bright  eyes  to  (eel  a  hopeless  ftstje^ 
Was  of  ouV  youth  the  moft  ambnaowsaint; 
Her  chains  were  marks  of  honour  to  the  Inuj 
She  made  a  prince  whene'er  me  nsade  srfttfi 
Love,  under  whole  tyrannic  power  I  groan, 
Show'd  me  this  beauty  ere  'twas  fully  blown* 
Her  timorous  charms,  and  her  uinpraftsVd  ssaf 
Their. flrft  aJTorance  from  my  eooaueft  toskt 
By  wounding  me,  (he  learn'd  the  fatal  art, 
And  the  firft  figh  (he  had  was  from  aaV  haunt 
My  eyes,  with  tears  moiflening  her  fhowy  sub 
Render'd  the  tribute  owing  to  her  csnsiaav 
But,  ulieoneft  of  all  mortals  paid. 
My  vows,  and  to  her  beauty  altars  made  g 
So,  among  all  thofe  Haves  that  figh'd  in  veiai 
She  thought  mo  only  worthy  of  my  chain : 
Love's  heavy  burden  my  fubmiffive  heart 
Endur'd  not  long,  before  me  bore  her  parti 
My  violent  flame  melted  her  frozen  breaft^ 
And  in  foft  fighs  her  pity  Ihe  etprefsM; 
Her  gentle  voice  allay'd  my  raging  paint, '  t 
And  her  fair,  hands  foftain'd  me  in  my  chnsnii 
Ev'n  tears  of  pity  waited  on  my  .noun,. 
And  tender  looks  were  caft  on  me  alone* 
My  hopes  and  dangers  were  left  mine  thaul 
Thofe  fill'd  her  foul  with  joys,  and  these  with 
Our  hearts,  united,  had  the  fame  defires, 
And  both  alike  burn'dwith  ftnpatieni  fires. 

Too  faithful  memory !  I  give  thee  leave 
Thy  wretched  matter,. kindly. to  deceive; 
Oh,  make  me  not  poffcflbr  of  her  charms. 
Let  me  not  find  her  languim  in  my  armsj 
Paft  joys  are  now  my  fancy's  mournful 
Make  all  my  happy  nights  appear  but  d 
Let  hot  fuch  blifs  before  my  eyes  be  brought, 
O  hide  thofe  fcenes  from  my  tormenting 
And  in  their  plsce  dtfdsmful  beauty  (how; 
If  thou  woold'ft  not  be  cruel,  make  her  lb : 
And,-  fomething  to  abate  my  deep  defpair, 

0  let  her  deem  left  gentle,  or  left  fair. 
But  I  in  vain  flatter  my  wounded  mind ; 
Never  was  nymph  fo  lovely  or  (b  kind  1 
No  cold  repulfes  my  defirc  fuppreft, 

1  feldom  figh'd,  hut  on  Almeria's  breaft : 
Of  all  the  psfflons  which  mankind  deftroy, 
I  only  felt  exceft  of  love  and  joy : 
Unnumber'd  pleafures  charm'd  my  (enfe^aud 
Were,  as  my  love,  without  the  leaft  allay, 
As  pure,  alas  ?  but  not  fo  (are  to  left, 
For,  like  a  pleating-  dream,  they  are  all  pass. 
From  heaven  her  beauties  like  fierce  figh 

came,  [i 

Which  break  through  darknefs  with  a 
Awhile  they  (hine,  awhile  our  raindsame 
Our  wondering  eyes  are  dasiled  with  the  Matt 
.  % 
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None  can  wjthftand,  and  nothing  can  afluage; 
And  ill  that  light  which  thofe  bright  flafties  gmWv 
Bene*  only  to  conduct  at  to  one  grave. 

When  I  had  juft  began  loft's  joyi  to  tafle, 
[Thofe  fall  reward*  lor  fears  and  danger*  pall) 
k  fewr  fehVd  her,  and  to  nothing  hronght 
The  rkheft  work  that  ever  nature  wrought* 
AS  thing*  below,  alar!  oneertain  Hand ; 
The  finneft  rocks  are  fia'd  upon  the  fend : 
Under  tail  law  both  kings  and  kingdoms  bend, 
And  no  beginning  is  without  an  end. 
A  lacrince  to  time,  fate  dooms  as  all, 
And  at  the  tyrant's  feet  we  daily  fall : 
Time,  whofc  bold  hand  will  bring  alike  to  daft 
Minkiad,  and  temples  too  in  which  they  truft. 

Her  wafted  fpirits  now  begin  to  faint, 
fet  patience  ties  her  tongue  from  all  complaint. 
And  in  her  heart  aa  in  a  fort  remains; 
Bat  yields  at  felt  to  her  reftftlefs  pains. 
That  while  the  lever,  amorous  of  his  prey, 
Through  all  her  veins  makes  his  delightful  way, 
Her  fate's  like  Semele's;  the  flames  deftroy 
That  beauty  they  too  eagerly  enjoy. 
Her  charming  face  is  in  its  fpring  decay'd, 
We  grow  the  rofea,  add  the  lilies  lade ; 
Her  tin  has  loft  that  luftre  which  forpaJa'd 
11k  fan's,  and  weH  defcrv'd  as  long  to  laft : 
Her  eyes,  which  ua'd  to  pierce  the  hardeft  hearts, 
Are  now  dHarm'd  of  all  their  flames  and  dans  2 
fisfc  ftars  now  heavily  and  flowly  move; 
And  ficknds  triumphs  in  the  throne  of  love. 
The  fever  every  moment  more  prevails, 
In  rage  her  body  feels,  and  tongue  bewails  : 
She,  whole  dtfdatn  fo  many  lovers  prove, 
Sighs  now  for  torment,  as  they  ftgh  for  love,  [air, 
And  with  food  cries,  whkh  rend  the  neighbouring 
Wounds  my  fod  heart,  and  weakens  my  defpauv 
Both  men  and  gods  F  charge  now  wkh  my  loft, 
And,  wild  with  grief,  my  thoughts  each  other  crofs, 
M 7  heart  and  tongue  labour  in  both  extremes, 
Tail  leads  up  humble  prayers,  while  that  blef- 

phemes: 
laft  their  hdps  whole  malice  rdcr>, 
And  mingle  lacrilege  wkh  piety. 
But,  that  whkh  moil  yet  more  perptar  my  mind, 
to  love  her  trujy,  I  muft  feem  unkind ; 
so  Bocoocera*ava  face  my  forrow  wears, 
1  nittft  reflrain  unruly  floods  of  tears. 
My  eyei  and  tongue  pot  on  dihTcmbling  forms; 
1  <how  a  calninefs  m  the  midft  of  florms; 
I  feem  to  hope  when  all  my  hopes  are  gone, 
•And,  ahnoft  dead  with  grief,  difcever  none. 
But  who  can  long  deceive  a  loving  eye, 
Or  with  dry  eyes  behold  his  miftrefs  die  f 
When  paffioa  had  with  all  krtcrrors  brought 
Tftf  approaching  danger  nearer  to  my  thought, 
Off  on  a  fodden  fcH  the  fore'd  difguifc, 
And  (how'd  a  figbing  heart  in  weeping  eyes : 
™r  tppreheuuous,  now  no  more  confio'd, 
fspw'd  my  farrows,  and  betray'd  my  mind; 

f  he  fair  affl<aed  foon  perceives  my  tears, 
«pUiai  my  fight,  and  thence  concluoes  my  feart: 
*»th  tad  preiages  of  her  hopelcfs  cafe, 
hU  leads  hcrfote  in  my  dejected  foce  5 


** 


Then  feek  my  torment,  and  negk&ther  own. 
While  I  am  fenfible  of  hers  alone; 
Sack  does  the  other's  borthen  kindly  bear, 
I  fear  her  death,  and  (he  bewails  my  fear;. 
Though  thus  we  fuflcr  under  fortune's  darts, 
Tis  only  thofo  of  love  which  reach  our  hearts. 

Meanwhile  the  fever  mocks  at  all  our  ftsrV 
Grows  by  our  fight,  and  rages  at  our  tears : 
Thofe  vain  effects  of  oar  as  vain  define,, 
take  wind  and  oil.  increafe  the  fatal  fire. 

Almeria  then,  feeling  the  deftmie* 
About  to  Ihut  her  tips,  and  dofe  her  eyes  j 
Weeping,  in  mine,  fia'd  her  for  trembKrig  hancV 
And  with  thefe  words  I  fcaree  could  underiband, 
Her  paffion  in  a  dying  voice  exprefs'd 
Half ,  and  her  fighs,  alas !  made  out  the  reft. 

Tis  paft ;  this  pang^— Nature  gives  o'er  the  ftrifc; 
Thou  muft  thy  miftrefs  fofe,  and  r  my  life. 
t  die ;  but,  dying  thine,  the  fates  may  prove 
Their  eenoueft  over  me,  but  not  my  lovd : 
Thy  memory,  my  glory,  and  my  pain, 
In  fpfce  of  death  itfeir  ftalf  ftiU  remain.     . 
Deareft  Orontes;  my  hard  hue  denies. 
That  hope  Is  the  laft  thing  which  in  at  dies:      • 
From  my  griev'd  breaft  aU  thole  (oft  thboghts  aid" 

Amf  love  furvivee  it,  though  my  hope  £1  dead; 
t  yield  my  life,  but  keep  my  paffion  yet, 
And  can  all  thoughts,  but  of  Orontet.qfaie. 

My  flame  increafes  as  my  ftrcngth  decays ; 
Death,  which  puts  out  the  light,  the  heat  will  raifet 
That  ftill  reiriaine,  though  I  from  hence  remove  ; 
I  lofe  my  fever,  but  I  keep  my  love. 

The  fighs  which  fent  forth  that  laft  tender  wbroV 
tfp  tow'rdVthe  heavens  like  a  bright  meteor  foar'd;' 
And  the  kind  nymph,  not  yet  bereft  of  charms, 
Fell  cold  and  breathleis  in  her  lover's  arms, 

Goddefs,  who  now  my  fate  haft  underftood, 
Spare  but  my  tears,  and  freely  take  my  blood : 
Here  let  me  end  the  ftory  of  my  caret ; 
My  difinal  grief  enough  the  reft  declares. 
Judge  thou  by  all  this  mifery  difplay'd, 
Whether  I  ought  not  to  implore  thy  aid : 
Thus  to  furtive,  reproaches  on  me  draws; 
Never  fad  wifhes  had  fo  }oft  a  caufe. 

Come  theft)  my  only  hope ;  in  every  place' 
Thou  vifittft,  men  tremble  at  thy  face, 
And  fear  thy  name :  once  let  thy  fatal  hand 
Fall  onafwain  that' does  the  blow  demand. . 
Voachfafe  thy  dart ;  I  need  not  one  of  thofe, 
With  which  thou  doft  unwillihg  kings  depofe : 
A  welcome  death  the  fitghtcft  wound  can  brings' 
And  free  a  foul  already  on  her  wing. 
Without  thy  aid,  mod  miferable  I 
Muft  ever  wifh,  yet  not  obtain  to  die. 


ODE  OK  LOVE. 


Lxf  others  fongs  or  fatties  write, 
Provok'd  by  vanity  or  fpite ; 
My  mule  a  nobler  caufe  fh  «!l  triora. 
To  found  aloud  the  prajfe  of  love  ; 
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That  gentle,  yet  refifUefs  heat, 
^Thich  raifc*  men  to  all  things  good  and  great : 
While  other'yaffiont  of  the  mind  } 

To  low  brutality  debafetmsnkind,  > 

iy  love  we  are  above  ourfelyes  rcfln'd.      .         J 
Oh  love,  thou  trance  ditine  1  in  wjtfcb  the  foul* 
UncJogg'd  with  worldly  cares*  may  range  without 

control;  .,    ,  .  , 

And  foaring  to  her  heaven,  from  thence  infpir'd  can 

teach  

High  myfterjet,  above  poor  reaibn's  feeble  reach. 

...  ..       M. 
To  weak  old  age,  prudence  fome  aid  nay  prove, 
And  curb  thofe  appetites  that  faintly  move; 
Bat  wild,  impetuous  youth  is  tam'd  by  nothing 

.  ., left  than  lovfe*  %     . 
Of  then  tod  rough  for.  peaces  too  rn<Je  for  arts, 
Love's  power  fan  penetrate  the  hardeft  hearts; 
And  throogh  the  clofe(l  pores  a  paflage  find, 
Like  that  of  light,  to  (bine,  all  o'er  the  mind. 
The  want  of  love  does  both  extremes  produce ; 
Maids  are  too  nice,  and  men  at  much  too  loofc ; 
"While  equal  good  an  amorous  couple  find, 
She  makes  him  confiant,  and  he  makes  her  kind. 
New  charms  in  vain  a  lover's  faith  would  prove  f 
Hermits  or  bed-rid  men  they'll  fooner  move  i 
The  fair  inveigler  will  but  fadly  find 
There's  no  fuch  eunuch  at  a  man  In  love.. 
But  when  by  hit  chafte  nymph  embrae'd, 
(For  love  makes  all  embraces  chafte) 
Then  the  transported  creature  can 
X>o  wonders,  and  is  more  than  man. 
ioth  heaven  and  earth  would  our  defires  con*' 

.fine; 
But  yet  in  vain  both  heaven  and  earth  combine, 
Unlefs  where  love  blefie*  the  great  defign.         _ 
Toymen  makes  faft  the  hand,  but  love  the  heart  ; 
rie  the  fool's  god,  thou  nature's  Hymen  art ; 
Whofe  laws  once  broke,  we  are  not  held  by  force, 
But  the  falfe  breach  itfelf  it  a  divorce. 


\ 


For  love  the  miler  will  his  gold  defpife, 
The  falfe  grow  faithful,  and  the  fooltfb  wife ; 
Cautious  the  young,  and  complaifaot  the  old, 
The  cruel  gentle,  and  the  coward  bold. 

Thou  glorious  fun  within  our  fouls, 

Whofe  influence  fo  much  controls; 

Ev'n  dull  and  heavy  lumps  of  love, 

Quicken'd  by  thee,  more  lively  move ; 
And  if  their  heads  but  any  Jubilance  hold, 
Love  ripens  all  that  drofa  into  the  pureft  gold* 

In  heaven's  great  work  thy  part  is  fuch, 
That  mailer-like  thou  giv'ft  the  laft  great  touch 

To  heaven's  own  matter- piece  of  man; 
And  finifheft  what  nature  but  began  : 
Thy  happy  ilroke  can  into  foftcefs  bring 
Rcafon,  that  rough  and  wrangling  thing.  , 

From  childhood  upwards  we  decay, 
And  grow  but  greater  children  every  day  : 
80,  rcafon,  how  can  we  be  find  to  rife  ? 
So  many  cares  attend  the  being  wife, 
*Tis  rather  falling  down  a  precipice. 
From  fenfe  to  reafon  unimprov'd  we  move ; 
We  only  then  advance,  wben  rcafon  turns  to 
love,* 


Thou  reigneft  o'er  our  earthly  gods  J 
Uncrown'd-by  thee,  their  other  crowns  are  loads; 
One  beauty's  fertile  their  meaneft  courtier  briop 
Rather, to  pity  than  to  envy  kings ; 
His  fellow  Haves  he  takes  them  now  to  be, 
Favour  *d  by  love  perhaps  much  lefis  than  he. 

For  Jov'e,  tne  timorous  bafhful  maid 
Of  nothing  but  denying  is  afraid  ; 

For  love  fhe  overcomes  her  Jhame, 
Forfakes  her  fbrtune,  and  forgets  her  fame  1 
Yet,  if  but  with  a  cpnftaht  lover  blcft. 
Thanks  heaven  tor  that,  and  never  minds  the  oft 

Love  is  the  fait  of  life  ;  a  higher  ttfte  , 

It  gives  to  pleafure,  and  then  makes  it  laft.  » 
Thofe.  flighted  favours  which  cold  nymphs  dtfpcj 
Mere  common  counters  of  the  fenfe, 
Defective  both  in  metalaod  in  meafure,  #1 
A  lover's  fancy  coins  into  a  treafurc. 
How  vaft  the  fubjc&  !  what  a  boundleis  fort  .- 
Of  bright  ideas  Alining  all  before  i 
The  mule's  fighs  forbid  me  to  give  o'er ! 
But  the  kind  god  incites  us  various  ways, 
And  now  I  find  him  all  my  ardour  raife. 
His  precepts  to  perform,  as  well  as  prsife.     .  ,3 


ELEGY  TO  THE  DUCHESS  OF  *- 

Taou  lovely  flave  to  a  rude  hofband's  will, 
By  nature  us'd  fo  well,  by  him  fo  ill  1 
For  all  that  grief  we  fee  your  mind  endure, 
Your  glafs  prefects  you  with  a  pleating  cure.     1 
Thofe  maids  you  envy  for  their  happier  ftate,  J 
To  have  your  form,  would  gladly  have  your  b& 
And  of  like  flavery  each  wife  complains,         j 
Without  fuch  beauty's  help  to  bear  her  cbsoMU 
Hufbanda  like  him  we  every  where  may  fee;  !] 
But  where  can  we  behold  a  wife  like  thee?,  d 
While  to  a  tyrant  you  by  fate  are  ty'd,        " 
By  love  you  tyrannize  o'er  all  befide  : 
Thofe  eyes,  though  weeping,  can  no  pity  ncvaj 
Worthy  our  grief !  more  worthy  of  our  lote!  j 
You,  while  fo  fair  (do  fortune  what  flic  plcM 
Can  be  no  more  in  pain  than  we  at  eafe ;      '" 
Unlefs,  unfati»fied  with  all  our  vows, 
Your  vain  ambition  fo  unbounded  grows, 
That  you  repine  a  bufband  would  efcape 
Th*  united  force  of  fuch  a  face  and  fhape. 
If  fo,  alas !  for  all  thofe  charming  powers, 
Your  cafe  is  juft  at  defperate  as  ours. 
Expect  that  hirds  fhould  only  fing  to  you,        ^ 
And,  as  you  walk,  that  ev'ry  tree  fhould  bev/; 
Expc&  thofe  flatues,  as  you  pafs,  (liquid  burs;  4 
And  that  with  wonder  mm  fhould  ftatucs  tat[ 
Such  beauty  i*  enough  to  give  things  life, 
But  not  to  make  a  htfband  love  his  wife :        £ 
A  hufband,  worfc  than  (latuea,  or  than  trees; 
Colder  than  thofe,  left  fecfible  than  thefic 
Then  from  fo  dull  a  care  your  thoughts  remove 
And  waflc  not  fighs  you  ooly  owe  to  love. 
vn»  pity,  fighs  from  fuch  a  breafk  fhould  part!  ^ 
Uulefs  to  cafe  fome  doubtful  lover's  heart  j     j 
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Who  diet  becasfe  lie  muft  too  juftly  prise 
What  yet  the  dull  poflefior  does  dcfpife. 
Thus  precious  jewel*  among  Indians  grow, 
Who  dot  their  ufc,  nor  wopdrous  value  know; 
But  we  for  thole  bright  treafurcs  tempt  the  main. 
And  hazard  life  for  what  the  fools,  difdain. 


A  LETTER  FROM  SEA. 

Faiurr,  if  tone  and  abfeuce  can  incline 

Your  Jieart  to  wandering  thoughts  do  more  than 


Then  {hall  my  hand,  as  changelefs  as  my  mind, 
From  your  glad  eyes  a  kindly  welcome  find ; 
Then,  while  this  note  my  co;nfr*?cy  afiures, 
You'll  be  uimoft  as  pleat'd,  as  I  with  yours. 
And  trnfc  me,  when  I  feel  that  kind  relief, 
Abfeuce  itfelf  awhile  fufpends  iu  grief  t 
80  nay  it  do  with  700,  but  ftrait  return 5 
For  St  were  cruel  not  fometimes  to  mourn    • 
Mi*  fate,  who  this  long  time  he  keeps  away, 
&oun»  all  the  night,  and  fight  out  all  the  day; 

Snoring  yet  more,  when  he  refle&s  that  you   ; 
[sit  not  be  happy,  or  muft  not  be  true. 
1st  fines  to  me  it  fecms  a  blacker  fate1 
To  be  inconftant,  than  unfortunate ; 
Remember  all  thofe  vows  between  us  pal), 
When  I  from  all  I  value  parted  laft ; 
May  you  alike  Wrth  Kind  impatience  burn, 
A*d  fomcthing  mils,  till  I  with  joy  return ; 
And  loon  may  pitying  heaven  that  blcfiwg  give, 
Aim  the  hopes  of  that  alone  1  live^.* 


LOVFS  SLAVERY* 


GtAvt  fops  my  envy  now  beget, 

Who  did  my  pity'  move ; 
They,  by  the  right  of  wanting  wit, 

Are  frte'frotnr  cares  of  love. 

Turks  honoor  fooli,  becaufe  they  are 

By  that  defed  fecure 
From  flavery  and  toils  of  war, 

Whkh  all  the  reft  endure. 

So  I,  who  fufier  cold  neglec^ 
And  wounds  from  Ceh'a's  eyes, 

Begin  extremely  to  refpect. 
Thefe  fools  that  kern*  fo  wife. 

Tw  true,  they  fondly  fet  their  hearts 

On  things  of  no  delight ; 
To  pais  all  day  for  men  of  parts, 

They  fatf  alone  the  night. 

Bot  Celia  never  breaks  their  reft ; 

Sox»  fervants  (be  difdains  5 
Andfo  the  fops  are  dully  bieft, 

While  I  endure  her  chains. 


THE  PiLEAty 

Riaut  to  throw  me  at  the  Feet 
1  Of  that  fair  nymph  whom  I  adore. 
Impatient  thofe  delights  to  meet 
Which  1  enjoy'd  the  night  before ; 

By  her  wonted  fcornful  brow, 
'  Soon  the  fond  miftake  1  find ; 
Ixion  mburn'd  his' error  fo/ 

When  Juno's  form  the  cloud  refign'd. 

Sleep,  to  make  its  charms  more  priz'd 
Than  waking  joys,  which  moft  prevail, 

Had  cunningly  itfelf  difguii'd        *      -"* 
In  aihape  that  could  not  fail. 

There  my  Celia's  fhowy  arms, 
Breads,  and  other  parts  more  dear, 

Expofing  new  and  unknown  charms,' 
To  my  tranfported  foul  appear.    » 

Then  you  fo  much  kindnefs  fbow, 

My  defpair  deluded  flies; 
And  indulgent  dreams  beftew 

What  your  cruelty  denies*  * 

Blufh  not  that  your  image  levc< 
-  Naked  to  my  fancy  brought; 
'Tis  hard,  methinks,  to  difapprove 
The  joys  1  feci  without  your  fault. 

Wonder  not  a  fancy'd  Mils 

Can  fucb  griefs  as  mine  remove; 

That  honour  as  fantaftk  is, 

Which  makes  you  flight  fuch  conftant  love. 

The  virtue  which  you  value  fi>, 

Is  but  a  fanty  frail  and  vain ; 
Nothing  is  folid  here  below, 

Except  my  love  and  your  difdain. 


I* 


TO  ONE  WHO  ACCUSED  HIM  OF  BEING 
TOO  SENSUAL  IN  HIS  JLQVB. 

Think  not,  my  fair,  'tis  fin  or  ihame, 

To  blefr  the  man  who  fo  adores; 
Nor  give  fo  bard,  onjuft  a  name 

To  all  thofe  favours  he  implores. 
Beauty  is  heaven's  moft  bounteous  gift  efteem'4* 
Becaufe  by  love  men  are  from  vice  redeemMv 

Yet  wiih  not  vainly  for  a  love 

From  all  the  force  of  nature  dear :  ' 

That  is  referv'd  for  thofe  above, 

And  'tis  a  fault  to  claim  it  here. 
ForfcnfuaJ  ioys  ye  (corn  that  we  (hould  love  ye. 
But  love  without  them  is  as  much  above  ye. 


THE  WARNING. 


Levins,  who  wafte  your  thoughts  and  youth 
In  paflion's  fond  extremes, 
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Who  dma  of  women's  love  tod  truth, 
'  And  doat  opoo  your  dreams: 

f  flrould  not  hare  your  fancy  take 

From  fuch  a  pleating  ftatev 
Were  yon  not  furc  at  left  to  wake, 

And  find  your  fault  top  late. 

Then  learn  betimes,  the  lore  which  crown* 

jOur  caret  ia  nil  but  wiles. 
(Composed  of  falfe  fantsftic  frowns, 

And  foft  difembling  (miles. 

With  anger,  which  femctimes  tjiey  feign. 

They  cniei  tyranti  prove;* 
And  then  turn  flatterers  again. 

With  as  affe&ed  love. 


A*  if  fome  injury  was  I 
To  thofe  they  kindly  us'd, 

Thofe  lovers  are  the  moil  content 
That  have  been  dill  rcfus'd. 

0tnce  each  hat  in  his  bofemnurft 
A  fa'fe  and  fawning  foe, 

!Ti*  juft  and  wife,  by  ftriking  firfi, 
To 'icane  the  fatal  blow. 


TO  AMORETTA. 


Wat*  I  "«M  ovt  againft  yonr  eyes, 

Yon  took  the  fureft  courfc 
A  heart  unwary  to  furprife, 

You  ne'er  could  take  by  force. 

However,  though  I  drive  no  useee, 
'    The  fort  will  now  be  pris'd, 
Which,  if  furrender'd  up  before, 
Perhaps  had  been  deipis'd. 

But,  gentle  Amorerta,  though 

I  cannot  love  refill,. 
Think  oot,  when  you  have  caught  me  Jq, 

To  ufe  me  as  you  lift. 

Incf  nftancy  or  coldnefs  will 

My  f  *>u*(h  heart  reclaim : 
Then  1  come  off  with  honour  ftiU, 

Bur  you,  alat !  with  (hame. 

A  heart  by  kindneft  only  gained, 

Will  a  dear  conqueft  prove ; 
And,  tv  be  kept,  muft  be  maintainM 

At  vaft  cxptucc  of  love. 


THE  VENTURE. 


On,  how  T  languid* !  what  a  Orange 

Unruly  fierce  defire ! 
My  fptrits  feel  foroe  wondrous  change. 

My  heart  is  all  on  fixe. 


OF  SHEFFIELD. 

Now,  all  ye  wifer  thoughts,  awuf» 
In  vain  your  tale  ye  tell 

.Of  patient  hopes,  and  dull  delay, 
Love's  fopptJh  part ;  farewell. 


Suppofe  one  week's  delay  would  give 
All  that  my  wUhes  move; 

Oh,  who  fo  long  a  time  can  Eve, 
Stretcb'd  on  the  rack  of  love  V 

Her  foul  perhaps  is  too  fub&me, 

To  like  fnch  flaviih  fear; 
Difcrction,  prudence,  all  it  crime, 

If  once  condemp'd  by  her. 


When  honour  does  the  foldier  cull 

To  feme  unequal  *gh*t 
£efehr*d  to  conquer,  or  to  fall, 

Before  bit  general',  fight; 

Advanc'd  the  happy  hero  lira; 

Or  if  ill  fate  denies, 
The  noble  raihnefs  heaven  forgives. 

And  gloriotifly  he  dies. 


INCONSTANCY  EXCUSED. 
SONG. 


I  must  confefs,  I  am 
To  Gtaiana's  eyes; 

But  he  that's  fmil'd  upon 
Muft  ail  the  world     " 


?««. 


In  winter,  fires  of  little  worth 

Excite  our  dull  defire ; 
But  when  the  fun  breaks  kindly  forth, 
'   Thofe 'fainter  flames  expire. 

Then  blame  me  not  for  flighting 

What  I  did  once  adore ; 
O,  do  but  thif  one  change  allow. 

And  I  can  change  no  more : 

Fist  by  your  never-failing  charms, 

Till  I  with  age  decay, 
Till  langnifliing  within  your  arms, 

I  figh  my  foul  away. 


s  o  n  a 


On,  conceal  that  charming  creature 
From  my  wondering,  wtfhing  eyes! 

Every  motion,  every  feature 

Does  feme  ravuVd  heart  fnrprife  ; 

Bat  oh,  I  fighing.  fighing,  fee 

The  happy  fwaln !  fie  ne'er  can  he    . 

Falfc  to  him,  or  kind  to  me. 
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ret,  If  I  could  humbly  (bow  ber, 
Ah!  bow  wretched  I  remain : 

Hs  oot,  fore,  i  thing  below  her, 
Still  to  pity  (b  much  pain. 

be  godi  feme  pleafure,  pleafure  take, 

Uppy  as  themfclves  to  make 

liofc  who  fojfer  lor  their  fake. 

bee  your  hand  alone  was  given 
To  a  wretch  not  worth  your  care  ; 
ike  fame  angel  (ent  from  heaven,    - 
Come,  add  raife  me  from  defpair. 
oar  heart  I  cannot,  cannot  mile, 
ud  I  dtfire  no  other  bltfc; 
«t  ill  the  world  befidea  be  hit. 


*  *  *  ¥  * 


W 


DESPAIR 


^hopelds  of  relief, 
Incapable  of  'reft, 
iniolftmetovent  a  grief 
That's  iiot  to  be  etpreft. 

la  rage  within  my  ▼€»■ 

Mo  realbn  can  remove ; 

i  ill  the  iniads'e  moft  cruel  paint. 

The  tosipeft,  fare  ia  love.   •       ^ 

it  while  I  languish  lb, 

And  on  thee  vainly  call; 

*ke  head,  fair  came  of  ah*  my  wool' 

Vhat  fate  may  thee  beWL!         7 

opatefcl,  cruel  faults 
Sait  not  thy  gentle  fex; 
ffcaftcr,  how  will  guilty  thonghta 
Thy  tender  conscience  vex  I 

Tien  welcome  death  (hall  bring 
Relief  to  wretched  me, ' 
IffouIenlargM,  and  once  on  wing, 
la  hate  wffl  fly  to  thee. 

ben  in  thy  lonely  bed 
My  ghou  ita  moan  (hell  make, 
kh  (added  figne  that  I  am  dead. 
And  dead  for  thy  dear  fake; 

J&  with  that  eonfdona  blow, 
Jby  very  fool  will  Hart : 
fe  as  my  Jhadow  thou  wilt  grow, 
And  cold  aa  ia  thy  heart.  * 

^teremoHewfflthen 
Uwimely  pity  (how 
tthim,  who,  of  all  mortal  men, 
**  moft  thy  value  know 

«,  with  thU  broken  heart, 

iwdhthounererbe 

"Jewed  with  the  thou&ndth  part 

«  watt  Iftel  for  thee.       ^  > 


ON  APPREHENSION  OF  LOSING  WHAT 
H£  HAD  NEWLY  GAINED. 

IN  IMTTAITOK  OF  0V1B>. 

Punt  I  of  all  men  am  the  firft 
That  ever  waa  by  kindnefa  curft, 
Who  moft  my  only  blifa  bemoan, 
And  am  by  happinefs  undone. 

Had  I  at  diftance  only  feen 
That  lovely  face,  I  might  have  been 
With  the  delightful  obje£  pleas'd, 
But  not  with  all  this  paffion  feiz'd. 

When  afterwarda  to  near  I  came 
Aa  'to  be  fcorch'd  in  beauty's  flames 
To  fb  much  foftnefs,  (o  much  feme, 
Reason  itfelf  made  no  defence. 

What  pleafing  thoughts  poflefs'd  my  miniL 
When  little  favours  lhow*d  you  kind  I 
And  though,  when  coldnefs  oft*  prevail'd, 
My  heart  would  link,  and  fpirits  failed, 
Yet  wilUngly  the  yoke  I  bore, 
And  all  your  chains  aa  bracelets  wore : 
At  jour  loVd  feet  all  day  would  lie, 
Deuring,  without  knowing  why ; 
For,  not  yet  bleft  within  your  arms, 
Who  could  hare  thought  of  half  your  charma  I 
Charma  of  fuch  a  wondrous  kind, 
Words  we  cannot,  muft  not  find, 
A  body  worthy  of  your  mind* 
Fancy  could  ne'er  fo  high  reflect, 
Nor  love  itfelf  fuch  joys  cgped. . 

After  fuch  embraces  paft. 
Whole  memory  will  ever  laft, 
Love  is  ftill  reflecting  back ; 
All  my  foul  ia  on  a  rack : 
To  be  in  hell's  fufficient  carte, 
But  to  fall  from  heaven  is  worse. 
I  liv'd  in  grief  ere  this  I  knew, 
But  then  I  dwelt  in  darkness  too. 
Of  gains,  alas!  I  could  not  boaft ; 
But  little  thought  how  much  I  loft. 

Now  heartHkvouring  eagemds. 
And  (harp  impatience  to  poftelV; 
Now  reftlefs  caret,  confummg  fires, 
Ansious  thoughts,  and  force  defircJ, 
Tear  my  heart  to  that  degree, 
For  ever  fix'd  on  only  thee: 
Then  all  my  comfort  is,  I  (hall 
Live  ia  thy  arms,  or  not  u  alL 


1 


THE  aUCONCiLEMEJJT. 
8   O   N  a 

Cqmi,  letutnowrelblreatlaft 

To  live  and  love  in  quiet; 
We'll  tie  the  knot  to  very  faft, 

That  time  (hall  ne'er  untie  it. 

The  trueft  joys  they  feldom  prove, 
Who  free  from  quarrels  live;  ' 
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THE  WOR$S  OF  SHEFFIELD. 


Tis  the  moft  tender  part  of  love, 
Each  other  to  forgive, 

When  leaft  I  feem'd  ooncemM,  I  took 

No  pleafure,  nor  no  reft ; 
And  when  I  feign'd  an  angry  look, 

Alas!  I  lov'd  you  heft. 

Own  bnt  the  fane  to  me,  you'll  find 
How  hleft  will  he  our  fate; 

Oh,  to  he  happy,  to  be  kind, 
Sure  never  11  too  late. 


8    O    N    O. 


Faoat  all  oneafy  pafiions  free, 
Revenge*  ambition,  jealoufy, 
Contented  I  had  been  too  bleft, 
If  love  and  you  had  let  me  reft; 
Yet  that  dull  life '  I  now  defpife  £ 

Safe  from  yb*f  eyes, 
}  fear'd  no  griefs,  but  then  I  found  no  joys, 

Amidft  a  thooiand  kind  defires, 
Which  beauty  moves,  and  love  infpires ; 
Such  pangs  I  feel  of  tender  fear, 
No  heart  fo  foft  as  mine  can  bear : 
Yet  I'll  defy  the  worft  of  harms ; 

Such  are  your  charms, 
JTia  worth  a  life  to  die  within  your  anna. 


TO  A  COQUET  BEAUTY. 

Fa**  wars  and  plagues  come  no  fuch  harms, 
A*  from  a  nymph  fo  full  of  charms,  *» 

So  much  fweetnefs  in  her  face, 
In  her  motions  fuch  a  grace,    ' 
In  her  kind  inviting  eyes     N 
Such  a  foft  enchantment  lies ; 
That  we  pleafe  burfclves  too  loon, 
And  are  with  empty  hopes  undone* 

After  all  her  foftnefs,  we 
Are  but  flaves,  while  (he  is  free; 
Free,'  alas !  from  all  defire, 
Except  to  fet  the  world  on  fire. 

Thou,  fair  diflembler,  doft  but  thus 
Deceive  thyfelf,  as  well  as  us. 
Like  a  reftlefs  monarch,  thou 
Wouldft  rather  force  mankind  to  bow, 
And  venture  round  the  world  to  roam, 
Than  govern  peaceably  at  home. 
But  truft  me*  Cclia,*  truft  me  when 
Apollo*s  felf  infpires  my  pen, 
One  hour  of  love's  delight  outweighs 
"Whole  years  of  univerfal  praife  i 
And  one  adorer,  kindly  us'd, 
Gives  truer  joys  than  crowds  refus'd. 
For  what  does  youth  and  beauty  ferve  ? 
Why  more  than  all  your  fcx  defervc  ? 
Why  fuch  foft  alluring  arts 
lo  charm  our  *yei,  and  melt  our  hcarti ? 


By  our  lofs  you  nothing  gab  } 
Unkfs  yon  love,  frou  pleafe  in  vain. 


THE  RELAPSE. 


Like  children  in  a  ftarry  night. 

When  I  beheld  thofe  eyes  before, 
I  gas'd  with  wander  and  delight, 
,  Infenfible  of  all  their  power. 

I  play'd  about  the  flame  fo  long. 
At  laft  I  felt  the  fcorching  fire ; 

My  hopes  were  weak,  my  paJBou  throng, 
And  I  lay  dying  with  defire. 

By  all  the  helps  of  human  art, 
1  juft  recover'd  fo  much  fenfe, 

As  to  avoid,  with  heavy  heart, 
The  fair,  but  fatal,  influence. 

But,  (ince  you  ihine  away  defpair. 
And  now  my  fighs  no  longer  fhun9 

No  Perfian  in  hii  zealous  prayer 
So  much  adores  the  riling  fun. 

If  once  again  my  vows  difpleafe, 
There  never  was  fo  loft  a  lover  ^ 

In  love,  that  languifhing  difea(e, 
A  fad  relapfe  we  ne'er  recover. 


TPE  RECOVERY. 


Sioaiiro  add  languifiung  I  lay, 
A  Granger  grown  to  all  delight, 

Pafliog  with  tedious  thoughts  the  day, 
And  with  uoguiet  dreams  the  night* 

For  your  dear  fake,  my  only  care 
Was  how  my  fatal  love  to  hide; 

For  ever  drooping  with  defpair, 
Neglecting  aU  the  world  befide ; 

Till,  like  fome  ahgel  from  above, 
Cornelia  came  to  my  relief; 

And  then  I  found  the  joys  of  love 
Can  make  amends  for  all  tfee  grief. 

Thofe  pleafing  hopes  I  now  purfue 
Might  fail  if  you  could  prove  unjoft  t 

But  promifes  from  heaven  and  you, 
Who  is  fo  impious  to  miftiuft  ? 

Here  all  my  doubts  and  troubles  end. 
One  tender  word  my  foul  aflurca  ; 

Nor  am  I  vain,  fince  I  depend 
Not  on  my  own  defert,  but  yours. 


THE  CONVERT. 


Dijectid,  as  true  converts  die, 
But  yet  with 'fervent  thoughts  infcun'd^ 
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Jo,  feireft.!  at  your  feet  I  lie,  -r 
Of  all  my  fex's  faults  alhtmU 

too  long,  alas !  have  t  abus'd , 
Love's  innocent  and  (acred  flame/ 

And  (hat  divincft  power  have  us'd 
To  laugh  at,  aa  an  idle  name. 

Bat  fince  &  freely  I  confefe 

A  crime  which  may  your  fcora  produce,' 
AUdw  me  now  tp  make  it  Ida 

By  any  Juft  and  fair  excufc 

I  then  did  vulgar  joya  purfue,* 
.  Variety  was  all  my  blifr; 
not  ignorant  of  love  and  yon,        -h  « 
How  could  bchoofe  but  do  anrife  ? 

If  ever  now  my  wandering  eyes  , 
..  Seek  oat  amufetnents  as  before ; 
V  e'er  Hook,  bo*  to  deipife 

Sack  charms,  and  value  yours  the  more  { 
t  ■* 

Uxj  fad  remorfe,  and  guifty  fhame, 
»  Revenge  four  wrongs  on  faithlefs  me  i 
And*  what  I  tremble  even  to  name, 

maylloicallitifofingtheef  ' 


TH£   PICTURE, 
in  iifiTATibw  or  amaceioi?. 

Tie*  flatterir  of  ill  the  fair. 

Cane  with  all  your  lkill  and  carej 

|  Jjrew  me  fitch  a  4upe  and  face.' 

Jm  yoar  flattery  weJuld  mTgrace, 

lWb  not  that  ike  would  appear, 

Tu  well  for  fou  (he  is  not  herej 

•caret  can  yon  with  {afety  fee..  . 

"Ul  her  charms  defcrib'd  by  me : 
i  ana!  (he  danger  know,        * 
>  alas!  have  felt  the  blow;       . 
irn,  aa  loft,  my  former  days',  , 
t  never  Jang*  of  Cetia's  preife  i 

.    1  thole  few  that  are  behind 

M»Sk1eft  or  wfetchcd  find, 

tnryinftufheis.kind. 

•With  her  tempting  eyes  begin,' 

fees  that  woujd  draw  angels  iri 

Toafccondfweeterfin. 

Oh,  thofe  wanton  rolling  eyes ! 

ftcachgUficeakfferdies^     .... 

«he  them  bright,  yet  make  them  willing,' 

let  them  look  born  kind  afad  kilting. 
Meat,  draw  her  forehead;  then  her  noff, 

gad  lips  Juft  opining,  that  dficlofi 

«eth  fe  bright,  and  breath  fo  fweet, 

fc  much  beauty,  fo  much  wit, 

to  oar  very  foal  they  (hike, 

Am  oar  fenfes  pleas'd  alike. 
|«t  fe  pure  a  white  and  red^ 
Jlever,  never,  can  be  faid; 
Tot  VII. 


EMS 

What  are  words  in  Inch  a  cafe  7 
What  is  paint  to  fuch  a  face  ? 
How  fliould  either  art  avail  us  J 
Fancy  here  itfelf  mod  fail  us. 

In  her  loo)p»  und  in  her  mien* 
Sjuch  a  graceful  air  is  fetn, 
jhat  if  you,  with  all  your  art, 
Can  but  reach  the  fmalleft  part ; 
Next  to  her,  tl|e  matchlefe  flic, 
We  (hall  wonder  moft  at  thee. 
,  Then  her  neck,  and  breads,  and  hair* 
And  her    ■    but,,  my  charming  fair 
J}oe«  in, a  thoufand  things  excel, 
Which  t  muft  dot,  dare  not  tell. 
How  go,  on  then  ?  Oh  !  .1  fee 
A  lovely  Venus  drawn,  by  thee  ( 
Ob  how  fair  <h,c  doe*  appear '. 
Touch  it  only  here  and. there;  . 
Make  her  yet  feem  more  divine* 
Yx>ur  Venus  then  may  look  like  mine, 
\ffhpfe  brjght  form  jf  once  you  fawj 
You  by  hex  would  Venus  draw. 
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6m  now  AtaJtzo's  fcaiwd  killed  in.  roftTUGAL* 

UPON    ACCOUNT    OF    THE    INFANTA,    IN    Ttt* 
TXAU  I683. 

In  fuch  a  caufe  no  mufe  fliould  fail 

To  bear  a  mournful  part  1 
*Ti»  juft  and  nufye  to  bewail 

The  fete  of  fall'n  defcrt. 

In  vain  ambitious  hopes  defign'J 

To  maJce  his  foul  afpire,  : 
If  love  and  beauty  had  not  joinM* 

To  raifc  a  brighter  firt. 

Amidft  fo  nianv  dangerous  foea 

How  weak  the  wifeft  prove ! 
Reafon  itfelf  would, fearce  oppofe, 

And  feenis  agreed  with  love. 

If  from  the  glorious  height  he  falls; 

.  He  greatly  daring  dies;   .   . 
Or  mounting  where  bright  beauty  callej 
An  empire  i»  Che  priae. 


THE   SURMISE. 

Bap  air  perhaps  dull  crowds  admire ; 
But  I,  alas !  am  all  on  fire. 
Like  him  who  thdught  in  childhood  paft 
That  dire  difeafe  which  kill'd  at  loft, 
I  durft  have  fwom  I  lov'd  before^ 
And  faqcy'd  all  the  danger  o'er; 
Had  felt  the  pangs  of  jealous  pain, 
And  borne  the  blafts  of  Cold  ditdain  ; 
TJien  rea^'d  at  length  the  mighty  gam*, 
That  full  reward  of  all  our  pains ! 

Bot  what  waa  all  fuch  grief  or  joy^ 
That  did  my  hccdlcfs  cars  employ  ? 
Z 
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ftf  ere  dreams  of  fe%n'd  fantaftic  powers, 
But  the  djfeafe  of  idle  boors; 
Amufement,  hmmour,  affectation, 
Compar'd  with  this  fublimer  paffion, 
Whofc  raptures,  bright  ai  thole  above, 
Ondhine  the  flames  of  seal  or  lore. 

Yet  think  not,  faireft,  what  I  ling 
Can  fronra  love  Platonic  fpring ; 
That  formal  foftnefs  (falfe  and  vain) 
Not  of  the  heart,  bat  of  the  brain. 
Thou  art  indeed  above  all  nature  $ 
But  I,  a  wretched  human  creature, 
Wanting  thy  gentle  generous  aid. 
Of  hulband,  rivals,  friends,  afraid ! 
Amidft  all  this  feraphic  fire, 
Am  almoft  dying  with  defire, 
With  eager  wiJhes,  ardent  thought*, 
Prone  to  commit  love's  wildeft  faults ! 
And  (as  we  are  on  Sundays  told 
The  lufty  patriarch  did  of  old) 
Would  force  a  Meflrag  from  thofe  charms, 
And  grafp  an  angel  in  my  arms. 


A    DIALOGUE. 

SONO  Oil  TBS  STAGS, 

BetVHt*  « (Elderly  Shejbnd and 'a  very  Y<m*g  fyfB. 

sustain*. 

Baiorr  and  blooming  as  the  fpring, 

TJniverfcl  love  iofpiring ;  x 

All  our  fwains  thy  praifes  fing, 
Ever  gating  and  admiring. 

NYMPH* 

Praifes  in  fo  high,  a  ftrain, 

And  by  fuch  a  (hephcrd  fiing, 
Are  enough  to  make  me  vain, 

Yet  fo  harmldt  and  fo  young, 
ssnraaan. 
1  would  have  defpair'd  among 

Rivals  that  appear  fo  gaily  : 
Bot  your  eyes  have  made  me  young. 

By  their  failing  on  me  daily. 

NYMPH. 

Idle  boys  admire  «e  blindly, 

Arc  inconftant,  wild,  and  bel£;    ' 
And  your  ufing  me  fo  kindly 

Is  a  proof  your  are  not  old. 
svurnsaD. 
With  thy  pleating  voice  and  fauion, 

With  thy  humour  and  thy  youth, 
Cheer  my  foul,  and  crown  my  paffion  : 

Oh!  reward  my  love  and  truth. 

ITT  MPS. 

With  thy  careful  arts  to  cover 

That  which  fools  will  count  a  fault! 
Trueft  friend  as  well  as  lover. 

Oh !  deferve  fo  kind  a  thought. 

Each  apart  jrjlt  and  then  bclb  togtibtr* 
Happy  we  (hall  lie  pofleding. 

Folded  in  each  other's  arms, 
Love  and  Nature's  chiefeft  blejfing 

In  the  dill  incrcafing  charms. 


SHEFFIELD. 

So  the  deareft  joys  of  loving, 

Which  fcarce  heaven  can  go  bcyoiel, 
We'll  be  every  day  improving. 
shkmsrd. 

Vou  more  fair,  and  I  more  food. 

NYMPH. 

I  more  fair,  and  you  more  food* 


OK  ONE  WHO  DIED  DISCOVERING  HU 
KINDNESS. 

Soms  vex  their  fouls  with  jealous  pain, 
While  others  figh  for  cold  difflaini 
Love's  various  flaves  we  daily  fix  I 
Yet  happy  all,  compar'd  with  me. 
Of  all  mankind,  I  lov'd  the  heft 
A  nymph  lb  far  above  the  reft, 
That  we  outfhin'd  the  bleft  above. 
In  beauty  Ike,  and  I  in  love. 
And  therefore  they  who  could  not  bear 
To  be  outdone  by  mortals  here, 
Among  themfclves  have  plac'd  her  now, 
And  left  me  wretched  here  below. 
All  other  fate  I  could  have  borne, 
And  ev'n  endur'd  her  very  fcorn ; 
But  oh !  thus  all  at  once  to  find 
That  dread  account !  both  dead  and  kind! 
What  heart  can  hold !  if  yet  I  live,   - 
Tit  but  to  (how  how  snath  I  grieve. 


ON  LUCINDA's  DEATH. 


Comi  all  ve  doleful,  din 

That  ever  haunted  gnHey  mind  I 

The  pangs  of  love  when  it  defpsirs, 

And  all  thofe  (kings  the  jealous  findi 
Alas !  heart-breaking  though  ye  be, 
Yet  welcome,  welcome  all  to  me  1 
Who  now  have  loft— but  oh !  hov#  macs? 

No  language,  nothing  can  eapteft, 
Except  my  grief !  for  (he  was  fuch, 

That  praifea  would  but  make  her  Us. 
Yet  who  can  ever  dare  to  raife 
His  voice  on  her,  unlcjsto  praUc  \ 
Free  from  her  (ex's  fmalleft  faults, 

And  fair  as  womankind  Can  be; 
Tender  and  warm  aa  lover's  thoughts, 

Yet  cold  to  all  the  world  but  me. 
Of  all  this  nothing  now  remains, 
But  only  fighs  and  endless  pains ! 


TO    A    L  A  D 1 

atTiaiKO  INTO  A  MONASTStT. 

What  breafi  but  your's  can  hold  thetosbk  in 
Of  fierce  devotion,  and  «f  fond  defire  ? 
Love  would  mine  forth,  were  not  your  sell  w  »P 
Whofc  glaring  flames  cclinfc  his  gender  l*gAt* 
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Juit  feemathe  filth  that  mountain's  can  remove, 
Than.  this  which  triumphs  over  youth  and  love. 

But  (hal)  feme  threatening  prieft  divide  us  two? 
What  worfe  than  that  could  all  his  curfes  do? 
Thus  with  a  fright  fomc  have  refigri'd  their1  breath, 
And  poorly  dy'd,  only  .for  fear  of  death. 

Heaven  fees  oar  paffions  with  indulgence  ftill^ 
Asd  they  who  lov*d  weH,  can  do  nothing  ill. 
JfiThile  to  ns  nothiqg  out  ourielves  is  dear, 
Should  the  world  Crown,  yet.  what  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Fame,  wealth,  and  power,  thofe  high-prtzM  gifts  of 

The  low  concerns  of  a  lefs  happy  (late, 
A*v  frr  beneath  us :  fortune's  felf  may  take 
Her  aim  at  us,  yet  no  impreffion  make; 
Let  worldings  alk  her  help,  or  fear  her  harms  j 
We  can  lie  fate,  lock'd  in  each  other's  arms, 
like  the  bleft  taints,  eternal  raptures  know, 
And  flight  thofe  ftorms  that  vainly  reft  below. 

Yet  this,  all  this  you  are  refolVd  to  quit ; 
I  lei  my  ruin,  and  I  muft  fubmit : 
hot  think,  O  think,  before  yon  prove  unkind; 
How  loft  a  wretch  Vou  leave  forlorn  behind. 

Malignant  envy,  mix'd  with  hate  and  fear, 
fcerenge  for  wrongs  too  burdenfome  to  bear, 
tr*n  teal  itfelf,  from  whence  all  mifchiefs  fpring, 
Have  never  done  fo  barbarous  a  thing. 

With  fach  a  fate  the  heavens  decreed  to  vex 
Annidaonce,  though  of  the  fairer  fcx ; 
Kinaldo  (he  hail  cbarm'd  with  fo  much  art, 
Hers  was  his  power,  his  perfon,  and  hb  heart : 
Honour's  high  thoughu  rio  more  his  mind  could 
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?he  footh'd  bis  rage,  and  turn'd  it  all  to  love  J 
When  ftraight  a  goft  of  fierce  devotion  blows* 
Afld  in  a  moment  all  her  jo Js  overthrows  t 
The  poor  Armida  tears  her  golden  hair, 
Matchlcfr  till  now,  for  love  or  for  defpalr. 
Who  is  not  aooVd  white  the  Hid  nymph  fom- 

I*inef 
Yet  you  now  adfc  what  Taffo  only  feigns : 
And  after  all  our  vows,  our  fight,  our  tears, 
My  banittVd  sorrows,  and  your  conquered  fears; 
So  many  doubts,  ib  many  dangers,  paft, 
Vifions  of  seel  nftoft  vanquiJh  me  at  laft. 
Thus,  in  great  Honker's  war,  throughout  the 
field 
Seme  hero  ftill  made  all  things  mortal  yield ; 
But  when  a  god  once  took  the  vanqnhVd  fidej 
The  weak  prevaJTd,  and  the  vi&ohoul  dy'd. 


THE    VISION. 

JPtcMm  *trin  a  S*m  rsjMHjr,  tiife*  fist  h 
tb*  firm  fir  tkt  MtVrftf  Tugmr. 

Within  the  filent  made*  of  loft  repofe, 
Where  fancy *»  boundJcf*  ftream  for  ever  flows ; 
Where  the  infrauchts'd  foul  at  cafe  can  play, 
TVd  with  the  tottfomc  bufinefs  of  the  day; 
Where  princes  gladly  reft  their  weary  heads, 
And  change  uneafy  thrones  for  dowoy  beds ; 
Where  jeeming  joys  delude  defpairing  minds ; 
And  where  cv'a  jealonfy  fonje  quiet  finds  i 


There  I  and  forrow  for  a  while  could  part, 
Sleep  clos'd  my  eyes,  and  eas'd  a  fighing  heart* 

But  here  too  foon  a  wretched  lover  found 
tn  deepeft  griefs  that  fleep  can  ne'er  be  found  J 
With  ftrange  furprife  my  troubled  fancy  brings 
Odd  antick  lhapes  of  wild  unheard-of  things  J 
Difmal  and  terrible  they  ail  appear, 
My  foul  was  (hook  with  an  unufual  fear, 
fiut  as  when  virions  glad  the  eyes  of  faint*, 
And  kind  relief  attends  devout  complaints, 
Some  beauteous  angel  in  bright  charms  will  Ihiriej 
And  ipread  a  glory  round,  that**  all  divine ; 
Juft  inch  a  bright  and  beauteous  form  appears, 
The  mbnfters  vaniih,  and  with  them  my  fears. 
i*he  faireft  fhape  Was  then  before  m<  brought; 
That  eves  e'er  faw,  or  fancy  ever  thought ; 
riow  .weak  are  words  to  (hew  foch  excellence, 
Which  eV'n  confounds  the  foul,  as  well  as  fenfe  ! 
And,  while  our  eyes  tranfporting  pleafure  find, 
It  ftopi  not  here,  bat  ftrikes  the  very  mind. 
Some  angel  (peaks  her  praiie ;  rio  human  tongue, 
But  with  iis  utmoft  art  muft  do  her  wrong. 
The  only  wofhah  that  has  power  to  kill, 
And  yet  Is  good  enough  to  want  the  will ; 
Who  needs  no  foft  all  nring  words  repeat 
Nor  ftudy'd  looks  of  languiihing  deceit. 

Fantaftic  beauty,  always*  in  the  wrong, 
Still  thinks  fomc  pride  muft  to  its  power  belong] 
An  air  affected,  and  an  haughty  mien. 
Something  that  feems  to  fay,  I  would  be  feen. 
But  of  all  womankind  this  only  the* 
Full  of  its  charms,  and  from  its  frailty  free, 
Defervea  fome  nobler  mufe  her  fame  to  raife, 
By  making  the  whole  fex  betide  her  pyramid  6t 
She;  flie  appear'd  the  fource  of  all  my  joys,  [praifc 
The  deareft  care  that  all  my  thought  employs  1 
Gentry  file  Jook'd,  as  when  i  left  her  laft, . 
When  firft  (he  feiz*d  my  heart,  and  held  it  fair: 
When,  if  my  vows,  alas !  were  made  too  late, 
1  faw  my  doom  came  not  from  her,  but  fate. 
With  pity  then  (he  eas'd  my  raging  pain, 
And  her  kind  eyes  could  fcarce  from  tears  refrain  j 
Why,  gentle  fwain,  faid  (he,  why  do  ye  grieve 
In  words  t  mould  not  hear,  much  lefs  believe  I 
I  gaze  on  that  which  is  a  fault  to  mind, 
And  ought  to  fly  the  danger  which  1  find  ; 
Of  falfe  mankind  though  you  may  be  the  beft\ 
Ye  all  have  robb*d  poor  wt  men  of  %  i heir  reft. 
I  lee  your  pain,  and  fee  it  too  with  grief, 
Becaufe  I  would,  yet  muft  not,  give  relief. 
Thus,  for  a  hufband's  fake,  as  well  as  yours, 
My  fcrupdlous  foul  divided  pain  endures ; 
Guilty,  alas !  to  both  :  for  thus  I  do 
Too  much  for  him,  yet  not  enough  for  you* 
Give  over  then,  give  ovef,  haplefs  fwain, 
A  paffion  moving,  but  a  paffion  vain  : 
Not  chance  nor  time  (hall  ever  change  my  tfrougnt 
'Tis  better  much  to  die,  than  do  a  fault. 

Oh,  worfe  than  ever !  U  it  then  my  doom 
juft  to  fee  heaven,  where  t  muft  never  come  t 
Your  foft  companion,  if  not  fomething more; 
Yet  I  remain  as  wretched  as  before, 
The  wind  indeed  is  fair,  but  ah!  no  fight  of  (bore. 
Farewell,  too  fcrupulous  fair  one ;  oh,  farewell  j 
What  torments  I  endure,  no  tongue  can  tell ; 
Zij 
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Thank  heaven,  my  fate  tranfports  me  now  where  I , 
Your  martyr,  may  with  cafe  and  fafety  die* 

With  that  I  kneel'd,  and  feis'd  her  trembling 
hand, 
While  flic  impos'd  this  cruel  kind  command : 
Live,  and  love  dn ;  you  will  be  true,  I  know!, 
But  live  then,  and  come  back  to  tell  me  fo; 
For  though  I  bluih  at  this  laft  guilty  breath,  ' 

I  can  endure  that  better  than  your  death. 

Tormenting  kindnefs !  barbarous  reprieve  ! 
Condemn'd  to  die,  and  yet  compell'd  to  live ! 

This  tender  fcene  my  dream  repeated  o'er, 
Juft  a*  it  paf-'d  in  real  truth  before. 
Met  bought  I  then  fell  grovelling  to  the  ground, 
Till,  on  a  fudden  rais'd,  I  wondering  found 
A  ftrange  appearance  all  in  tainrleft  white ; 
His  form  gave  reverence,  and  his  face  delight, * 
Goodnefs  and  grcatnefs  in  his  eyes  were  fcen, 
Gciule  hi*  look,  and  affable  his  mien. 
A  kind:y  notice  of  me  thus  he  took  : 
"  What  mean  thefe  flowing  eyes,  this  ghaftly 

look: 

*  Thefe  trembling  joints,  this  loofe  diiheveird  hair, 
M  And  this  cold  dew,  the  drops  of  deep  defpair  V 

With  grief  and  wonder  firft  my  fpirits  faint, 
But  thus  at  laft  1  vented  my  complaint $ 
Behold  a  wretch  whom  cruel  fate  has  found, 
'  And  in  the  depth  of  all  misfortune  drown 'd. 
There  (nines  a  nymph,  to  whom  an  envy'd  fwain 
Is  ty'd  in  Hymen's  ceremonious  chain ; 
But,  doy'd  with  charms  of  fuch  a  marriage-bed, 
And  fed  with  manna,  yet  he  longs  for  bread ; 
And  will,  moft  hufband-likc,  not  only  range, 
for  love  perhaps  of  nothing  elfe  but  change, 
But  to  inferior  beauty  proftrate  lies, 
And  courts  her  love  in  (corn  of  Flavians  eyes. 

All  this  I  knew,  (the  form  divine  reply'd) 
And  did  but  aflc  to  have  thy  temper  try'd, 
Which  prove  fincere.   Of  both  I  know  the  mind; 
She  is  too  fcrupulous,  and  thou  too  kind  : 
But  fince  thy  ratal  love's  fir  ever  hVd, 
Whatever  time  or  abfence  come  betwixt ; 
Since  thy  fond  heart  ev*n  her  difdain  prefcra 
To  others'  love,  I'll  Something  foften  hers : 
Elfe  in  the  fcarch  of  virtue  (he  may  ft  ray: 
Well-meaning  mortals  ihould  not  lofe  their  way. 
She  now  indeed  fins  on  the  fafer  fide, 
For  hearts  too  Joofe  are  never  to  be  ty'd; 
But  no  extreme*  arc  either  good  or  wise, 
And  in  the  midft  alone  true  virtue  lies. 
When  marriage-vows  unite  an  equal  pair, 
*Tis  a  mere  contract  made  by  human  care, 
By  which  they  both  are  for  convenience  ty'd, 
The  bridegjjtjam  yet  more  ftridly  than  the  bride  j 
For  circumstance's  alter  every  ill, 
And  woman  meets  with  moft  temptation  ft  ill ; 
She  a  forsaken  bed  muft  often  bear, 
While  he  can  never  fail  to  find  her  there, 
And  therefore  lefs  excus'd  to  range  elfewhere, 
Yet  this  (he  ought  to  foffer,  and  fubruit  x 
But  when  no  longer  foucaeh  other  fit. 
If  *ufage  bafe  (hall  juft  rflentment  move, 
Or,  what  is  worfe,  affronts  of  wandering  love  } 
Wo  obligation  after  chat  remains, 
'Tis  mean,  not  juft,  to  wear  a  rival's  chains. 


j 


Yet  decency  requires  she  wonted*  care* 
Of  intereft,  children,  and  remote  affair*; 
But  in  her  love,  that  dear  concern  of  life, 
She  all  the  while  may  be  another's  wife :       [bto\ 
Heaven,  that  beholds  her  wronVd  and  widow** 
Permits  a  lover  in  her  holbend's  (lead. 

1  flung  me  at  his  feet,  hie  robes  would  ktta, 
And  ery'd— Ev'n  our  bale  world  is  juft  in  thb  ; 
Amidft  our  cenfurce,  l«ve  we  gentry  blame, 
And  love  sometimes  prefervea  a  female  fame    . 
What  tie  lefs  ftrong  can  woman's  will  rcftraas  f 
When  honour  checks,  and  conference  paends  hi 

vain;  , 
When  parents'  threau,and  friends'  peffoafsaaataal, 
When  intereft  and  ambition  fcarce  prevail, 
To  bound  that  (ex  when  nothing  elfe  can  move, 
They'll  live  referv'd,  to  pleafe  the  man  they  love! 

The  fpirit  then  reply'd  to  all  1  (aid. 
She  may  be  kind,  but  not  till  thou  art  dead  ; 
Bewail  thy  memory,  benwan  thy  fate : 
Then  (he  will  love,  when  'tit,  alas !  too  late  t 
Of  all  thv  pains  (he  will  ho  pity  have. 
Till  fad  defpair  has  fent  thee  to  the  grave. 

Amat'd,  I  wak'd  in  hafte, 

All  trembling  at  my  doom ; 
Dreams  oft'  repeat  adventures  paft, 

And  tell  our  ills  to  1 


HELEN   TO    PARI! 

roost  ov». 

Tramflatid  by  tbt  Emrl  rf  Mwigreve  mmd  Mr.  Zhyto, 

When  loofe  epiftles  violate  chafte  eyea, 
She  half  confents,  who  fllently  denies; 
How  dares  a  ftranger,  with  defigns  fb  vain, 
Marriage  and  hofpitable  rights  proline  ? 
Was  it  for  this  your  fate  did  (belter  find 
From  fwelling  feas  and  every  faithless  wind .' 
(For  though  a  diftant  country  brought  yon  forth, 
Your  ufe  here  was  equal  to  your  worth  ) 
Docs  this  deferve  to  be  rewarded  (b  ? 
Did  you  come  here  a  ftranger,  or  a  foe ! 
Yonr  partial  judgment  may  perhaps  complain, 
And  think  me  barbarous  for  my  juft  dsfilam  ; 
ril-bted  then  let  me  be,  but  not  onchafte, 
Nor  my  clear  fame  with  any  foot  detae'd. 
Though  in  my  face  there's  no  arTe&ed  frown, 
Nor  in  my  carriage  a  fcignM  nicenefa  (hown, 
1  keep  my  honour  (till  without  a  ftain, 
Nor  has  my  love  made  any  coxcomb  vam. 
Your  boldnets  I  with  admiration  fee  t 
What  hope  had  yon  to  gain  a  queen  like  ma  ? 
Becaufe  a  hero  fbre'd  me  once  away. 
Am  I  thought  fit  to  be  a  fecund  prey  ? 
Had  I  been  won,  I  had  defetVd  your  blame, 
But  fure  my  part  was  nothing  but  the  flumes 
Yet  the  bate  theft  to  him  no  fruit  did  bear, 
I  'fcap'd  unhurt  by  any  thing  bnt  fear : 
Rude  force  might  feme  unwitting  kifles  gam, 
But  that  was  ail  he  ever  ceaid  obtain. 
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Yen  an  mch  tmu  weald  ne'er  have  let  me  go; 
Welti  be  Eke  yon,  we  had  not  parted  fo. 
Uasooth'd  the  youth  reuWd  me  to  my  friend*, 
Apdmodcfrofcge  made  me  fome  amende. 
Til  virtue  to  repeat  a  vicious  deed : 
Did  he  repeat,  that  Paris  might  fucceed  ? 
'Sere  'tis  fane  late  that  fete  me  above  wrong*. 
Yet  ftill  ezpofcs  me  to  bufy  tongues, 
I'll  not  ccmphun,  for*  who's  difpleaVd  with  lore, 
If  it  fincere,  dtfcreet,  and  conftant  prove  ? 
But  that  I  fear— oot  that  I  think  you  bafc,. 
Or  doubt  the  blooming  beauties  of  my  face; 
Bat  all  your  (ex  is  fubject  to  deceive, 
And  oars,  alae !  too  willing  to  believe* 
Ye*  athers  yietA  «ttd  tare  overcomes  the  beuV^ 
Bat  why  ihould  {  not  mine  above  the  reft? 
Fair  Leda's  ftocy  feems  at  firft  to  be 
A  fit-example  ready  found  for  me : " 
Bat  ibe  was  cauzen?d  by  a  borrowed  flupG, 
And  under  haneilofs  feathers  salt  a  rape ; 
If  I  fhould  yield,  what  reason  could  1  ufe  i 
By  what  miftake  the  loving  crime  excufe  I 
Her  fault  was  in  her  'powerful  lover  loll ; 
Bat  of  wont  Jupiter  have  I  to  bbafl  I 
Though  yon  to  herore  and  to  kings  fuccced, 
Our  famous  race  does  no  addition  need; 
And  great  alliances  be*  ufelcft  prove 
To  one  that  fprings  herfelf  from  mighty  Jove.. 
Go  then,  and  boejt  in  fame  lefrfcaJeghty  place 
Your  Phrygian  blood,  and  Priam's  ancient  rice, 
Which  I  would  mow  I  valued,'  if  I  durft; 
You  are  the  fifth  from  Jove,  but  I  the  firft. 
The  crown  of  Troy  is  powerful,  I  confefs, 
Bat  1  have  reafon  to  think  ours  no  lei*. 
Your  letter,  fill'd  with  promifesof  ail 
Tnat  men  can  good,  and  women  pleafant  call, 
©tvee  expectation  fuch  an  ample  field 
At  would  move  goddeflee  themfelvea  to  yield : 
But,  if  1  e'er  offend  great  Juno's  laws, 
Yourfelf  fhall  be  the  dear*  the  ogly  caufes 
Either  my  honour  Til  to  death  maintain, 
Or  follow  f  ou  without  mean  thoughts  of  gain : 
Mot  that  fo  fair  a  pretent  I  defpife ; '  '  *  * 

We  like  the  gift,  when  we  the  giver  prize ; 
But  *tH  your  love  moves  roc;  which  made  yot*  take 
ouch  peine,  and  run  fuch  hazards  for  my  fake,     a 
I  have  percciv'd,  (though  I  duTtnibled  top) 
A  tfoeiand  things  that  love  has  made  you  do  : 
Your  eager  eyes  would  almoft  dazzle  mine, 
In  which  (wild  man!)  your  wanton  thought* 

would  (bine.  -  • 

8emea*mes  you'd  figh,  fometitoes  diforder*d  ftand, 
And  with  unufual  ardour  prefs  my  hand  ; 
Contrive  juft  after  me  to  take  the  glafs. 
Hot  would  you  let  the  leait  occafion  pals ; 
Which  oft  I  fear'd  I  did  not  mind  alone. 
And  blufluAg  fat  for  things  which  you  have  done ; 
Then  murmur'd  to  myfelf,  He'll  for  my  fake 
Do  any 'thing,  1  hope  'twas  no  miftake. 
Oft  have  1  read  within  this  pleafant  grove, 
Under  my  name,  thefe  charming  words,  2  lovt* 
1,  frowning,  feem'd  not  to  believe  your  flame, 
But  now,  alas!  am  come  to  write  the  fame. 
If  I  were  capable  to  do  amiA, 
|»Bld«H  but  be  fcnfibk  of  this. 


For  oh !  your  face  hat  fuch  peculiar  charm*, 
That  who  can  hold  from  flying-  to  your  arm*  I 
But  what  1  ne'er  can  have  without  offence, 
May  feme  bieft  maid  poflefs  with  innocence. 
Pleafun-may  tempt,  but  virtue  more  ihould  move; 
.Oh !  learn  of  me  to  want  the  thing  you  love. 
What  you  deiire  is  fought  by  all  mankind ; 
As  you  have  eyes,  fo  others  are  not  blind : 
Like  you  they  fee,  like 700 my  charms  adore; 
They  wtfh  not  left,  but  you  dare  venture  more* 
Oh !  had  you  then  upon  our  coafts  been  brought. 
My  virgin  love  when  thoufand  rivals  fought, 
You  had  I  fecn,  you  ihould  have  had  my  voice, 
Nor  could  my  huiband  juftly  blame  my  choice. 
For  both  our  hopes,  alas !  yon  came  too  late, 
Another  now  is  matter  of  my  fate ; 
More  to  my  wiih  I  could  have  liv'd  with  you? 
And  yet  my  prefent  lot  can  undergo. 
Ceafe  to  folicit  a  weak  woman's  will, 
And  urge  not  her  you  love  to  fo  much  ill ; 
But  let  me  live  contented  at  I  may, 
And  make  pot'  my  mif potted  fame  your  prey : 
Some  right  your  claim,  fince  naked  to  your  eyes 
Three  goddefles  difputed  beaety!s  prize: 
One  otfer'd  valour,  t'other  crowns;  but  fhe 
Obtain* d  her  caufe,  who  fmiling  promis'd  me. 
But,  firft,  i  am  not  of  belief  fo  light,         [fight : 
To  think*  fuch  nymphs  would  mew  you  fuch  a 
Yet,  granting  this;  the  other  part  is  feign'd, 
A  bribe  fo  mean  your  fentcttve  had  not  gain'd. 
With  partial  eyesjl  mould  myfelf  regard, 
To  think  that  Veitui  made  me  her  reward; 
I  humbly  am  content  with  human  praife, 
A  goddeft's  apgsaafo  would  envy  raife;,  ' 
Bui  be  it  as  yon  fay;  for  'tis  confetti 
The  men  who  flatter  higheft  pleafc  us  beft  ; 
That  I  fufpe&  it  ouo>t  not  to  difpleafe, 
For  miracjet  are  not  believ'd  with  eafe. 
One  joy  I  have,  that  1  had  Venus',  voice  \ 
A  greater  yet,  that  yon  confirm *d  her  choice  \ 
That  proffeVd  laurels,  pronm'd  fovereigncy, 
Juno  and  Pallas  you  coutcmn'd  for  me. 
Am  1  your  empire  then,  and  your  renown  ?. 
What  heart  of  rock  but  muft  by  tbia  be  won  t 
And  yet  bear  witnds,  O  ye  powers  above, 
How  rude  |  am  in.  all  the  arts  pf  love. I 
My  hand  U  yet  untaught  to  write  to  men^ 
This  is  th*  efiby  of  my  unpra&is'<d  pen ; 
Happy  thole  nymphs,  whom  ufe  baa  perfect  made, 
I  think  all  crime*  and  tremble  at  a  {hade  : 
Ev'n  while  I  write,  my  fearful  confeious  eyes 
Look  often  hack^mh^oiibting  a  furprife ; 
For  now  the  tumour  fpresds  among  the  crowd. 
At  court  in  whirpers,  bat  in  town  aloud. 
Diflemble  you,  whatVer  yon  hear  them  fay : 
To  leave  off  loving  were  your  better  way ; 
Yet,  if  you  will  diflemble  it,  you  may. 
Lave  fecretlr  :  the  absence  of  my  lord 
More  freedom  given,  but  does  not  all  afford : 
Long  is  his  journey,  long  will  •  be  his  flay, 
CalTd  by  affairs  of  confcOuence  away. 
To  go  or  dot,  when  unrefolv*4  he  flood,  / 
I  bid  him  make  what  fwift  return  he  could : 
Then  kif&ng'mc,  he  laid,  I  recommend 
Alf'to  thy  tare,  But  moil  vny  Trojan  friend. 
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I  fiml'd  at  whet  he  innocently  Aid, 
And  only  aofwcr'd,  You  (hall  be  obey'd. 
Propitious  winds  have  borne  htm  far  from  hence, 
Bpt  let  not  this  fecve  your  confidence : 
Abfent  he  is,  yet  abfcnt  he  commands : 
You  know  the  proverb, "  Princes  htye  long  hands.'? 
My  fame's  my  burden,  for  the  more  I'm  prais'd, 
A  jufter  ground  of  jealoufy  is  rais'd  : 
Were  I  left  (air,  I  might  have  been  more  Weil, 
Great  beauty  through  great  danger  is  poJTeft. 
•Jo  leave  me  here,  has  venture  was  not  hard, 
Becaufe  he  thought  my  virtue  was  my  guard  ? 
He  fear'd  my  face*  but  trailed  to  my  life, 
The  beauty  doubted*  but  believM  the  wife. 
You  bid  me  ufe  th'  occafion  while  I  can,     , 
Put  in  your  hands  by  the  good  eafy  man. 
1  would,  and  yet  I  doubt  'twixt  love  and  fear ; 
One  draws  me  from  you,  and  one  brings  me  near. 
Our  flames  are  mutual,  and  my  huftjaodfs  gone  : 
The  nights  are  long;  I  fear  to  lie  alone ; 
One  houfe  contains  us,  and  weak  walls  divide, 
And  you're  too  preflmg  to  be  long  deny'd. 
Let  me  not  live,  but  every  thing  confpires 
To  join  our  loves,  and  yet  my  fear  retires. 
You  court  with  words,  when  you  (hould  force  em- 
ploy; 
A  rape  is  reauifitc  to  tname-fac?d  joy ; 
Indulgent  to  the  wrongs  which  we  receive. 
Our  fex  can  fuffer  what  we  dare  not  give. 
What  have  I  laid  I  for  both  of  us  ?twere  heft, 
Our  kindling  fire  if  each  of  us  fuppreft. 
The  faith  of  (bangers  is  too  prone  to  change, 
And,  like  themfcives,  their  wandering  paffions 
Hypfipyla  and  the  fond  Minoum  maid,       [range. 
"Were  both,  by  trufting  of  their  gueft,  betray' d ; 
How  can  I  doubt  that  other  men  deceive, 
When  you  yourfelf  did  fair  penone  leave  I 
But,  left  I  (hould  upbraid  your  treachery, 
You  make  a  merit  of  that  crime  to  me. 
You  grant  you  were  to  faithful  love  inclin'd, 
Your  weary  Trojans  wait  but  for  a  wiod. 
Should  you  prevail,  while  1  aflign  the  night, 
Your  (ails  are  hoifted,  and  you  take  your  flight ; 
Sonie  bewailing  mariner  our  love  deftroys, 
And  breaks  afunder  our  unfinifli'd  joya, 
But  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  port, 
To  view  the  Trojan  wealth  and  Priam's  court. 
Shown  while  1  fee,  I  (hail  expoie  my  fame, 
And  fill  a  foreign  country  with  my  (heme. 
In  Afia  what  reception  (ball  1  find  I 
And  what  dtfhonour  leave  in  Greece  behind ! 
What  will  your  brothers,  Priam,  Hecuba, 
And  what  will  all  your  modeft  matrons  fay  { 
Ev'n  you,  when  on  this  amion  you  reflect, 
My  future  conduct  juftly  may  fuipect ; 
And  whate'er  danger  4and»  upon  your  coaft,  . 
Conclude  me,  by  your  own  example,  loft. 
1,  from  your  rage,  a  ftrmanct's  name  fliall  hear, 
While  you  forget  what  part  in  it  yon  bear  t 
You,  my  crime's  author,  will  my  crime  upbraid : 
Deep  under  ground,  oh  1  let  me  firft  }>e  laid ! ' 
You  boaft  the  pomp  and  plenty  of  your  land, 
And  ortimife  all  (hall  be  at  my  command  i  ~ ' 
\  oar  Trojan  wealth,  believe  me,  I  defpifc  5 
Ivly  own  poor  native  landhat  dearer  tics*   ; 


Should }  be  mjnr'd  on  yptf  Phrygom  ftorjt 

What  help  of  kindred  could  i  there  rapture? 

Medea  was  by  Jafon's  flattery  won; 

I  may,  like  her*,  believe  and  be  undone. 

Plain  (loped  hearts,  like  mine,  msped  no  cheat, 

And  loye  contributes  to  its  own  deceit. 

The  (hips,  about  whofe  fides  loud  temnefte  soar, 

With  gentle  winds  were  wafted  from  the  (holt. 

Your  teeming  mother  dreamt  a  flaming  brand. 

Sprung  from  her  womb,  confnmtd  the  Trojan 

To  fecopd  this,  o}d  prophecies  confpire,      [land ; 

That  Ilium  (hall  be  burnt  with  Grecian  fire  : 

Both  give  me  Mar,  nor  is  it  much  allay 'd, 

That  Venus  is  oblig'fi  our  loves  to  aid. 

for  they  who  loft  their  caufe,  revenge  will  take, 

And  for  one  friend,  two  enemies  yon  make. 

Nor  can  I  doubt,  but,  (hould  I  follow  you, 

The  fword  would  foon  our  fatal  crime  purine; 

A  wrong  (b  great  my  hufbend's  rage  would  rouse, 

And  my  relations  would  his  cause  cfpoufc* 

You  boaft  youf  ftrength  and  courage ;  but, alas! 

Your  words  receive  finaU  credit  from  your  fane. 

Let  heroes  in  the  dufty  field  delight, 

Thofe  limbs  wctetaihionM  for  another  fight*   • 

Bid  Hc&or  tally  from  the  walls  of  Troy ; 

A  fwectcr  onarrel  (hould  your  arms  employ. 

Yet  fears  like  tbefe  (hould  not  my  mind  pwylr^ 

Were  I  as  wife  as  many  of  my  fex : 

But  time  and  you  may  bolder  thoughts  infperc; 

And  1,  perhaps,  may  yield  to  your  defirc. 

You  laft  demand  a  private  conference : 

Thefe  are  your  words,  but  I  can  gueft  your  fenfe. 

Your  unripe  hopes  their  narveft  muft  attend  : 

Be  rul'd  by  me,  and  time  may  be  your  friend. 

l*his  is  enough  to  let  you  underfiand, 

For  now  my  pen  has  tir'd  my  tender  hand; 

My  woman  £nowa  the  ferret  of  my  heart* 

And  may  hereafter  neper  news  impart. 


PART  OF  THE  STORY  OF  OftPHXUS. 

Jnueg  «  Tranjhtum  wt  0/  the  fmrtk  Bmk  o/rirpf» 
Gnrgif. 

Tib  not  for  nothing  when  juft  heaven  docs  frown ; 
The  injur'd  Orpheus  calls  thefe  judgments  down; 
Whofe  fpoufc,  avoiding  to  become  thy  prey, 
And  all  his  joys  at  once  were  fhatch'd  away ; 
The  nymph,  foredoom'd  that  fatal  way  to  pals, 
Spy'd  not  the  ferpent  lurking  in  the  graft : 
A  mournful  cry  the  fpacioua  valley  fills.      £huQs| 
With  echoing  groans  from  all  the  neighbouring 
The  Dryadcs  roar  out  in  deep  defpair, 
And  Vith  united  voice  bewail  the  fair. 

For  fuch  a  lofs  he  fought  no  vain  relief, 
But  with  his  lute  indulg'd  the  tender  grief ; 
Along  the  (bore  he  oft  would  wildly  firay, 
With  doleful  notes  begin  and  end  the  day. 
At  length  to  hell  a  frightful  journey  made, 
Pafs'd  the  wide-gapiog  gulf  and  dtfmal  (bade  r 
Yifits  the  gbofts,  and  to  that  king  repairs 
Whofe  heart's  inflexible  to  human  prayers. 


• 
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Afl  heflit  ravhVd  with  fo'fweet  t  fong; 

Light  fouls  and  airy  fpiritt  glide  along 

In  troops,  like  millions  of  the  featherM  kind, 

Driven   home   by  night,  or  fome  tempeftuons 

wind: 
Matrons  and  men,  raw  youths  and  unripe  maids ; 
And  mighty  heroes'  more  majelHc  fhades ; 
And  fens  entomb'd  before  their  parents  face ; 
Tbefe  the  black  waves  of  bounding  Styx  embrace 
Mine  times  circumfluent;  dogg'd  with  noifotne 

weeds, 
And  all  that  filth  which  {fending  water  breeds. 
Amazement  reach'd  ev'n  the  deep  caves  of  death  5 
The  fitters  with  bhie  fnaky  curls  took  breath;  ~ 
Won't  wheel  awhile  unmov*d  remain  *d, 
And  the  fierce  dog  bis  three- mouth'd  voice  re* 

ftrain'd. 
When  fafe  rcturn'd,  and  all  thefe  dangers  paft, 
His  wife,  reftor'd  to  breathe  frefh  air  at  laft, 
Following  (for  fo  Proferpina  was  pleas'd), 
A  fudden  ragr  th'  unwary  lover  feiz'd ; 
He,  as  the  firft  bright  glimpfe  of  day-  light  fhin'd,  } 
Conld  not  refrain  to  caft  one  look  behind ;         > 
A  fault  of  love  !  could  bell  companion  find,       j 
A  dreadful  found  thrice  (hook  the  Stygian  coaft, 
His  hopes  quite  fled,  and  all  his  labour  loft  ! 
Why  haft  thou  thus  undone  thyfelf  and  me  t 
What  rage  is  this  ?  oh,  I  am  fnatch'd  from  thee ! 
(She  faintly  cry'd)  Night  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Surround  my  fight;  oh,  Orpheus!  oh,  farewell! 
My.  hands  a retch  forth  to  reach  thee  as  before ; 
Bat  all  in  vain,  for  I  am  thine  no  more ; 
No  more  allow'd  to  view  thy  face,  or  day  !«— 
Then  from  hi*  eyes,  like  fmoke,  me  fleeu  away. 
Much  he  would  fain  havefppke :  but  fate,  alas! 
Would  ne'er  again  confent  to  let  him  pafs. 
Thus  twice  undone,   what  cpurte  remain'd  to 

take, 
To  gam  her  back,  already  pafs'd  the  lake  ? 
What  tears,  what  patience,  could  procure  him 

eafc? 
Or,  ah !  what  vows  the  angry  powers  appsafe  ? 
*Ti»  (aid,  he  feven  long  moons  bewail'd  his  lofs 
To  bleak  and  barren  rocks,  on  whofc  cold  mofi, 
While  languifhing  he  fung  his  fatal  flame, 
He  mov'd  ev'n  trees,  and  made  fierce  tigers  tame. 

80  the  fad  nightingale,  when  childlefc  made 
%  fome  rough  fwain  who  dole  her  young  away, 

Bewails  her  lofs  beneath  a  poplar  made, 
Mourns  aQ  the  night,  in  murmurs  waftes  the 

day; 
Her  melting  {bugs  a  doleful  pleafure  yield, 
And  melancholy  mufic  fills  the  field. 

Marriage  nor  love  could  ever  move  his  mind; 
But  all  alone,  beat  by  the  nothern  wind, 
Shivering  on  Tanais*  banks  the  bard  remain'd. 
And  of  the  god's  unfruitful  gift  complain'd, 
Ctrconian  dames,  enrag'd  to  be  defpis'd, 
As  they  the  feaft  of  Bacchus  folemniz'd, 
Slew  the  poor  youth,  and  ftrew'd  about  his  limbs ; 
His  head,  torn  off  from  the  fair  body,  fwims 
Down  that  fwift  current  where  the  Hebcr  flows, 
And  Mill  its  tongue  in  doleful  accents  goes* 
Ah,  poor  Eurydice !  he  dying  cry'd  j 
Eurydicc  rcfoundt  from  every  fide. 


AN  ESSAY  ON  POETRY*. 


Or  all  thofe  arts  in  which  the  wife  excel, 
Nature's  chief  mailer-piece  is  writing  well : 
No  writing  lifts  exalted  man  fb  high,| 
As  facred  and  foul-moving  poefy  : 
No  kind  of  work  requires  fo  nice  a  touch, 
And,  if  well  finifh'd,  nothing  fhines  fo  much. 
But  heaven  forbid  we  fhould  be  fo  profane, 
To  grace  the  vulgar  with  that  noble  name. 
Tis  not  a  flafli  of  fancy,  which  fometimes, 
Dazzling  our  minds,  lets  off  the  flighted  rhymes,? 
Bright  as  a  blaze,  but  in  a  moment  done : 
True  wit  is  everlaftinff,  like  the  fun, 
Which,  though  fometimes  behind  a  cloud  retirM, 
Breaks  out  again,  and  is  by  all  admir'd. 
Number  and  rhyme,  and  that  harmonious  found, 
Which  not  the  niceft  ear  with  harihnefs  wound. 
Are  neceflary,  yet  but  ? ulgar  arts ; 
And  all  in  vain  thefe  fuperficial  pasts 
Contribute  to  the  ftru&ure  of  the  whole, 
Without  a  genius  too ;  for  that's  the  foul : 
A  fpirit  which  infpires  the  work  throughout, 
As  that  of  nature  moves  the  world  about ; 
A  flame  that  glows  amidft  conceptions  fit ; 
Ev'n  fomcthing  of  divine,  and  more  than  wit; 
Itfelf  unfeen,  yet  all  things  by  it^fhown, 
Defcribing  all  men,  but  defcrib'd  by  none. 
Where  doft  thou  dwell  I  what  caverns  of  the  brain 
Can  fuch  a  vaft  and  mighty  thing  contain  ? 
When  I,  at  vacant  hours,  in  vain  thy  abfence 
mourn,  [return, 

Oh  !  where  doft  thou  retire  ?  and  why  doft  thou 
Sometimes  with  powerful  charms  to  hurry  me 
away,  [day  ? 

From  pleafures  of.  the  night,  and  bufinefs  of  the 
Ev'n  now,  too  far  tranfported,  I  am  fain 
To  check  thy  coorfe,  and  ufe  the  needful  rein* 
As  all  is  dulnefs,  when  the  fancy's  bad; 
So,  without  judgment,  fancy  is  but  mad : 
And  judgment  has,  a  boundlefs  influence 
Not  only  in  the  choice  of  words,  or  fenfc, 
But  on  the  world,  on  manners,  and  on  men  ; 
Fancy  is  but  the  feather  of  the  pen ; 
Reafon  is  that  fubftantial  ufefpl  part, 
Which  gains  the  head,  while  t'other  wins  the  heart* 

Here  I  fhall  all  the  various  forts  of  vcrfe, 
And  the  whole  art  of  poetry  rehearfe ; 
But  who  that  talk  would  after  Horace  do  r 
The  heft  of  mafters,  am}  examples  too  ! 
Echoes  at  beft,  all  we  can  fay  is  vain ; 
Dull  the  defign,  and  fruitless  were  the  pain. 
'Tis  true,  the  ancients  we  may  rob  with  oafe; 
But  who  with  that  njean  fhift  himfelf.can  pleafe,  ^ 
Without  an  a&or's  pride  ?  A  player's  art 
Is  above  his,  who  writes  a  borrOw'd  part. 
Yet  modern  laws  are  made  for  later  faults, 
And  new  abfurdUies  infpire  new  thoughts  a 
What  need  has  fatire  then  to  live  on  theft. 
When  fo  much  frefh  occafion  ftill  is  left  ? 
Fertile  our  foil,  and  full  of  rankeft  weeds, 
And  monfters  wotfe  than  ever  Nilus  breeds. 

•  The  •*  Effay  on  Satire,"  wMch  was  mitten  by  SJjef* 
field  and  Dry  den,  it  printed  among  the  pecml  of  the  . 
latter.  •  v 
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But  hole),  the  fools  (hall  have  no  ctnfe  to  fear  5 
f  Tis  wit  and  fenfe  that- it  the  fubject-here :  » 
pefcdta  fo  witty  men  deferve  *  cure, 
And  thofe  who  are  fo,  will  cv'n  this  endure. 

Firft  then,  of  foogs;  which  hjwfo  much  abound. 
Without  hit  fong  no  fop  is  to  bt  fourid ; 
X  tnoft  offend  ve  weepdn,  which  he  drawl 
On  all  he  meets,  againft  Apollo**  laws. 
Though  nothing  teems  mote  ea'fy,  yet  no  part 
Of  poetry  requires  a  nicer  art ; 
For  as  in  rnWs  of  richeft  pearl  there  lies 
Many  a  blemifh  that  etcapea  bur  eyes', 
The  lead  of  which  defects  it  plainly  Ihown 
In  one  (mat!  ring,  and'brings,the  value  down  : 
£0  fongt  fbould  be  to  juft  perfection  wrought  $    } 

'  Yet  where  can  one  ba  feen  without  a  fault-?        > 
£xa&  propriety  of  word)  and  thought;      *        3 
'Sxpreffion  eafy,  and  the  fancy  high ; 
Yet  that  not  feem  to  creep,  nor  this  to  fly ; 
No  words  tratofpoYd,  but  in  fuch  order  all, 
As  wrought  with  c*re,  yet  feem  by  chance  to  fall. 
Here,  as  in  all  things  eUc,  it  m6ft  unfit,       :    ' '   • 
Bare  ribaldry,  thai  poor  pretence  to  Wit ; 
Sutfh  nafeous  fongs  by  a  late  author  f  made, 
Call  an  unwilling  cenfure  00  his  (hade. 
Not  that  warm  thoughts  of  tUe  tranfporting  joy 
Can  (hock  the  chafteft,  or  the  niceft  cloy ; 
But  words  obfcene,-too  -grots  to  move  defire, 
.Like  heaps  of  fuel,  only  choke  the  fire. ' 
On  other  themes  "he  welt  defcrves  our  praife; 
But  palls  that  appetite  he  meant  to  taife.  .•;  < 

Next,-  elegy,  of  fweef,'1>ut  foiemn  voice, 
And  of  a  fubje&  grave,  exacts  the  choice; 
The  praife  of  beauty,  valour4;  wit  contains ; 
And  there  too  ofV  defpairing  loVe  complaint : 
In  vain,  alas !  for  who  by  wjt  is  mov'dr  .  .-* 
That  phceaiafhe  defer ves  to  be  bclov*d; 
But  noify  nonfenfe,  and  fuch  fops  as  vex: 
Mankind,  take  mod  with  that  fantaftic  fex. 
This  to  the  praife  of  thofe  Who  better  knew; 
The  many  raifc  the  value  of  the  few. 
Bnt  here  (as  all  our  fex.  too  oft'  have  try*d) 
Women  have  drawn  my  wandering  thoughts  afide* 
Their  greateft  fault,  who  in  this  kind  have  writ; 
Is  not  defect  in  words, 'or  want  of  wit ;  '. 
But  mould  this  mufe  harmonius  numbers  yield, 

'  Xnd  every  couplet  be  with  fancy  fiil'dg     . 
If  yet  a  juft  coherent e  be  not  made  * 
Between  each  thought ;  and  the  whole  model  laid 
So  right,  that  every  line  .may  higher  rife, 
Like  g>odly  xnooutaim, till  they  reach  the  fides : 
Such  trifle*  may  perhaps  of  late  have  paft, 
And  may  be  lik'd  awhile,  but  never  laft-; 
*  I  is  epigram,  'tla.  point;  'tis  what  yon  willy         } 
But  not  an  elegy,  nor  writ  with  (kill,  > 

.  No  ||  panegyric,  nor  a  J  Cooper's-hill.  ^ 

A  higher  flight,  and  of  a  happier  force, 
Are  odes :  the  irtufes'  moft  unruly  borfe* 
That  bounds  fo  fierce,  the  rider  has  no  reft, 
Here  foams  at  mouth,  and  moves  like  one  pofieis'd. 
The  poet  here  muft  b<j  indeed  infpir'd,  .     <. 
"With  fury  too,  as  well  at  fancy  fir'd.'- 


+ 1  he  Earl  of  Rocheter; 
'I  Waller's. 
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Cowley  might  boaft  to  haw  perform^  thUfRfr 
Had  he  with  nature  jotn'd  the  roles  of  art;     << 
But  Sometimes  di&i*-n  mean,  or  verfe  Ul-wrcaajt 
Deadens,  or  clouds,  hit  noble  frame  of  thought*--  • 
Though  all  appear  in  heat  and1  fury  done,    ■  -  " 
The  language  ft  ill  muft  foft  and  eafy  rum. 
Theic  laws  may  found  a  littkWv  jjciere; 
But  judgment  yields,  and  fancy  governs  here, 
Which,  though  extravagant,  this  mufe  allows, 
And  makes  the  work  much  eafier  than  h  (bows, 
"  Of  all  the  wtys  that  wifcft  men  could  find  • 
Td  mend  tfie  age,  and  mortify  mankind. 
Satire  well-writ  has  nioft  fuccefsful  proVd, 
And  cures,  becaufe  the  remedy  is  lov'd.     » 
Tit  hard  to  write  on  fuch  a  fubjec*  more, 
Wjthout  repeating  thing*  laid  oft*  before* 
Some  vulgar  errors  only  we'll  remove, 
That  ftain  a  beauty  which  we  fo  much  love. 
Of  chofen  words  f«me'take  not  -cere- enough, 
And  think  they  fljould  be  at 'the  tubjed  roxgk; 
Thit  poem  tnuft  be  more  exactly  made, 
And  (harped  thoughts  in  fmootlieft  Words  confer|4» 
Some  think,  if  (harp  enough,  they  eannot  fail,    * 
As  if  their  only  bufinefs  was  to  rail ;    -     • 
But  human  frailty  nicely  to  unfold, 
Diftinguifhet  a  far yr  from  a  fcold.  ' 
Rag*  you  muft  hide,  and  prejudice  lay  down; 
A  fotyr's  (mile  is  (harper  than  hit  frown ; 
00  while  you  feem  to  flight  fume  rival  youth, 
Malice  itfelf  may  pais  fometimet  for  truth. 
The  Laureat  t  here  may  juftly  claim  our  praife, 
Crown'd  by  Mack  Fleckno  g  with  immortal  boys; 
Yet  once  his  Pegafus  f  hat  borne  dead  weight,    ' 
Rjd  by  fome  lumpifii  minifter  of  jUte. 
'  Here  reft,  my  mufe,fufpend  thy  caret  awhik, 
A  more  important  tafit  attends  thy  toil. 
At  fome  young  eagle,  that  defigns  to  fly 
Along  unwonted  journey  through  the  Iky, 
Weighs  all-  the  dangerous  enterprife  before, 
O'er  what  wide  lands  and  feat  {he  it  to  foar, 
Doubts  her  own  ftrcngth  fo  far,  aad  juftly  km 
'(he  lofty  road  of  airy  travellers ; 
But  yet  incited  by  fome  bold  defign, 
That  does  her  hopes  beyond  her  feart  iodine, 
Prunes  every  feather,  viewt  herfelf  with  care, 
At  laft,  rcfolvM,  (he  cleaves  the  yielding  air; 
Away  (he  gtct,  fo-ftrong,  fo  high,  fo  fiaft, 
She  leJTenito.ut,  and  is  loft  at  laft: 
So  (though  too  weaHJor  fuch  a  weighty  tmag) 
The  mufe  infpiret  a  marpcr  note  to  fing. 
Ana.  why  (hould  truth  offend,  when  only  told 
To  guide  the  ignorant,  and  warn  the  bold  I 
On  then,  my  mufe,  adventurous^  engage 
To  give  inftru&ions  that  concern  the  ftage. 

The  unities  of  acci»n,  time,-  and  place,. 
Which,  if  obfery'd,  give  plays  fo  great  agrees, 
Are,  though  but  little,  pradtit'd,  too  well  newt 
To  he  taught  here,  where. we  pretend  alone    * 
From  nicer  faults  to  purge  the  prefent  age, 
Left  obvious  errors  of  .the  EngUflt  ftage. 

Firft  then,  foliloquict  had  need  be  few, 
JJxtremely  Jhort,  and  fpokc  in  paffioa  too, 

M  A  nuDousfstlrleal  poem  of  his. 

1  A  poem  tailed,  The  Hind  aa*  Panther, 
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0*  ken  tatting  to  itettfrta*  for  want 

#  otkrvnwkc  the  pit  their  coii£dent; 
W  i»  the  matter  mended  yet,  if  thus    . 
They  truft  a  friend,  only  to  tell  it  as; 
TV  occafion  ihould  at  naturally  (all, 
Ai  when  Bellario  f  con  fclfes  all. 

figures  of  fpeccb,  which  poets  think  fb  fine, 
(Ari'a  needleit  varnifh  to  make  nature  ijiine)  ' 
All  are  bat  paint  upon  a  beauteous  face, 
Audio  defcriptions  only  claim  a  place  i 
But,  to  make  rage  declaim,  and  grief  difcourfe, 
from  lovers  in  defpair  fine  things  to  force, 
Moft  needs  fucceed  \  for  who  can  choofe  bnt  pit f 
A  dyinc  hero,  miicrably  witty  ? 
But  oh T  the  dialogues*  where  jeft  and  mocjc 
Ja  held  up  like  a  reft  at  fiSittle-cock ; 
Or  cue,  like  belts,  eternally  they  chime. 
They  fig h  in  fimile,  and  die  in  rhyme. 
Wast  things  are  thefe  who  would  he  poets  thought, 
Pj  nature  not  infpir'd,  nor  learning  taught  ?  ' 
Some  wit  they  have,  and'  therefore  may  deferye  • 
Abetter  tourfc  than  this,  by  which  they  ftarve : 
But  to  write  plays !  why,  'tis  a  bold  pretence 
To  judgment,  breeding,  wit,  and  eloquence  i 
Nay  more;  for  they  muft  look  within,  to  find 
Thbfc  jfecret  turns  of  nature  in  the  mind  : 
Without  this  part,  in  vain  would  be  the  whole,  * 
And  but  a  body  all,  without  a  fouL    :  ■  * 

All  this  united  yet  but  makes  a  part 
Of  dialogue,  that  great  and  powerful  art, 
Now  aknoft'  loft,  which  the  old  Grecians  knew,  ~) 
From  whom  the  Romans  fainter  copies  drew/    > 
Scarce  comprehended  fincc,  but  by  a  few.   ;  >     J 
Plato  and  Lucian  are'  the  beft  remains 
Of  a!}  the  wonders  which  this  art  contains ; 
Yet  to'  burtelves  we  juftice  muft  allow,      <  ' 
8hskfpeare  and  Fletcher  are  the  wonders  now ; 
Coufider  them,  and  read  them  o'er  and  o'er/ 
Go  lee  them  playM ;  then  read  them  as  before  5 
For  thouirh  in  many  things  they  % rofsly  fail, 
Over  our  paifians  Hill  they  fo  prevail, 
That  our  own  grief  by  theirs  is  rock'd  afleep ; 
The  doll  are  forcM*  to  fee),  the  wife  to  weep. 
Their  beauties  imitate,  avoid  their  faults; 
Firft,  on  a  plot  employ  thy  careful  thoughts; 
Tarn  it,  with  time,  a  thodfand  feveral  ways  j 
This  ofiv,  alone,  has  given  fucceft  to  plays. 
Uejeft  that  vulgar  error  (which  appears 
80  fur)  of  making  perfed  chara&ers; 
There**  no  fuch  thing  in  nature,- and  you'll  draw 
A  faultkia  monfter  which  the  world  ne'er  faw. 
Some  faults  muft  be,  that  his  misfortunes  drew, 
But  fuch  as  may  deferve  companion  too* 
Befides  the  main  defign  compos'ci  with  art, 
lach  moving  fcene  muft  be  a  plot  apart ; ' 
Contrive  each  little  turn,  mark  every  place, 
As  painters  firft  chalk  out  the  future  face  ; 
Yet  be  not  fondly  your  own  Have  tpr  this, 
But  change  hereafter  what  appears  amifs. 

Think  not  fo  much  where  mining  thoughts  to 
As  what  a  man  would  fay  in  fuch  a  cafe :     [place, 
Neither  in  comedy  will  this  fuffice, 
The phycr  too  muft  be  before  your  eyes) 
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And,  though  'tis  drudgery  tfrjtop  fojow, 
To  him  yon  muft  your  fecret  meaning  flfiow, 

Expofe  no  fingle  fop,  but  lay  the  load    * 
More  egoajry,  and  fpread  the  folly  broad  J 
Mere  coxcombs  are  too  obvious;  oft*  we  let 
A  fool  derided  by  as  Jsad  a£  he  : 
Hawks  fly  at  nobJer  game ;  in  this  low  way 
A  very  owl  may  prove  ax  h£rd  of  prry. 
Small  poets  thus  will  one  f <oor  fop  devour, 
But  to  colled,  tike  bees,  from  every  flower, 
Ingredients  to  compofe  that  precfous  juice,  - 
Which  Serves  the  world  for  pleafure  and  for  oft, 
In  fpite  of  fa&ion  this  would  favour  get  f 
But  Falftaff  +  Hands  inunitable  yet. 

Another  fault  which  often  may  befall, 
Is,  whop  the  wit  of  fome  great  poet  ihall 
So  overflow,  that  is,  be  none  at  all, 
That ev'n  his fools'fpeak  fenfe, as  if  poffeft, 
And  each  by  infpiration  breaks  his  jeft. 
If  once  the  ju$nefs  of  each  part  be  loft, 
Well  may  we  laugh,  hut  at  the  poet's  cod* 
That  filly  thing  men  call  ueer-wit  avoid, 
With  which  our  age  fo  naufeouily  is  cloy'd  | 
Humour  is  all ;  wit  fhould  be  only  brought 
To  turn  agreeably  fome  proper  thought.  • 

But  fince  the  poets  we  of  late  have  know* 
Shine  in  no  drels  fo  much  as  in  their  own, 
The  better  by  example  to  convince, 
Caft  but  a  view  00  this  wrong  fide  of  fenfe. 

Firft,  a  foliloquy  is  calmly  made, 
Where  every  reafon  is  exadly  wcigh'd; 
Which  once  perform'd,  moft  opportunely  cornea 
Some  hero  frighted  at  the  noife  of  drums; 
For  her  fweet  fake,  whom  at  firft  fight  he  love% 
And  all  in  metaphor  his  pafilon  proves : 
But  fome  fad  accident,  though  yet  unknown, 
Parting  this  pair,  to  leave  the  fwain  alone; 
He  ftrait  grows  jealous,  though  we  know  not  why; 
Then,  to  oblige  his  rival,  needs  will  die : 
But  firft  fie  makes  a  fpeecb,  wherein  he  tells 
The  abfent  nymph  how  much  his  flame  excels  ; 
And  yet  bequeaths  her  generoufly  now 
To  that  lov'd  rival  whom  be  does  not  know ! 
Who  ftrait  appears;  but  who  can  fate  withftand? 
Too  late,  alas  !  to  hold  his  hafty  hand, 
That  juft  has  given  himfelf  the  cruel  ftroke  .' 
At  which  hia  very  rival's  heart  it  broke  : 
He,  more  to  his  new  friend  than  mtftreft  kind, 
Moft  fiadly  mourns  at  being  left  behind, 
Of  fuch  a  death  prefers  the  nleafing  charms 
To  love,  and  living  in  a  lady's  arms.  [thefe  S 

What  wameful  and  what  monftroua  things  art 
And  then  they  rail  at  thofc  they  cannot  pleafe ; 
Conclude  us  only  partial  to  the  dead, 
And  grudge  the  fign  of  old  Ben  Joofon'a  head;  * 
When  the  intrinfic  value  of  the  ftage 
Can  fcarce  be  judg'd  but  by  a  fallowing  age : 
For  dances, flutes,  Italian  lungs, and  rhyme, 
May  keep  up  finking  nooienie  for  a  time ; 
But  that  niuft  fail,  which  now  fo  much  o'er- rules, 
And  fecfe  no  longer  wiU  fuhmk  to  fools.  ■ 

By  painful  ftepa  at  laft  we  labour  up 
Parnaflus'  hill,  on  whtfae  bright  airy  top 
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The  epfe  poetl  fo  divinely  (how, 

And  with  juft  pride  behold  the  reft  below. 

Heroic  poems  have  a  juft  pretence 

To  be  the  uthioft  ftreech  of  hmnan  fenfe ; 

A  work  of  fuei  ineftimable  worth. 

There  are  b^t  two  the  world  has  yet -brought 

forth! 
Homer  and  Virgil !  with  what  fared  awe, 
Do  thofe  mere  founds  the  world's  attention  draw! 
Juft  as  a  changeling  feetus  below  the  reft 
Of  men,  or  rather  is  a  two-tegg'd  beaft  5 
sTsithefe  gigantic  foals  amaa'd  we  find 
Am  much  above  the  reft  of  human  kind  ! 
Xature't  whole  ftrength  united  !  endlefs  fame, 
And  unfoerfal  (hoots  attend  their  name  ? 
llead  Homer  once,  and  you  can  read  no  more, 
For  all  books  elfe  appear  fo  mean,  fo  poor, 
Verfe  will  teem  profe ;  but  ftiH  perfift  to  read, 
And  Homer  will  be  all  the  books  you  need. 
Had  Bofiii  never  writ,  the  world  had  ftiH, 
like  Indians,  view'd  this  wondrous  piece  of  flail; 
A*  fomething  of  divine  the  work  admir'd; 
Not  hop'd  to  be  inftru&ed,  but  infpir'd  : 
Bat  he,  difdofing  facred  myfteries, 
Has  fhown  where  all  the  mighty  magic  Kes; 
Deftrib'd  the  feeds,  and  in  what  order  fown, 
That  have  to  fueh  a  vaft  proportion  grown. 
Sare  from  fome  angel  he  the  fecret  knew, 
Ifho  through  this  labyrinth  has  lent  the  cine. 

But  what,  alas!  avails  it  poor  mankind, 
To  fee  this  promts* d  land,  yet  ftay  behind  ? 
The  way  is  mown,  but  who  has  ftrength  to  go  t 
Who  can  all  fciences  profoundly  know  ? 
Whofe  fancy  flies  beyond  weak  reafon's  fight, 
And  yet  has  judgment  to  direct  it  right  f 
*Whofe  juft  difcernment,  Virgil-like,  is  fuch 
>lever  to  fay  too  little  or  too  much  f 
l*t  fuch  a  man  begin  without  delay ; 
Bat  he  muft  do  beyond  what  I  can  fay ; 
Muft  above  Taffo's  lofty  flights  prevail, 
Succeed  where  Spenfer,  and  cv'n  Milton  friL 


ODE  ON  BRUTUS, 


Tis  faid,  that  favourite,  mankind, 
Was  made  the  lord  of  all  below ; 
Bat  yet  the  doubtful  are  concern'd  to  find, 
"Tis  only  one  man  tells  another  fo. 

And,  for  this  great  dominion  here, 

Which  over  other  beafts  we  claim, 
Reafbn  oar  beft  credential  does  appear, 

By  which  indeed  we  domineer, 
But  how  abfurdly,  we  may  fee  with  msme. 

Reafon,thatfolemn  trifle  !  light  as  air, 
Driven  up.and  down  by  cenfure  or  applaufe; 

By  partial  love  away  'tis  blown, 
Or  the  leaft  prejudice  can  weigh  it  down ; 
Thus  our  high  privilege  becomes  our  marc. 

In  any  nice  and  weighty  caufe, 
How  weak,  at  beft,  it  rcafon  !  yet  the  grave 
Impofcoa  that  fmaU  judgment  which  we  hare. 


In  all  thofe  wits,  whofe  names  hate  fpread  to  w10ej 
And  ev'n  die  force  of  time  defy'd, 
Some  failings  yet  may  be  defcry'd. 
Among  the  reft,  with  wonder  be  it  told, 
That  Brutus  is  admir'd  for  Caefrr's  death ; 
By  which  he  yet  furvivesin  fame's  immortal  breads* 
Brutus,  ev'n  he,  of  all  the  reft, 
In  whom  we  mould  that  deed  the  moft  deleft, 
Is  of  mankind  efteem'd  the  beft. 
As  fnow,  defcending  from  fome  lofty  hOI, 
Is  by  its  rolling  courfe  augmenting  ftiD, 
So  from  illuftrions  authors  down  have  roU'd         \ 
Thofe  great  encomiums  he  recetv'd  of  old :         ^ 
Republic  orators  will  fliow  eftcem, 
And  gild  their  eloquence  with  prarfcof  hams 
But  truth,  unveft'd,  like  a  bright  fun  appears,      * 
To  ihine  away  this  heap  of  feventeen  hundred 
years.  * 

in. 
In  vain  'tis  urg'd  by  an  illuftrioua  wit, 
(To  whom  in  all  bifides  I  willingly  fubsnit) 
That  Caefar's  life  no  pity  could  deferve 
From  one  who  kili'd  himfelf,  rather  than  tend 
Had  Brutus  chofe  rather  Jiimfclf  to  flay,  1 

Than  any  mafter  to  obey, 
Happy  for  Rome  had  been  that  noble  pride;     , 
The  world  had  then  remain'd  in  peace,  and  *4% 
Brutus  dy'd.    •■•••• 
For  he,  whofe  foul  difdains  to  own, 
Subjection  to  a  tyrant's  frown, 
And  his  own  life  would  rather  end. 
Would  fore  much  rather  kill  himfelf,  than  < 
hurt  his  friend. 
To  his  own  fword  in  the  PhiKppian  field 

Brutus  indeed  at  laft  <fid  yield : 
But  in  thofe  times  fclf-killing  was  not  rare, 
And  his  proceeded 'only  from  delpair : 

He  might  have  chofen  elfe  to  live, 
In  hopes  another  Caefar  would  forgive ; 
Then,  for  the  good  of  Rome,  he  could  once  i 
Coafptre  ag*inft  a  life  which  had  fpar'd  1 

Our  country  challenges  our    tmoft  care,  I 

And  in  our  thought!  deferred  the  tendereft  hVsttf 
Her  to  a  thoufand  friends  we  fhould  prefer. 
Yet  not  betray  them,  though  it  be  for  her. 

Hard  is  his  heart,  whom  no  defert  can  move, 
A  miftrefs  or  a  friend  to  love, 

Above  whate'er  he  does  befides  enjoy  ; 
But  may  he,  for  their  fakes,  his  fire  or  fans  deftrojl 
For  facred  juftice,  or  for  public  good, 
Scorn'd  be  our  wealth,  our  honour,  and  our  bloat* 
In  fuch  a  caufe,  want  is  a  happy  ftate, 
Ev'n  low  difgrace  wculdbe  a  glorious  fate; 
And  death  itfelf,  when  noble  fame  furvivca. 
More  to  be  valued  than  a  thoufand  Uvea. 

But  'tis  not  furcly  of  fo  fair  renown 
To  spill  another's  blood,  as  to  expose  our  own ! 

Of  all  that**  ours  we  cannot  give  too  much, 
But  what  belongs  to  friendihip,  oh :  *u*  kcrfta* 
to  touch. 

▼. 

Can  we  ftand  by  unmov'd,  and  fee 
Our  mother  robb'd  and  ravjihM  ?  Can  wc  bt 
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Excus'd,  if  So  her  canfe  we  never  ftir, 
as  d  with  the  ftrength  and  beauty  of  the  raviJher  ? 
rhot  fiogs  our  bard  with  heat  ajmoft  divine ; 
it  pity  that  hie  thought  was  not  at  ftrong  at  fine. 
Would  it  more  jnflly  Hid  the  cafe  ejpreft, 
Or  that  itt  beauty  and  itt  grace  were  left. 

(That  a  nymph  Sometimes  we  fee, 

Who  fo  dunning  feemt  to  he, 

That,  jealous  of  a  loft  furprifc, 

We  fcarce  durft  truft  oar  eager  eyes) 
Ssch  a  fallacious  autbuib  to  efcape, 
le  were  but  vain  to  plead  a  willing  rape; 
valiant  Ion  would  be  provok'd  the  more ; 
farce  we  therefore  mud  confejs,  hot  a&ed  long 

before? 
A  marriage  fince  did  intervene, 
tth  all  the  folemn  and  the  (acred  fcene; 

Load  wat  the  Hymenean  foog ; 
be  violated  dame  *  walk'd  finilingry  along, 
And  in  the  midft  of  the  moll  facred  dance, 

At  if  enamoured  of  his  fight, 
Often  (he  eaft  a  kind  admiring  glance 

On  the  bold  ftrnggler  for  delight  j 
fa  afterwards  appear'd  fo  moderate  and  cool, 
j  if  for  public  good  alone  he  fo  defir'd  to  rale. 

VI. 

Bat,  oh!  that  this  were  all  which  we  can  urge 
Againft  a*&oman  of  fo  great  a  foul ! 
And  that  fair  truth  permitted  us  to  purge 

His  ftdt,  of  what  appears  fo  foul  • 
Friend/hip,  that  facred  and  fublimeft  thing ! 
The  nobleft  quality,  and  chiefeft  good, 

(In  this  dull  age  fcarce  underftoed) 
ifpira  us  with  umtfual  warmth  her  injur'd  rites 

tofing. 
Affift,  ye  angels!  whofe  immortal  blifs, 
Though  more  refiVd,  chiefly  confifts  in  this, 
lew  plainly  your  bright  thonghts  to  one  another 

thine! 
A!  hew  ye  all  agree  in  harmony  divine! 
rhe  rice  of  mutual  love  with  canal  zeal  ye  run, 
Uourfe,as  far  from  any  end,  as  When  at  firft  begun. 

Ye  law,  and  ImiPd  upon  this  matchleb  pair, 
ffho  flill  betwixt  them  did  fo  many  virtues  Ihare, 
Jjme  which  belong  to  peace,  andfbme  to  ftrife, 
TKoff  of  acaln^and  of  an  adivcli/cf 


That  all  the  excellence  of  human-kind 
Concurr'd  to  make  of  both  but  one  united  mind, 

Which  fnendihip  did  fo  fad  and  clofely  bind, 
Not  the  lead  cement  could  appear  by  which  their 
fools  were  join*d« 

That  tie  which  holds  our  mortal  frame, 
Which  poor  unknowing  we  a  foul  and  body  name, 

Seems  not  a  compofition  more  divine,      [fhine» 
Or  more  abftruie,  than  all  that  does  in  £riendJhi£ 

VII. 

From  mighty  Cxfar  and  his  boundlefr  grace, 
Though  Brutus,  once  at  leafe,  his  life  rcceir'd; 
Such  obligations,  though  fo  high  belier'd,  " 

Are  yet  but  flight  in  fuch  a  cafe. 
Where  friendlhip  fo  pofleflct  all  the  place, 
There  is  no  room  for  gratitude ;  fince  he, 
Who  fo  obliges,  is  more  pleas'd  than  his  fav*d  friemf 
can  be 
Juft  in  the  midft  of  all  this  noble  heat. 
While  their  great  hearts  did  both  fo  kindly  beat, 
*  That  it  amaz*d  the  lookers-on. 
And  fore'd  them  to  fufpedfc  a  father  and  a  fen  *  3 
(Though  here  ev'n  'Nature's  feK  flail  fecm  to  he 
outdone) 
From  fuch  a  friendlhip  unnroyokM  to  hull 
Is  horrid,  yet  I  with  that  fa&  were  all        [calL 
Which  does  with  too  much  canfe  ungrateMBrntia 

VIII. 

In  cooleft  blood  he  laid  a  long  <Jcfign 
Againft  his  beft  and  deareft  friend; 
Did  ev'n  his  roes  in  seal  exceed, 
To  fpirit  others  up  to  work  fo  black  a  deed  % 
Himfelf  the  centre  where  they  all  did  join. 
Cstfar,  meantime,  fearlefs,  and  fond  of  him. 

Was  at  induftrioos  all  the  while 
To  give  inch  ample  marks  of  fond  efteem, 
As  made  the  graved  Romans  finite 
To  fee  with  how  much  eafe  love  can  the 
Me,  whom  thus  Brutus  doom*d  to  bleed. 
Did,  letting  his  own  race  afide, 
Nothing  lefs  for  him  provide, 
Than  in  the  world*s  great  empire  to  fncceeds 
Which  we  are  bound  in  juftice  to  allow, 
Is  aU-fuQcient  proof  to  (how 
That  Brutus  did  not  ftrike  for  his  own  lake  : 
And  if,  alas !  he  fail'd,  'twas  only  by  miftake. 

•  Cacftr  ww  furoeAcd  to  base  begttten  Brutus. 
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T  xxbld,  I  yield,  and  can  no  longer  ftay 
*My  eager  thoughts,  that  force  themfeWct  away. 
bore  none  infpir'd  (whofe  heat  transports  them  ftill 
Above  their  reafon,  and  beyond  their  will) 
Can  firm  again  ft  the  ftrong  impulfe  remain ; 
Cenfure  itfelf  were  not  fo  (harp  a  pain. 
Let  vulgar  minds  fubmit  to  vulgar  fway ; 
"What  ignorance  {hall  think,  or  malice  lay. 
To  me  are  trifle* ;  if  the  knowing  few, 
Who  can  fee  fault*,  but  can  fee  beauties  too, 
Applaud  that  genius  which  themfehres  partake, 
And  fpare  the  poet  for  the  mufe's  fake. 

The  mufe,  who  raifes  me  from  humble  ground, 
To  view  the  vaft  and  various  world  around ; 
How  fail  I  mount !  in  what  a  wondrous  way 
1  grow  tranfported  to  this  large  forvey ! 
I  value  earth  no  more,  and  far  below 
|dethinks  I  fee  the  bufy  pigmies  go. 
"fAy  foul  efttrane'd  is  in  a  rapture  brought 
Above  the  common  tracks  of  vulgar  thought : 
With  fancy  wing'd,  I  feel  the  purer  air, 
And  with  contempt  look  down  on  human  care. 

Airy  ambition,  ever  foaring  high, 
Stands  firft  expos'd  to  my  eeoforious  eye. 
Behold  fome  toiling  up  a  flippery  hill, 
Where,  though  arriv'd,  they  mud  be  toiling  ftill : 
Some,  with  unfteady  feet,  juft  fallen  to  ground, 
Othera  at  top,  whofe  heads  are  turning  round. 
To  this  high  fphere  it  happens  ftill  that  fome. 
The  rooft  unfit,  are  forwardeft  to  come ; 
Yet  among  thofe  are  princes  fore'd  to  choofe. 
Or  feck  out  fuch  as  would  perhaps  refufe. 
favour  too  great  ia  fafcly  plac'd  on  none, 
And  foon  becomes  a  dragon  or  a  drone; 
Either  remifs  and  negligent  of  all, 
Or  elfe  imperious  and  tyrannical. 

The  mufe  infpires  me  now  to  look  again, 
And  fee  a  meaner  fort  of  fordid  men 
Poating  on  little  heaps  of  yellow  duft  ; 
For  that  defpifing  honour,  eafe,  and  loft.    * 
Let  other  bards,  exprcfling  how  it  (nines, 
£>cfcribe  with  envy  what  the  mifer  finds  ; 
Only  as  heaps  of  dirt  it  feems  to  me, 
Where  we  fuch  defpicable  vermin  fee, 
Who  creep  through  filth  a  thoufand  crooked  ways, 
jnfeufible  of  infamy  or  praifc ; 


\ 
twavaj 


Loaded  with  guilt,  they  ftill  purfue  their  course,    ! 
Not  ev'n  reftrain'd  by  love  or  friendship's  hsree,.  « , 

Not  to  enlarge  on  fuch  an  obvious  thought, 
Behold  their  folly,  which  tranfeends  their  lank! 
Alas :  their  cares  and  cautions  only  tend 
To  gain  the  means,  and  then  to  lofe  the  cad. 
Like  heroes  in  romances,  ftill  in  fight 
For  miftrefles  that  yield  them  no  delight. 
This,  of  all  vice,  does  moft  debafe  the  mind, 
Gold  is  itfelf  th'  allay  to  human-kind. 
Oh,  happy  times !  when  no  fuch  thing  as  com 
E'er  tempted  friends  to  pert,  or  foes  to  join  I 
Cattle  or  corn,  among  thofe  harmlefs  men. 
Was  all  their  wealth,  the  gold  and  filver  then  t 
Corn  was  too  bulky  to  corrupt  a  tribe, 
And  bellowing  herds  would  have  betray'd  the  bribe* 

Ev'n  traffic  now  is  intercourse  of  illy 
And  every  wind  brings  a  new  mtfehief  ftill; 
By  trade  we  flourifii  in  our  leaves  and  fruit, 
But  avarice  and  excels  devour  the  root. 

Thus  far  the  mufe  unwillingly  has  been 
Fix'd  on  the  dull,  lefs  happy  forts  of  fin  ; 
But  now,  more  pleas'd,  fixe  views  the  diffeW 
Of  luxury,  and  all  its  charms  furveys. 
Dear  luxury !  thou  (oft,  but  fure  deceit !  ' 

Rife  of  the  mean,  and  ruin  of  the  greet !  { 

Thou  fure  prefage  of  ill-approaching  fates, 
The  bane  of  empires,  and  the  change  pf  ftates !    ! 
Armies  in  vain  refill  thy  mighty  power  5 
Not  the  worft  conduct  would  confound  them  more. 
Thus  Rome  herfeif,  while  o'er  the  world  ftcj 

flew, 
And  did  by  virtue  all  that  world  fubdue, 
Was  by  her  own  victorious  arms  opprela'd, 
And  catch'd  infection  from  the  conquer *d  calls 
Whence  all  thofe  vices  came,  which  foon  devour 
The  beft  foundations  of  renown  and  power. 

But  oh !  what  need  have  we  abroad  to  re 
Who  feel  too  much  the  fad  effects  at  home, 
Of  wild  excefs  ?  which  we  fo  plainly  find 
Decays  the  body,  and  impairs  the  mind. 
But  yet  grave  fops  muft  not  prefume  from  besot 
To  flight  the  facred  pleasures  of  the  fenfe  : 
Our  appetites  are  Nature's  laws,  and  given 
Under  the  broad  authentic  feal  of  heaven. 
Let  pedants  wrangle,  and  let  bigots  fight. 
To  put  reftraiot  on  innocent  delight, 
But  Heaven  and  Nature's  always  in  the  right 
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r  would*  nee  dmr  poor  mortals  jn, 
ive  defircs  that  (hall  be  doom*d  for  fin. 
that  in  height  of  harmlets  joy  we  may 
to  old  age,  and  never  lofe  a  day, 
id  oar  pleafiires  we  ourselves  (hould  fpare, 
manage  all  with  temperance  and  care, 
gods  forbid  but  we  fometimes  may  fteep 
joy*  in  wine,  and  lull  our  cares  afleep : 
k*  nature,  ripens  feeds  of  worth, 
totftensng  pictures calls  the  colours  forth ; 
if  the  Tarnifli  we  too  oft  apply, 

like  colours,  we  grow  faint,  and  die. 
I,  hold,  impetuous  mufe :  I  would  reftrain 
over-eager  heat,  but  all  in  vain ; 
idoo'd  to  delights,  (he  longs  to  rove ; 
xk'6  her  here,- and  now  (he  flies  to  love; 
n  me  fome  rural  nymph,  by  ihepherd  chasM, 
overtaken,  and  as  foon  embrae'd : 
graft  by  her,  as  (he  by  htm,  is  prefs'd ; 
hame,  my  mufe,  let  fancy  guefs  the  reft : 
ich  a  point  fancy  can  never  day, 
&V*  beyond  whatever  you  can  (ay. 
ild  the  filenl  (hades,  the  amorous  grove, 
dear  delights,  the  very  a&  of  love. 
.  is  his  lowed  fphere,  his  country  fcene, 
re  love  U  humble,  and  his  Care  but  mean ; 
fringing  up  without  the  help  of  art, 
re*  a  finccrer  relifli  in  the  heart, 
t  healthfully,  though  not  fo  finely  fed, 
better  thrives  than  where  more  nicely  bred. 
'tii  in  courts  where  mod  he  makes  a  (how, 
,high  enthron'd,  governs  the  world  below; 
though  in  hidorict  learn'd  ignorance 
ibotes  all  to  conning  or  to  chance, 
6  will  in  thofe  difguifes  often  fmile, 
knowi  the  cauie  was  kindnefs  all  the  while* 
it  dory,  place,  or  perfon,  cannot  prove 
boundlef*  influence  of  mighty  love  ? 
te'er  the  fun  can  vigorous  heat  infptre, 
i  fexes  glow,  and  languid)  with  defire. 
weary'd  fwain,  fad  in  the  arms  of  deep, 
s  can  awake,  and  often  fighing  keep ; 
bufy  gown-men,  by  fond  love  difguit'd, 
leifore  find  to  make  themfelves  defpis'd. 
proudeft  kings  fubmit  to  beauty's  fway; 
ny  itfelf,  a  greater  prince  than  they, 
fomettme*  hnguiuStng  with  all  its  pride 
I  bclov'd,  though  fickle  lover's  fide, 
tan  to  flight  the  foft  enchanting  charm, 
oh !  my  head  and  heart  are  both,  too  warm* 
at  on  woman-kind  with  all  their  faults, 
e  turns  say  fotire  into  fofteft  thoughts; 
U  that  paffion  which  our  peace  dedroys 
ad  of  mifchiefs,  I  defcribe  the  joys, 
ftort  will  be  his  reign  (I  fear  too  (hort), 
1  srefcot  cares  (hall  be  my  future  fport. 
J  love's  bright  torch  put  out,  his  arrows  broke, 
Ac  from  kind  chains,  and  from  th1  engaging 

yoke, 
»H  fond  thoughts  1*11  fing  fuch  countci*charma, 
i  fair  (hall  liflcn  in  their  lovers  arms, 
ww  the  enthufiadic  fit  is  fpent, 
«1  my  weaknefs,  and  too  late  repent 
™cy  *ho  walk  in  dreams  oft  climb  too  high 
r^  to  follow  witfc*  waking  eve;..        ' 


LANII1  jfc 

And  in  fuch  wild  attempts  are  blindly  bol3, 
Which  afterwards  they  tremble  to  behold  : 
So  1  review  thefe  (allies  of  my  pen. 
And  modeft  reafon  it  return'd  again  J 
My  confidence  I  curfe,  my  fate  accufe, 
Scarce  hold  from  cenfurinfe  the  (acred  mufe. 

No  wretched  poet  of  the  raiting  pit, 
No  critic  eurs'd  with  the  wrong  fide  of  wit, 
Is  more  fevere  from  ignorance  and  fpite, 
Than  I  with  judgment  againft  all  I  write. 


OK  MR.  HOBBES,  AND  HIS  WRITING* 

Soch  is  the  mode  of  thefe  ceuwrious  days, 
The  art  is  lod  of  knowing  how  to  prsife; 
Poets  are  envious  now,  and  fools  atone 
Admire  at  wit,  becaufe  themfelves  have  none* 
Yet  whatsoever  is  by  vain  critics  thought, 
Praifing  is  harder  much  than  finding  fault ; 
In  homely  pieces  ev'n  the  Datch  excel,  • 

Italians  only  can  draw  beauty  weU, 
-     As  drugs,  alike  wound  up,  fo  equal  prove. 
That  onerefounding  makes  the  other  move; 
From  fuch  a  caufe  our  (atircs  pleafe  fo  much. 
We  fympathiae  with  each  tU-natnr*d  touch  ; 
And  as  the  (harp  infe&ion  fpreads  about, 
The  reader's  malice  helps  the  writer  out. 
To  blame,  is  eafy ;  to  commend,  is  bold  * 
Yet,  if  the  mufe  infpires  it,  who  can  hold  I 
To  merit  we  are  bouod  to  give  appJaufe, 
Content  to  fufler  io  fo  juft  a  cause. 

While  in  dark  ignorance  we  lay  afraid 
Of  fancies,  ghods,  and  every  empty  lhade ; 
Great  Hobbes  aupear'd,  and  by  plain  reason's  Mkt 
Put  fuch  fanudic  forms  to  (hamefoi  flight. 
Fond  is  their  fear,  who  think  men  needs  mud  he 
To  viceenflav'd,  if  from  vain  terror,  free; 
The  wife  and  good  morality  will  guide, 
And  fupcrflition  ail  the  world  befide. 

In  other  authors  though  the  thought  be  good, 
'Tis  not  fometimes  fo  eafily  underdood ; 
That  jewel  oft'  uupolim'd  has  remain'd ; 
Some  words  (hould  be  left  out,  and  fome  czplain'dLs 
So  that,  in  fearch  of  fenfe,  we  either  dray, 
Or  die  grow  weary  info  rough  a  way. 
But  here  fweet  eloquence  does  always  foule, 
In  fuch  a  choice,  yet  unaffected  dyle, 
As  mud  both  knowledge  and  delight  impart. 
The  force  of  reafon,  with  the  flowers  of  art ; 
Clear  as  a  beautiful  tranfparent  (kin, 
Which  never  hides  the  blood,  yet  heads  it  in : 
Like  a  delicious  dream  it  ever  ran, 
As  fmooth  as  woman,  but  as  firotig  as  man. 

Bacon  himielf,  whole  univerial  wit 
Doesuumiration  through  the  world  beget, 
Scarce  more  his  age's  ornament  is  thought, 
Or  greater  credit  to  his  country  brought. 

While  tame  is  young,  too  weak  to  fly  away* 
Malice  purfues  her,  like  fome  bird  of  prey ; 
But  once  on  wing,  then  all  the  quarrels  ccafe  ;. 
Envy  herfelf  is  glad  to  be  at  peace, 
Gives  over,  weary'd  with  fo  high  a  flight, 
Above  her  reach,  and  fear ce  within  her  fight. 
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Hobbct,  to  chit  happy  pitch  arrivM  at  Uft, 
Might  have  Iook'ddown  with  pride  on  dangers  pad: 
jut  fuch  the  frailty  it  of  human  kind, 
Men  toil  for  fame,  which  do  man  lives  to  find; 
Long  ripening  under  ground  this  China  lies  ; 
fame  heart  no  fruit,  till  the  vain  planter  dies. 
Thus  Nature,  tir'd  with  hit  unufual  length 
Of  life,  which  put  her  to  her  utmoft  ftrength, 
fuch  ftock  of  wit  unable  to  fupply, 
To  fpare  herfelf,  was  glad  to  let  him  die* 


WRITTEN  OVER  A  GATE. 

Hiai  lives  a  man,  who,  by  relation, 
Depends  upon  predeftination ; x 
For  which  the  learned  and  the  wife 
Hit  uuderftanding  much  defpife : 
But  I  pronounce  with  loyal  tongue 
Him  in  the  right,  them  in  the  wrong  < 
For  how  could  fuch  a  wretch  fucceed, 
But  that,  alas,  it  was  decreed  r 


THf  MIRACLE,  1707. 

MiaiT  they  hate,  and  wit  they  flight; 
They  neither  ad  nor  reafon  right, 

And  nothing  mind  but  pence. 
Unflcilful  they  victorious  are; 
Conduct  a  kingdom  without  care, 

A  council  without  fenfe. 
So  Mofei  once,  and  Jofhua, 
And  that  virago  DebOra, 

Beftrid  poor  lirael : 
like  reverence  pay  to  thefe !  for  whs? 
Gould  ride  a  nation  as  they  do, 

Without  a  miracle  ? 


ODE 

•If  TBI  MATH  OF  HtNST  toXCELt. 

Goon  angels  lhatch'd  him  eagerly  on  high ;  [iky, 

Joyful  they  flew,  finging  and  foaring  through  the 

Teaching  his  new-fledg'd  foul  to  fly  j 

While  we,  alas !  lamenting  lie. 
He  went  muflng  all  along 
Compofing  new  their  heavenly  long. 

A  while  his  flcibul  notes  loud  hallelujahs  drowri'd ; 

But  loon  they  ceas'd  their  own,  to  catch  his  pleaf- 
tng  found. 
David  htmfelf  improt'd  the  harmony, 
David,  in  (acred  ftory  fo  renown'd 
No  left  for  mafic,  than  for  poetry  • 
Genius  fubtime  in  either  art ! 

Crown'd  with  applaufe  furpafling  all  defert ! 
A  man  juft  after  God's  own  heart  I 

If  human  cares  are  lawful  to  the  bleft, 

Already  fettled  in  eternal  reft ; 

Needs  mud  he  wiih  that  Purcell  only  might 

Have  UVd  to  fct  what  he  vouch&fd  to  write; 


P   SHEFFIELD. 

For,  fure,  the  noble  tttrft  of  fluno* 
With  the  frail  body  never  dies; 
But  with  the  foul  afcends  the  Aries, 

From  whence  at  firft  it  came. 
'?is  fare  no  little  pnsof  we  have 
That  part  of  us  furvives  the  grave, 
And  in  our  lame  below  ftill  bears  a  flterc: 
Why  it  the  future  she  fo  snuch  our  care, 
£v'n  in  our  lateft  moment  of  delpeir  ?      [benei 
And  death  defpis'd  for  fame  byiH  the  whet* 
Oh,  all  ye  bleft  harmonious  choir  1       [ass 
Who  power  almighty  only  lave,  and  only  dot  ai 
Look  down  with  nicy  from  your  peaceful  bovu, 
6n  this  (ad  ifle  nernlex'd, 
And  ever,  ever  vejf  d 
With  anxious  care  of  trifles,  wealth  and  power 
In  our  rough  minds  due  reverence  infaie 
For  fweet  melodious  bunds,  and  each  hummee 
mufe. 
Mufie  exalts  man's  nature,  and  infptres 
High  elevated  thoughts,  or  gentle,  kind  defect. 


OK  THE  LOSS  OF  AH  ONLY  909, 
aoaxiT  MAuquit  or  NoaatAjnrt. 

Oor  morning's  gay  and  fhining ; 

The  days  our  joys  declare  5 
At  evening  no  repining  i 

And  night's  all  void  of  care. 

A  fond  tranfported  mother  , 

Was  often  heard  to  cry, 
Oh,  where.it  fuch  an  other    , 

So  bfeft'd  by  Heaven  as  1 1 

A  child  at  firft  wait  wanting  ; 

Now  fuch  a  fon  it  fent, 
At  parents  moft  lamenting 

In  him  would  find  content. 

A  child  of  whom  kind  r&avcaV 

Not  only  hope  beftows, 
But  has  already  given' 

Him  all  our  hopes  propofc 

The  happy  fire's  poficifing 

Hit  fliare  in  fuch  a  boy. 
Adds  ftfll  a  greater  blefling 

To  all  my  other  joy. 

But  ah  '.  this  fhiny  weather 

Became  too  hot  at  laft ; 
Black  cloudt  began  to  gather, 

And  all  the  fky  o*ercaft. 

So  fierce  a  fever  rages, 

We  all  lie  drownM  In  tears ; 
And  difinal  fad  prefaget 

Come  thundering  in  our  cars. 

The  doubts  that  made  us  linguiflt 

Did  worfc,  far  worfc  than  kill. 
Yet,  oh,  with  all  their  anguilh, 

Would  we  had  doubted  ftill  I 
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This  fatal  loft  to  mow  ? 

▲las,  there's  no  expreffion 

On  teU  a  parent's  woe ! 


ON  MR.  POPE,  AND  HIS  POEMS. 

^itb  age  decay'd,  with  courts  and  bofinefs  tir'd, 
Caring  for  nothing  bat  what  cafe  reonir'd, 

>Too  fcrious  now  a  wanton  mufe  to  court, 
And  from  the  critics  fafie  arrived  in  port  j 
1  little  thought  of  launching  forth  again, 
Anridft  adventurous  rovers  of  the  pen; 

,  Ami,  after  feme  Small  undeferv'd  foccefs, 
Thai  hasarding  at  |aft  to  snake  it  Ids. 

Eocomiums  fuit  not  this  cenforious  time, 
Itfclf  a  fobjed  for  (atiric  rhyme ; 
Ignorance  honour'd,  wit  and  worth  defam'd, 
Folly  triumphant,  and  ev'n  Homer  blsm'd. 
Eat  to  this  genius,  join*d  with  fo  much  art, 
8eeh  various  learning  mix'd  in  every  past, 
Poets  are  bound  a  loud  applause  to  pay; 
Apollo  bids  it,  and  they  muft  obey. 

And  yet  fo  wondrous,  so  fubiimc  a  thing, 
As  the  great  Iliad,  fcarce  could  make  me  log ; 
fcwept  I  juftfy  cowld  at  once  commend 
A  good  companion,  and  as  firm  a  friend. 
One  moral,  or  a  snore  weU-natorM  deed, 
Cm  all  defert  m  fckoces  exceed. 

Tit  great  delight  to  laugh  at  tome  men's  ways ; 
let  a  much  greater  to  give  merit  praise. 


STANZAS. 

■  triBaVaa  my  foolilh  bent  to  public  good, 
Or  fonder  seal  for  fome  misguided  prince, 
flail  make  my  dangerous  humour  underftood, 
For  changing  minifters  Jbr  men  of  fenfe  : 

When,  vainly  proud  to  (how  my  public  care, 
And  ev'n  auam'd  to  fee  three  nations  ibol'd, 

1  snail  no  longer  bear  a  wretched  fhare 
In  raling  iU,  or  being  over-rul'd : 

Then,  as  old  lechers  in  a  winter*!  night 
To  yawning  hearers  all  their  pranks  difdofe ; 

And  what  decay  deprives  them  of  delight, 
Supply  with  vain  endeavours  to  iropofe : 

]a&f*(baU  las  idly  entertain 

Seme  {tripling  patriots,  fond  of  (eeming  wife  j 
TeU,  how  !  ftili  could  great  employments  gain, 

without  concealing  truths,  or  whifpering  lies  f 


—1  of  fucceoding  in  my  country's  caufe 
Ev'n  agamft  fome  almoft  too  high  to  blame ; 
vShom,  when  advane'd  beyond  the  reach  of  laws, 
I  oft*  had  ridicuTd  to  fenfe  and  fhame; 

fay,  I  refifted  die  mod  potent  fraud ; 

Bat  friendleft  merit  openly  epprov'd; 
^nd  that  1  was  above  the  being  aw'd 

Mot  omy  by  my  prince,  but  thofe  he  mVd : 
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Who  knows  but  my  example  than  may  pfaufa 
Such  noble,  hopeful  fpirits  as  appear 

Willing  to  flight  their  pleafurcs  and  their  eafe, 
For  fame  and  honour  f  till  at  left  they  heme* 

After  much  trouble  borne,  and  danger  run, 
The  crown  affiftcd,  and  my  country  ferv'4  ; 

Without  good  fortune  I  had  been  undone, 
Without  a  good  eftate  1  might  have  ftarv'4. 


THE  ELECTION  OF  A  POET  LATJWMflf 
1M  nooc.xin* 

A  vamods  afiembly  was  fummon*d  of  late : 
To  crown  a  new  laureat,  came  Phoebus  in  ftate^ 
With  all  that  Montfaicon  himfelf  could  defiie, , 
His  bow,  laurel,  harp,  and  abundance  of  fire. 

At  Bartlemew  fair  ne'er  did  bullies  fo  }uftle. 
No  country  election  e'er  made  fuch  a  buftle: 
tfrom  garret,  mint,  Uvern,  they  all  poft  away, 
borne  thirfting  for  Jack,  fane  ambitious  of  bay- 
All  catnewith  fulrconfidencc,fluih*d with  vain  hajej. 
From  Cibber  and  Durfey,  to  Prior  and  Pope. 
Phoebus  fmil'd  on  thefe  laft,  but  yet  ne'erthelels, 
6aid,  he  hop'd  they  had  got  enough  by  the  poofs* 

With  a  huge  mountain-load  of  heroicai  lumber, 
Which  fromTonfbn  to  Curll  every  prefs  hadgrnanVI 
nnder,  1^9+ 

Came  Blackmore,  and  cry*d,  Lookralt  thefe  are  mj 
But  at  prefect  1  beg  you'd  but  read  my  Eflaya, 

Lampooners  and  critics  ruhYd  in  like  a  tide, 
Stern  Dennis  and  Gildon  came  firft  fide-by-fide, 
Apollo  coofe&'d  that  their  lalhes  had  ftings, 
But  beadles  and  hangmen  were  never  chofe 


Steele  long  had  fo  cunningly  manag'd  the  town. 
He  could  not  be  blam'd  for  expecting  the  crown  j 
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Apollo  demurr'd  as  to  granting  his  wiih, 
But  wilh'd  him  good  luck  in  his  project  ( 


of  fift. 


Lame  Congreve,  unable  fuch  things  to  endure, 
Of  Apollo  begg'd  either  a  crown  or  a  cure  ; 
To  refufe  fucha  writer,  Apollo  was  loth, 
And  almoft  inclin'd  to  have  granted  him  botes* 

When  Buckingham  came,  he  fcarce  car'd  to  be  Jccttf 
Tilt  Phoebus  defir'd  his  old  friend  to  walk  in; 
But  a  laureat  peer  had  never  been  known. 
The  commoners  claim'd  that  place  as  their  own* 

Yet  if  the  kind  god  had  been  ne'er  fo  inclin'd 
To  break  an  old  rule,  yet  he  well  knew  his  mind, 
Who  of  fuch  preferment  would  only  make  fport, 
And  laugh'd  at  all  fuitors  for  places  at  court. , 

Notwithstanding  this  law,  yet  Lanfdowne  waa 

nam'd, 
But  Apollo  with  kindoeft  his  indolence  hlam'd, 
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And  faid  hewpuUehoofeliiin,but  that  he  fhould  fear 
An  employment  of  trooble  he  never  could  bear. 


THE  WORK.fr  QF  tHZFFftLD. 

ONTHBtlMEl 


A  prelate  *  for  wk  and  for  eloquence  faro'd,  • 
Apollo  foon  mifr'd,  and  he  needs  not  be  nam'd ; 
Since  amidft  a  whole  bench,  of  which  fome  are  to 

bright. 
No  one  of  them  (nines  fo  learn'd  and  polite/ 

To  Shippen,  Apollo  was  cold  with  refpeet,    . 
8ince  he  for  the  ftate  could  the  mulct  neglect: 
But  (kid,  in  a  greater  aflembly  he  fliin'd, 
Afjfl  placet  were  thing*  he  had  everdcclin'd. 

Trap,  Young,  and  yan.bmghKe»pe«ed  reward, 
For  fome  things  writ  well :  but  Apollo  dedar'd 
That  one  w»«  too  flat,  the  other  too  rough,  . 
And  the  third  fure  already  had  placet  enough.' 

J>ert  Bodgell  came  next,  and,  demanding  tne  bays^ 
fiaid,thbfe  works  muft  be  good,  which  had  Addi- 

fon'spraife;  y 

But  Apollo  repty'd,  Chfld  Euftace,  'tit  known, 
Moll  author*  will  praifc  whatlbever's  their  own. 

When  Philips  came  fortn,  at  ftarch  at  a  Quaker*,' 
Whofe  fimple  profeCGon't  a  paftoral-maker; 
Apollo  advis'd  him  from  playhoufe  to  keep, 
And  pipe  to  nought  clfe  but  hit  dog  and  hit  dxecp. 

Htlghes,  Fenttin,  and  Oay,  came  laft  in  the  train, 
Too  model*  to  aflc  for  the  crown  they  would  gain  : 
Phcebus  thought  them  too  baJhful,  and  faid  they 

would  need 
More  boldnels,  if  ever  they  hop'd  to  fuccecd. 

Apollo,  now  driven  to  a  eurfcd  quandary, 

Wat  wiuing  for  Swift,  or  the  fam'd  Lady  Mary : 

Kay.  had  honcft  Tom  Southerne  but  been  within 

call- 
But  at  laft  he  grew  wanton,  and  laugh'd  at  them  all : 

And  fo  fpying  one  who  came  only  to  gaze, 
A  hater  of  verfe,  and  defpifer  of  plays; 
To  him  in  great  form,  without  any  delay, 
(Though  a  aealouft  fanatic)  prefented  the  bay. 

AU  the  witt  Qood  aftonifli'd  at  hearing  the  god 
80  gravely  pronounce  an  eledion  fo  odd; 
And  though  Prior  and  Pope  only  laugh'd  in  hit  face, 
Mod  others  were  ready  to  fink  in  the  place. 

Yet  fome  thought  the  vacancy  open  wat  kept, 
Concluding  the  bigot  would  never  accept : 
But  the  hypocrite  told  them,  he  well  underftood, 
Though  the  fun&lon  wat  wicked,  the  (Upend  wat 
good. 

At  laft  in  rufiYd  Eufden,  and  cry'd,  «  Who  (hall 
have  it,  [it  r 

M  But  I,  the  true  laureat,  to  whom  the  king  gave 
Apollo  begg'd  pardon,  and  granted  his  claim ; 
But  vow'd,  though,  till  then,  he  ne'er  beard  of  hit 


£  Dr.  Atttr bury,  Bilbo*  of  ftotbetcr. 


Siwci  in  vain  our  parfont  teach,' 
Hear,  for  once,  a  poet  preach. 

Vice  hat  l«(t.ftsvery  name, 
Skill  and  cosenagc  thought  the  feat; 
Only  pjaying  well  the  game. 
Foul  contrivances  we  fee 
CaU'4  but  ingenuity  4 
Ample  fortunes  often  made 
Out  of  frauds  iu  every  trade,     > 
Which  an  aukwacd  child  afford  , 
Enough  to  wed  the  greateft  lord.' 
The  mifer  ftarvet  to.  raife  a  fan. 
But,  if  once  the  fool'  is.  gone, 
Years  of  thrift  fcarce  fcrve  a  day,' 
Rake-hel)  fejuandera  all  away. 
Hufbands  feeking  for  a  place, 

Or  toiling  for  their  pay ; 
While  their  wive*  undo  their  ract 

Bj  pepfcoatt.  and.pJay  : .  . 
Breeding  boys  to  drink'  and  dice, 
Carrying  girl*  to  comedies, . 
Where  mama'*  intrigues  are  frown/ 
Which  cue  long,  will  be  .their  own* 
Having  firft  at  fermon  flept; 
Tedious  day  it  weekly  kept    . 
By  worfe  hypocrites  than  men,-     , 
Till  Monday  com**  to  cbeatagaiau 
Ev'n  among  the  aobleft-born, 
Moral  virtue  it  a  fcocn;  M 
Gratitude,  btit  rare  at  heft; 
And  fidelity  a  jeft. 
All  our  wit  but  part** *moeka/ 
All  our  wtfdom  railing  {locks  : 
Counted  folly  to  defend 
Sinking  lide,  or  falling  friend. 
Long  an  officer  mtf  ferve, 
Prais'd  and  wounded,  he  may  ftarvt  : 
No  receipt,  to  make  him  rife, 
Like  inventing  loyal  lies.  . 
We,  whole  inceftor*  kavc  fhinM 

In  arts  of  feeace,  and  fields  of  fame/ 
To  ill  and  idleneft  inclin'd, 

Now  are  grown  a  public  fhamc. 
Fatal  that  inteftine  jar, 
Which  produe'd  our  civil  war ! 
Ever  fince,  how  fad  a  race  ! 
oenfclefs,  violent,  and  bale ! 


OK  THE  DUKE  OF  YORK 

VANI8HK0  TO  aa0SSf.Lt. 

t  riiL  a  firange  impulfe,  a  ftroog  defire, 

(For  what  vain  thoughts  will  not  a  mole  injure  t) 

To  fing  on  lofty  fubje&s,  and  to  raife 

My  own  low  fame,  by  writing  James's  praifc. 

Oft'  have  we  heard  the  wonders  of  his  youth, 
Obferv'd  thofe  feeds  of  fortitude  and  truth. 
Which  fines  have  fpread  fo  wide,  fo  wondrous  high, 
The  good  difir  cfc'd  beneath  that  flicker  he. 
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In  arras  more  admire  than  ev'n  war  requir'd, 
And  in  the  midfl  of  mighty  chiefs  admir'd. 
Of  all  Heaven's  gifts,  no  temper  isfo  raie, 
A*  Co  much  courage  mix'd  with  fo  much  care. 
When  martial  fire  makes  all  the  fpiriu  boil, 
And  forces  youth  to  military  toil ; 
No  wonder  it  (ftouta  fiercely  then  engage : 
Women  themfelves  will  venture  in  i.  rage  J 
Bat  in  the  midfl  of  all  that  furious  beat, 
While  fo  intent  on  actions  brave  and  great, 
For  other  lives  to  feel  foch  tender  fears, 
And,  carclefs  of  his  own,  to  care  for  theirs, 
1*  that  compofure  which  a  hero  makes, 
And  which  illuilrious  York  alone  partakes, 
With  that  great  nian  *,  whofe  fame  has  flown  fo  far, 
Who  taught  hirii  firft  the  noble  art  of  war. 

Oh,  wondrous  pair !  whom  equal  virtues  crown, 
Oh  worthy  of  each  other's  vaft  renown ! 
None  but  Turcnnc  with  York  could  glory  (hare, 
And  none  but  York  deferve  fo  great  a  matter's  care. 

Scarce  was  be  come  to  blefs  his  native  ifle, 
And  reap  the  toft  reward  of  glorious  toil, 
But,  like  Aleides,  ftill  new  dangers  call 
His  courage  forth,  and  ftill  he  vanquiuYd  all. 
At  fea,  that  bloody  fcene  of  boundlefs  rage, 
Where  floating'  caftles  in  fierce  flames  engage 
(Where  Mars  himfelf  does  frowningly  command, 
Aad  by  lieutenants  only  fights  at  land) ; 
For  his  own  fame  hewp'er  he  fought  before, 
For  England's  honour  yet  he  ventur'd  more. 

In  thofe  black  times,  when,  fa&ien  raging  high, 
Valour  and  Innocence  were  fofe'd  to  fly, 
With  York  they  fled ;  but  not  deprcft  his  mind, 
Still,  like  a  diamond  in  the  dull,  it  fhin'd. 
When  from  afar  his  drooping  friends  beheld 
How  in  diftrefs  he  ev'n  himfelf  excell'd ; 
How  to  his  envious  fate,  his  country's  frown, 
His  brother's  will,  he  facrifie'd  bis  own ; 
They  rais'd  their  hearts,  and  never  doubted  more 
Bit  that  juft  Heaven  would  all  our  joys  reftore. 
So  when  black  clouds  furround  heaven's  glori- 
ous face, 
Temptftuous  darkneft  covering  all  the  place, 
If  we  difcern  but  the  leaft  glimmering  ray 
Of  that  bright  orb  of  fire  which  rules  the  day, 
The  cheerful  fight  our  fainting  courage  warms : 
Kx'd  upon  that  we  fear  no  future  harms. 


MISCELLAN  IE  S(.  ,-**• 

Yet  fuch  the  fubjects,  various,  and  fo  high, 
Stupendous  wonders  of  the  Deity ! 
Miraculous  efie&s  of  boundlefs  power ! 
And  that  as  boundlefs  goodnefs  mining  more ! 
All  thefe  fo  numberlefs  my  thoughts  attend, 
Oh  where  (hall  1  begin,  or  ever  end  t 


•N  THE  DEITY.     - 

WarrcatD  mankind '.  void  of  both  ftrcngth  and 
Dextrous  at  nothing  but  at  doing  ill !  [kill ! 

b  merit  humble,  in  pretenfions  high, 
Among  them  none,  alas !  more  weak  than  T, 
And  none  more  blind :  though  flill  I  worthless 

thought 
the  heft  1  ever  fpoke,  or  ever  wrote. 

But  zealous  heat  exalts  the  humbled  mind  j 
Within  my  foal  fach  ftrong  impnlfe  I  find 
Hie  heavenly  tribute  of  due  praife  to  pay : 
Perhaps  'tis  tacred,  and  1  muft  obey. 

•  The  MtrcXCfeal  oc  Tureen*. 
Yes,.  VII. 


But  on  that  theme  which  ev'n  the  wife  abufe, 
So  facred,  fo  fublime,  and  fo  abftrufe, 
Abruptly  to  break  off,  wants  no  excufe. 


I 


While  others  vainly  ftrive  to  know  thee  more, 
Let  me  in  filent  reverence  adore ; 
Wilhing  that  human  power  were  higher  rais'd, 
Only  that  thine  might  be  morcnobly  prais'd  1 
Thrice  happy  angels  in  their  high  degree, 
Created  worthy  of  extolling  thee  I 


PROLOGUE 

TO  THE 

'  ALTERATION  0*  JULIUS  CJESAM. 

Hore  to  mend  Shakfpeare!  or  to  match  his  ftylet 
'  Tis  fuch  a  jeft  would  make  a  Stoic  fmile.  ' . 

Too  fund  of  fame,  our  poet  foars  too  high, 
Yet  freely  owns  he  wants  the  wings  to  fly ! 
So  fenfible  of  his  prefumptuous  thought, 
That  he  confefles  while  he  does  the  fault : 
This  to  the  fair  witt  no  great  wooder  ptovt,  * 
Who  oft  in  blufl&es  yield  to  what  they  loye. 

Of  greateft  actions,  and  of  nobleft  men, 
This  ftory  moft  deferves  a  poet's  pen  : 
For  who  oan  wtfh  a  fcene  more  Juftly  fam'd. 
When  Rome  and  mighty  Julius  are  but  nara'd ! 
That  flare  of  heroes  who  the  world  had  hrat 'd ! 
That  wondrous  man  who  fuch  a  (rate  enflavM  I 
Yet  loth  he  was  to  take  fo  rough  a  way, 
And  after  govern'd  with  fo  mild  a  fway. 
At  diftaoce  now  of  feventeen  hundred  years, 
Methinks  a  lovely  raviftier  appears ; 
WhomJ  though  forbid  by  virtue  to  excufe, 
A  nymph  might  pardon  and  could  fcarce  refuse* 


CHORUSES  IN  JULIUS  CJESAR. 


CHORUS  I. 


Wbithxr  is  Reman  honour  gone  t 

Where  is  your  ancient  virtue  now  ? 
That  valour,  wWch  fo  bright  has  (hone, 
And  with  the  wings  of  conqueft  flown, 

Muft  to  a  haughty  matter  bow  :         [betide, 
Who,  with  our  toil,  our  blood,  and  all  we  have 
Oorgea  his  ill-got  power,  his  humour,  and  his  pride. 
ii. 
Fearlefs  he  will  his  life  expofe  ; 

So  does  a  lion  or  a  bear. 
His  very  virtues  threaten  thofe, 
Who  more  his  bold  ambition  fear. 
How  ftupid  wretches  we  appear, 
Aa 
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Who  round  the  world  for  wealth  aid  empire  room, 
Yet  never,  never  think  what  Haves  we  are  at  heme ! 
in. 
Bid  men  for  this  together  join, 

Quitting  the  free  wild  life  of  Nature  ?    ' 
What  other  beaft  did  e'er  defign 
The  fetting  up  his  fellow-creature, 
And  of  two  mifchiefs  choofe  the  greater  I 
Oh !  rather  than  be  (laves  to  bold  imperioos  men, 
Give  us  our  wildneft,  and  our  woods,  our  huts  and 
caves  again. 

IV. 

There,  feenre  from  lawlefs  fway, 

Out  of  pride  or  envy's  way ; 

Living  up  to  nature's  rules, 

Not  deprav'd  by  knaves  and  fools ;  [(beep, 
Happily  we  all  mould  live,  and  harmlefs  as  our 
And  at  iaft  as  calmly  die  as  infants  fall  aflcep. 


CHORUS  II. 


Lo !  to  prevent  this  mighty  empire's  doom, 
From  bright  unknown  abodes  of  blifs  1  come, 
The  awful  genius  of  niajeftic  Rome. 

Great  is  her  danger  :  but  I  will  engage 
Some  few,  the  mafter-fouls  of  all  this  age, 
To  do  jo  a&  of  juft  heroic  rage. 

*Tis  hard,  a  man  fo  great  mould  fall  fo  low ; 
More  hard  to  let  fo  brave  a  people  bow,      [now. 
To  one  themfelves  have  rais'd,  who  fcorns  them 

Yet  oh !  I  grieve  that  Brutus  mould  be  ftain'd, 
Whole  life,  excepting  this  one  a&,  remained 
So  pure,  that  future  times  will  think  it  feign'cL 

But  only  he  can  make  the  reft  combine; 
The  very  life  and  foul  of  their  defign, 
The  centre,  where  thofe  mighty  fpiriu  join. 

Unthinking  men  no  fort  of  fcruple  make ; 
Others  do  ill,  onjy  for  mtfehief 's  lake ; 
But  ev'n  the  beft  are  guilty  by  miftake. 

Thus  fome  for  envy,  or  revenge,  intend 
To  bring  the  bold  ufurper  to  his  end ; 
But  for  his  country  Brutus  ftabs  his  friend. 


CHORUS    III. 

IV  TWO  AERIAL  SPIRIT*. 


T*it  me,  oh !  tell  me,  whence  arife 
Thefe  diforders  in  our  ikies  ? 
Rome's  great  genhis  wildly  gaz'd, 
And  the  gods  feem  all  amaz'd. 

11. 
JCnow,  in  fight  of  this  day's  fun, 
Such  a  deed  is  to  be  done, 


SHEFFIELD. 

Black  enough  to  (hroud  the  lignt 
Of  all  this  world  in  difaial  nigh& 

i. 
What  is  this  deed? 

IX. 

To  kill  a  man* 
The  greateft  fince  mankind  began : 
Learned,  eloquent  and  wife, 
Generous,  merciful,  and  brave  ! 
i. 
Yet  not  too  great  a  facrifice, 
The  liberty  of  Rome  to  fave. 
ii. 
But  will  not  goodnefs  claim  regard, 
And  does  not  worth  deferve  reward! 

1  i. 

Does  not  their  country  lie  at  ftake  ? 
Can  they  do  too  much  for  her  lake  ?  ] 

Bath  Sfititt  Ug*btr. 

Though  dreadful  be  this  doom  of  fate, 
Juft  is  that  power  which  governs  all : 
Better  this  wondrous  man  mould  ftM> 

Than  a  moft  glorious,  virtuous  date. 


CHORUS   IV. 


How  great  a  curfe  has  Providence 
Thought  fit  to  caft  on  human  kind ! 

learning,  courage,  eloquence, 
The  genttcft  nature,  nobleft  mind, 

Were  intermixt  in  one  alone ; 

Yet  in  one  moment  overthrown. 

Could  chance,  or  fcnfelefs  atoms,  join 
To  form  a  foul  fo  great  as  hw  ? 

Or  would  thofe  powers  we  hold  divine 
Deftroy  their  own  chief  mafter-piece  ? 

Where  fo  much  difficulty  lies, 

The  doubtful  are  the  only  wife; 

And,  what  muft  more  perplex  our  thoughts* 
Great  Jove  the  beft  of  Romans  fends, 

To  do  the  very  worft  of  faults, 
And  kill  the  kiadeft  of  his  friends. 

All  this  is  far  above  our  reach, 

Whatever  pricfts  prefume  to  preach. 


PROLOGUE  TO  MARCUS  BRUTU& 

Oua  fecne  is  Athens.    And,  great  Athens  maV4 
What  foul  fo  dull  as  not  to  be  ioflam'd  ? 
Methinks,  at  mentioning  that  bcrcd  place, 
A  reverend  awe  appears  in  every  face, 
For  men  fo  fam'd,  of  fuch  prodigious  parts, 
As  taught  the  world  all  fcieaces  aod  arts. 
Aniidft  all  thefe  ye  mail  behold  a  man 
The  moft  applauded  fince  mankind  began, 
Outlining  cv'n  thofe  Greeks  who  moft  excel, 
Whofe  life  was  one  fix  d  courfc  of  doing  wtlk 
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Oh !  wbb  cia  therefore  Without  teari  attend 
Onfoch  a  life,  and  fach  a  fatal  end? 

But  hoe  our  author,  befidcs  other  faults 
Of  ill  eapreffioos,  and  of  vulgar  thoughts, 
Commits  one  crime  that  needs  an  aft  of  grace, 
And  break*  the  law  of  uoity  of  place  : 
Yet  to  fuch  noble  patriots,  overcome 
By  fa&ious  violence,  and  baniJh'd  Rome, 
Athens  alone  a  fit  retreat  could  yield; 
And  where  can  Brutus  fall,  but  in  Philippi  field  ? 

Some  critics  judge  ev'n  love  itfelf  too  mean 
A  care  to  mix  in  fuch  a  lofty  (bene, 
And  with  thofe  ancient  bards  of  Greece  believe 
Friendihip  has  ftronger  charms  to  pleafe  or  grieve; 
But  ottr  more  amorous  poet,  finding  love 
Amidft  all  other  cares,  ftill  mines  above, 
Lets  not  the  beft  of  Romans  end  their  lives 
Without  joft  foftneJs  for  the  kindett  wives. 
Tet,  if  ye  think  bis  gentle  nature  fuch 
As  to  have  foftcn'd  this  great  tale  too  mush. 
Soon  will  your  eyes  grow  dry,  and  paffion  fill, 
When  ye  reHeA  *tb  all  but  conjugal. 

This  to  the  few  and  knowing  was  addreft) 
And  now  'tis  fit  I  mould  falute  the  reft.   - 

Moft  reverend  dull  judges  of  the  pit, 
By  nature  curs'd  with  the  wrong  fide  of  wit  i 
You  need  not  care,  whate'er  you  fee  to-night* 
How  ill  feme  players  a£,  or  pacts  write ; 
Should  our  miftakes  be  never  fo  notorious, 
You'll  have  the  joy  of  being  more  cenforious  v 
Show  your  fmall  talent  then,  let  that  fuffice  yes 
But  grow  not  vain  upon  it,  I  advlfe  ye : 
lach  petty  critic  can  objections  raife, 
The  greatcft  ficill  is  knowing  when  to  praife. 
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f CHORUS   IIL 

i. 
Das*  is  the  mate  poor  mortals  tread ; 

Wifdom  itfelf  a  guide  will  need  : 
We  little  thought,  when  Cssfrr  bled, 

That  a  worfe  Cssfiu-  would  fuccecd. 
And  are  we  under  fuch  a  curfe, 
Wc  cannot  change  but  for  the  worfe  I 

ii. 
With  lair  pretence  of  foreign  force, 

By  which  Rome  moft  herfelf  enthral  $ 
Tbefe,  without  blnfhes  or  remorfe, 

Profcribe  the  beft,  impoverifli  alL 

^  f  See  tbe.firft  snd  fecood  cborufd,  in  the  foems  of  Mr. 

rope. 


The  Oaubthemfelvea,  our  j 
Could  ad)  no  mttchiefs  i 

III. 

That  Julius,  with  ambitious  thoughts. 
Had  virtues  too,  his  foes  could  find| 

Thefe  equal  hfan  in  all  bis  faults, 
But  never  in  his  noble  mind. 

That  free-born  fpirits  fhoold  obey 

Wretches,  who  know  not  how  to  fway! 
nr. 

Late  we  repent  our  hafty  choice, 

In  vain  bemoan  fb  quick  a  turn. 

Hark  all  to  Rome's  united  voice  !l 
Better  that  we  a  while  had  borne 

Ev'n  all  thofe  ills  which  moft  difpleaJe, 

Than  (ought  a  cure  far  worfe  than  the  dtteajfej 


CHORUS   IV. 


Oua  vows  thus  cheerfully  we  i 

While  martial  mnfic  fires  our  blood  ; 
Let  all  the  neighbouring  echoes  ring 
With  clamours  for  our  country*!  good  : 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  juft  gods  we  claim 
A  life  with  freedom,  or  a  death  with  fame. 

May  Rome  be  freed  from  war's  alarms, 

And  taxes  heavy  to  be  borne ; 
May  file  beware  of  foreign  arms, 

And  fend  them  back  with  noble  (corn  t 
And,  for  reward,  Sec. 

May  the  no  more  confide  in  friends* 
Who  nothing  farther  underftood. 
Than  only,  for  their  private  ends, 

To  wafte  her  wealth,  and  fpiil  her  blood ; 
And,  for  reward,  Sec. 

Our  Icnatora,  great  Jove,  reftrain 

From  private  piques,  they  prudence  call  j 

From  the  low  thoughts  of  little  gain. 
And  hasarding  the  lofing  all  t 
And,  for  reward,  Stc 

The  mining  arms  with  hafte  prepare, 
Then  to  the  glorious  combat  fly;       ' 

Our  minds  unclogg'd  with  farther  sure. 
Except  to  overcome  or  die : 
And,  for  reward,  &c. 

They  fight,  oppreflion  to  ineresie, 
We  for  our  liberties  and  laws; 
It  were  a  fin  to  doubt  fuccefi, 
When  freedom  is  the  noble  caufe : 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  joft  gods  we  dain) 
A  life  with  freedom,  or  a  death  with  fame. 
Aa$ 
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Ye  Sons  of  Men,  with  juft  regard  attend, 
Obfcrve  the  Preacher,  and  believe  the  Friend. 
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book  yiBsr. 
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THE  LIFE   OF  PRIOR. 


Or  Matthew  Prior,  eminent  as  he  was,  both  as  a  poet  and  a  ftatefinen,  the  memorial!  that  have 
Wen  left  by  hit  contemporaries,  axe  difproportionate  to  the  dignity  of  his  employments,  and  the 
extent  of  his  reputation. 

He  was  bora  July  ax.  1664,  according  to  fome,  at  Winborne  in  Dorfetlhire,  of  parents  whole 
fink  is  unJettled ;  others  lay,  that  he  was  the  fon  of  Mr.  George  Prior,  a  joiner  and  citizen  of 


In  the  regifter  of  St.  John'i  College,  Cambridge,  he  it  defigned,  at  his  admiffion,  by  the  prefi- 
dent,  of  Winborne  in  Middlefint  by  himfelf,  neat  day,  of  Vorfetflire,  in  which  county  Winberm  it 
bend.  When  he  ftood  candidate  for  his  fellowship,  five  years  afterwards,  he  was  regiftered  again 
by  himfelf  an  of  Middlefen.  The  laft  record  ought  to  be  preferred,  becaufe  it  was  made  upon 
oath. 

It  is  observable,  that,  as  a  native  of  rVfobeme,  he  is  ftyled,  Films  Qeorgii  Prior,  Gomrofi,  hot  conr 
fiftently  with  the  common  account  of  the  meanoeft  of  his  birth. 

His  father,  dying  when  he  was  very  young,  is  fuppofed  to.  have  left  him  to  the  care  of  an  uncle; 
Mr.  8attuel  Prior,  a  vintner,  near  Charing- croft;  Wp0  difcharged  the  truft  repofed  *n  him  with, 
paternal  tendernef  1,  as  he  himfelf  always  acknowledged  with  filial  gratitude. 

He  placed  him  for  fome  time  at  W*faninfter  fchool,  under  Dr.  BuJhy  s  but  not  intending  to 
give  him  any  education  beyond  that  of  the  fchool,  took  him,  when  he  was  well  advanced  in 
chfical  learning,  to  bis  own  houfe  (the  Rummer  Tavern),  where  the  Earl  of  Dorfet  found  hint 
by  chance,  as  Burnet  relates,  reading  Horace,  and  was  fo  well  pleated  with  his  proficiency,  that 
|ie  undertook  the  care  and  ezpence  of  his  academical  education. 

He  was  admitted  of  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge,  4pril  a.  |6$3 ;  and  on  the  td  of  that  month 
wis  appointed  nfcbelor  of  the  houfe,  on  the  puchefs  of  Somerfet's  foundation,  by  her  own  nomi- 


The  fame  year,  he  wrote  a  copy  of  Latin  Fa-fit  om  the  Marriage  e/Gevge  Prince  of  Denmark,  and 
(be  Lad*  Anne,  printed  in  the  u  Hymenasus  Cantabrigenfis"  1683,  with  the  fignature  of  A.  Prior  ; 
probably  from  the  prefident  of  the  college  not  knowing,  or  tntf  aking  his  Cbrifiiun  name,  when 
be  gave  them  in  to  the  l/niverfity  In/p*Bors  for  their  approbation.  They  bear  internal  evidence  of 
being  written  by  one,  though  a  Frejbman,  ufed  to  write  Latin  verfe  in  agreat  fchool  under  a  great 
mailer.  There  is  a  chdfical  terfends  in  the  diction,  and  eafe  and  harmony  in  the  numbers.  The 
aflunon  to  Martial's  admirable  lines  on  the  happy  married  pair,  (for  it  qui  hardly  be  called  an  imita- 
tion), (hows  the  tafte  of  a  mafter  at  the  years  of  a  boy. 

In  x6S6,  he  was  admitted  to  his  bachelor's  degree ;  and  two  years  afterwards,  wrote  an  Ode  on 
Ixodes  in.  14. 1  mm  that  I  am9  as  a  college  cxerdfe,  to  be  prefented  agreeable  to  the  eftablifhed  prac- 
tice of  St.  John's  College,  to  the  Earl  of  Exeter,  in  acknowledgment  of  a  benefaction  enjoyed  by 
them  front  the  bounty  of  his  ancefior.  This  ode,  though  nothing  is  faid  of  its  fuccefr,  fecms  to 
have  recoenmended  him  to  the  notice  of  the  Earl  of  Exeter ;  for  his  verfe*  u  tie  Count?/*  of  Exeter 
flaying  m  fa*  Ltd*,  the  BpifiU  to  Sir  Fleetwood  Sbepbord,  May  14.  x6$o.,  and  his  lines  on  the  famous 
f&*re  of  Somes  tying  in  a  Bath  at  Burleigh-houfe,  afford  reafon  for  imagining,  that  he  was  more  dr 
left  ton veriant  with  that  family. 

The  year  before,  he  wrote,  in  conjunction  with  Charles  Montague,  Efq.  of  Trinity  College,  Tb* 
Bmd  and  Panther,  tronfverted  m  At  Stery  of  the  Country  jfrfi  and  City  M$ufe,  printed  X $87,  to  lidicul* 

Prydcn'i  •  Hind  and  Jamhej,M  publiJhti  in  16ft 
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This  hamerout  performance  procured  its  author  mora  folid  advantages  thin  the  pleafure  of  Ins* 
ting  Drydcn,  who  thought  it  hard,  that  "  an  old  man  (hould  be  fo  treated  by  thofe  to  whoso  kt 
had  always  been  civil,"  for  they  were  both  fpeedily  preferred.  Montague  obtained  the  6r&  nones, 
s#  fern*  degree  of  difcontont,  as  U.  teems,  in  Prior* 

My  friend  Charles  Montague**  prefcn!d, 

Nor  would  I  have  it  long  obfcrvM, 

That  one  M**fi  eats,  while  t'other's  ftarv'd. 

He  had  oot  much  reafon  to  complain,  for  having  been  invited  to  London  by  bis  patron,  the  £ari 
of  porfet,  be  obtained  (iich  notice,  that  in  1691,  he  was  made  Secretary  to  die  £ari  of  Berkeley, 
Ambaflador  and  Plenipotentiary  from  King  William  at  the  Pongtcft  at  the  ijague,  in  which  was. 
formed  tbe  grand  alliance  againft  Lewis  XIV. 

In  this  fplendid  initiation  into  public  bofinefs,  {jls  conduct,  was  fo  pleating  to  the  King,  that  be 
made  him  ooe  of  the  Gentlemen  of  his  Bed-chamber;  a.od  he  is  fuppofed  to  have  faffed  fceaesf 
the  next  years  in  the  quiet  cultivation  of  literature  and  poetry. 

On  the  death  of  C^oeen  Mary,  in  1695,  when  an  emulation  of  elegy  was  oniverial,  he  brought  his 
tribute  of  tuneful  forrow,  among  the  reft,  in  a  long  Qit  prtfenttiu  th*  King  m  Hi*  M*j*fy%*  nttim( 
in  B$lUnd,  of  which  the  language  might  be  confuted  as  cqcomiaity,  if  Mary's  virtues  did  a* 
juftify  the  mod  unqualified  praife. 

In  1697,  he  was  appointed  Secretary  to  the  Earls  of  Pembroke  and  jertey,  and  Sir  Jofeph  W3» 
Earn  (on,  Plenipotentiaries  at  the  treaty  of  Ryfwick.  When  the  treaty  was  concluded,  he  received 
a  prefent  of  100  guineas  from  the  Lords  J  u  ft  ices,  for  the  trouble  of  bringing  at  over  t# 
England.    The  fame  year  he  was  made  Secretary  to  the  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland. 

In  1693,  he  was  appointed  Secretary  to  the  Earl  of  Portland,  Ambaffador  at  the  Court  of  France, 
where  he  it  (aid  to  have  been  confidered  with  great  diftin<5tion. 

Ai  he  was  one  day  furveying  the  apartmenu^at  Ycrfailles,  being  (hown  the  victories  of  Lewis, 
painted  by  Le  Brun,  and  aflced,  whether  the  King  of  England's  palace  had  any  fucb  decorations: 
M  The  monuments  of  my  Matter's  a  &  jons,"  (aid  he, M  are  to  be  fecq  every  where  hot  aa  his  e«a 
Jioufe." 

In  1699,  nc  went  t0  tn<  King  at  ^°°»  ^om  wboro,  after  a  long  audience,  be  carried  orders  t* 
England  -,  and,  upon  bis  arrival,  was  made  Under  Secretary  in  the  office  of  the  Etf  1  of  Jerfey ;  a 
place  which  he  did  not  retain  long,  haying  been  ordered  back  to  Paris,  to  afltit  the  Ambaflador  a 
the  bufinefs  of  the  partition-treaty. 

In  1700,  he  was  created  ^lafter  of  Arts,  by  Mandamus,  and  appointed  one  of  the  Co 
of  Trade. 

The  fame  year,,  he  publifhcd  the  Carmen  Secular*,  one  of  hty  large*!  and  mod  fplendid  < 
tions.  In  pratfc  of  I£ing  yrilliam  he  cxhaufta  all  his  powers  of  celebration.  William  fapplied  co- 
pious materials  for  cither  vcrfe  or  profe.  His  whole  life  had  been  a&ion  j  and  he  poaTcflcd  ck 
jefplcndent  qualities  of  fteady  rcfolufion  and  perfonad  courage.  After  defending  hu  own  country 
from  foreign  invafion,'  and  delivering  ours  from  dorae&ic  usurpation,  be  headed  a  confederacy 
formed  by  his  wifdom  and  his  vigour,  againfl.  Lewis,'  who  wUhcd  to  reduce  England  under  tat 
arbitrary  fway  o(  a  tyrant  depending  on  himfelf,  and  to  fubjugate  the  reft  of  Europe.  By  his  ef- 
forts, Lewis  was  flapped  in  his  ambitious  career,  and  compelled  to  acknowledge  that  man  as  Ch*4 
Mag  in  rate  of  England,  00  whom  th«  people  were  plcafed  to  confer  the  officer  Ends  more  nobk 
than  he  purfucd,  or  fuccefs  more  glorious  than  their  attainment,  cannot  well  be  imagined.  He 
was  really  in  Prior's  mind  what  he  rcprcfents  him  in  his  vcrfca;  he  considered  him  aa  a  hero,  sad 
was  accufiomed  to  fay,  that  he  preqfed  others  in  compliance  with  the  faihibn;  but  that  in  eelebnu 
ing  William,  he  followed  his  inclinations. 

In  the  parliament  that  met  in  1701,  he  was  chofen  reprefentative  of  EaiUGrmAcad.  Has  cledao* 
was  followed  by  a  change  of  his  party;  for  he  joined  the  Tories  in  voting  for  the  impeachment 
pf  £,ord  Somcrs,  and  the  other  Lords  charged  with  advifing  the  pertidon-trcaty,  in  which  behia* 
felf  had  been  miu* Aerially  employed^ 
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Py  abandoning  the  Whigs,  with  whom  he  had  hitherto  avowedly  aAed  upon  principle,  and  to 
whom  he  owed  hit  promotion,  hit  character  and  conduct  were  chargeable  with  apparent  iaconflft* 
eaey  and  hagretitadc,  which  ingenuity  hat  laboured  in  vain  to  juftify  or  explain. 

To  whatever  caufe  the  notorious  defertion  of  bit  party  may  hare  been  owing,  he  Duck  at  no- 
thing to  jerye  (lis  new  friends ;  and,  with  the  xeal  of  a  convert,  became  a  Tory,  fo  ardent  and  de- 
terminate, that  he  did  net  willingly  aflbdate  with  men  of  the  oppofite  party. 

Upon  the  foccefa  of  the  war  with  France,  after  the  acceffion  of  Queen  J^nne,  he  (bowed  hit  de- 
light, with  the  poets  of  both  parties,  in  the  tacreafing  honour  of  hit  country,  by  a  Letter  u  Af 
BmUmu,  tmfmmi  4v  At  ottwv  «<  $U*lmmt  1704.  On  rjiis  oecafion.  he  had  two  formidable  rivals  in 
Addifon  and  Phihp«.  • 

He  foon  after  peblitbed  a  volume  of  poems,  with  a  dedication  to  I Jonel  Earl  of  Dorfet  and 
Middlesex,  containing  an  elegant  but  encomiaftic  character  of  hit  deceafed  patron,  Charles  Earl  of 
Dorfet,  which  does  honour  to  hit  gratitude.  It  $egan  with  (he  Ctffe^e  Extra/*,  and  ended  with 
Henry  ami  Emma,  ' 

As  no  profperous  event  ot  that  reign  pafTed  undignified  by  poetry,  the  battle  of  Ramillies  foon  af. 
terward*  excited  him  to  another  poetical  effort  in  honour  of  his  country,  in  his  Ode  em  the  flerim* 
Suetefs  efber  Mojefys  Arm*  im  1 706.  It  is  written  in  Spenfer's  ftanza,  anc*  is  perhaps  the  only 
competition,  produced  by  the  battle  of  Rtmilliei,  which  it  now  remembered. 

Yet  he  afterwards  concurred  with  Harley  and  hit  friendt,  in  condemning  the  war  uburdenfome, 
and  the  cmduR  oftbe  Allies  as  unreafonab)e. 

The'  intelligence  of  mraifterial  abufes,  the  avarice  of  generals,  the  tyranny  of  favourites,  and  the 
general  danger  of  approaching  ruin,  was  conveyed  in  a  paper,  called  Tthe  Examimer,  written  by 
King,  Swift,  and  other  witt  o'f  the  party,  and  fometimes  by  Mrs.  Manley.  One  paper,  in  ridicule  of 
Garth*s  vcrfes  on  Godolphin,  was  written  by  Prior,  and  anfwered  by  Addifon,  in  the  Whig-Ex-» 
aminer.  * 

The  Tories,  having  driven  the  Whigs  from  court  and  from  power,  were  in  hafte  to  end  the 
war,  and  Prior  was  fent  (July  Z7I 1 )  privately  to  Paris  with  propofifions  of  peace ;  and,  after  return- 
ing with  Melhager,  the  French  Plenipotentiary,  was  much  employed  in  the  negotiations  at  London  ; 
and  again  fent  to  Paris,  in  Auguft  171a,  to  accommodate  fuch  matters  as  then  remained  unfettled 
in  the  Congrcfi  at  Utrecht.  From  the  end  of  Augtrit  1713,  he  had  the  appointment  and  rank  of 
an  Ambaffador,  though  attended  with  fome  perplexities  and  mortifications,  and  continued  till  the 
Queen's  death. 

He  remained  at  Paris  a  lib,  in  the  character  of  a  public  Minifter,  fome  months  after  the  acceffion 
of  George  1.,  and  then  was  fucceeded  by  the  Earl  of  Stair. 

He  returned  to  England  as  foon  as' he  was  enabled  ro  difcharge  the  debts  which  he  had  found  it 
Deceffary  to  contract ;  and,  upon  his  arrival  on  the  acth  March  i;ij,  was  immediately  taken  op 
by  an  order  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  and  foon  after  examined  by  a  committee  of  the  Privy 
Council.  * 

On  the  10th  of  Jane,  Walpole  moved  the  Houfe  for  an  impeachment  againft  him,  on  a  charge 
of  higb-treafon,  for  holding  clandeftine  conferences  with  the  Frencji  Plenipotentiary ;  and  on  the 
17th,  he  was  ordered  into  clofc  cuftody,  which  he  made  lefa  tedious  by  writing  his  Almat«r  tbe  Pre* 
£T*f*  eftbe  Mi**, 

In  1 71 7,  when  an  act  of  grace  was  paJFcd,  he  was  excepted ;  but,  at  the  clofe  of  the  year,  he  was 
difcharged. 

He  bad  now,  at  the  age  of  fifty-three,  his  liberty;  but  he  had  nothing  elfe ;  having  yet  no  folld 
revenue,  but  from  the  fellowihip  of  his  college,  which,  when,  in  his  exaltation,  he  was  cenfured  for 
retaining,  he  faid,  he  could  live  on  at  Jaft. 

Having  finilhed  bis  Solemn  y  he  was  encouraged  to  make  a  collection  of  bis  poems,  and  to  publifh 
them  in  folio  by  fubfeription.  The  expedient  fucceeded  by  the  induftry and  kindnefs  of  his  friends. 
The  price  of  the  volume  was  two  guineas ;  the  whole  collection  was  four  thouiaod ;  to  which  Lord 
Harley,  fan  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  to  whom  he  had  invariably  adhered,  added  an  equal  fum  for 
the  purchafe  of  DownhaJI  in  E%j,  which  Prior  was  to  enjoy  during  his  life,  and  Hailey  after  hit 
tkceafc.  4' 
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Of  any  occurrence!  in  his  remaining  life  there  is.no-  account,  except  that  be  formed  a  defign  of 
writing  a  Hifltry  of&i  own  Tiwu;  but  had  made  rery  little  progrefs  in  it,  when  a  lingering  fever 
carried  him  off,  the  18th  of  September  1721,  in  the  57th  year  of  his  age. 

He  died  at  Wimpole,  a  feat  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford  near  Cambridge,  and  was  hurried  in  Weftmm- 
fter  Abbey,  where,  on  a  monument,  for  which  he  left  five  hundred  pounds,  is  engraven  this  epitaph, 
written  by  Dr.  Robert  Freind. 

£ni  temporis  Hiftoriam  meditantia 

Paulatim  obrepens  Febris 

Operi  fimul  et  vitas  filum  abrupit, 

6ept.  18.  An.  Pom.  1711.  JErat.  57.  . 

H.  S.  E. 

Vir  extmius 

SercniffimU 

Regi  Gulielmo  Reginasque  Mark, 

In  Congrcffione  Faederatorum 

Hagae,  anno  i6to  celcbrata, 

Deinde  Magna*  Britannia:  Legatif, 

Turn  iis, 

Qui  anno  1697,  Pacera  Ryswicki  confecerunt. 

Turn  iis, 

Qui  apud  Gallos  annis  proximis  legationem  obierunt 

Eodcm  ctiam,  anno  1697,  in  Hiberaia, 

Secretaries; 

Nee  non  in  otroque  Honorabili  concefln  ' 

Eorum, 

Qui  anno  1700,  ordinandi!  commercii  negotiis, 

Qoique  anno  17x1,  direcendis  Porferii  rebus, 

Prefidcbant, 

COMMlSSIOVAXlVS; 

Portremo 
Ab  Anna 

FeUdffima;  memoriae  Regina 

Ad  Ludovicum  XIV.  Galliac  Regeni 

Miffutanno  1711, 

pe  Pace  ftabilienda, 

(Pace  etiamnum  durante 

Piuque  ut  boni  jam  omnea  fperant  duratura} 

.Cum  fununa  potentate  Legatus 

Mathexus  Priox,  Anuuger; 

Qui         w 

Hos  omnes,  quibus  cumulatus  eft,Titulos 

Humanitatis,  Ingenii,  Eruditionis  laude    . 

Superavit; 

Cui  enim  nafcenti  facile*  arriferant  Mufau 

Hone  Puerum  Schola  hie  Regia  perpolivit; 

Juvenem  in  Collcgto  Sti.  3ohanni* 

Cantabrigia  optimit  fcientiit  inftruxit; 

Virum  denique  auxit;  et  perfecit 

^folta  cum  viris  principibus  confuetudo; 

Ita  natus,  its  inftitutus, 

A  Vatum  Choro  avclli  nunquam  potoit, 

Sed  folebat  £epe  rerum  civilium  gravitatcm, 

Amaeniorum  Literarum  ftadiis  condirc; 

Et  cum  omne  adeo  Poetices  genus 

Haud  infelicirer  tentaret, 

Tom  in  Fabellis  concinne  lepideque  texendis 

Mirus  Artifex 

Nemincm  habuit  parem. 

Hate  liberalis  animi  ob!e£amenta; 

Quam  nullo  Iili  labore  confHterent, 

*  Facuc  ii  perfpexcre  quibus  ufus  eft  amid, 

Apud  quot  Urbanitatemet  leporum  plcnua 

pum  ad  rem,  quxcunqpe  forte  incident 

£fte  Taric  copiofe^ue  alludcret, 
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Interee  Bwd  qvssfifeumj  ninal  vi  i 

Videbatur, 

Sed  omnia  ultro  effiuere, 

'    Ec  quali  jugi  e  fontc  afjfatim  exuberare, 

Ita  fttot  tandem  dubioa  relhjuit, 

Etfetnc  in  fcriptis, poeta  elegantior 

An  in  convitiu  comet  jucundipr. 

Itti  poems  were  reprinted,  with  adcftieus,  by  Samuel  Humphreys,  Efq ,  in  3  volumes  Svo.,  1733  5 
and  m  174*,  tame  out  Tk  Hijhry  if  bis  vu*  Th**s  a  performance  little  worthy  of  him,  and  undoubt- 
edrjfcUeofit  is  his. 

The  chareder  of  Prior  as  a  ftatefman  belongs  to  general  hiftory.  Of  his  private  character, 
sad  fiuafliar  habits,  very  littte  Is  known.  Tradition  reprefenti  htm  as  uniting  the  elegance  and 
politends  of  a  courtier  with  the  scholar  and  the  man  of  genius ;  yet  willing  to  defcend  from 
me  dignity  of  the  poet  and  ftatefman  to  the  low  delights  of  mean  company.  The  Cbloe,  whom  he 
fHrbrsies,  was  probably  fometimet  ideal;  but  the  woman  with  whom  he  cohabited  was  of  the 
loweft  rank.  «  His  opinions,"  lays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "as  far  as  the  means  of  judging  are  left  as, 
Asm  »  have  been  right ;  hut  his  life  was,  it  feems,  irregular,  negligent,  and  fenfual." 
As  a  poet,  he  holds  the  firft  rank  for  elegance  and  corre&nefs,  by  the  funrage  of  all  men  of  tafte. 
His  works  may  he  diftindfcly  confidered  as  comprifing  TaUt,  Lroe  Vtrfes,  Ouafismai  Poems,  Almim9 
mi  8dm*.  His  Tafcr  are  univet&lly  admired,  being  written  with  great  familiarity  and  great 
fjprsjsjcsmesf;  the  language  is  eafy,  but  fcldom  grots,  and  the  numbers  finooth  without  the  appear- 
ance of  care* 

la  his  Lro*  fttjh  he  |s  left  happy ;  for  they  are  not  dictated  by  nature  or  by  paffion.  They  have 
she  coldneft  of  Cowley,  without  his  wit,  and  abound  in  mythological  fictions,  which  excite  no  tea* 
dernefs.  From  this  cenfure,  however,  the  diftrefsful  dramatic  dialogue  of  Henry  and  Emmat  para- 
phrased from  the  M  Not-browne  Mayde,"  muft  be  excepted. 

The  u  Not-hfewne  Mayde"  firft  appeared  m*Aruolde'e a  Chronicle  or  Caftans  of  London,"  print- 
ed in  15  a  J.  It  was  revived  in  a  collection,  called, "  The  Monthly  Mifcellany,  or  Memoirs  for  the 
£sfWus,"  printed  in  1767,  with  a  preface,  in  which  it  is  faid  to  have  been  three  hundred  years  old*. 
Fortunately  for  modern  poetry,  this  republication  fuggefted  it  to  the  notice  of  Prior,  who,  perhaps 
srom  the  lame  Coerce,  might  have  adopted  this  hefty  conjecture,  that  it  was  coeval  with  the  com- 
fceacemebt  of  the  fifteenth  century. 

The  anther  of  this  ancient  ballad,  has  fhown  no  common  fkill  in  contriving  a  dialogue,  which 
powerfully  detains  the  attention,  and  intercfts  the  paffions  by  a  con  ft  ant  futceffion  of  fufpenfe  and 
pksiure,  of  anxiety  and  fatisfaction.  Jlor  is  his  invention  left  commendable  in  imagining  the  modes 
of  trying  the  Lady's  patience,  and  in  feigning  (•  many  new  fituations;  which,  at  the  fame  time. 
•pens  a  way  to  defcription,  and  to  a  variety  of  new  fcenes  and  images. 

Prior  has  net  clefeit  copied  the  caft  of  the  original.  He  prefoppofes  a  long  connection  between 
the  lovers,  which  is  attended  with  die  warmeft  profeffions  of  a  reciprocal  paffion.  Henry'%  hypo* 
erify  is  net  charaAeriftically  nor  confiftently  fuftained.  He  frequently  talks  in  too  refpccUul  and 
<atanhHsnt  a  ftyle.  After  fa  snany  mutual  promifes  and  proteftations,  to  have  made  him  more  ob- 
durate, would  have  enhanced  the  sufferings  and  the  fincerity  of  the  amiable  Emma. 

Dr.  Johnfon  has  called  Henry  ami  fmrna  u  a  dall  and  tedious  dialogue,  which  excites  neither  efteem 
ear  the  man,  nor  tendernefs  for  the  woman.' '  The  writer  of  this  narrative  is  not  afbimed  to  con- 
fcft  mat  H  has  made  him  weep ;  nor  prevented,  by  the  appearance  of  fome  flight  defects,  from  rank* 
fcf  it  with  the  meft  beautiful  and  interefting  poems  in  the  Englifh  language. 

His  occafional  poems  neceflarily  loft  part  of  their  popularity  with  the  fluctuation  of  public  oni- 
ric*; hut  the  bnAtfcpc  of  M*frmmN*M*rt  the  Ef ifiU  U  Bmka*%  the  04/ to  the  JO*g,  the  poena 
entheAsltfr  c/JMMw,  and  the  Csrmf*  SffUrt,  are  preferred  by  their  inherent  excellence;  the 
toft  was  tranftated  into  Latin  by  Mr.  Dibbeo. 

The  Mflkpm  to  Smith's  u  Pftstdra  and  HfppolituO  and  to  Mrs.  Man  ley  V  Ludus,M  are  happily 
fatties*  Yb*  Mfjftkt  H  Sir  fkdvmi  Sbefbetd  are  humorous  and  familiar.  His  Epigram  and 
lighter  pieces  are  fometifflcs  elegant  and  fometimes  trifling.  Among  the  heft  are  the  Camtlim,  ancj 
*  effcs^  on  ?«#*  *W  7«s*    The  CA#»^#sV^  ^C^#«r//T///rr/ is  tender  and  iptcrclliiij.    Tim 
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vecfion  of  CdRmm&ui  is  fuffidently  licentioua.    The  paraphrafe  on  A.  /W*/  exbrUtkm  U  Chmnij  is 
eminently  beautiful. 

Hit  Alma  is  a  profefled  imitation  of  Hudibras,  which  it  excels  in  verfificatioo,  aod  is  fcarcdy  in- 
ferior to  it  in  exuberance  of  matter  and  variety  of  illulbation.  It  hat  at  many  admirers  at  reader*, 
and  was  the  only  poem  of  Prior's,  of  which  Pope  (aid,  that  he  mould  with  to  be  the  author. 

Sobmon  is  hit  largeft  and  molt  elaborate  performance,  and  to  which  he  entrufted  the  protection 
«/  his  name.  £  cannot  be  denied,  that  he  hat  jnfufed  into  it  much  knowledge  and  much  thought ; 
tjhat  he  has  often  polifhed  it  to  elegance,  often  dignified  fr  with  fplcudor,  anal  fometimes  heightened 
at  to  foblimity ;  but  the  power  of  engaging  attention  and  alluring  coriofity  is  wanting.  This  defect  does 
not  proceed  from  the  uniformity  of  the  fubje£,  for  it  is  fuffidently  diverfified,  bat  from  the  conti* 
nued  tenour  of  the  narration,  in  which  Solomon  relates  the  fucceffive  vicUfituAes  of  his  own  nsnd» 
without  £he  intervention  of  any  other  fpcaker,  or  agent,  except  Air*. 

u  Vet  is  the  work,"  (ays  Dr.  Johnfon, u  far  from  deferring  to  be  negle&ed.  He  that  (ball  pcrefc 
it  will  be  able  to  mark  many  paflages,  to  which  he  may  recur  for  inftrudion  or  delight;  many 
from  which  the  poet  may  learn  to  write  and  the  philofopher  to  reafon. 

Of  Prior  it  is  remarkable,  chat  no  eulogy  is  to  be  found  in  the  writings  of  the  cotUemporary 
poets.  The  profe  writers,  however,  have  made  him  ample  smen^far  the  envy  or  neglect  of  bis 
brethren. 

"  Mr.  Prior/'  fays  Dr.  pelton,  "  enjoys  the  freeft  and  eafieft  mufc  in  the  world*  and  perhaps  it 
the  only  man  who  may  rival  Horace  in  an  admirable  felicity  of  exprefiion,  both  in  the  fuhfajne  an4 
familiar  way.  Like  our  celebrated  Cowley  he  hath  excelled  in  all  kinds  of  poetry.  In  his  works 
we  meet  an  aflembly  of  the  mufes.  Since  the  Rumam  Steam  expired,  none  hath  taken  bolder  and 
happier  flights,  or  touched  the  lyre  with  a  more  maftcrly  |un4 ;  and  face  Chaucer's  days,  none 
fcnt|i  toy  a  merry  or  heroic  tale  fo  well." 

His  character  is  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon  lefs  favpurably ;  bu|  with  admirable  preci6on,  jiifoimjas- 
tion,  and  force.  He  allows  him  wit,  art,  and  laboured  metre,  but  not  genius  j  a  judgment  in  which, 
it  is  believed,  the  readers  of  poetry  will  not  generally  acquiefce. 

"  If  Prior's  poetry  be  generally  confidered,*?  {ays  our  great  poetical  biographer,  M  his  praifc  wiD 
be  that,of  corre&ncfs  and  induftry,  rather  than  of  compels  of  comprchenfion  or  activity  of  fancy. 
He  never  ma<Jf  any  effort  of  invention;  his  greater  pieces  are  only  tiffuea  of  common  thoughts; 
and  his  fmaller,  which  confift  of  light  images  or  fingle  conceits,  are  not  always  his  own.  What  be 
has  valuable,  he  owes  to  hi*  diligence  and  his  judgment.  His  diligence  has  ju&ly  placed  him  amongft 
the  moft  correct  of  fhe  Engltfh  poets;  and  he  was  one  of  the  fab  that  rcXp(utely  endeavoured  at 
corre&neis.  He  never  Sacrifices  accuracy  to  haftc,  nor  indulges  himself  in  contemptuous  negligence, 
or  impatient  idlenefs ;  he  has  no  carclefs  lines,  or  entangled  fentiments ;  his  words  arc  nicely  ickded, 
and  his  thoughts  fully  expanded. 

*'  Prior  is  never  low,  nor  very  often  fuhlim*.  Whatever  he  obtains  ahoye  mediocrity,  fccm*  the 
fffort  of  fir  uggle  and  of  toil.  He  has  many  vigorous,  but  few  happy  lines ;  he  has  every  thing  by 
purchafe,  an  d  nothing  by  gift ;  he  had  no  nightly  itfitmtimu  of  the  mule,  no  infufiont  of  fentnnent  ox 
felicities  o  f  fancy.  His  diction,  however,  is  more  his  own  than  thai  of  any  among  the  fucceflbrs  of 
Dryden  ;  h  e  borrows  no  lucky  turns,  or  commodious  modes  of.  language  from  his  predcocfibra.  Hit 
phrafes  are  original ;  but  they  are  fometimes  harm ;  as  he  inherited  no  elegancies,  none  baa  he  be* 
queathe^.  His  cxprelfion  has  every  mark  of  laborious  #udy;  the  line  feldom  feems  to  have  been 
formed  at  once ;  the  words  did  not  come  till  they  were  caUed,  and.  were  then  put  by  conftraint 
into  their  places,  where  they  do  their  duty,  J>ut  do  it  fullenly.  Ip  \um  gieater  composition*  there 
may  be  found  more  rigid  ftatelinefs  than  graceful  dignity. 

"  His  numbers  are  fuch  as  mere  diligence  may  attaip;  they  feldom  offend  the  ear,  and  fcldom 
foothe  it ;  they  commonly  want  airinefs,  lightneft,  and  facility;  wh*t  is  (mooch  is  not  soft.  Hit 
verfes  always  roll ;  but  they  feldom  flow ! 

•«  A  furvey  of  the  life  and  writing*  of  Prior  may  exemplify  a  sentence  which  he  doubtless  ossder* 
Good  well  when  lie  read  Horace  at  his  uncle's :  "  The  veflel  long  retains  the  fcent  which  it  firft  re- 
ceive!." In  his  private  relaxation,  he  revived  the  tavern ;  and  in  his  amorous  pedantries  he  exbi- 
'  b'ted  the  college ;  but  on  higher  occafions,  and  nobler  fubje&s,  when  habit  was  overpowered  bj 
the  ncccCty  of  rcflc  Aion,  he  warned  not  wifdom  as  a  ftatclinan,  nor  elegance  as  a  P^cuJJ 
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'  To  the  Right  Honourable 

LIONEL  EARL  OF  DORSET  AND  MIDDLESEX. 


•  loofa  like  no  great  compliment  to  your  Lord- 
9,  that  I  prefix  your  name  to  thia  epiftle ;  when, 
the  prefect,  I  declare  the  book  ia  publiibed  al- 
oft tgainft  my  mrfinafion.  But,  in  all  cafes,  my 
wd,  you  hare  an  hereditary  right  to  whatever 
ay  be  called  mine.  Many  of  the  following  pieces 
at  written  by  the  command  of  your  excellent 
iherj  and  moil  of  the  reft,  under  hia  protection 
d  patronage* 

The  particular  felicity  of  your  birth,  my  Lord; 
e  nataral  endowment*  of  your  mind,  which, 
thorn  fofpidon  of  flattery,  I  may  tell  you,  are 
7  gnat ;  the  good  education  with  which  tbcfe 
rti  have  been  improved ;  and  your  coming  into 
i  world,  and  feeing  men  very  early ;  make  us 
pe&  tram  your  Lordlhip  all  the  good,  which 
r  hopes  can  form  in  favour  of  a  young  nobleman. 
To  Marccllua  erie— "  Our  eyea  and  our  hearts 
;  torned  on  you.  Ton  muft  be  a  judge  and 
liter  of  polite  learning ;  a  friend  and  patron  to 
a  of  letters  and  merit ;  a  faithful  and  able  coun- 
lor  to  your  prince ;  a  true  patriot  to  your  coun- 
r;  an  ornament  and  honour  to  the  titles  you 
ffcfi;  and,  in  one  word,  a  worthy  fen  to  the 
cat  Earl  of  Dorset. 

It  is  as  mrpoffible  to  mention  that  name,  without 
firing  to  commend  the  perfon,  as  it  is  to  give 
n  the  commendations  which  his  virtues  deferred. 
K  I  allure  myfclf ,  the  moft  agreeable  compliment 
an  bring  your  Lordihip,  is  to  pay  a  grateful  re- 
t&  to  your  father's  memory :  and  my  own  obli- 
tiom  to  him  were  foch,  that  the  world  muft 
rdon  my  endeavouring  at  his  character,  however 
nay  mifcarry  in  the  attempt.  . 
A  thoufand  ornaments  and  graces  met  in  the 
upofition  of  this  great  man,  and  contributed  to 
ike  him  unrsertaliy  beloved  and  efteemed.  The 
[We  of  his  body  was  ftrong,  proportioable,  beau- 
*l:  and  were  his  pi&ure  well  drawn,  it  muft 
krre  the  praife  given  to  the  portraiu  of  Rs- 
ud;  tod,  «  once,  create  love  and  refpe*. 


While  the  greatnefs  of  his  mien  informed  nieay 
they  were  approaching  the  nobleman ;  the  fveef- 
nefs  of  it  invited  them  to  come  nearer  to  the  pa- 
tron. There  waa  in  hia  look  and  gefture  fane- 
thing  that  is  more  eafily  conceived  than  defcribed; 
that  gained  upon  yen  in  his  favour,  before  he  fpaks 
one  word.  His  behaviour  was  eafy  and  courteous 
to  all ;  but  diftingutlhed  and  adapted  to  each  man 
in  particular,  according  to  his  ftation  and  quality* 
His  civility  was  free  from  the  formality  of  rule, 
and  flowed  immediately  from  his  good  feme. 

Such  were  the  natural  faculties  and  ftrength  of 
his  mind,  that  he  had  occafiot*  to  borrow  very  little 
from  education ;  and  he  owed  thofe  advantages  tat 
his  own  good  parts,  which  others  acquire  by  ftudy 
and  mutation.  His  wit  was  abundant,  noble,  bold. 
Wit  in  moft  writers  is  like  a  fountain  in  a  garden, 
foppBed  by  several  ftreams  brought  through  art- 
ful pipes,  and  playing  fbmotimes  agreeably.  But 
the  Earl  of  Dorfet's  was  a  fource  rifing  from  the 
top  of  a  mountain,  which  forced  its  own  way,  and 
with  inexhauftible  fupplies  delighted  and  enriched 
the  country  through  which  it  pafled.  This  extra, 
ordinary  genius  was  accompanied  with  fo  true  a 
judgment  in  all  parti  of  fine  learning,  that,  what- 
ever fubjedt  was  before  him,  he  difcoorfed  as  pro- 
perry  of  it,  as  if  the  peculiar  bent  of  hia  ftudy  had 
been  applied  that  way :  and  he  perfected  his  Judg- 
ment by  reading  and  digefting  the  heft  authors, 
though  he  quoted  them  very  feldom. 

"  Contemnebat  potiua  literal,  quam  nefciebat:** 

and  rather  feemed  tp  draw  his  knowledge  from  Ut 
own  ftores,  than  to  owe  it  to  any  foreign  al&ftanxc. 
The  brightnefs  of  his  parts,  the  folidity  of  his 
judgment,  and  the  candour  and  generofity  of  hia 
temper,  diftinguiihed  him  in  an  age  of  great  po- 
litenefs,  and  at  a  court  abounding  with  men  of  the 
fineft  fenfe  and  learning.  The  moft  eminent  maC 
ters,  in  their  fereral  ways,  appealed  to  his  dct*t> 
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Waller  thought  it  an  honour  to  con- 
folt  htm  in  the  foftnefs  and  harmony  of  his  verfe  : 
and  Dr.  Sprat,  in  the  delicacy  and  turn  of  hit 
profe.  Dryden  determines  by  him,  under  the 
character  of  Eugenius,  as  to  the  laws  of  dramatic 
poetry.  Butler  owed  it  to  him,  that  the  court 
tafted  hit  Hudibras:  Wychcrlcy,  that  the  town 
Kked  his  Plain  Dealer :  and  the  late  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham deferred  to  publifli  hi«  Rehearfal,  till  be 
waa  fore  (at  he  exprefled  it)  that  my  Lord  Dorfet 
weald  not  rehearfe  upon  him  again.  If  we  wamv 
«d  a  foreign  teftimony,  La  Foouine  and  St.  Evre- 
mond  have  acknowledged,  that  he  was  a  perfect 
mailer  in  the  beauty  and  finenefs  of  their  language, 
and  of  all  that  they  call  les  Belles  Lettres.  Nor 
was  this  nicety  of  his  judgment  confined  only  to 
Woks  and  literature ;  but  was  the  fame  in  ftatuary, 
painting,  and  all  other  parts  of  art.  Bermini 
would  have  taken  his  opinion  upon  the  beauty  and 
attitude  of  a  figure ;  and  King  Charles  did  not 
agree  with  Lely,  that  my  Lady  Cleveland's  picture 
was  flnifhed,  till  it  had  the  approbation  of  my 
Lord  Buckhurft. 

As  the  judgment  which  he  made  of  others  writ- 
ings could  not  be  refuted,  the  manner  in  which  he 
wrote  will  hardly  ever  be  equalled.  Every  one  of 
kit  pieces  U  an  ingot  of  gold,  intrinfically  and  fo- 
EdJy  valuable ;  fucb  as,  wrooght  or  beaten  thin- 
ner, would  (hine  through  a  whole  book  of  any 
other  author.  His  thought  was  always  new ;  and 
the  expreffion  of  it  fo  particularly  happy,  that 
every  body  knew  immediately  it  could  only  be  my 
.Lord  Dorfet*s :  and  yet  it  was  fo  eafy  too,  that 
every  body  was  ready  to  imagine  himlelf  capable 
of  writing  it.  There  is  a  Inftrc  in  his  verfes,  like 
that  of  the  fun  in  Claude  Lorrain's  landflcipa :  it 
looks  natural,  and  is  inimitable.  His  love  verfes 
kave  a  mixture  of  delicacy  and  ftrength  :  they 
convey  the  wit  of  Fetroniu*  in  the  foftnefs  of  Ti- 
.millus.  His  fatire  indeed  is  fo  feverely  pointed, 
that  in  it  he  appears,  what  his  great  friend  the 
earl  of  Rochefter  (chat  other  prodigy  of  the  age) 
lays  he  was, 

•  The  bed  %ood  man,  with  the  worft-natnr*d 

"  mule: 

Yet  even  here,  that  character  may  juftly  be  applied 
to  him,  which  Perfius  gives  of  the  beft  writer  of 
this  kind  that  ever  lived : 

*  Omne  vafer  vitium  ridenti  Flaccas  amico 

•*  Tafcgit,  et  admiflus  circum  prsccordia  ludit  :** 

And  the  gentleman  bad  always  fo  much  the  better 
•f  the  fatirift,  that  the  perfons  touched  did  not 
know  where  to  fix  their  refentments;  and  Were 
forced  to  appear  rather  aihamcd  than  angry.  Yet 
fo  far  was  this  great  author  from  valuing  himfelf 
upon  his  works,  that  he  cared  not  what  became  of 
them,  though  every  body  elfe  did.  There  are 
many  things  of  his  not  extant  in  writing,  which, 
however,  are  always  repeated  :  like  the  verfe$  and 
fayings  of  the  ancient  Druids,  they  retain  an  uni- 
verfal  veneration,  though  they  are  preferved  only 
by  memory. 


As  it  is  often  feen,  that  thofe  men  who  are  fc 
qualified  for  bufinefs  love  it  moft  ;  my  Lenil 
fet*s  character  was,  that  he  certainly  underuosl 
but  did  not  care  for  it. 

Coming  very  young  to  the  poaeffion  of  a 
plentiful  eftates,  and  in  an  age  when  pleafarei 
more  ife  faJhion  than  bufineJs*  he  turned  hn  ■ 
rather  to  books  and  converfation,  than  to  psl 
and  what  more  immediately  related  to  the  pak 
But,  whenever  the  bfety  of  hie  country  deaaaj 
his  affiftanoa,  he  readifa/  entered  info  tat-a] 
active  parts  of  life ;  and  underwent  the  peal 
dangers,  with  a  constancy  of  mind,  which  ft**) 
that  he  had  not  only  read  the  rales  of  phiktwjl 
but  understood  the  practice  of  them. 

In  the  trft  Dutch  war,  he  went  a  volunteer  I 
der  the  Duke  of  York :  hit  behaviour,  derierj 
campaign,  was  fucb,  as  difttnguilhed  the  Stekal 
defended  from  that  HiUebread  of  ttenta**] 
was  one  of  the  greateft  captains  that  nuat  | 
England  with  the  Conqueror.    But  his  matiftJ 
fong  the  night  before  the  engagement  (and  it t; 
one  of  the  pretrieft  that  ever  waa  made)  on] 
with  it  fo  fedate  a  prefence  of  mind,  audU 
unufual  gallantry,  that  it  deferves  at 
recorded,  as  Alexander's  jetting  with  his 
before  he  palled  the  Granicus;  or  W3I 
Firft  of  Orange  giving  orders  over-niglt 
battle,  and  defiring  to  be  called  in  the  an 
left  be  ihould  happen  to  flcep  too  long. 

From  hence,  during  the  remaining  parte£ 
Charles's  reign,  he  continued  to  live  in  bona] 
leifure.  He  we*  of  the  bed-chamber  to  da) 
and  poflfcfled  not  only  hit  matter's  favour*!) 
a  great  degree)  his  familiarity;  never  lei  " 
court,  but  when  he  was  fent  to  that  of  Fi 
fome  (hort  commU&ons  and  embafliet  of 
ment :  as  if  the  king  defigned  to  (how  the 
(who  would  be  thought  the  potiteft 
one  of  the  fincft  gentlemen  in  Europe  was 
ject ;  and  that  we  had  a  prince  who  unj 
his  worth  fo  well,  as  not  to  fuffer  hint  te ! 
out  of  his  prefence* 

The  fucceo^ng  reign  neither  rcliihed  my 
wit,  nor  approved  his  maxima :  fo  he 
together  from  court.  But,  at  the 
miftakes  of  that  unhappy  government 
threaten  the  nation  with  fometbing 
than  a  Dutch  war,  he  thought  it  * 
refume  the  courage  of  his  youth,  and 
to  engage  himfelf  in  defending  the  lil 
country.  He  entered  in  the  Prince  of 
intereft,  and  carried  on  hit  part  of  that 
terprife  here  in  London,  and  under  the 
court,  with  the  fame  refoJution,  at  htj 
and  fellow-patriot,  the  late  Duke  of  ~ 
did  in  open  arms,  at  Nottingham,  till  eft* 
of  thofe  timet  increafed  to  extremity,  asnjj 
prchenfioos  arofe  for  the  iafefy  of  the  I 
our  prcfent  glorious  queen:  then  the! 
Dorfct  was  thought  the  propereft  gtt& 
neceflary  flight,  and  the  pcrfoo  under  wei 
rajfc  and  direction  the  nation  might  m*J 
truft  a  charge  fo  precious  and  important. 
After  the  eftablifhment  of  their  late  ■ 
upon  the  throne,  there  was  room  again 
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far  men  of  iriy  Lord's  chara&er.  He  bad  a  part 
in  the  council*  of  thofe  princes,  a  great  (hare  in 
their  frieodfltip,  and  all  the  marks  of  diftin&ion 
with  which  a  good  government  could  reward  a 
patriot  He  was  made  chamberlain  of  their  ma- 
Jeffies  houfehold,  a  place  which  he  fo  eminently 
adorned  by  the  grace  of  his  perfon,  the  finencfr  of 
his  breeding,  and  the  knowledge  and  pra&ice  of 
what  wai  decent  and  magnificent,  that  he  could 
only  be  rivalled  in  thefe  qualifications  by  one  great 
nun,  who  has  fince  held  the  lame  ftaif. 

The  hft  hooonra  he  received  from  his  (bvereign 
(tod  iadeed  they  were  the  greatcft  which  a  fub- 
je&  could  receive)  were,  that  he  was  made  knight 
of  the  garter,  and  conftknted  one  of  the  regents 
of  the  kingdom  daring  his  majefly's  abfencc.  Bat 
kit  health,  shoot  that  time,  fenubly  declining,  and 
the  public  affairs  not  threatened  by  any  imminent 
danger,  he  left  the  nufineis  to  thofe  who  delighted 
more  in  the  flute  of  it,  and  appeared  only  fome- 
timei  at  council,  to  (how  his  refpc  A  to  the  com- 
miffion;  giving  as  mach  lelfure  as  he  could  to  the 
relief  of  thofe  pains  with  which  it  plcafed  Ood 
to  afflift  him,  and  indulging  the  reflections  of 
t  mind,  that  had  looked  through  the  world 
with  too  piercing  an  eye,  and  was  grown  weary 
of  the  profpedL  Upon  the  whole,  it  may  very 
joftly  be  faid  of  this  great  man,  with  regard  to 
the  public,  that  thrown  the  eovrfe  of,  his  life,  he 
aded  like  an  able  pilot  in  a  long  voyage ;  con- 
tented to  fit  quiet  in  the  cabin,  when  the  winds 
were  allayed,  and  the  waters  (mooth ;  bat  vigi- 
fest  and  ready  to  relume  the  helm  when  the  ftorm 
awfe,  sod  the  fea  grew  tamoltoons. 

I  aflc  your  pardon,  my  Lord,  if  I  look  yet  a 
little  more  nearly  into  the  late  Lord  Dorfet's  cha- 
ncer :  if  I  examine  it  not  without  feme  inten- 
tion of  finding  fault,  and  (which  is  an  odd  way 
of  making  a  panegyric)  fet  his  blemUhes  and  im- 
perfections in  open  view. 

The  fire  of  his  youth  carried  him  to  fome  ex- 
ceffes ;  but  they  were  accompanied  with  a  mod 
lively  invention,  and  true  humour.  The  little  vio- 
lences and  eafy  miftakes  of  a  night  too  gaily  fpent 
(ind  that  too  in  the  beginning  of  life)  were  al- 
ways fet  right  the  next  day,  with  great  humanity, 
and  ample  retribution.  His  faults  brought  their 
excufe  with  them ;  and  his  very  failings  had  their 
beauties.  So  much  fweetoeb  accompanied  what 
he.  faid,  and  fo  great  generosity  what  he  did,  that 
people  were  always  prcpoffefTed  in  his  favour :  and 
a  was  io  uct  true,  what  the  late  earl  of  Rochefter 
bid  in  jeft  to  King  Charles,  that  he  did  not  know 
bow  it  was,  but  my  Lord  Dorfet  might  do  any 
thiag,  yet  was  never  to  blame. 

He  was  naturally  very  fubject  to  paflion  :  but 
the  (Hon  guft  was  foon  over9  and  ferved  only  to 
fet  off  the  charms  of  his  temper,  when  more  com- 
posed. That  very  paffion  broke  out  with  a  force 
of  wit,  which  made  even  anger  agreeable  :  while 
it  Iafied,  he  faid  and  forgot  a  thoufand  things, 
which  other  men  would  have  been  glad  to  have 
findied  and  wrote ;  but  the  impetuofity  was  cor- 
rected upon  a  moment's  reflection,  and  the  mea. 


fare  altered  with  foci  grace  and  delicacy,  that  yon 
could  fcarce  perceive  where  the  key  was  changed. 

He  was  very  (harp  in  his  reflections ;  but  never 
in  the  wrong  place.  His  darts  wore  fure  to  wound  s 
bot  they  were  fure  too  to  hit  none,  but  those  whofe 
follies  gave  him  very  fair  aim.  And,  when  he  al- 
lowed no  quarter,  he  had  certainly  been  provoked 
by  more  than  common  error ;  by  men  s  tedious 
and  circumftantiaL  recitals  of  their  affairs;  or  by 
their  multiplied  queflions  about  his  own;  by  ex-^ 
treme  ignorance  and  impertinence  ;  or  the  mixture  * 
of  thefe,  an  ill-judged  and  never-ceafiag  civility  a 
or,  laftly,  by  the  two  things  which  were  bis  utter 
averfion,  the  mfinuation  of  a  flatterer,  and  thn 
whifper  of  a  tale-bearer. 

If  therefore  we  fet  the  piece  in  its  word  por- 
tion, if  its  faults  be  moft  expofed,  the  ihades  will 
Aill  appear  very  finely  joined  with  their  lights,  and 
every  imperfection  will  be  diminifhed  by  the  luftrs 
of  fome  neighbouring  virtue.  But,  if  we  turn  thai 
great  drawings  and  wonderful  colourings  to  their 
true  light,  the  whole  muft  appear  beautiful,  noble, 
admirable. 

He  poflefled  all  thofe  virtues,  in  the  bighefl  de- 
gree, upon  which  the  pleafure  of  fociety,  and  th* 
happinefa  of  life,  depend ;  and  he  exercnVd  then 
with  the  greeted  decency,  and  heft  manners.  As 
good-nature  is  (aid,  by  a  great*  author,  to  belong 
more  particularly  to  the  EnglUh,  than  any  other 
nation ;  it  may  again  be  faid,  that  it  belonged  mom 
particularly  to  the  late  Earl  of  Dorfet,  than  to  any 
other  Englilhman. 

A  kind  huiband  he  was,  without  fondness:  and 
an  indulgent  father,  without  partiality.  So  extra- 
ordinary good  a  mailer,  that  this  quality  ought  in- 
deed to  have  been  numbered  among  his  defects; 
for  he  was  often  ferved  worfe  than  became  hie 
ft  ation,  from  his  unwillingnefs  to  aflame  an  autho- 
rity too  fevere.  And,  during  thofe  little  tranfporta 
oi  paflion,  to  which  I  juft  now  laid  he  wasfubjecs, 
I  have  known  his  fervants  get  into  his  way  that 
they  might  make  a  merit  of  it  immediately  after  ; 
for  he,  that  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  chid,  was 
fure  of  being  rewarded  for  it. 

His  table  was  one  of  the  laft  that  gave  us  an 
example  of  the  old  houfe-keeping  of  an  EnglUh 
nobleman.  A  freedom  reigned  at  it,  which  made 
every  one  of  his  guefts  think  himfclf  at  home  $  and 
an  abundance,  which  fliowed  that  the  matter's  hos- 
pitality extended  to  many  more  than  thofe  who 
had  the  honour  to  fit  at  the  table  with  him. 

In  his  dealings  with  others,  his  care  and  exadU 
nefs,  that  every  man  (hould  have  his  due,  was  fuch, 
that  you  would  think  he  had  never  feen  a  court  s 
the  politenefs  and  civility,  with  which  this  juftice 
was  adminiftcred,  would  convince  you  he  never 
had  lived  out  of  one. 

He  was  fo  Uriel  an  obferver  of  his  word,  that 
no  confidcration  whatever  could  make  him  break 
it ;  yet  fo  cautious,  left  the  merit  of  his  a&  (hould 
arife  from  that  obligation  only,  that  he  ufually  did 
the  greeted  favours,  without  making  any  previot  a 
promife.    So  inviolable  was  he  in  his  fricndfbif , 
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ana  To  kind  to  the  chara&er  of  thofe  whom  he  had 
once  honoured  with  a  more  intimate  acquaintance, 
that  nothing  left  than  a  demonftrftion  of  fome  ef- 
fential  fault  could  make  him  break  with  them; 
and  then  too,  hit  good-nature  did  not  confent  to  it, 
without  the  greateft  reluctance  and  difficulty.  Let 
me  give  one  inftance  of  thia  arrtongft  many.  When, 
as  lord  chamberlain,  he  wat  obliged  to  take  the 
king's  penfion  from  Mr.  Dry  den,  who  had  long 
before  put  himfelf  out  df  a  poffibility  of  receiving 
any  favour  from  the  court ;  my  Lord  allowed  him 
An  equivalent  out  of  hit  own  eftare.  However 
difpleafed  with  the  conduct  of  his  old  acquaint- 
ance, he  relieved  hit  neccfilties;  and,  while  he  gave 
him  his  affiftance  in  private,  in  public  he  extenu- 
ated and  pitied  his  error. 

The  foundation  indeed  of  thefe  excellent  quali- 
ties, and  the  perfection  of  my  Lord  Oorfet's  cha- 
racter, was*  that  unbounded  charity  which  ran 
through  the  whole  tenour  of  his  life,  and  fat  as 
vifibly  predominant  over  the  other  faculties  of  his 
foul,  as  flic  is  faid  to  do  in  heaven  above  her  lifter- 
virtues. 

Crowds  of  poor  daily  thronged  his  gates,  expect- 
ing thence  their  bread ;  and  were  dill  leflened  by 
x  his  fending  the  moft  proper  obje&s  of  his  bounty 
to  apprenticeships  or  hofpitals.  The  lazy  and  the 
fick,  as  he  accidentally  faw  them,  were  removed 
from  the  ftreet  to  the  phyfician  ;  and  many  of 
them  not  only  reftored  to  health,  but  fupplied  with 
what  might  enable  them  to  refume  their  former 
callings,  and  make  their  future  life  happy.  The 
prifoner  has  often  been  re  leafed,  by  my  Lord's 
paying  the  debt ;  and  the  condemned  has  been  i 
laved,  by  his  interceffion  with  the  fovereign,  where 
he  thought  the  letter  of  the  law  too  rigid*  To 
thofe  whofe  circumftances  were  fuch  as  made  them 
afharaed  of  their  poverty,  he  knew  how  to  bellow 
his  munificence,  without  offending  their  modefty ; 
and,  under  the  notion  of  frequent  prefents,  gave 
them  what  -amounted  to  a  fubfiftence/  Many  yet 
alive  know  this  to  be  true ;  though  he  told  it  to 
none,  nor  ever  was  more  uneafy  than  when  any 
•ne  mentioned  it  to  him. 

We  may  find,  among  the  Greeks  and.  Latin*, 
Tibullus  and  Gallus,  the  noblemen  that  writ  poet- 
ry; .  Auguftus  and  Maecenas,  the  protectors  of 
learning;  Ariftides  the  good  citizen;  and  Atti- 
cus,  the  well-bred  friend ;  and  bring-  them  in  as 
examples  of  my  Lord  Dorfet's  wit,  his  judg- 
ment, his  juftice,  and  his  civility.  But  for  his 
charity,  my  Lord,  we  can  fcarce  find  a  parallel  in 
hiftory  itfelf. 

Titus  was  not  more  the  "  delioiae  human!  gene- 
ris,0 on  this  account,  than  my  Lord  Dor  let  was. 
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And,  without  any  exaggeration,  that  priace  old  not 
do  more  good  in  proportion  out  of  the  revenue  el 
the  Roman  empire,  than  your  father,  out  of  the 
income  of  a  private  eftatc.  Let  this,  my  Lord, 
remain  to  you  and  your  pofterity  a  poffeffiaa 
for  ever ;  to  be  imitated,  and,  if  poffible,  to  be  ex- 
celled. 

As  to  my  own  particular,  1  fcarce  knew  what 
life  was,  fooner  than  I  found  myfelf  obliged  to 
his  favour ;  nor  have  had  reafon  to  led  any  fbrrow 
fo  fenfibty  as  that  of  his  death. 

u  Hie  dies— quern  femper  acerbom 

"  Semper  honorzrum  (fie  Dl  voluiftis)  habebo." 

JEneas  could  not  retted  upon  the  loft  of  his 
owri  father  with  greater  piety,  my  Lord,  than  I 
muft  recal  the  memory  of  your's;  and,  when  I 
think  whofe  fon  I  am  writing  to,  the  lead  1  pro- 
mifc  myfelf  from  your  goodnefs,  is  an  n inter- 
rupted continuance  of  favour,  and  a  friendihip  for 
life.  To  which,  that  I  may  with  fome  juftice 
enritle  myfelf,  I  fend  your  Lordfhip  a  dedication, 
not  filled  with  a  long  detail  of  your  praifes,  bat 
with  my  fincerefl  wiflies  that  you  may  deferve 
them  ;  that  you  may  employ  thofe  extraordinary 
parts  and  abilities,  with  which  heaven  has  blcffedyou, 
to  the  honour  of  your  family,  the  benefit  of  your 
friends,  and  the  good  of  your  country;  that  all 
your  actions  may  be  great,  open,  and  noble,  fuch 
as  may  tell  the  world  whofe  fon  and  whofe  fac- 
ceffor  you  are. 

What  I  now  offer  to  your  Lordfhip  is  a  collec- 
tion of  poetry,  a  kind  of  garland  of  good-will. 
If  any  verfes  of  my  writing  (hould  appear  in 
print  under  another  name  and  patronage  than  that 
of  an  Earl  of  Dorfet,  people  might  fufpecz  them 
not  tote  geniune.  I  have  attained  my  prefrat 
end,  if  thefe  poems  prove  the  diverfion  of  fome 
of  yrur  youthful  hours,  as  they  have  been  occa- 
fionally  the  amufement  of  fome  of  mine  ;  and  I 
humbly  hope,  that,  as  I  may  hereafter  bind  op 
my  fuller  (heaf,  and  lay  fome  pieces  of  a  very  dif- 
ferent nature  (the^producl  of  my  fever cr  ftudies) 
at  your  Lord(hip*s  feet,  t  (hall  engage  your  moteie- 
rious  reflection ;  happy,  If  in  all  my  endeavours 
I  may  contribute  to  your  delight,  or  to  your  in-"~ 
ftra&ion. 

I  am,  with  all  duty  and  refpecx, 
My  "Lo'rd, 

Your  Lordfhip's 

moft  obedient,  and 
jo/jft  humble  fenratit. 
MAT.  PRIOR. 
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t«i  greateft  pah  of  what  t  have  writteh  hating  J 
keen  already  publUhed,  either  fmgly  or  io  fome  of 
the  mifcellanies,  it  would  be  too  late  for  me  to 
nuke  any  excufe  for  appearing  in  print.     But  a  I 
celledioh  of  poems  has  lately  appeared  Under  my  I 
name,  though  without  my  knowledge,  in  which 
the  poblimer  has  given  me  tne  honour  of  fome 
things  that  did  Dot  belong  to  me ;  and  has  tran- 
fcribed  others  fo  imperfectly,  that  I  hardly  knew 
them  to  be  mine.    This  has  obliged  me,  in  my 
own  defence,  to  look  back  upon  fome  of  thofe 
lighter  ftudies,  which  I  ought  long  fince  to  have 
quitted ;  and  to  publiih  an  indifferent  collection 
if  poems,  for  ffctr  of  being  thought  the  author 
Of  a  worfe. 

Thus  I  beg  pardon  of  the  public  for  reprinting 
fane  pieces,  which,  as  they  came  firigly  from 
their  firft  intpreflion,  have  (1  fancy)  lain  long  aod 
Utiietly  in  Mr.  Tonfott's  mop ;  and  adding  others 
to  them,  Which  were  never  before  printed,  and 
night  have  lain  as  quietly,  and  perhaps  more  fafe- 
ly,  in  a  corner  of  my  own  ftudy. 

The  reader  will,  I  hope,  make  allowance  for 
their  having  been  written  at  verydiftant  times, 
aod  on  very  different  occasions ;  and  take  them  as 
they  happen  to  come.  Public  panegyrics,  amo- 
rous odes,  ferioos  reflections,  or  idle  tales,  the 
prodnc?  of  his  leifure  hours,  who  had  bufinefs 
enough  upon  bis  bands,  and  was  only  a  poet  by 
accident. 

I  own  myfelf  much  obliged  to  Mrs.  Singer,  who 
has  given  me  leave  to  print  a  paftoral  of  her 
writing,  that  poem  haviog  produced  the  verfes 
immediately  following  it.  I  wifii  the  might  be 
prevailed  upon  to  publiih  fome  other  pieces  of 
that  kind,  in  which  the  foftnefs  of  her  fez,  and 
the  finenefs  of  her  genius,  ctonfpire  to  give  her  a 
very  diftinguifhifig  cbaradter. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


I  most  help  my  preface  by  a  poftfeript*  to  tell 
the  reader,  that  there  is  ten  years  diftance  between 
ay  writing  one  and  the  other ;  and  that  (whatr 
ever  I  thought  then,  and  have  fomewhere  laid,  that 
1  would  publiih  no  more  poetry)  he  will  find  fe- 
veral  copies  of  verfes  fcatcered  through  this  edi- 
tion, which  were  not  printed  in  the  firft.  Thofe 
relating  to  the  public,  ftand  in  the  order  they  did 
before,  according  to  the  feveral  years  in  which 
they  were  written ;  however  the  difpofition  of 
Voi.VH. 


our  national  affairs,  the  aSions  or  tne  fortunes  of 
fome  men,  and  the  opinions  of  others,  'may  hav# 
changed.  Profc  and  other  human  things  may? 
take  what  turn  they  can ;  but  poetry,  which  pre-* 
tends  to  have  fomething  of  divinity  in  it,  is  to  be 
more  permanent.  Odes  once  printed  cannot  well 
be  altered,  when  the  author  has  already  faid,  that 
he  expect*  his  works  mould  live  for  ever  :  and  ie 
had  been  very  foolilh  in  my  friend  Horace,  if, 
fome  years  after  his  *  Exegi  MoftutnenrUto,"  he 
ihould  have  defired  to  fee  his  building  taken  down 
again. 

.  The  dedication  like  wife  is  reprinted,  to  the  Earl 
of  JQtorfet,  in  the  foregoing  leaves*  without  any 
alteration,  though  1  had  the  faireft  opportunity , 
and  the  ftrongeft  inclination,  to  hav6  added  a 
great  deal  to  it.  The  blooming  hopes,  which  I 
faid  the  world  expe&ed  from  my  then  very  young 
patron,  have  been  confirmed  by  moft  noble  and 
diftinguifhed  firft-fruits ;  and  his  life  is  going  oft. 
towards  a  plentiful  harveft  of  all  accumulated  vir- 
tues. He  has,  in  fa<2,  exceeded  whatever  the 
fondneft  of  my  withes  could  invent  in  his  favour; 
his  equally  good  and  beautiful  lady  enjoys  in  hml 
an  iddulgcnt  and  obliging  huiband ;  his  children, 
a  kind  and  careful  father  $  and  his  acquaintance, 
a  faithful,  generous,  and  polite  friend.  His  fel- 
low-peers have  attended  to  the  perfuafion  of  hi* 
eloquence ;  and  have  been  convinced  by  the  foli- 
dity  of  his  rtafoning.  He  has  loog  fince  deferred 
and  attained  the  honour  of  the  garter.  He  ha* 
managed  fome  of  the  greateft  charges'  of  the 
kingdom  with  known  ability;  and  laid  them  down 
with  entire  difinterefiment.  And  as  he  continues] 
the  exercifes  of  thefe  eminent  virtues  (which  that 
be  may  to  a  very  old  age,  (hall  be  my  perpetual 
wifh)  he  may  be  one  of  the  greateft  men  that  ouf 
age,  orpoffiblyoUr  nation,  has  bred;  and  leave 
materials  for  a  panegyric,  not  unworthy  the  pen 
of  fome  future  Pliny. 

From  fo  noble  a  fubjc  A  as  the  Earl  of  Dorfet* 
to  fo  mean  a  man  as  myfelf,  is  (1  confefs)  a  very/ 
Pindaric  traniition :  I  mall  only  fry  one  word, 
and  trouble  the  reader  ao  further.  I  pubKihed 
my  poems  formerly,  as  Monfieur  Jourdan  fold  his 
filk  :  he  would  not  be  thought  a  tradesmen ;  but, 
ordered  fome  pieces  to  be  meafured  out  to  his  par- 
ticular friends.  How,  I  giv*  up  my  fliop,  and 
difpofe  of  all  my  poetical  goods  at  once :  1  moft 
therefore  deftre,  that  the  public  would  pleafe  to 
tafce  them  in  the  grofs;  and  that  every  body 
would  torn  over  what  he  does  not  like. 
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ON  TBI  MAlfclAGZ  09 

C&OROE  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK,  AND 
THE  LADY  ANNE.  • 

By  Mr.  Prior \  X683. 

Conjcnctom  Vcneri  Martem,  Danofque  Bri- 
tannia 

Dumcanit  ahifonia  do&a  cateiva  modis, 
AJFero  fincerum  culto  pro  carmine  votum, 

Quod  minus  ingcnii,  pint  pietatis  habet. 
Vivaut  Ambo  diu,  vivant  felicitur.  opto; 

Diligat  hie  Sponfam,  diligat  ilia  VLrum. 
Jun&oa  perpetua  tentas,  Hymenare,  catena1 ; 

Jundtos,  Jono,  die  protege ;  node,  Venus  ! 
Exultent  fimili  felices  prole  Parentes, 

Ut  peut  bloc  roultos  natio  bina  duces ! 
Cumque  ienes  pariter  cupiant  valedicere  terris, 

Ne"  mora  auguftum  dividat  a(ra  jugum  : 
Sed  quails  raptura  tranfvexit  curris  Elijam, 

Tranfvchat  adfuperas  talis  utrumque  domos ! 

A.  Pa  10E ,  Coll.piv,  Job.  yjumn. 


AN  ODE. 

ON  EXODUS  in.  I4.  "  I  All  THAT  I  AM." 

WrUUn  1688,  at  an  Kxtrcift  at  Su  J6*t  Collect, 
Cambridge. 


Man  !  foolifti  man ! 
Scarce  know 'ft  thov  how  thyfclflpegan ; 
Scarce  haft  thou  thought  enough  to  prove  thou  art ; 
Yet,  ftecl'd  with  ftudy'd  boldnefs,  thou  dar'ft  try 
To  fend  thy  doubting  reafon's  dazzled  eye 
Through  the  myfterious  gulf  of  vaft  ioimcnfity. 
Much  thou  canft  there  difcern,  much  thence  im- 
part. 
Vain  wretch !  fupprefs  thy  knowing  pride ; 
Mortify  thy  learned  luft. 
Vain  are  thy  thoughts,  while  thou  thyfclf  art  duft. 

*  Fromtte"NrmcBaeiitCaatabr:cieqfis.  CaBtabrigfac, 


Let  wit  her  fails,  her  oars  let  wifdom  leod; 
The  helm  let  politic  experience  guide : 
Yet  ceafe  to  hope  thy  Ibort-liVd  bark  (halliifc 
Down  fpreading  fate's  unnavigable  tide. 

What  though  ftill  it  farther  tend, 

Still  'tis  farther  from  its  end ; 
And,  io  the  bofora  of  that  boondlefs  fea, 
Still  finds  its  error  lengthen  with  it*  way. 

XII. 

With  daring  pride  and  infolent  delight, 
Jfour    doubts    refolv'd  you  boaft,  your 

crown'd, 
And,v£TPHKA  !  your  God,  forfootb,  isfouad 
locomprehenfible  and  infinite. 
But  is  he  therefore  found  i  vain  fearcher  1  w  x 
Let  your  imperfect  definition  (how 
That  nothing  you,  the  weak  definer,  know. 

IV. 

Say,  why  mould  the  collected  main 

Itfelf  within  itfelf  contain  1 
Why  to  its  caverns  mould  it  fometimes  ems, 

And  with  delighted  filence  flcep, 
Ou  the  lov'U  bofom  ofits  parent  deep  ? 

Why  mould  its  numerous  waters  flay 
In  comely  difcipliue,  and  fair  array, 
Till  winds  and  tides  exert  their*  high 

Then,  prompt  and  ready  to  obey, 

Why  do  the  ruing  furges  fpread 
Their  opening  ranks  o'er  earth's  fubmiffivebsi 
Marching  through  different  paths   to  difis 
lands! 

v. 

Why  does  the  conftant  fun 
With  meafur'd  fteps  his  radilnt  jouiaies  run  I 
Why  does  he  order  the  diurnal  hours 
To  leave  earth's  other  part,  and  rife  io  oars? 
Why  does  he  wake  thecorrefpondent  moon, 
And  fill  her  willing  lamp  with  liquid  light, 
Commanding  her  with  delegated  powets 
To  beautify  the  world,  and  blefs  the  night  f 

Why  does  each  animated  ftar 
Love  the  juft  limits  of  its  proper  fphcre  I 

Why  does  each  contenting  fign 

With  prudent  harmony  combine 
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In  turns  to  move,asd  fobfequent  appear, , 
To  gird  the  globe,  and  regulate  the  year  ? 

.    vi. 
Man  does  with  dangerous  curiofjty 
Thcfe  unfathom'd  wonder?  try  : 
With  fancied  rule*  and  arbitrary  laws 
Matter  and  motion  he  reftraius ; 
And  ftudied  lines  and  fi&iosis  circlet  draws : 
Then  with  imagin'd  Sovereignty 
Lordof  his  new  hypothefis  he  reigns. 
He  reigns :  how  long  ?  till  foroe  ufurper  rife ; 
And  he  too,  mighty  thoughtful,  mighty  wife, 
Studies  new  line*,  and  other  circles  feigns. 
From  this  lad  toil  again  what. knowledge  flows  ? 
Jail  as  much,  perhap*,  as  (hows 
That  all  hi*,  predeceflbr's  rules 
tycre  empty  .cant,  all  jargon  of  the  fchools ; 
That  he  on  t'o;  her 's  ruin  rears  histhrone  ; 
Aod  Jhows  his  friend's  miilake,  and  thence  con- 
firms his  owa. 

*i.  •  .  : 

On  earth,  in  air,  amidft  the  .feas  and  Ikies, 
Mountainous  heaps  of  wonders  rife ;  . 
Whofe  towering  ftreogth  wi|l  ne'er  fubmit 
To  reafon's  batteries,  or  the  mines  of  wit ; 
,  Yet  (till  inquiring,  ftill  mistaken  man,       ,.   . .  . 
Each  hour  repuls*d,  each  hour  dares  pnward  prcu; 
And,  levelling  at  God  his  wandering  gueft 
(That  feeble  engine  of  his  reafoning  war,     ..    _ 
Which  f  aide*  his  doubts,  and  combats  his  det- 

Law*  to  bis  Maker  the  learned  wretch  can  give: 
Cm  bound  that  rjatore,  and  prefcribe  that  will, 
Whofe  pregnane  word  did  either  ocean  fill ; 
!»  tell  as  whence  all  beings  are,  and  bow  they 
move  and  live.      ^ 
Through  either  ocean,  foolilh  man! 
That  pregnant  word  lent  forth  again,    . 
Might  to  a  world  extend  each  atom  there ;         , 
w  every  drop  call  forth  a  fea,a  hca'veu  for  every 
Ear. 
,  ...       viif,         t 

Let  cunning  earth  her  fruitful  wonders  hide ; 
^  And  only  lift  thy  daggering  reafon  up, 
o  trembling  Calvary's  aftnnira'd  top  ;  , 
"hen mock  thy  knowledge,  and  confound  thy  pride, 
•zylaining  how  £crfecTion  fufier'd  pa  hi, 
Eighty  Ianguilh'd,  ana*  Eternal  died  : 
low  by  her  patient  victor  death  was  flain  ; 
ul  earth  profan'd,  yet  blefs'd,  wich  Peicide. 
ben  down  with  ail  thy  boafted  volumes,  down ; 
Only  reserve  the  (acred  one  : 

Low,  reverently  low, 
Make  thy  ftufcborn  knowledge  bow ; 
tep  out  thy  realbn's  and  thy  body's  eye's; 
,    Dejed  thyfelf,  that  thou  may 'ft'  rife ; 
»  look  to  heaven,  be  blind  to  all  below. 

.  IX.  .    ..  . 

hen  faith,  for  reafon's  gUmmering  lignt,  ihall  give 
Her  immortal  pcrfpe&ivc ; 
£d  grace's  prefence  nature's  lofs  retrieve : 
heo  thy  cnliven'd  foul  (ball  fee, 
T|M  aU  the  volumes  of  philofophy, 
ruh  all  their  comments,  never  could  invent' 
*>  politic  aijrinftrumenv 


To  reach  the  heaven  jot  heavens,  the -high  abode, 
Where  .Moles  places  his  myfterjous  God, 
As  was  the  ladder  wljich  old  Jacob  rear'd,    . 
When  light  divine  had  human,  darkneia  clear'd  j 
And  his  enlarg'd  ideas  found  the  road, . 
Which  faith  had  dictated,  and  angels  trod. 


COWilDIEATIOHS  OK 

PART  OF  THE  EIGHTY-EIGHTH  PSALM# 

A  COLLIOK  EXSRClSf  ,  l60O. 


Hiavv,  O  Lord,  on  rne  thy  judgments  lie,* 
Accurtt  I  am,  while  God  rejc&s  mv  cry. 
O'erwhelra'd  in  darknefs  auddefpiir  1  groan; 
And  everyplace  is  hell;  for  God, is  gone..  ' 
O !  Lund,  arii'c,  and  let  thy  beams  control 
Thofe  horrid  clouds,  that  prcsfs  my  frighted  foulj. 
Save  the  poqr  wandcter  from  eternal  night, 
Thon  that  art  the  God  of  light.    . 

• .   •     ■      .       »• 
.  Downward  I  haften  to  my  de,ftin'd  place ; 
There  none  obtain  thy  aid,  or  fing  thy  pratfe- 
Soon  I  ihall  lie  in  death's,  deep  ocean  drown'd; 
la  mercy  there,  or  fweetforgivenefs  found  f 
O  fave  me  yet,  whilft  on  the  brink  I  (land; , 
Rebuke  the  ftorro,  and  waft  my  foul  to  land. 
O  let  hcrfreft  beneath  thy  wing  fecure, 

Thou  that  art  the  God  of  power. 
.     .    ....  in'. 

BeholcV the  prodigal !  to  thee  I  come, 
To'  hail  my  father,  and  to  leek  my  home. 
Nor  refqge  c«uld  1  find,  nor  friend  abroad, 
Straying  in  vice,  and  deftitute  of  God. 
O  let  thy  terrors,  and  my  anguifh  end ! 
Be  thou  my  refuge  and  be  thou  my  friend : 
Receive  rh,e  Con  thou  cSidfjk  fo  Jong  reprove,' 

Tfiou  that  art  the  God  of  Love. 


TO  THE  REV.  DR.  F.  TURNER, 

BISHOP  OP  ILY, 

Who  bad  cdvifeJ  a  tranjlatio*  of  Pndmtit*.      > 

If  poets,  ere  they  doth'd  their  infant  thought, 
And  the  rude  work  to  juft  perfection  brought, 
bid  dill  fome  god",  or  godlike  man  invoke, 
Whofe  mighty  name  their  facred  filence  broke  : 
Your  goodnels,  Sir,  will  eafily  ezcufe     . 
The  bold  requests  of  an  afpixing  mule ;' 
Who,  with  your  blewng,  would  your  aid  implore^ 
And  in  her  weaknefs  juftify  your  power- 
Prom  your  fair  pattern  ihe  would  ftrive  to  write, 
And  with  unequal  ftrength  purfue  your  flight; 
Vet  hopes  Ihe  ne'er  can  err  that  follows  you,  [toot 
Led  by  your  bleft  commands,  and  great  exampiV 

Then  failing' and  afpiring  influence  give, 
And  make  the  mufe  and  her  endeavours  live; 
Claim  all  her  future  labours  as  your  due, 
I,ct  every  long  begin  and  end  with  you'? 
ih  i> 
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So  to  the  Weft  retreat  (he'll  gladly  go, 
Where  the  faints'  palm  and  mufes*  laurel  grow ; 
Where  kindly  both  in  glad  embrace  (hall  join, 
And  round  your  brow  theirmingled  honours  twine; 
Both  to  the  virtue  due,  which  could  excel, 
As  much  m  writing,  as  in  living  well  — 
So  (hall  (he  proudly  prefs  the  tuneful  firing, 
And  mighty  things  in  mighty  numbers  fing ; 
Nor  doubt  to  ftrike  PrudentiuV  daring  lyre, 
And  humbly  bring  the  verfe  which  you  infpire. 


A  PA9TORAL, 


TO  THE  BISHOP  OF  ILT,  ON  HIS  DEPARTURE 
FROM  CAMBRIDGE. 

DAMON. 

Tell,  dear  Alexis,  tell  thy  Damon,  why 
Doft  thotf  in  mournful  (hades  obfeurery  lie  ? 
Why  daft  thou  figh,  why  ftrike  thy  panting  breaft  ? 
And  ileal  from  life  the  heedful  hoors  of  reft  ? 
Are  thy  kids  ftarv'd  by  winter's  early  froft  ? 
Are  any  of  thy  bleating  ftragglers  loft  i  [groun'd  ? 
Dave   grangers'    cattle   trod  thy  new-plough'd 
Has  great  Joanna,  of  her  greater  (hepherd  frown'd? 

ALXXIS. 

See  my  kids  browfe,  my  lambs  fecurely  play  : 
(Ah  !  were  their  mafter  unconcern 'd  as  they '.) 
No  beafts  (at  noon  I  look'd)  had  trod  my  ground ; 
Nor  has  Joanna,  or  her  (hepherd,  frown'd. 

DAMON. 

Then  ftop  the  lavifti  fountain  of  your  eyes, 
Nor  let  thole  fighs  from  your  fwoln  bofom  rife ; 
Chafe  fadnefii,  friend,  and  folitude  away ; 
And  once  again  rejoice,  and  once  again  look  gay. 

ALEXIS. 

Say  what  can  more  our  tortur'd  fouls  annoy, 
Than  to  behold,  admire,  and  lofe  our  joy  ? 
Whofe  fate  more  hard  than  thofe  who  fadly  run, 
For  the  laft  glimpfe  of  the  departing  fun  ? 
Or  what  feverer  fentence  can  be  given, 
Than,  having  feen,  to  be  excluded  heaven  ? 

DAMON. 

None,  (hepherd,  none— 

ALEXIS. 

Then  ceafe  to  chide  my  cares ! 
And  rather  pity  than  reftrain  my  tears ; 
•  Thofe  tears,  my  Damon,  which  1  juftly  ftied, 
To  think  how  great  my  joys ;  how  foon  they  fled. 
I  told  thee,  friend  (now  blefs  the  ihepherd's  name, 
From  whofc  dear  care  the  kind  occafion  came), 
That  I,  even  T,  might  happily  receive  [give  : 

The  facred  wealth,  which  Heaven  and  Daphnis 
That  I  might  fee  the  lovely  awful  Twain, 
Whofe  holy  crofier  guides  our  willing  plain; 
Whofe  pleafing  power  and  ruling  gocdnefs  keep 
Our  fouls  with  equal  care  aa  wc  our  (heep  ; 
Whofe   praife   excites   each    lyre,   employs  each 

tongue  : 
Whilft  only  he  who  caus'd.diflifces  the  fong. 
To  this  great,  humble,  parting  man  I  gain'd 
Accefi,  and  happy  for  an  hour  I  rcian'd  5 
Happy  as  ncw-formM  man  in  paradife, 
lire  fin  debauth'd  his  inofFcnfivc  blifs  ; 


Happy  as  heroes  after  battles  won, 
Prophet*  entrane'd,  or  monarchs  on  the  thlwe; 
But  (oh,  my  friend ! )  thofe  joys  with  Daphou  far  I 
To  them  thefe  tributary  tears  are  doe. 

DAMON. 

Was  be  fo  humble  then  ?  thofe  joys  fo  vail  ? 
Ceafe  to  admire  that  both  fo  quickly  pad. 
Too  happy  fhould  we  be,  would  failing  fate 
Render  one  bieffing  durable  and  great ; 
But  (oh  the  fad  vieiffitude  !)  bow  foon 
Unwelcome  night  fucceeds  the  cheerful  noon; 
And  rigid  winter  nipt  the  flowery  pomp  1 

June ! 
Then  grieve  not,  friend,  like  you,  finee  all  nst» 

kind 
A  certain  change  of  joy  and  forrow  find. 
Supprefs  your  figh,  your  down-caft  eyeBas  rafc, 
Whom  prefent  yon  revere,  him  abfcnt  piaifc. 


-I 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  EXETER, 

PLATING  ON  THE  LUTE. 

What  charms  you  have,  from  what  high  mi 

you  fprung,    . 
Have  been  the  pleafing  fubje&s  of  my  fong: 
Unlkiird  and  young,  yet  fomething  ftill  1  writ, 
Of  Ca'ndifiY  beauty  join'd  to  Cecil's  wit. 
But  when  you  pleafe  to  (how  the  labouring  msfcj 
What  greater  theme  your  mufic  can  produce; 
My  babbling  praife*  I  repeat  no  more, 
But  hear,  rejoice,  ftand  filent,  and  adore. 

The  Perfians  thus,  firft  gating  on  the  fas, 
Admir'd  how  high  'twas  plac'd,  how  bright  il 

(hone: 
But,  as  his  power  was  known,  their  theogtoif  d 
rais'd ;  (  J 

And  foon  they  worflnpM,  what  at  firft  they ptsis'fl 

Eliza' 1  glory  lives  in  Spenfer's  fong ; 
And  Cowley's  verfe  keeps  fair  Orinda  yeuog. 
That  as  in  birth,  in  beauty  you  excel, 
The  mufe  might  dictate,  and  the  poet  tell : 
Your  art  no  other  art  can  fpeak ;  and  yoa,       j 
To  (how  how  well  you  play,  muft  plsy  anew:   1 
Your  mufic's  power  your  mufic  muft  difcWe; 
For  what  light  ii,  'tis  only  light  that  fcow*. 

Strange  force  of  harmony,  that  thus  control* 
Our  thoughts,  and  turns  and  Jandtifies  oar  feci*: 
While  with  itsutmoft  art  your  fez  could  owe 
Our  wonder  only,  or  at  beft  our  love : 
You  far  above  both  thefe  your  God  did  place, 

That  your  high  power  might  worldly  thooj^ 
deftroy ; 
That  with  your  numbers  you  our  zeal  might  nil* 

And,  like  himfelf,  communicate  your  joy. 
When  to  your  native  heaven  you  (hall  repair.  J 
And  with  your  prefence  crown  the  bMEngitbci 
Your  lute  may  wind  its  firings  but  little  higher, 
To  tune  their  notes  to  that  immortal  quire. 
Your  art  is  perfect  here  ;  your  numbers  00, 
More  than  our  books,  make  the  rude  Athic^j 

know 
That  there'*  a  heaven  by  what  he  bean  beta 
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f  P    O    K 

At  fa  feme  piece;  while  Luke  hit  Hull  exprefl, 
A  canning  angel  came,  mod  drew  the  reft : 
So  when  you  play,  fomc  godhead  does  impart 
Hannonious  aid,  divinity  helps  art; 
Borne  cherub  fintfhee  what  you  begun, 
And  to  a  miracle  improves  a  tune. 

To  burning  Rome,  when  frantic  Nero  play'd, 
Viewing  that  face,  no  mote  he  had  furvey'd 
The  raging  flames;  but,  firock  with  ftrangefiuv 

prife, 
Coufefr'd  them  left  than*thofe  of  Anna's  eyes : 
£ut,  had  he  heard  thy  lute,  he  foon  had  found 
Hn  rage  eluded,  and  his  crime  aton*d : 
Thine,  like  Amphion's  hand,  had  wak'd  the  ftone, 
And  from  deflrv&iott  call'd  the  rifing  town : 
Malice  to  mufic  had  been  fore'd  to  yield  ; 
)ior  could  he  born  fo  fail,  as  thou  could'ft  build. 


ON  A 

PICTURE  OF  SENECA  DYING  IN  A  BATH; 

BY  JOHDA1H  : 

At  tbt  Rati  •/  Sxettr's,  a*  JBmrMfh-Hwfi. 

While  cruel  Nero  only  drains 
The  mortal  Spaniard's  ebbing  reins, 
By  ftudy  worn,  and  (lack  with  age, 
flow  dull,  how  thoughtleft,  is  his  rage ! 
Heighten'd  revenge  would  be  have  took, 
He  (hould  have  burnt  his  tutor's  book ; 
And  long  have  reign'd  fcpreme  in  vice ; 
One  nobler  wretch  can  only  rife ; 
i  TTis  he  whofe  fury  fhall  deface 
The  ftoic's  image  in  this  piece ; 
for  while  unhurt,  divine  Jordain, 
Thy  work  and  Seneca's  remain, 
fit  Oill  has  body,  ftill  has  foul, 
And  h>es  and  fpeaks,  rellor'd  and  whole, 


AN  ODE. 


•  Whilk  blooming  youth  and  gay  delight 
Sit  on  thy  rofy  cheeks  confeft,  • 
Thou  haft,  my  dear,  undoubted  right 
To  triumph  o'er  this  deftin'd  brealt. 
My  reafon  benda  to  what  thy  eyea  ordain  i 
For  I  waa  born  to  love,  and  thou  to  reign* 
ii. 
But  would  you  meanly  thus  rely 
On  power  yon  know  1  mutt  obey  i 
.    Exert  a  legal  tyranny, 

And  do  an  ill  becauie  you  may  f 
{kill  mufti  thee,  as  Athcifts  Heaven,  adore; 
Hot  fee  thy  mercy,  and  yet  dread  thy  power  I 
hi* 
Take  heed,  my  dear :  youth  flies  apace* 

As  well  aa  Cupid,  time  is  blind : 
Soon  mufl  these  glories  of  thy  face 
The  fate  of  vulgar  beamy  find: 


The  thoufand  loves,  that  arm  thypotent  eye, 
Muft  drop  their  quivers,  flag  their  wings,  and  dies 

IV. 

'  Then  wilt  thou  figh,  when  in  each  frown 
A  hateful  wrinkle  more  appear*; 
And  putting  peevifli  humours  on, 
Seems  but  the  lad  effect  of  years: 
Kindnefs  itfelf  too  weak  a  charm  will  prove) 
To  raife  the  feeble  tires  of  aged  love. 
v. 
Fore'd  compliments,  and  formal  bows. 
Will  (how  thee  >uft  above  negfcec: 
The  heat  with  which  thy  lover  glows, 
Will  fettle  into  cold  refpe& : 
A  talking  dull  Platonic  I  fhall  turn  : 
Learn  to  be  civil,  when  I  ceafe  to  burn, 
vn 
Then  fliun  the  ill,  and  know,  toy  dear*  1 

Kindnefs  and  conftancy  will  prove 
The  only  pillars,  fit  to  bear 

So  vail  a  weight  as  that  of  love..  ] 

If  thou  canft  wtfh  to  make  ray  flames  endure, 
Thine  mufl  be  very  fierce,  and  very  pure. 
VU. 
Hafte,  Celia,  hade,  while  youth  invites, 

Obey  kind  Cupid's  prefent  voices 
FiU  every  fenfe  with  foft  delights, 
And  give  thy  foul  a  loofe  to  joys : 
Let  millions  of  repeated  Miflei  prove    , 
That  thou  all  kindness  art,  and  I  all,lov«* 

VIII. 

Be  mine,  and  only  mine;  take  cajre 
Thy  looks,  thy  thoughts,  thy.  dreams,  l* 
guide 
To  me  alone ;  nor  come  (b  far,  • 

As  liking  any  youth  befidc : 
What  men  e'er  court  thee,  fly  them,  and  believe* 
They're  ferpents  all,  and  thou  the  tempted  Eve* 

So  (hall  I  court  th&deereft  truth. 
When  beauty  cafes  to  engage  ; 
So,  thinking  on  thy  charming  youth, 
I'll  love  it  o'er  again  in  age : 
So  time  itfelf  our  raptures  (hall  improve. 
While  ftill  we  wake  to  joy,  and  live  to  love. 


AN    EPISTLE 

TO 

fLBMTfrOOD  SHSFHARV,  Ffc 

When  crowding  folfcs,  with  ftrange  ill  faces, 
Were  making  legs,  and  begging  place*, 
And  fome  with  patents,  forae  with  merit, 
Tir'd  out  my  good  Lord  Dorfct's  fpirit : 
Sneaking  I  flood  amongft  the  crew, 
Defiring  much  to  fpeak  with  you. 
I  waited  while  die  clock  ftruck  thrice, 
And  footman  brought  out  fifty  lies ; 
Till,  patience  vext,  and  legs  grown  weary* 
1  thought  it  was  in  vain  to  tarry : 
But  did  opine  it  might  be  better, 
By  penny-po&  to.  fend  a  letter.; 
ir     Ir^  fibiij 
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|*4  THE  WORK 

Now,  if  yon  raifs  of  thii  cpillle, 

I'm  baulk'd  again,  and  may  g6  whittle. 

My  bufinefs,  Sir,  you'll  quickly  gucfs, 

U  to"  desire  fome  tittle  place ; 

And  fair  pretentions  f  have  for't, 

Much  need)  and  very  fmall  de  fert. 

Whene'er  f  writ  to  you,  I  wanted ; 

I  always  begg'd,  you  always  grantee}. 

Mow,  as  you  took  me  up  when  little, 

Gave  me  my  learning  and  my  vittle  ; 

A&'d  for  me,  from  my  lord,  things  fitting, 

Kind  as  I  'ad  been  your' own  begetting ;    ' 

(Confirm  what  formerly  you've  given,  * 
>Jor  leave  me  now  at  fix  and  feven, 
As  Sunderland  has  left  Muu  Stephen. 

No  family,  that  takes  a  whelp 
When  firft  he  laps,  and  fcarce  can  yelp, 
Negle6s  or  tarns  him  out  of  gate 
When  he's  grown  up  to  dog's  cilate  : 
JNor  parilh,  if  they  once  adopt 
The  fpuriont  braU  by  ftrollers  dropt, 
Leave  ihem,  when^grown  up  lufty  fellows, 
To  the  wide  world,  that  Is,  (he  gallows :  ' 
No,  thank  them  for  their  love,  that's  worfe, 
Than  if  they  'ad  throttled  them  at  nurfe. 
My  undo,  reft  his  foul !  when  living, 
flight  have  contriv'd  me  ways  of  thriving ; 
Taught  me  with  cyder  to  replenish 
My  vats,  or  ebbing  tide  of  Rheniih. 
So  when  fbr  hock  I  drew  prickt  white-wine, 
Swear 't  had  the  flavour,  and  was  right  wine. 
Or  fent  mtf  with  ten  pounds  to  Furni- 
<mTs  inn,  to  (bmegood  rogue- attorney ; 
Where  now,  by  forging  dcedi,  and  cheating, 
I  'ad  found  fome  handfome  ways  of  getting;' 

All  this  you  made  me  quit,  to  follow 
That  fneaking  whey-fae'd  god  Apollo; 
Sent  me  among  a  fiddling  crew 
Of  folks,  I  'ad  never  fecn  nor  knew, 
Calliope,  and  God  knows  who. 
To  add  no  more  invectivetto  it, 
You  fpoil'd  the  youth,  to  make  a  poet. 
In  common  joftice,  Sir,  there's  no  man 
That  makes  the  whore,  but  keeps  the  woman, 
Amons/all  honeft  Chriftian  people, 
XVhoe'er  breaks  limbs,  maintains  the  cripple. 

The  fum  of  all  I  have  to  fay, 
Js,  that  you'd  put  me  in  fome  way ; 
And  your  petitioner  (hall  pray — 

There's  one  thing  more  f  had  almoft  flipt, 
But  that  may  do  as  well  in  poftfeript : 
My  faiend  Charles  Montague's  preferr'd; 
Nor  would  1  have  it  long  obferv'd, 
That  one  moufe  eats,  while  t'  other's  ftarv'd. 


■I 


ANOTHER  Ef  ISTJLE  TO  THE  SAME. 


Sia, 


Burleigh,  My  I*  1689. 


A*  once  a  twelvemonth  to  the  pricft, 
Holy  at  Rome,  here  Antichrift, 
The  Spaniih  king  prefents  a  jennet. 
To  (how  hit  love  j-*hat's  all  that's  in  it : 


S   OF  PRIOR. 

For  if  his  holinet*  would  thtfnsp 

His  reverend  bum  'gainft  horse's  rump. 

He  might  b'equipt  from  bis  own  ftable 

With  one  more  white,  and  eke  more  ablc- 
Or  as,  witfe  gondolas  and  men,  his 

.Good  excellence  the  Duke  of  Venice 

(1  wifh,  for  rhyme,  ,'t  had  been  the  sung) 

Sails  out,  and  gives  the  gulf  a  ring ; 

Which  trick  of  ftate,  he  wifely  maintain*, 

Keeps  kiodnefs  up  'twhrt  old  acquaintance ; 

For  tile,  in  honeft  truth,  the  fea 

Has  much  lefs  need  of  gold  than  he. 

1    Or,  not  to  rove,  and  pomp  one's  fancy 

For  Popifh  fimiks  beyond  fca; 

As  folks  from  mudwall'd  tenement 

Bring  landlords  pepper-corn  for  rest; 

Present  a  turkey,  or  a  hen. 

To  thofe  might  better  fpare  them  ten  ; 

Ev'n  fo,  with  all  fubniiwon,  I 

(For  firft  men  xnftance,  then  apply) 

Send  you  each  year  a  homclj  letter. 

Who  may  return  me  much  a  better. 
Then  take  St,  Sir,  as  it  was  writ, 

To  pay  refped,  and  not  (hew  wit : 

Nor  look  afkew  at  what  it  faith ; 

There's  no  petition  in  it— -'faith. 

Here  fome    would  (cratch  their  heads,  ad 
try 

What  they  Ihould  write,  and  how,  and  why ; 

But  I  conceive,  fuch  folks  af e  quite  in 

Miftakea,  in  theory  of  writing. 

If  once  for  principle  *tis  laid, 

That  thought' is  trouble  to  the  head; 

I  argue  thus :  the  world  agrees 

That  he  writes  well,  who  writes  with  cafe : 

Then  he,  by  fequel  logical, 

Writes  beft,  who  never  thinks  at  all. 

Vcrfe  comet  from  heaven,  like  inward  Ugh  ; 
Mere  human  pains  can  ne'er  come  by  *t ; 
The  god,  not  we,  the  poem  makes; 

We  only  tell  folks  what  he  fyeaks. 
Hence,  when  anatomifls  difcourfe, 
How  like  brutes*  organs  are  to  ours ; 
They  grant,  if  higher  powers  think  fit, 
A  bear  might  f>on  be  made  a  wit ; 
And  that,  tor  any  thing  in  nature, 
Pigs  might  fqueak  love-odes,  dogs  bark  fati're. 
Memuoo,  though  ftooe,  was  counted  vocal; 
But  'tw*s  the  god,  meanwhile,  that  f poke  sil 
Rome  oft  has  heard  a  crtifs  haranguing, 
With  prompting  prieft  behind  the  banging : 
The  wooden  head  refolv'd  the  queftioo; 
While  you  and  Pettis  help'd  the  jeft  on. 

Your  crabbed  rogues,  that  read  Lucretiv*, 
Are  againft  gods,  you  know;  and  teach  u*, 
The  gods'  make  not  the  poet ;  but 
The  thefis,  vicc-veria  put, 
Should  Hebrew.wlfe  be  underftood ; 
And  means,  the  poet  makes  the  god. 
Egyptian  gtfdenera  thus  are  laid  to 
Have  fet  the  leeks  they  alter  pray'd  to : 
And  Romira  bakers  praise  the  deity 
They  chipp'd  while  yet  in  its  paucity. 
That  when  ftu  poets  fwear  and  cry, 
The  god  infpircs ;  1  rave,  I  die; 
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POEMS. 


Sit 


If  inward  wind, does  truly  fweil  ye, 
T  muft  be  the  Cholic  in  your  belly  ; 
That  writing  is  but  juft  like  dice, 
And  tacky  maim  make. people  wife  : 
That  jumbled  words,  if  fortune  throw  'em, 
Shall,  well  as  Dryden,  form  a  poem ; 
Or  make  a  fpeech,  correct  and  witty, 
As  yon  know  who— at  the  committee. 

So  atoms  dancing  round  the  centre, 
They  urge,  made  all  things  at  a  venture. 

But,  granting  matters  mould  be  fpoke 
By  method,  rather  than  by  luck ; 
This  may  confine  their  younger  ftyle*, 
Whom  Dryden  pedagogues  at  Will's ; 
But  never  could  be  meant  to  tie 
Authentic  wits,  like  you  and  I : 
For  as  young  children,  who  are  tied  in 
Go-carts,  to  keep  their  (lens  from  Aiding; 
When  members  knit,  and  legs  grow  ftronger, 
Make  ufe  of  foch  machine  no  longer ; 
Bat  leap  prolibttui  and  fcout 
On  horfe  call*d  hobby,  or  without ; , 
60  when  at  fchool  we  firft  declaim, 
Old  Boiby  walks  us  in  a*  theme, 
Whofe  props  fupport  our  infant  vein, 
And  help  the  rickets  in  the  brain  : 
Bat,  when  our  fouls  their  force  dilate, 
And  thoughts  grow  up  to  wit's  eftate  ;  ' 
Ja  verfe  or  prole,  we  write  or  char, 
Mot  fixpencc  matter  upon  what. 

1  Tia  not  how  well  an  author  fays*; 
But  *tU  how  much,  that  gathers  praife. 
Tonibn,  who  is  himfelf  a  wit, 
Counts  writers*  merits  by  the  flieet. 
Thus  each  ihould  down  with  all  he  thinks, 
As  boys  eat  bread,  to  fill  up  chinks. 

Kind  Sir,  I  Ihould  be  glad  to  fee  you ; 
I  hope  y*  are  well ;  fo  God  be  wi*  you ; 
Was.  all  I  thought  at  firft  to  write ; 
But  things  fince  then  are  alter'd  quite  i 
Fancies  low  in,  and  mufc  flies  high : 
So  God  knows  when  my  clack  will  lie  : 
1  muft,  Sir,  prattle  on,  as  afore, 
And  beg  your  pardon  yet  this  half-hour. 

So  at  pure  barn  of  loud  Non-con, 
Where  with  my  granam  f  have  gone, 
When  Lobb  had  lifted  all  his  text, 
And  1  well  hop'd  the  pudding  neit ; 
*  Now  to  apply/'  has  plagu*d  nie  more 
Than  all  his  villain  cant  before. 

For  you  religion,  firft,  of  her 
Your  friends  do  fftroury  things  aver : 
Thty  fay,  (he's  honeft  as  your  claret, 
Mot  four*d  with  cant,  nor  ftuium'd  with  merit ; 
Yoar  chamber  is  the  fole  retreat 
Of  chaplains  every  Sunday  night : 
Of  grace,  no  doubt,  a  certain  fign, 
When  layman  herds  with  man  divine ; 
For  if  their  fame  be  juftry  great, 
Who  would  no  Popim  nuncio  treat ; 
That  his  is  greater,  we  muft  grant, 
Who  will  treat  nuncios  Proteftant 
One  fiagle  pofitive  weighs  more, 
yon  know,  than  negatives  a  fcorc. 


} 


In  politics,  I  hear,  you're  ftanch, 
Directly  bent  again  ft  the  French ; 
Deny  to  have  your  free-born  toe 
Dragoon'd  into  a  wooden  (hoe : 
Are  in  no  plots ;  but  fairly  drive  at 
The  public  welfare,  in  your  private ; 
And  will  for  England's  glory  try 
Turks,  Jews,  and " Jefuits,  to  defy, 
And  keep  your  places  till  yoa  die. 

Par  me,' whom  wandering  fortune  threw 
From  what  1  lov'd,  the  town  and  you : 
Let  me  ju!t  tell  you  how  my  time  is 
Paft  io  a  country  life  —Imprimis, 
As  fopn  as  Phoebus'  rays  infpcA  ua, 
Firft,  Sir,  I  read,  and  then  I  breakfaft ; 
So  on,  till  forefaid  god  does  let, 
I  fometimes  ftudy,  fomctimes  eat. 
Thus,  of  your  heroes  and  brave  boys, 
With  whom  old  Homer  makes  foch  noife. 
The  greateft  actions  1  can  find, 
Are,  that  they  did  their  work,  and  dra'd. 

The  books,  of  which  I'm  chiefly  fond. 
Are  fuch  as  you  have  whilom  cann'd; 
That  treat  of  China's  civil  law, 
And  fubjecV  right  in  Golconda ; 
Of  highway  elephants  at  Ceylan, 
That  rob  in  clans,  like  men  o*  th*  Highland; 
Of  apes  that  ftorm,  or  keep  a  town, 
As  well  almoft  as  Count  Lauzun ; 
Of  unicorns  and  alligators, 
Elks  mermaids,; mummies,  witches,  faryrs, 
And  twenty  other  ftranger  matters; 
Which,  though  they're  things  I've  no  concern  in, 
Make  all  our  grooms  admire  my  learning.    ' 

Ciities  T  read  on  other  men, 
And  hypers  upon  them  again ; 
From  whofe  remarks  I  give  opinion 
On  twenty  books,  yet  ne'er  look  in  one. 

Then  all  your  wits  that  fleer  and  (ham, 
Down  from  Don  Quixote  to  Tom  Tram ; 
From  whom  I  jefts  and  puns  purloin, 
And  flily  put  them  off  for  mine : 
Fond  to  be  thought  a  country  wit : 
The  reft— when  fate  and  you  think  fit. 

Sometimes  I  climb  my  mare,  and  kick  her 
To  bottled  ale,  and  neighbouring  vicar; 
Sometimes  at  Stamford  take  a  quart, 
Squire  Shephard's  health — With  all  my  heart. 

Thus,  without  much  delight  or  grief, 
I  fool  away  an  idle  life  : 
Till  Shadwell  from  the  town  retires 
iChok'd  up  with  fame  and  fea-coal  fires),   • 

To  blefs  the  wood  with  peaceful  lyric  : 
Then  hey  for  praife  and  panegyric ; 
Juftice  reftorM,  and  nations  freed, 
And  wreaths  round  William's  glorious  head. 


I 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  OP  DORSET* 
waiTTaK  in  nca  miltom. 
By  Mr.  Bradbury.  '    . 

Skb  here  how  bright  the  firft- born  virgin  (ho&f, 
And  how  the  firft  fond  lover  wis  undone. 
Bb  iiij 
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;the  works  of  p:rior. 


Such  charming  words,  our  beauteous  mother  fpoke, 
At  Milton  wrote,  and  fuch  as  yours  her  look. 
Yours,  the  bell  copy  of  th1  original  face, 
Whofe  beauty  was  to  furnifh  all  the  race : 
Such  chains  no  author  could  efcape  but  he; 
There's  no  way  to  be  fafe,  but  not  to  fee. 


TO  THE  LADY  BURSLEY. 

OK  THE  SAMI  SUBJECT. 

Here  reading  how  fond  Adorn  was  betrayM, 
And  how  by  fin  £ve*s  blafted  charms  decay 'd  ; 
Our  common  loft  un}uftly  you  complain ; 
So  fmsll  that  part  of  it,  which  you  fuOain. 

You  dill,  fair  mother,  in  your  offspring  trace 
The  flock  of  beauty  deftin'd  for  the  race : 
Kind  nature,  forming  them,  the  pattern  took 
From  Heaven's  firft  work,  and  Eve's  original  look. 

You,  happy  faint,  the  ferpent's  power  control : 
Scarce  any  actual  guilt  defiles  your  foul : 
And  hell  does  o'er  that  mind  vain  triumph  boaft, 
Which  gains  a  Heaven,  for  earthly  Eden  loft. 

With  virtue  ftrong  as  yours  had  Eve  been  arm'd, 
In  vain  the  fruit  had  MuflTd,  or  ferpeot  charm'd  5 
Nor  had  our  hlifs  by  penitence  been  bought  ; 
ffor  had  frail  Adam  ftUTo,  nor  Milton  wrote. 


TO  MY  LORD  BUCKHURST, 

▼BET  TOUHG,   PI  AT  IN  O  WITH  A.CA'B. 

The  amorous  youth,  whofe  tender  bjreaft 
Was  by  hit  darling  cat  pofleft, 
Obuin'd  of  Venus  his  defirc, 
Howe'er  irregular  hit  fire : 
Nature  the  power  of  love  obey'd, 
The  cat  became  a  blufhing  maid ; 
And,  on  the  happy  change,  the  boy 
Employ'd  his  wonder  and  his  joy. 

Take  care,  O  beauteout  child,  take  care* 
Left  thou  prefer  fo  raih  a  prayer : 
N  Nor  vainly  hope,  the  queen  of  love 
Will  e'er  thy  favourite's  charm*  improve. 
O  quickly  from  her  fl&rine  retreat ; 
Or  tremble  for  thy  darling's  fate. 

The  queen  of  love,  who  foon  will  fee 
JHer  own  Adonis  live  in  thee, 
Will  lightly  her  firft  lofs  deplore; 
Will  eafily  forgive  the  boar  ; 
Her  eyes  with  teart  no  more  will  flow ; 
With  jealout  rage  her  breaft  will  glow  : 
And,  on  her  tabby  rival'*  face, . 
£hf  deep  will  mark  her  new  difgrace. 


AN    ODE. 


My  heavy  eyes,  you  fay,  < 

A  heart  to  love  and  grief  ipdtn^ 
U. 
There  needs,  alas !  but  little  art. 

To  have  this  fatal  (ecret  found ; 
With  the  lame  eafe  you  threw  the  dart. 

'Tit  certain  yon  can  Ihow  the  wound. 
IV- 
How  can  I  fee  you,  and  not  love, 

While  you  as  opening  eaft  are  fair  ? 
While  cold  as  nothern  blafts  you  prove, 

How  can  1  love,  and  not  deYpair  ? 

IV. 

The  wretch  in  double  fetters  bound 
Your  potent  mercy  may  releafe : 

Soon,  if  my  love  but  once  were  crownM, 
Fair  prephetefs,  my  grief  would  ceafcn 


A    SONG. 


wis  from  our  looks,  fair  nymph,  you.  gucfr 
The  fecrct  psjfioos  o(  our  mind ; 


In  vain  you  tell  your  parting  lover, 
You  wjfti  fair  winds  may  waft  him  ores. 
Alas !  what  winds  can  happy  prove, 
That  bear  me  far  from  what  I  love  ? 
Alas !  what  dangers  on  the  main 
Can  equal  thofe  that  1  fuftain, 
From  flighted  vows,  and  cold  difilain  I 

Be  gentle,  and  in  pity  choofe 
To  wifh  the  wildeft  temped  loofe : 
That,  thrown  again  upon  the  coaft 
Where  firft  my  Jhipwrcck'd  heart  was  loft, 
I  may  once  more  repeat  my  pain  ; 
Once  more  in  dying  notes  camplain 
Of  flighted  vows,  and  cold  dtfdain. 


TH?  DESPAIRING  SHEPHERD, 

Alexis  (hunn'd  hit  fellow-f wains, 
Their  rural  fports,  and  jocund  ftraint  i 

(Heaven  guard  ut  all  from  Cupid's  bow!) 
He  loft  his  crook,  he  left  his  flocks; 
And,  wandering  through  the  lonely  rocks, 

He  nouriftVd  endle^  woe. 

The  nymphs  and  ffcepherds  round  him  came  \ 
Hit  grief  fome  jity,  others  blame; 

1  he  fatal  cauie  all  kindly  feck  : 
He  mingled  his  concern  with  theirs; 
He  gave  then  back  their  friendly  tears; 

He  figh'd,  but  would  not  fpeak. 

Clorinda  came  among  the  reft; 
And  (he  too  kind  concern  expreft. 

And  aflt'd  the  reafon  of  his  woe : 
She  afle'd,  but  with  an  air  and  mient 
That  made  it  eafily  forefcen, 

She  fear'd  too  much  tp  know. 

The  (hepherd  rait'd  his  mournful  hcadi 
And  will  you  pardon  me,  he  faid* 
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While  I  the  cruel  truth  reveal? 
Which  oothioff  from  my  breaft  ihould  tear } 
Which  never  mould  offend  your  ear. 

But  that  you  bid  me  tell. 

'Tit  thus  I  roye,  'tis  thus  complain, 
Since  you  appear'd  upon  the  plain; 

You  are  the  caufe  of  all  my  care ; 
Your  eyes  ten  thpufand  dangers  dart ; 
Ten  thoufand  torments  vex  my  heart : 

I  love,  and  I  defpair. 

Too  much,  Alexia,  I  hare  heard : 

Tn  what  I  thought ;  'tis  what  I  frar*d : 

And  yet  I  pardon  you,  flie  cried : 
Hot  you  (hall  promife  ne'er  again 
To  brearhe  your  tows,  or  fpeak  your  pain  t 

He  bow'd,  obey'd,  and  died. 
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TO  THE 

HON.  CHARLES  MONTAGUE,  ES(^ 
Af-rixwAxa*  BAXf.  or  Halifax. 


Howe'ei,  'tis  well,  that  while  mankind 
Through  fate's  perverfe  meander  etrsj 

He  can  imagin'd  pleafures  find, 
To  combat  againft  real  cares. 

w. 

Fancies  and  notions  he  purfues. 

Which  ne'er  had  being  but  in  thought  | 
Each,  like  the  Grecian  artift,  woos 

The  image  he  tumfelf  has  wrought. 

Againft  experience  he  believes ; 

He  argues  againft  demonfirmtion  | 
Pleas'd,  when  his  reafon  he  deceives; 

And  fets  his  judgment  by  his  paffioo, 

IV. 

The  hoary  fool,  whe  many  days 

Has  ftruggled  with  continued  forrow, 
Renews  his  hope,  and  blindly  lays 

The  defperate  bett  upon  to-morrow, 
v. 
To-morrow  comes |  His  noon,  'tis  night; 

This  day  like  all  the  former  flies : 
Yet  on  he  runs,  to  feek  delight 

To-morrow,  t|ll  to-night  he  dies. 
▼I* 
Oar  hopes,  like  towering  falcons,  aim, 

At  objects  in  an  airy  height : 
The  little  pleafure  of  the  game 

It  from  afar  to  view  the  flight. 

VJI. 

Oar  anxious  pains  we,  all  the  day, 
In  fearch  of  what  we  like,  employ  t 

Scorning  at  night  the  worthkfs  prey, 
We  find  the  labour  gave  the  joy. 

VIII. 

At  diftance  through  an  artful  glafr 
To  the  mind's  eye  things  will  appear  t 

They  loft  their  forms,  and  make  a  male 
Confo'd  and  black,  if  brought  too  near* 
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If  we  fee  right,  we  fee  our  woes: 

Then  what  avails  it  to  have  eyes  I 
Fn>m  ignorance  our  comfort  flows : 

The  only*  wretched  are  the  wife.  m 

X* 
We  wearied  Ihould  lie  down  in  death : 

This  cheat  of  life  would  take  no  more, 
If  you  thought  fame  but  empty  breath, 

I,  PhiUis  out  a  perjur'd  whore. 


VARIATIONS  IN  A  COPY,  PRINTED  jty^ 

On  a  hopes,  lfke  towering  falcons,  aim, 

At  objects  in  an  airy  height ; 
But  alt  the  pleafure  of  the  game 

Is  afar  off  to  view  the  flight. 

The  worthlefs  prey  but  only  fhowa 

The  joy  confifted  in  the  ftrife ; 
Whatc'er  we  take,  as  Toon  we  lofc 

In  Homer's  riddle  and  in  life. 

So,  whilft  in  feveriih  fleejn  wo  thiol; 

We  tafte  what  waking  we  defire. 
The  dream  is  better  than  the  drink; 

Which  only  feeds  the  fiekly  five 

To  the  mind's  eye  things  will  appear, 
At  diftance  through  an  artful  glais  $ 

Bring  but  the  flattering  obje&s  near, 
They're  all  a  fenfelefs  gloomy  mafs, 

Seeing  aright,  we  lee  our  woes : 

Thin  what  avails  it  to  have  eyes  ? 
From  ignorance  our  comfort  flows, 

The  only  wretched  are  the  wife. 

We  wearied  ihould  lie  down  in  death. 

This  cheat  of  life  would  take  no  more; 
If  you  thought  fame  but  ftinking  breath, 

And  PhiUis  but  a  perjur'd  whore. 


AD  VIIOM   D0CTI68IMUM  DOMINfM   SAMtntHrmt 
SUAW,  CUM    THESES    DE    1CTIRO    MO  GEADS)  • 

socToais  nerxvoxaxT,  4  jonii,  109a. 

Paocax  potens  fastis  morbis  vel  federe  gentee, 

l.ssfa»  folerti  vel  relevare  manu, 
Afpiee  tu  decus  hoc  noftrum,  placidufque  latere 

Indomitus  quantum  profit  in  arte  labor :  j 

Non  iexerum  pofthac  poftemve  mioaberis  orbi, 

Fortius  hie  juvenis  dum  medicamen  habct  1 
Mitte  dehmc  ires,  et  nato  carmine  dona  ; 

Neglccxum  telum  dejice,  fume  lyrem, 


TRANSLATION. 

BY  MX*  COORX. 

O  !  Phoebus,  deity,  whofe  powerful  band 
(an  ft  read  dUeaiee  through  the  joyful  land* 
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Alike  all  powerful  to  relieve  the  pain, 
And  bid  the  groaning  nations  fmi.c  again ; 
When  this  our  pride  you  fee,  confefs  you  find 
In  him  what  art  c?n  do  with  labour  join'd  : 
No  more*the  world' thy  direful  threats  (hall  fear, 
While  he,  ih.efyp.uth,  our  remedy,  is  near; 
Supprefs  thy  rage  ;  with  verfe  thy  fon  infpire, 
The  dart  neglected,  to  affumc  the  lyre. 


ON  tfHE  TAKING  OF  NAMUR. 

Tire  town  wft^&buis  bought,  NaflTau  recla  ma  ? 
And  brings  injftcaja^pf  bribes  avenging  flame's. 
Kow,  Louis,  take'  thy  titles  from  above, 
Boileau  lhall  fing,  and  we'll  believe  thee  Jove : 
Jove  gain'd  his  miftreii  with  alluring  gpld. 
But  Jove  like  thee  was  impotent  and  old ! 
Active  and  young  did  be  {ike  William  ftand, 
He  'ad  ftunn'd  the  dame,  his  thunder  in  his  hami. 


ODE, 

IN  IMITATION   OF   BORACI,  114.  OB.  II, 
Write*  in  1692. 


How  long,  deluded  Albion,  wilt  thou  lie 

In  the  lethargic  fleep,  the  fad  repofe,  - 
By  which  thy  clofe,  thy  conflant  enemy. 
Has  foftly  lull'd  thee  to  thy  woes  ? 
Or  wake,  degenerate  ifle,  or  ceafe  to  own 
What  thy  old  kin  gain  Gallic  camps  have  done; 
The  fpoils  they  brought  thee  back,  the  crowns 

they  won ;  .  .  . 

William  (fo  fate  requires)  again  is  arm'd ; 

Thy  father  to  the  field  is  gone  ; 
Again  Maria  weeps  her  abfem  lord, 
For  tby  repofe  content  to  rule  alone. 
Are  thy  enervate  foris  riot 'yet  alarm'd  ? 
When  William  fights,  dare  they  look  tamely  on, 
So  flow  to  get  their,  ancient  fame  reftor'd, 
A*  not  to  melt  at  beauty's- tears,  nor  follow;  ya,- 
^  lour's  fword^f  .4  » 

11. 
Sec  the  repenting  ifle  awakes, 
Her  vicious  chains  the  generous  goddefs  breaks  : 
The  fogs  around  her  temples  are  difpeil'd ; 
Abroad  Jhe  looks,  and  fees  arm'd  Belgia  ftand 
Prepaid  to  meet  their  common  Lord's  command; 
Her  .lions  roaring  by  her  fide,  her  arrow  in  hex 
hand : 
And,  bjoihing  to  have  been  fo  long  with-held, 
Weeps  off  her  crime,  and  haftens  to  the  field. 
Henceforth  her  youth  fhall  be  inDur'd  to  bear 

Hazardous  toil  and  active  war ; 
To  inarch  beneath  the  dog-ftar's  raging  heat, 
Patient  of  fummer's  drought,  and  martial  fweat ; 
And  only  grieve  in  winter's  camp  to  find 
Its  days  too  (hort  for  labours  they  defign'd  : 
All  night  beneath  hard  heavy  arms  to  watch  ; 
AH  day  to  mount  the  trench,  to  ftorm  the  breach; 
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And  all  the  ragged  paths  to  treat', 
Wtierc  William  and  his  virtue  led. 

111. 
Silence  is  the  fool  of  war; 

Deliberate  cotinlel  muft  prepare 
The  mighty  work,  which  valour  mud  complete: 
Thus  William  refcued,  thus  preferves  the  iUte : 

Thus  teaches  us  to  think  and  dare. 
As  whilft  his  cannon  juft  prepared  to  breathe 

Avenging  anger  and  fwift  death, 
In  the  tried  metal  the  clofe  dangers  glow, 

And  now,  too  late,  the  dying  foe 
Perceives  the  flame,  yet  cannot  ward  the  blow; 
£0  whilft  in  William's  breaft  ripe  cuunfels  lie, 

Secret  and  fore  as  brooding  fate, 

No  more  of  fria  defign  appears, 
■  Than  what  awakens  pallia's  fears; 
And  (though  guilt's  eye  can  (harply  penetrate) 

piftra&ed  Louis  can  defcry 
Only  a  long  unmeafur'd  ruin  nigh. 

|V. 
On  Norman  coafts  and  banks  of  frighted  Seine 

Lo !  the  impending  ftorms  begin : 
Britannia  fafely  through  her  mallei's  fea 

Plows  up  her  victorious  way, 
The  French  Salmoneus  throws  his  bolts  in  vsif , 
Whilft  the  true  thunderer  afterta  the  main:.        7 
'Tis  done !  to  (helves  and  rocky  his  fleets  retire, 

Swift  victory  in  vengeful  flames  ; 

Burns  down  the  pride  of  thdr  prefwnptaous  napes 

They  run  to  ft  ip  wreck  to  avoid  our  fire, 
And  the  torn  veifels  that  regain  their  coaft , 
Are  but  {jul  marks  to  (how  the  reft  are  lo$ : 
All  this  the  mild,  the  beauteous  Queen  haadooe, , 
And  William's  fofter  half  flukes  ^opi»'».U)r«c: 

Maria  does  the  fea  command 
Whilft  Gallia  flies  her  huJband'a  arm*  by  land.    , 
So,  the  fun  abfent,  with  full  fway  the  mooa 
Governs  the  ifles,  and  rules  the.  waves  alone :     , 
So  Juno  thunders  when  her,  Jove  is  gone, 
lo  Britannia !  loofe  thy  qfean's 'chains, 
Whilft  Ruflel  ftrikes  the  blow  thy  queen  ordain  I 
Thus  refcutd,  thus  rever'd,  for  ever  ftand, 
And  hlefs  the  counfel,  and  reward  the  hand, 

lo  Britannia !  thy  Maria  reigns, 
v.  " 
From  Mary's  conooefts,  and  the  rejeuedt  main, 
Let  France  look  forth  to  Sambre'a  armed  fhore, 
And  boaft  her  joy  far  William's  death  no  more, 
He  lives ;  let  France  confefs,  the  vigor  lives : 
Her  triumphs  for  his  death  were  vain, 
And  fpoke  her  terror  of  his  life  too  plain.         , 
The  mighty  years  begin,  the  day  draws  nigh, 
In  which  that  one  of  Louis*  many  wives, 
Who,  by  the  baleful  force  of  guilty  charm*, 
Has  long  enthralled  him  in  her  wither 'd  artt*» 
Shall  o'er  the  plains,  from  diftant  towers  00  bf^ 

Caft  around  her  mournful  eye, 

And  with  prophetic  forrow  cry ;  # 

41  Why  does  my  ruin*d  lord  retard  his  flight  \ 
Why  does  defpair  provoke  his  age  to  fight? 
As  well  the  wolf  may  venture  to  engage 
The  angry  lion's  generous  rage ; 
The  ravenous  vulture,  and  the  bird  of  night, 
At  fafely  tempt  the  ftoopiqg  eagle's  flight  $ 
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Ai  Louis  to  unequal  arms  defy 

Yon*  hero,  crown'd  with  blooming  vidtary, 

juft  triomplting  o'er  rebel-rage  reftrain'd, 

And  yet  unbrcath'd  from  battle*  gain'd. 
See :  all  yoo'  dufty  field's  quite  cover'd  o'er 
With  hoftile  troops,  and  Orange  at  their  head ; 

Orange,  deftin'd  to  complete 

The  great  defigns  of  labouring  late; 
Orange,  the  name  that  tyrants  dread : 
He  conies ;  our  roin'd  empire  is  no  more : 
Down,  like  the  Perfian,  goes  the  Gallic  throne ; 
Darius  flies,  young  Ammon  urges  on." 

▼i. 
Now  from  the  dubious  battle's  mingled  heat, 
Let  fear  look  .back,  and  ftretch  her  hafty  wing, 
Impatient  to  fecure  a  bafe  retreat  : 
let  the  pale  coward  leave  bis  wounded  king, 

For  the  vile  privilege  to  breathe,    • 
To  lire  with  ihame  in  dread  of  glorious  death ! 
Id  vain ;  for  fate  has  fwifter  wings  than  fear, 
She  follows  hard,  and  ftrikes  him  in  the  rear ; 
Dying  and  mad  the  traitor  bites  the  ground, 
His  beck  traosfix'd  with  a  diihoneft  wound; 
Whilft  through  the  fierceft  troops,  and  thickeft 
preft, 

Virtue  carries  on  fuccefs ; 
Whilft  equal  heaven  guards  thediftinguinVd  brave, 
And  armies  cannot  hint  whom  angels  lave. 

VII. 

Virtue  to  verfe  immortal  raftre  gives, 

Each  by  the  other's  mutual  freindlhip  lives ; 

Aseas  fuffer'd,  and  Achilles  fought, 

The  hero's  aAs  enlarg'd  the  poet's  thought. 

Or  Virgil's  majefty,  and  Homer's  rage* 

Had  ne'er,  like  lafting  nature,  vanquifiYd  age* 

Whilft  Louis  then  his  riling  terror  drowns 

With  drama'  alarms,  and  trumpeu'  founds, 
Whilft,  hid  in  arm'd  retreats,  and  guarded  towns, 

From  danger  as  from  honour  far, 
He  bribes  clofe  murder  againft  open  war : 

In  vain  you  Gallic  mufes  drive 
With  labour'd  verfe  to  keep  hisiamc  alive : 
Your  mouldering  monuments  in  vain  ye  raife 
On  the  weak  bafis  of  the  tyrant's  praife  : 
Your  fongs  are  fold,  your  numbers  are  profane, 

Tis  incenfe  to  an  idol  given, 

Meat  offer'd  to  Prometheus'  man 

That  had  no  foul  from  heaven. 
Againft  his  will,  you  chain  your  frighted  king 

On  rapid  Rhine's  divided  bed; 

And  mock  your  hero,  whilft  ye  ting ' 

The  wounds  for  which  he  never  bled ; 
FsKehood  does  poifon  on  your  praife  diffufe, 
And  Louis'  fear  gives  death  to  Boileau's  muie. 

VIII. 

On  its  own  worth  true  majefty  is  rear'd, 

And  virtue  is  her  own  reward ; 
With  folid  beams  and  native  glory  bright, 
She  neither  darknefs  dreads,  nor  covets  light; 
True  to  herfclf,  and  fix'd  to  inborn  laws, 
Nor  funk,  by  rpite,  not  lifted  by  applaufe, 
She  from  her  fettled  orb  looks  calmly  down. 
On  life  or  death,  a  prifon  or  a  crown. 
When  bound  in  double  chains  poor  Belgia  lay, 
To  foreign  arms  and  inward  ftnfe  a  prey, 


Whilft  one  good  mad  buoy'd  up  %erfinking  ftatef        j 
And  virtue  labour'd  againft  fate ;  \ 

When  fortune  bafely  with  ambition  join'd, 
And  all  was  copquer'd  but  the  patriot's  mind  ; 

Wfren  ftbrme  let  loofe,  and  raging  f«a%  ' 

Juft  ready,  the  torn  veffel  to  o'crwholm, 
Forc'd  not  the  faithful  pilot  from  his  helm,  / 

Nor  all  the  Syren  fongs  el  future  peace, 
And  dazzling  pfofpe&  of  a  promis'd  crown* 

Could  lure  his  ftubbonr virtue  down;  ^ 

But  againft  charms,  and  threats,  and  hell,  he  ftoodV 

To  that  which  wtsieverely  goftd;'  - 

Then,  had  no  trophies  juftified  his  fame,  t  ~ 

No  poet  bleft  his  long  with  Nadu's  name, 
Virtee  alone  did  all  that  honqw  jjring, 
And  heaven  as  plainly  pointed' out  ^e  kjog*,.. 
As  when  he  at  the  altar  ftood 
In  all  his  types  and  robes  of  power, 
Whilft  at  his  feet  religious  Britain  boW°4f 
And  own  him  next  to  what  we  there  adore* 

«. 
Say,  joyful  Maefe,  and  Boyne's  victorious  flood, 
(For  each  has  mixt  his  waves  with  royal  blood) 
When  William's  armies  paft,  did  he  retire, 
Or  view  from  far  the  battle's  diftant  fire? . 
Could  he  believe  his  perfon  was  too  dear  ? 
Or  ufe  his  greatnefs  to  conceal  his -fear  ? 
Could  prayers  or  fight  the  daqntle^i  hero-  move  t  % 
Arm'd  with  heaven's  juftice,  and  his  people's  love,*: 
Through  the  firft  waves  he  wwg*4%sjtotttCous  * 
wa7»  •  .*«  +  >f+  * 

And  on  the  adverfc  ihore  arofe,aJKj»*     .„.../ 
(Ten  thoufand  flying  deaths  in  vain  oppofe). 

Like  the  great  ruler  of  the  4&j*t&?  1 

With  ftrength  and  f wiftnefs  mountiogtrom  the  lea  t 
Like  him  all  day  he  toii'd;  but  long  in  night  * 

The  god  has  eas'd  his  wearied  light* 

Ere  vengeance  left  the  ftubborn  foes* 

Or  William's  labours  found  repofe  1 
When  his  troops  faulter'd,  ftept  not  he  between  I  ^ 

Reftor'd  the  dubious  fight  again, 

Mark'd  out  the  coward  that  durft  fly, 

And  led  the  fainting  brave  to  vidory  ?         y 

Still  as  (he  fled  him,  did  he  not  o'ertake 
Her  doubtful  courfe  ftili brought  her  bleeding  back) 
By  his  keen  fword  did  not  the  boldeft  fall? 
Was  he  not  king,  commander,  faldier,  all?— • 
His  dangers  fuch  as,  with  becoming  dread. 
His  fubje&s  yet  unborn  ihali  weep  to  read  : 
And  were  not  thofe  the  only  days  that  e'er 

The  pious  prince  rcfus'd  to  hear 
His  friends?  advices,  or  his  fubjeds'  prayer  ?    ' 

x. 
Where'er  old  Rhine  his  fruitful  water  turns, 
Or  fills  his  vaflais*  tributary  urns ;  4 

To  Belgia's  fav'd  dominions,  and  the  fea, 
Whofe  righted  waves  rejoice  in  William's  fway ; 
Is  there  a  town  where  children  are  not  taught, 
Here  Holland  profper'd,  for  here  Orange  fought; 
Through  rapid  waters,  and  through  flying  fire; 
Here  rufiYd  the  prince,  here  made  whole  France 

retire  ? 
By  different  nations  be  his  valour  bleft, 

In  different  languages  confeft ; 

And  then  let  Shannon  fpeak  the  raft : 
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Let  Shannon  fpeak,  how  en  her  wondering  more, 
When  conqueft  hovering  on  his  arms  did  wait, 
And  only  a&'d  feme  lives  to  bribe  her  o'er; 
The  god-like  man,  the  more  than  conqueror, 
Withhigfceontcmptfentbackthefpeciousbuit: 
And,  fcorntog  glory  at  a  price  too  great, 
With  fo  much  power,  ftich  piety  did  join, 
As  mad*  a  perfect  virtue  foar 
A  pitch  unknown  to  man  before ; 
And  lifted  Shannon's  waves  o'er  thofc  of  Borne, 
xi. 
Nor  do  bis  rabjedfcs  only  ftare 
The  profperons  fruits  of  his  indulgent  reign ; 
His  enemies  approve  the  pioos  war, 
Which,  with  their  weapon,  takes  away  their  chain*. 
More  than-  his  fword  his  goodnefs  ftrikes  his  foes ; 
They  blefs  his  arms,  and  figh  they  mutt  oppofe. 
Juftice  and  freedom  on  his  conqoefts  wait  5 
And  'tis  for  man's  delight  that  he  is  great : 
Succeeding  times-  wall  with  long  joy  contend, 
If  he  were  more  a  vi&or,  or  aJriend : 
So*  much  his  courage  and  his  mercy  drive, 
He  wounds,  to  cure;  and  conquers,  to  forgive. 

xii. 
Ye  heroes,  that  have  fought  your  country's  caufe, 
Redrefs'J  her  injuries,  or  form'd  her  laws, 
To  my  adventurous  fong  juft  witnefs  bear, 
Affift  the  pious  mufe,  and  hear  her  fwear; 
That  'tis  no  poet's  thought,  no  flight  of  youth, 

But  folid  flory,  and  fevcreft  troth, 
That  William  treafures  up  a  greater  name, 
Than  any  country,  any  age,  can  boaft  : 
And  all  that  ancient  ftock  of  fame 
He  did  from  his  fore-fathers  take, 
He  has  improv'd,  and  gives  with  intereft  back; 
And  in  his  conftellation  does  unite 
Their  fcatter'd  rays  of  fainter  Hght : 
Above  or  Envy's  lafli,  or  Fortune's  wheel 
That  fettled  glory  fhall  for  ever  dwell : 
Above  the  rolling  orbs,  and  common  iky, 
Where  nothing  comes  that  e'er  (hall  die. 
xiir. 
Where  rwrea  the  mufe  ?  Where,  thoughtlef*  to  re- 
turn, 
Is  her  fljort-liv'dveHel  borne,   • 
By  potent  winds  toofubject  to  be  toft, 
And  in  the  fea  of  William's  praifes  loft  f 
Nor  let  her  tempt  that  deep,  nor  make  the  fliore, 

Where  our  abandoned  youth  ihe  fees, 
Shipwreck'd  in  luxury,  and  loft  in  eafe  ; 
Whom  nor  Britannia's  danger  can  alarm, 

Nor  William's  exemplary  virtue  warm :  ' 
Tell  them,  howe'er,  the  king  can  yet  forgive 
Their  guilty  floth,  their  homage  yet  receive. 

And  let  their  wounded  honour  live  : 
But  fare  and  fudden  be  their  juft  remorfe ; 
Swift  be  their  virtue's  rife,  and  ftrong  itscourfe; 
For  though  for  certain  years  and  deftm'd  times, 

Merit  has  lain  confus'd  with  crimes ; 
Though  Jove  feem'd  negligent  of  human  cares, 
Nor  fcourg'd  our  follies,  nor  retnrn'd  our  prayers, 
Jiis  juftice  now  demands  the  equal  fcata, 
Sedition  is  fupprefs'd,  and  truth  prevails  : 
Fate  its  great  ends  by  flow  degrees  attains, 
And  guropc  if  redcem'd,  and  William  reigns* 


HYMN  TO  THE  SU^ 
Set  by  Dr.  H.  Pwnttt. 
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Lioht  of  the  world,  amt  ruler  of  the  year, 
With  happy  fpced  begin  thy  groat  career; 
And,  as  thou  doft  thy  radiant  journies  ran, 
Through  every  diftant  climate  own 
That  in  fair  Albion  thou  haft  feen 
The  greaaeft  prince,  the  brigbtcft  aueea, 
That  ever  fav'ft  a  land,  or  Weft  a  throne, 
Since  firft  thy  beams  were  forced,  or  genial  power 
was  known. 

n. 
So  may  thy  godhead  be.  confeft, 
So  the  returning  year  be  Weft, 
As  his  infant  months  beftow 
Springing  wreaths  for  William's  brow: 
As  m«  fummer's  youth  {hall  (bed 
Eternal  Tweets  around  Maria's  head. 
From  the  bleffings  they  beftow, 

Our  times  are  dated,  and  our  seas  nwre : 
They  govern  and  enlighten  all  below, 
As  thou  doft  all  above. 

ill. 
J,et  our  hero  in  the  war 
A  dive  and  fierce,  like  thee,  appear : 
Like  thee,  great  fon  of  Jove,  hue  thee 
When,  clad  in  riling  majefty, 
Thou  marcheft  down  o'er  Delos'  hill  eeoJcu\ 
With  all  thy  arrows  arm'd,  in  all  thy  glory  feci, 
Like  thee,  the  hero  does  his  arms  employ, 

The  raging  Python  to  deftroy, 
And  give  the  in  jur'd  nations  peace  and  joy. 

it. 
From'faireft  years,  and  time's  more  happy  ftsro, 
Gather  all  the  ftni|ing  hours; 
Such  as  with  friendly  care  have  guarded 

Patriots  and  kings  in  rightful  wars; 
Soch  as  with  conqueft  have  ic  warded  ' 

Triumphant  vi&ora'  happy  cares; 
Such  as  ftory  has  recorded 
Sacred  to  Nafiau's  |ong  renown, 
For  countries  (av'd,  and  battles  won. 

V.    ' 
March  them  again  in  fair  array, 
And  bid  them  form  the  happy  day, 
The  happy  day  defign'd  to  wast 
On  William's  fame,  and  Europe's  rata, 

Let  the  happy  day  be  crown'd 
With  great  event,  and  fair  fnccefs* 
No  brighter  in  the  year  be  found, 
Bi|t  that  which  brings  the  victor  home  in  peace* 
vs. 
Again  thy  godhead  we  implore, 
Great  in  wtfdom-as  in  power; 
Again,  for  good  Maria's  fake,  and  ours, 
Choofe  out  other  failing  hour*; 
Such  as  with  joyous  wings  have  fled, 
When  happy  counidt  were  a4vifing| 
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Inch  is  have  lucky  omens  (bed 

O'er  forming  laws,  and  empires  fifing; 
Such  as  many  courses  run, 
Hand  in  hand  a  goodly  train, 
To  bids  the  great  Eliza' •  reign ; 
And  in  the  typic  glory  ihow 
WhatfollerbliiaMajwAaUbtftow. 

VU. 

As  the  folemn  hours  advance, 
Mingled  And  into  she  dance 
Many  fraught  with  all  the  treafuree, 

Which  thy  caftan  travel  Views ; 
Many  wing'd  with  all  the  pleafures, 
Man  can  a!kt  or  heaven  datrbie-. 
That  great  Maria  all  thofe  joys  may  know, 
Which,  from  her  cares,  upon  her  fubje&s  flow. 

VIII. 

For  thy  own  glory  fing  our  (bvereign'e  prattc, 
God  of  vetJesond  of  days : 
Let  all  thy  tuneful  Ions  adorn 

Their  lading  work  with  William's  name  ; 
JLct  cbofen  mules  yet  nnbom 
Take  great  Maria  for  their  future  theme : 
Eternal  Jbudtures  let  them  raafe 
•n  William's  and  Maria's  aaraiie  : 
Nor  want  new  fubjed  for  the  fong. 

Nor  fear  they  can  cxhauft  the  tone, 
Till  nature's  mafic  lies  unftmng; 
Till  thou,  great  god,  malt  lofe  thy  donble  power, 
And  touch  thy  lyre,  and  moot  thy  beams  no 


I  Weft  my  chain ;  I  nand  «rj  osi ; 
Nor  think  on  all  I  left  on  more. 

But  when  vain  doubt  and  groundless  fear 
Do  that  dear  foolifh  bofom  tear; 
When  the  big  lip  and  watery  eye 
Tell  me,  the  fifing  ftorm  is  nigh ; 
'Tit  then,  thou  art  yon'  angry  main, 
Deform'd  by  winds,  and  dalh'd  by  rain  9 
And  the  poor  failor,  that  mitft  try 
Iu  fury,  labours  lefs  than  I. 

Shipwreck'd,  in  vain  to  land  !  make, 
While  love  and  fate  fifll  drive  me  back : 
Forc'd  to  doat  on  thee  thy  own  way, 
I  chide  thee  firft,  and  then  obey. 
Wretched  when  from  thee,  vex'd  when  nigh. 
I  with  thee,  or  without  thee,  die. 


THE  LADY'S  LOOKING-GLASS. 

IM   IMITATION  0»  A   GKEEK   IDYLLIVM. 

Cilia  and  1  the  other  day 
Walk'd  o'er  the  fend-hills  to  the  fea : 
The  fating  fun  adorn'd  the  coaft, 
His  beams  entire,  his  fiercenefs  loft : 
And,  on  the  Airfare  of  the  deep, 
The  winds  lay  only  not  aflccp : 
The  nymph  did  like  the  fcene  appear, 
Serenely  pleasant,  calmly  fair  : 
Soft  fell  her  words,  as  flew  the  air. 
With  fecret  Joy  I  heard  her  fay. 
That  fixe  would  oever  mils  one  day 
A  walk  fo  fine,  a  fight  fo  gay. 

But,  oh  the  change !  the  winds  grow  high ; 
Impending  ternpefts  charge  the  Iky ; 
The  lightning  flies,  the  thunder  roars ; 
And  big  waves  lain  the  frighten'd  (bores. 
Struck  with  the  horror  of  the  fight, 
She  tarns  her  head,  and  wings  her  flight  t 
And,  trembling,  vows  ihe'll  ne'er  again 
Approach  the  more,  or  view  the  main. 

Once  more  at  Waft  leek  back,  faad  I, 
Thyfelf  in  that  large  glaJs  defcry  : 
When  thou  art  in  good-horaour  dreft  * 
When  gentle  reafou  rule*  thy  breaft  ; 
The  fun  upon  the  calmed  fen- 
Appears  not  half  So  bright  as  thee : 
Tit  then  that  with  delight  I  rove 
Upon  she  honndlcfs  depth  ©(  lev** 


LOVE  AND  FRIENDSHIP  t 

A  PASTOSAL. 

By  Mrt.  Ellzahttb  Singer,  afUruoardt  JBnsv* 

AMARYLLIS. 

While  from  the  flties  the  ruddy  fan  defcendsj 
And  rifing  night  the  evening  (hade  extends ; 
While  pearly  dews  o'erfpread  the  fruitful  field* 
And  clofing  flowers  reviving  odours  yield  : 
Let  us,  beneath  thefe  fpreadmg  trees,  recite 
What  from  our  hearts  our  mules  may  Indite. 
Nor  need  we,  in  this  clofe  retirement,  fear, 
Left  any  twain  our  amorous  (Secrets  hear. 

SYLVIA. 

To  every  (hepherd  I  would  mine  proclaim') 
Since  fair  Aminta  is  my  fofteft  theme : 
A  ftranger  to  the  loofe  delights  of  love, 
My  thoughts  the  nobler  warmth  of  friendship  prove: 
And,  while  iu  pure  and  (acred  fire  I  fing, 
Chafte  goddeis  of  the  groves,  thy  fuccoor  bring., 

AMARYLLIS. 

Propitious  god  of  love,  my  breaft  iqfrtre 
With  all  thy  charms,  with  all  thy  plcanng  %it  $ 
Propitious  god  9/  love,  thy  fuccour  bring, 
Whilft  I  thy  darling,  thy  Alexis  fing  3 
Alexis,  as  the  opening  blofibms  fair, 
Lovely  as  light,  and  foft  as  yielding  air. 
For  him  each  virgin  fight ;  aod  on  the  plaint 
The  happy  youth  above  each  rival  reigns. 
Nor  to  the  echoing  groves,  and  whifpering  fpring, 
In  fwecler  drains  does  artful  Conon  fing ; 
When  loud  applaufes  fill  the  crowded  grw 
And  Phoebus  the  fuperior  fong  approves. 

SYLVIA. 

Beauteous  Aminta  is  as  early  light, 
Breaking  the  melancholy  (hades  of  night. 
When  (he  is  near,  all  anxious  trouble  flies, 
And  our  reviving  hearts  confefs  her  eyes* 
Young  love,  and  blooming  joy,  and  gay  defiret, 
In  every  breaft  the  beauteous  nymph  infpires; 
And  on  the  plain  when  (he  no  more  appears, 
The  plain  a  dark  and  gloomy  profped  wears. 
In  vain  the  ftreams  roll  on  :  the  eaftern  breeze 
Dances  in  vain  among  the  trembling  trees : 
In  vain  the  birds  begin  their  evening  fong, 
And  to  the  filent  night  their  notes  prolong • 
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fror  gfoves,  nor  cryftal  ftreams,  nor  verdant  field; 
Does  wonted  pleafure  in  her  abfence  yield. 

AMA&YLLIS. 

And,  in  bit  abfence,  all  the  peafive  day 
In  fame  obfcure  retreat  1  lonely  ftray ; 
AU  day  to  the  repeating  cave*  complain, 
In  mournful  accent*,  and  a  dying  faun ; 
Bear  lovely  youth,  I  cry  to  all  around  \ 
Dear  lovely  youth,  the  flattering  vales  reibuncL 

SYLVIA. 

On  flowery  banks,  by  every  murmuring  dream, 
Aminta  is  my  mufc  a  fofteft  theme  : 
*Tis  (he  that  does  my  artful  notes  refine :      [ihine. 
With  fair  Aminta's  name  my  nobicft  verfe  (kail 

A  MARY  Lift. 

l'fl  twine  (rem  garlands  for  Alexis'  brows, 
And  confecrate  to  him  eternal  vows : 
The  charming  youth  (hall  my  ApOUo  prove; 
He  (hall  adorn  my  fongs,and  tone  my  voice  to  love. 


TO  THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  FOREGOING 
PASTORAL. 

Bt  Sylvia  if  thy  charming  felf  be  meant; 
If  friendfhip  be  thy  virgin  vows  extent : 
Oh  !  let  me  in  Aminta's  praifes  join : 
Her's  my  efteem  (hall  be,  my  paffion  thine. 
When  for  thy  head  the  garland  I  prepare, 
Aiecond  wreath  (hall  bind  Aminta's  hair; 
And,  when  thy  choiceft  fongs  thy  worm  proclaim, 
Alternate  verfe  (hall  blefs  Aminta's  name ; 
My  heart  (hall  own  the  juftice  of  her  caufe, 
And  love  himfelf  fubmit  to  friendship's  laws. 

But  if,  beneath  thy  number's  foft  difguife, 
fiome  favour'd  fwain,  fome  true  Alexis  lies ; 
If  Amaryllis  breathes  thy  fecrrt  pains, 
And  thy  fond  heart  beats  meafure  to  thy  drains ; 
May'fl  thou,  howe'er  I  grieve,  for  ever  find 
The  flame  propitious,  and  the  lover  kind ! 
Mfcy  Venus  long  exert  her  happy  power, 
And  make  thy  beauty,  like  thy  verfe,  endure ! 
May  every  god  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
Pan  guard  thy  flock,  and  Ceres  blefs  thy  board  ! 

But,  if  by  chance  the  feries  of  thy  joys 
Permit  one  thought  left  cheerful  to  arife, 
JPiteous  to  transfer  it  to  the  mournful  fwain, 
Who,  loving  much,  who,  not  belov'd  again, 
Feels  an  ill-fated  paflion's  lad  excefe,  * 

And  dies  in  woe,  that  thou  may'ft  live  in  peace. 


TO  A  LADY : 


She  rtfyfing  to  eentlnue  a  DIJpute  xvitB  me,  and  having 
me  in  the  Argument, 


AN  ODE. 


Spais,  generous  victor,  fpare  the  Have, 
Who  did  unequal  war  purfue ; 

That  more  than  triumph  he  might  have, 
1*  .feeing  ove/come  by  you. 


In  the  .depute  whatever  I  faid, 

My  heart  was  by  my  tongue  belied'  i 
And  in  my  looks  you  might  have  rcacf 

How  much  I  argued  on  your  fide, 
in. 
You,  far  frem.skngcr  at  from  fear, 

Might  have  fuftain'd  an  open  fight : 
For  feldom  your  opinions  err, 

Your  eyes  are  always  in  the  right. 
4  rv. 
Why,  fair  one,  would  you  not  rely 

On  reafon's  force  with  beauty's  join'd  1 
Could  I  their  prevalence  deny v  ■  , 

1  mud  at  once  be  deaf  and  blind, 
v.  . 
Alas!  not  hoping  to  fubdoe, 

I  only  to  the  fight  afpir'd : 
To  keep  the  beauteous  foe  in  view 

Was  all  the  glory  1  defir'd. 
vi.    . 
But  (he,  howe'er  of  vidtory  furc, 

Contemns  the  wreath  too  long  deby'd  ? 
And,  arm'd  with  more  immediate  power. 

Calls  cruel  fiknee  to  her  aid. 

VII. 

Deeper  to  wound,  (he  (bnns  the  fight ; 

She  drops  her  arms,  to  gain  the  field; 
Secures  her  conqueft  .by  her  flight ; 

And  triumphs,  when  me  ieems  to  yielsL 

VIII. 

So  when  the  Parthian  turn'd  hiafteed, 
And  from  the  hoftile  camp  withdrew,' 

With  cruel  (kill  the  backward  reed 
He  fent ;  and,  as  he  fled,  he  (lew. 


SEEING  THE  DUKE  OF  ORMOND's  PIC- 
TURE AT  SIR  GODFREY  KNEI-LER'S. 

Out  from  the  injur'd  canvas,  Knelkr,  ftrike 
Thcfe  lines  too  faint :  the  picture  is  not  like. 
Exalt  thy  thought,  and  try  thy  toil  again : 
Dreadful  in  arms,  on  Landen's  glorious  plain 
Place  Ormond's  duke ;  impendent  in  the  air 
Let  his  keen  (abre,  comet-like  appear. 
Where'er  it  points,  denouncing  death :  below 
Draw  routed  fquadrons,  and  the  numerous  toe, 
Falling  beneath,  or  flying  from  his  blow  : 
Till,  weak  with  wounds,  and  cover'd  o'er 

blood, 
Which  from  the  patriot's  bread  in  torrents  flowM, 
He  faints ;  his  deed  no  longer  feels  the  rein ; 
But  (tumbles  o'er  the  heap,  his  hand  had  flam.* 
And  now  exhaufled,  bleeding,  pale  he  ties;- 
Lovely,  fad  objed  1  in  his  half-clos'd  eyes; 
Stern  vengeance  yet,  and  hoflile  terror  (land : 
His  front  yet  threatens,  and  his  frowns  command: 
The  Gallic  chiefs  their  troops  around  him  call; 
Fear  to  approach  him,.though  they  fee  him  fall  ■  * 

O  Knelkr,  could  thy  (hades  and  lights-cxprcis 
The  perfedfc  hero  in  that  glorious  drefs; 
Ages  to  come  might  Ormond's  picture  know. 
And  palms  for  Usee  beneath  lis  laurels  grow  ? 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


POEMS. 


.Hi 


Is  feite  of  time,  thy  work  might  ever  fhiuc ; 
Nor  Homer**  colonn  laft  fo  long  as  tbioe. 


CELIA  TO.  DAMON. 

*  Arque  in  amore  mala  h?ec  proprio,  fummc'que 

u  fccundo 

*  InveniuntUrv--"  Lvcrkt.  lib.  iv. 

What  can  I  fay,  what  argument*  can  prove 
My  truth,  what  colours  can  defcribe  my  love, 
If  its  excefs  and  fury  be  not  known, 
In  what  thy  Gclia  has  already  done  f 

Thy  infant  flames, whilft  yet  they  were  eonceal'd 
la  timorous  doubts,  with  pity  I  beheld ; 
Witheafy  (miles  difpell'd  the  filent  fear, 
That  durft  not  tell  me  what  1  dy*d  to  hear. 
In  vain  I  ftrove  to  check  my  glowing  flame, 
Or  (belter  paflion  under  friendlbip's  name, 
Yoo  law  my  heart,  how  it  my  tongue  bely'd ; 
And  when  you  pre&'d,  how  faintly  T  deny'd.— » 

Ere  guardian  thought  could  bring  its  fcatter'd 

**• 
Ere  reafon  could  fupport  the  doubting  maid, 

My  (bul,  furpris'd,  and  from  hcrfclf  disjoin'd, 

Left  all  referve,  and  all  the  fea,  behind  : 

From  your  command  her  motions  (he  receiv'd ; 

And  not  for  roe,  but  you,  fhe  breath'd  and  liv*d. 

But  ever  bleft  be  Cytherea's  (brine, 

And  fires  eternal  on  her  altars  fhine ! 

Since  thy  dear  breaft  has  felt  an  equal  wound ; 

Since  in  thy  kindnefs  my  defires  are  orown'd. 

By  thy  each  look,  and  thought,  and  care,  'tis 

Thy  joys  are  center'd  all  in  me  alone ;       [fhown, 

And  fure  1  am,  thou  weuidft  not  change  this  hour 

For  all  the  white  ones  fete  has  in  its  power.— 

Yet  thus  belov'd,  thus  loving  to  excefs, 

Yet  thus  receiving  and  returning  blifs, 

la  this  great  moment,  in  this  golden  now, 

When  every  trace  of  what,  or  when,  or  how, 

Should  from  my  foul  by  raging  love  be  torn, 

And  far  on  fwelling  feas  of  rapture  borne ; 

A  melancholy  tear  afflicts  my  eye. 

And  my  heart  labours  with  a  fudden  figh ; 

Invading  fears  repel  my  coward  joy, 

And  ills  forefeen  the  prefent  bleu  deftroy. 

Poor  as  it  is,  this  beauty  was  the  caufe. 

That  with  Brik  flghs  your  panting  bofom  rofe : 

But  with  no  owner  Wuty  long  will  flay, 

Upon  the  wings  of  time  borne  fwift  away ; 

"Pais  but  fome  fleeting  years,  and  thefc  poor  eyes 

Where  now  without  a  boaft  fome  luftre  lies) 

longer  (hall  their  little  honoQrs  keep; 

"  only  be  of  ufc  to  read  or  weep : 

on  this  forehead,  where  your  verfe  has  laid, 

m  loves  delighted,  and  the  graces  play'd, 

ultiug  age  will  trace  his  cruel  way, 

id  leave  fad  marks  of  his  deftrudive  fway. 

Mov'd  by  my  charms,  with  them  your  love 

may  ccafe, 

as  the  fuel  finks,  the  flame  decreafe : 

angry  heaven  may  quicker  darts  prepare, 

Ind  fickucfi  flrike  what  time  a  while  would  fpare. 


Then  will  my  fwain  his  glowing  vows  renew, 
Then  will  his  throbbing  heart  to  mine  beat  true; 
When  my  own  face  deters  me  from  my  glafs, 
And  Kncller  only  (hows  what  Celia  was  ?  - 
Fantaftic  fame  may  found  her  wild  alarms; 
Your  country,  as  you  think,  may  want  your 

arms. 
You  may  negled,  or  quench,  or  hate  the  flame, 
Whofe  (moke  too  long  obfeur'd  your  rifing  name ; 
And  quickly  cold  indifference  will  enfue, 
When  you  love's  joys  through  honour's  optic  view. 
Then  Cejia's  loudett  prayer  will  prove  too  weak. 
To  this  abandon'd  brcaft  to  bring  you  back  ; 
When  my  loft  lover  the  tall  (hip  afcends,, 
With  mufic  gay,  and  wet  with  jovial  friends. 
The  tender  accent  of  a  woman's  cry  •      »    »  .   «r 
Will  naf«  unheard,  will  unregarded  die ; 
When  the  rough  fcamen's  louder  (bouts  prevail ,«x 
When  fair  occafion  (hows  the  fpringing  gale,     / 
And  intereft  guides  the  helm,  and  honour  f wells  r 
the  (aiL  J 

Somewretched  ]incs,from  this  neglected  hand,^ 
May  find  my  hero  on  the  foreign  ftrand,         .  f. 
Warm  with  new  fires,  and  pltaa'd  with  newf 
command:  .  3 

While  (he  who  wrote  them,  of  all  joy  bereft,     ( 
To  the  rude  cenfure  of  the  world  is  left ; 
Her  mangled  fame  in  barbarous  paftime  loft,  • 
The  coxcomb's  novel,  and  the  drunkard's  toaft.   '•' 

But  nearer  care  (O  pardon  it !)  fupplies 
Sighs  to  my  brcaft,  and  forrow  to  my  eyes. 
Love,  love  himfelf  (the  only  friend  1  have) 
May  fcorn  his  triumph,  having  bound  his  flavc  • 
That  tyrant-god,  that  reftlefs  conqueror, 
May  quit  his  pleafure,  to  affert  his  power  ; 
Forfake  the  provinces  that  blefs'd  his  fway, 
To  vanquiih  thofe  which  will  not  yet  obey. 
.  Another  nymph  with  fatal  power  may  rife. 
To  damp  the  finking  beams  of  Celia's  eyes; 
With  haughty  pride  may  hear  her  charms  confeft, 
And  fcorn  the  ardent  vows  that  I  have  Weft. 
You  every  night  may  figh  for  her  in  vain, 
And  rife  each  morning  to  fome  frefh  difdain : 
While  Celia's  fofteft  look  may  ceafe  to  charm. 
And  her  embraces  want  the  power  to  warm  i 
While  thefe  fond  arms,  thus  circling  you,  may 

prove 
More  heavy  chains  than  thofe  of  hopclcfs  love. 

Juft  gods !  all  other  things  their  like  produce  ; 
The  vine  arifet  from  her  mother's  juice  : 
When  feeble  plants  or  tender  flowers  decay, 
They  to  their  feed  their  images  convey  : 
Where  the  old  myrtle  her  good  influence  (beds, 
Sprigs  of  like  leaf  erect  their  filial  heads : 
And  when  the  parent  rofe  decays  and  dies, 
With  a  rcfemblingface  the  daughter-buds  arife* 
That  product  only  which  our  paffions  bear 
Eludes  the  planter's  miferable  care. 
While  blooming  love  allures  us  golden  fruit, 
Some  inborn  poifon  taints  the  fecrot  root : 
Soon  fall  the  flowers  of  joy,  foon  feeds  of  ha- 
tred (hoot. 
Say,  (hepherd,  fay,  are  thefe  reflections  true  ? 
Or  was  it  but  the  woman's  fear  that  drew 
This  cruel  feent^  unjuft  tt  Ipve  and  you  t 
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Will  you*  be  only  and  for  ever  mine  ? 

Shall  neither  time  nor  age  oar  fouls  disjoin  ? 

Prom  this  dear  bofom  (hall  I  ne'er  he  torn  ? 

Or  you  grow  cold,  refpeotful,  and  forefworn  ? 

And  can  you  not  for  her  you  love  do  more 

Than  any  youth  for  any  nymph  before  ? 


THE  WORKS  OF   PRIOR. 


Prologue 


Stolen  by  lord  BuMmfi.  »  Wtfiminfitr-Schad,  at 
a  Reprefentatkm  of  Mr.  Dry<L*s  Clumems,  at 
Cbrij;mas  1695. 

Pish,  Lord,  I  wifh  this  prologue  was  hut  Greek, 
Then  young  Cleonidas  would  boldly  fpeak : 
But  can  Lord  Buckhurft  in  poor  EngUfli  fay, 
Gentle  fpdftators,  pray  excufe  the  phy  ? 
No,  witnefs  all  ye  gods  of  ancient  Greece. 
Rather  than  condefcend  to  terms  like  thefe, 
I'd  go  to  fchool  fix  hours  on  Chriftmas  day, 
Or  conftrue  Perfius  white  my  comrades  play* 
Such  work  by  hireling  aAors  mould  be  done, 
Who  tremble  when  they  fee  a  critic  frown ; 
Poor  rogues,  that  (mart  like  fencers  for  their 

bread, 
And,  if  they  are  not  wounded,  are  not  fed. 
But,  Sirs,  Our  labour  has  more  noble  ends, 
We  ace  our  tragedy  to  fee  our  friends : 
Our  generous  fcenes  are  for  pure  love  repeated, 
And  if  you  are  not  pleas'd,  at  leaft  you're  treated. 
The  candles  and  the  clothes  ourfelves  we  bought, 
Our  tops  neglc&ed,  and  our  balls  forgot. 
To  learn  our  parts,  we  left  our  midnight-bad, 
Mott  of  you  fnor'd  whilft  Clcomenes  read  : 
Not  that  from  this  confeffion  we  would  fue 
Praifc  undeferv'd ;  we  know  ourfelves  and  you 
RefolvM  to  Rand  or  perifti  by  our  caufe, 
We  neither  cenfure  fear,  nor  beg  applaufe, 
y0r  thefe  are  Weftminftcr  and  Sparta's  laws. 
Yet,  if  we  fee  fome  judgment  well-incliii'd, 
To  young  defert,  and  growing  virtue  kind, 
That  critic  by  ten  thoufand  marks  mould  know, 
That  greateft  fouls  togoodnefs  only  bow; 
And  that  your  little  hero  does  inherit 
Hot  Cleomenes'  more  than  Dwfet's  fpirit. 


AN    ODE, 

VaaSEMTXD  TO   THE    KINO, 

Qn  hit  Matfyt  arrival  in  HMamd  tfltr  tht  %mta?* 
Dtatb,  1695. 

"  Quis  defiderio  fit  pudor  aut  modus 
«  Tarn  cari  capitis  ?  pracipe  lugubrca 
"  Cantus,  Melpomene." 

1. 

At  Mary's  tomb  (fad  facred  place !) 
The  virtues  mail  their  vigils  keep  : 
And  every  mufe,  and  every  grace, 
%  In  folaaa  ftaw  &*U  ever  wecg,      . 


The  future  pious,  mournful  fair; 

Oft  as  the  rolling  years  return, 
With  fragrant  wreaths  and  flowing  naif  ^ 

Shall  vifit  her  diftinguiftVd  urn. 

For  her  the  wife  and  great  fliall  mourn. 

When  late  records  her  deeds  repeat : 
Ages  to  come,  and  men  unborn, 

Shall  blefs  her  name,  and  figh  her  fate* 
iv. 
Fair  Albion  (hall,  with  faithful  trufr, 

Her  holy  queen's  fad  relicks  guard, 
Till  heaven  awakes  the  precious  dull, 

And  gives  the  faint  her  full  reward, 
v. 
But  let  the  king  difoufs  his  woes, 

Reflecting  on  his  fair  renown ; 
And  take  the  cyprefs  from  his  brows, 

To  put  his  wonted  laurels  on. 

VI. 

If  preft  by  grief  our  monarch  ftoopt, 

In  vain  the  Britifh  lions  roar  : 
tf  he,  whofehand  fuftain'd  them,  droops, 

The  Belgic  darts  will  wound  no  more, 
vn. 
Embattled  princes  wait  the  chief, 

Whofe  voice  mould  rule,  whofe  arm  mould  lead  J 
And,  in  kind  murmurs,  chide  that  grief, 

Which  hinders  Europe  being  freed. 

VIII. 

The  great  example  they  demand 

Who  ftill  to  conqueft  led  the  way  3 
Wiflung  him  prefent  to  command, 

As  they  ftand  ready  to  obey. 

IX. 

They  ferk  that  joy,  which  us'd  to  glow. 

Expanded  on  the  hero's  face  ; 
When  the  thick  fquadrons  preft  the  foef 

And  William  led  the  glorious  chafe. 
x. 
To  give  the  mournful  nations  joy, 

Reftore  them  thy  aufpicious  light, 
Great  fun :  with  radiant  beams  deftroy 

Thofe  clouds,  which  keep  thee  from  our  fight, 

XI. 

Let  thy  fublime  meridian  coarfe 

For  Mary's  feiting  rays  atone  : 
Our  luftre,  with  redoubled  force, 

Muft  now  proceed  from  thee  alone, 
in. 
See,  pious  king,  with  different  fttife 

Thy  ftruggling  Albion's  bofom  torn  s 
So  much  (he  fears  for  William's  life, 

That  Mary's  fate  me  dares  not  mourn* 

XIII. 

Her  beauty,  in  thy  fofter  half 

Bury'd  and  loft,  flie  ought  to  grieve; 

But  let  her  ftrcngth  in  thee  be  fafe ; 
And  let  her  weep  1  but  let  her  live. 

XIV. 

Thou,  guardian  angel,  fave  the  land 
From  thy  own  grief,  her  fierceft  foe : 

Left  Britain,  refcued  by  thy  hand, 
Should  bend  and  Jink  benc^h  thy  woe. 
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Her  fonncr  triumphs  all  are  vain,    . 

Unlets  new  trophies  Hill  be  fought, 
And  hoary  majefty  fuftain 

The  battles  which  thy  youth  has  fought. 

XVI. 

Where  now  is  *U  that  fearful  love, 
Which  made  her  hate  the  war's  alanms  r 

That  foft  excejiy  with  which  flie  ftrpve 
To  keep  her  hero  in  her  arms  ? 

XVJI. 

While  Hill  Ac  chid  the  comiag  (pring, 
Which  call'd  him  o'er  his  fubJe&Tcai ! 

While,  for  the  fafcty  of  the  king, 
She  wiih'd  the  vidor's  glory  left. 

XV  J II. 

Tit  changM ;  'tis  gone :  fad  Britain  now 
rsBcqs  ncr lofa  to  foreign  want 

Happy,  if  toils  may  break  his  woe, 
Or  danger  may  divert  his  cares. 

XIX. 

In  mania)  did  (he  drowns  her  fight, . 

Left  he  the  rifing  grief  fhouioTnear :    ' 
^tflVbcrhtlnm»'<ar  he*  eya*.  .. 

X^he(hW4f«5the6aiwgtear. 
xx. 
Go,  mighty  prince;  let  France  be  taught, 

How  con&ant  minds  by  grief  are  try'd  J 
How  great  the  land,  that  wept  and  fought, 

When  Wigiam  led,  and  Mary  If  ch 
xxi. 
fierce  in  the  battle  make  it  known, 

Where  death  with  all  his  darts  is  feeri, 
That  he  can  touch  thy  heart  with  none, 

Set  that  which  ftruck  the  beauteous  onceA. 
*xn. 
Beigiamdolg'd  her  open  grief, 

mo*  yet  her  matter  was  not  seat : 
With  fallen  pride  refWd  relief, 

And  At  obdurate  fin  defpair. 
xxitt. 
As  waters  from  her  fluices,  flow'd 

Unbounded  farrow  from  her  eyes  t 
To  earth  her  bended  from  flte  bow'd; 

And  tent  her  waitings  to  the  flues.  ' 

XXIV. 

Bat  when  her  anxious  lord  return'd, 

Rais'd  is  her  head,  her  eyes  are  dryM ; 
Ihe  finilcs,  as  WMKam  ne'er  had  mourn'd,- 

fibe  looks,  as  Mary  ne'er  had  dy*d. 
xxv. 
That  freedom  which  all  foriows  claim, 

She  does  for  thy  content  refign  :. 
Her  piety  itfclf  would  blame, 

If  her  regrets  mould  weaken  thjne, 
xlvi. 
To  core  thy  woe,  (he  mows  {by  fame : 

Left  the  great  mourner  mould  forget 
That  all  the  race,  whence  Orange  came, 

Made  virtue  triumph  over  fate. 

XXVIf. 

William  has  country's  caufe  could  fight, 
And  with  his  blood  her  freedom  feal  ; 

Mavrice  and  Henry  guard  that  right, 
For  which  their  pious  parents  fcJL 
"Vol.  VII. 


tzviit. 
How  heroes  rife,  how  patriots  fet, 

Thy  lather's  bloom  and  death  may  tell : 
Excelling  others,  thefc  were  great : 

Thou,  greater  ftill,  mud  thefe  exceL 
xxtx. 
The  lad  fair  iiulance  thou  aisft  give^ 

Whence  NaflWs  virtue  can  he  try'd; 
And  ihow  the  world  that  thou  canft  live/ 

Intrepid,  as  th  j  conibrt  dfd ; 
xxx. 
Thy  virtue,  whofe  refiftleft  force 

No  dire  event  sould  ever  ftay,    "  '    • 

Mull  carry  on  its  deftin'd  courfe, 

Though  death  and  envy  ftop  the  way* 

XXXI. 

For  Btitain's  fake,  for  Belgia's,  live  t 

Piere  d  try  tricrr  grief,  forget  thy  own  3 
New  toils  endure,  new  conqueft  give, 

And  bring  them  cafe,  though  thou  haft  none* 
xxxi  1. 
Vanquiih  again ;  .though  (he  be  gone, 

Whofe  garland  crown'tf  the  victor's  hair : 
And  reign*  chough  she  has  left  the  tamone, 

Who  made  thf  gmay  worth  tby  care, 
xxxlu. 
Fair  Britain  never  yet  before 

Breath'd  to  her  king  an  ufelefs  prayer : 
Fond  Belgia never  didimplore* 

While  William  turo'd  a  vcrfe  his  car,    " 
.  xxxiv. 
But,  fliould  the  weeping  hero  now 

Relentlefs  to  their  wifiiea  prove; 
Should  he  recall,  with  pleating  woe, 

The  objed  of  his  grief  and  love  ; 
xxxv. 
Her  face  with  thoufand  beauties  Weft, 

Her  mind  with  thoufand  Virtues  ftor*  J4 
Her  power  with  boundlefs  joy  confeft, 

Her  perfon  only  not  ador'd  : 

XXXVI. 

Yet  ought  hii  (brrow  to  be  checkt ; 

Tet  ought  his  paffions  to  abate  i 
If  the  great  mourner  would  reflect, 

Her  glory  in  her  death  complete. 

XXXVII. 

She  was  inftru&ed  to  command, 
Great  king,  hy  long  obeying  thee; 

Her  fceptre,  guided  by  thy  hand, 
Prefcrv'd  the  files,  and  rul'd  the  fea. 

XXXVIIt. 

But  oh!  'twas  little,  that  her  life  ~" 

O'er  earth  and  water  bears  thy  fame  1 . 

In  death,  'twas  worthy  William's  wife, 
Amidft  the  ftars  to  fix  his  name.  > 

.XXXIX. 

Beyond  where  matter  moves,  or  place 
Receives  its  forms,  thy  virtues  rolj  ; 

From  Mary's  glory,  angels  trace 
The  beauty  of  her  partner's  foul* 

XL. 

Wife  fate,  which  does  its  heaven  decree 
To  heroes,  when  they  yield  their  breath, 

Hailens  thy  triumph.    Half  of  thee 
Is  dcify'd  before  thy  death. 
Cc 
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Alone  to  thy  renown  'tis  given, 

Unbounded  through  all  worlds  to  go : 

While  (he,  great  faint,  rejoices  heaven ; 
And  thou  fnftatn'ft  the  orb  below* 


IN  IMITATION  OF  ANACREON. 

Lit  them  cenfure :  what  care  1 1 
The  herd  of  critics  I  defy. 
Let  the  wretches  know,  I  write, 
3Ugardlds  of  their  grace  or  fpite. 


No,  no :  the  lair,  die  gay,  the  w 
Govern  the  number*  of  my  fottg; 
AU  that  they  approve  is  fwect; 
And  all  is  fcnfe  that  they  repeat. 

Bid  the  warbling  Nine  retire  ; 
Venus,  firing  thy  fcrtant's  lyre: 
Love  mall  be  my  endlcfe  theme ; 
Plcafiire  mall  trinmph  over  fame  : 
And,  when  thefe  maxims  I  decline, 
ApoUo,  may  thy  fate  be  mine  1 
May  I  grafp  at  empty  praiie; 
And  lofc  the  nymph,  to  gam  the  baft 


ODE 
sea  la  ruts  or  Nitifua,  par  lss  Annus  »u  noit 

L*  AM  Kit,  I69I. 

PerMwJUur  Jfcftsv  Drfrrtmac. 


AN  ENGLISH  BALLAD, 

OH   TSS  TAKIWO  OV    NAM  UK,  BY    THB  UNO*? 
•AKAT  B  SIT  A  IN,  IOOJ. 


QuiLLt  dofie  et  feint  yvrefle 
Aujoofd'hui  me  fait  la  loi  ? 
Cbaftcs  Nymphcs  do  PermefTe, 
N'cnVce  pas  vons  que  je  voi  \ 
Account,  troupe  fcavante  : 
Des  font  que  ma  lyre  enfente; 
Ces  arbres  font  rejoiiis : 
Marques  en  bien  la  cadence : 
Et  vons,  vents,  faites  filence  i 
Je  vals  parkr  de  Louis. 


Dans  fes  cbanfons  immortelles, 
Gomme  un  aigle  audacieux, 
Pmdnre  Ifendant  fes  allies, 
Eak  loin  des  vulgaires  ycux. 
Mais,  p  ma  fidele  lyre, 
Si,  dans  l'ardcur  qui  m'infpire, 
Tu  pens  fume  mes  tranfports : 
Les  chenee  des  monts  de  Thrace 
N*ori<  Hen  ofij,  qne  n'efiace 
La  douceur  de  tes  accords. 

in. 
Xft-ce  Apollon  et  Neptune, 
Qui  fur  ces  rocs  fourciUeux 
Ont,  compagnons  de  Fortune, 
Belli  ces  murs  orgueilleux  1 
De  leor  enceinte,  famcoie 
La  Settbre  unic  a  la  Metric, 
Defend  le  fatal  abord ; 
St  par  cens  Bouches  horribles 
L*airmin  fur  ces  monts  teniblet 
Vomiu  1  far,  et  le  mort. 


Some  folks  are  drunk,  yet  do  not  know  it 

So  might  not  Bacchus  give  you  law/ 
Wasst  a  mufe,  O  softy  poet. 

Or  virgin  of  St.  Cyr,  you  law  f 
Why  all  this  fury  ?  what's  the  matter, 

That  oaks  mnft  come  from  Thrace  to 
Muft  ftupid  (locks  be  taught  to  flatter  ? 

And  is  there  no  fuch  wood  in  France  f 
Why  mnft  the  winds  all  hold  their  tonga 

If  they  a  tittle  breath  mould  raise, 
Would  that  have  fpoifd  the  poet's  kag; 

Or  puff*d  away  the  monarch's  praiie  t 
11. 
frndar,  that  eagle,  mounts  the  Ikies, 

While  virtue  leads  the  noble  way  t 
Too  like  a  vulture  Boilcau  flies, 

Where  fordid  imcreft  (hows  the  prey. 
When  once  the  poet's  honour  ceafin. 

From  reaibn  tar  his  tranfports  rove  : 
And  Boileau,  for  eight  hundred  pieces. 

Makes  Louis  take  the  wall  of  Jore. 


Neptune  and  Sol  came  from  above, 

Shap'd  like  Megrigny  and  Vaubao : 
They  arm'd  thefe  rocks;  then  fliow'd  old  Jevs 

Of  Marli  wood  the  wondrous  plan* 
Such  walls,  thefe  three  wife  gods  agreed, 

By  human  force  could  ne'er  be  fhaken: 
But  you  and!  I  in  Homer  read 

Of  gods,  at  well  as  men,  miftafcm. 
Sambre  and  Made  their  waves  may  join  f 

But  ne'er  can  William's  force  reftrain : 
He'll  pafs  them  both,  who  pafr'd  the  Botuc; 

Remember  this,  and  arm  the  Seine 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  1C 


*  or  i  ai  a: 


bimjUtTillamAk)^ 
Lei  bordaot  de  assttes  parts; 
PVdsirt  in  loia  homicides 
foot  pcrillcr  leors  tempests  i 
Etdilsfods^tiiidefc 
Far  touts  1*  torn  y  rtcele 
TJo  few  prat  a  s*eloacer. 
Qui  fondsm  percent  tea  goofrej 
•  OosveunsepoJdtfooeseo^ 
A  qrieuoqac  ofe  evaocer. 

*. 
learner,  devamrtte*  moraine*1 
Jadis  h  Grace  eat  vingt  iM 
Sans  fruit  you  Ice  roneraltte* 
De  fes  pin  fiefs  combatcans; 
Quelle  cfirovubte  poiflance 
Aujoord'hui  pourtant  s^avuoce^ 
Wte  Si  foddroyer  tea*  moots  ?  • 
Quel  bruit,  quel  fco  reirvuxome  I* 
;  tTeft  Jupiter  en  perfbooe ; 
On  c'eft  le  vaiiH|oeur  de  b&mit 


ITen  doutc  point :  c'eft  lol-tneuBeV 
Tout  brillc  eo  lot;  toot  eft  roe. 
Boos  Brotfcllea  NanVf  blemt, 
Ceomwmce  a  trembler  poor  tt& 
Eo  vein  il  vote  Je  Betave, 
Defermais  dodle  e&laVe, 
Range  ions  fee  ttcfidarts  $ 
En  vain  an  lion  Belgique 
tl  vok  T  aigle  Oermaoiaue 
Uei  sous  lee  leopard* 


fUin  de  la  frayeur  ooovellsy 
Dcot  fes  feos  foot  agile* 
A  loo  Jeceare  il  appelie    . 
Les  peoples  lee  puis  ▼antes. 
Ceu*4a  vemajetft  do  rivage* 
On  s'eoorgoeiUit  le  Tage 
t)c  for,  qui  route  eo  fes  euoi  j 
Ceox-ci  dies  champs,  on  la  neige 
Des  marate  de  la  Norvege 
Ncuf  mois  couvre  lea  roieamb 


Till. 

Maiaoui  fait  eaflcr  la  Sombre  t 
oous  les  lumcaux  efirayes, 
Be*  froids  torreos  de  Decembre 
Les  champs  par  toot  foot  noyts*' 
Ceres  ^coJoit^pJorec 
Ub  voir  eo  proyve  i  Boree 
Scs  goerets  d*epics  charges, 
It  feos  Its  oros  iaogoufc* 
Des  Hyades  orageufes • 
Toos  fee  u^fee »febmergeV 


B^leytatouteivos  rages; 
Wwes,  vents,  peoples,  friaofrj 


re\ 


FuU  fifteen  thoufaod  lofty  fellows 

With  fire  and  fwordthe  fort  nsaifttirin  ; 
Each  was  a  Hercules*  you.  tell  u*  5 

Yet  out  they  march'd,  like  eosnnmn  nun* 
Cannons  above ,  and  mines  below, 

Bid  death  aod  tombs  for  foes  contrive: 
Yet  matters  have,  been  order'd  to* 

Thatmoftof  us  arc  dill  alive; 


1*         .        ■.  •  '# 

If  Hamor  be  compar'd  to  Troy* 

Then  Britain's  boys  eceell'd  the  Greeks; 
Their  fiege  did  ten  Jong  years  employs 
,  We  ve  done  our  butmefs  m  ten  weeks* 
What  godhead,  does  fo  raft  advance, 
.    With  dreadful  power,  thole  hills  to  gain? 
Tis  little  Willj  the  fcourge  of  France  1 

Ho  godhead,  bat  the  firft  of  men* 
His  mortal  arm  ezests.the  power  . 

To  keep  e'en  Mont's  vi&or  under : 
And  that  fame  Jupiter  no  more 

Shall  fright  the  world  with  impious  thunder* 

Vl. 

bur  king  thus  trembles  at  Naorur ; 

Whilft  Villeroy,  who  ne'er  afraid  Is* 
To  Bruxelles  marches  on  fecure, 

To  bomb  the  monks,  aod  fcare  the  Sao** 
After  this  glorioo*ecpeditiont 

OUe  battle  makes  the  marthal  groat  t 
He  muft  perform  the  kiog's  colnmiffioo  : 
,  Who  knows  but  Orange  itttyrcttoaei 
Kings  are  ailow'd  to  feign  the  gout,  .. 

Or  be  prevaird  with  not  to  fight: 
And  mighty  Louis  hop'd,  no  doubt, 

That  William  would  pre&rve  that. rights; 

VII. 

From  Seine  and  Loire,  to  Rhone  and  Fo, 

See  every  mother's  fon  appear : 
In  fuch  a  cafe  ne'er  blame  a  foe. 

If  he  betrays  fome  little  fear; 
He  cornea,  the  mighty  Villeroy  comet; 

Finds  a  fmall  river  in  his  way ; 
80  waves  his  colours,  beau  his  drums; 

Aod  thinks  it  prudent  there  td  ftay. 
The  Gallic  troops  Breath*  blood  and  war  $ 

The  marihal  cares  not  to*  march  faftex  . 
fcoor  Villeroy  moves  fo  flowly  here, 

Wc  fancied  all,  it  was  his  matter, 
vni. 
w*ifl  no  kind  flood;  no  friendly  rah., 

Difguife  the  maribaTs  plain  difgracc  f 
Ko  torrents  fwell  the  low  Mehayne  ? 

The  world  will  fay,  he  durft  not  pafi. 
Why  will.no  nyadea  appear, 

Dear  poet,  on  the  banks  of  Sambre; 
juft  aa  they  did  that  mighty  year, 

When  yon  turn'd  June  into  December  ? 
The  water-nymphs  are  too  unkind 

To  Villeroy;  art  the  land-nymphs  fol 
And  fly  they  all,  at  once  combin'd 

To  ihame  a  general,  and  a  beau  I 
n. 
truth,  juftSce^  fenfe,  religion,  lame, 

May  join  to  &wfk  William's  ftorp 
Cc  i] 
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Ramaflez  tons  *oa  mages ; 
Raflcmblez  toot  vos  fosnstts. 
MalarS  nous  Namur  en  poudrs 
S'cn  va  tomber1  font  la  fondns 
Qui  decora  Line,  Courtray, 
Gand  la  fuperbe  Efpaanoie, 
Saint  Ouer(  Bezam^n,  Doit, 
Yores,  Maftrkht,  et  Cambray. 


Met  preiages  sVconrpliiTent  8 
II  commence  a  chanoder  r 
Soils  lies  coups  qui  retenttyTent 
Sea  mura  t'en  wont  s'ecrotuer* 
Mars.cn  sen  qai  ks  domine, 
Souffle  a  grand  brait  kur  rain*, 
Stales  frombcs  daat  let  sjcs 
Allant  checsher  k  tiwnfjsl 
Semblent  nssnbant  fuf  Ja  teare, 
Vouloir  s'ouvrir  les  enters; 


XI. 
Accourez,  Naflao,  Bawcre, 
J>c  ccs  murs  a'unittne  cljspJr.r 
A  couvert d!une  riviere 
Vcnez  :  vous  jmuycz  tout  voir. 
Cooisslsjfc*  ccs  approches : 
Voyez  grimper  ipr  ccs  ruches- 
€cs  athletes  belHguetix ; 
Et  daos  let  eanx,  dans  la  flaUM* 
Louis  i  tout  donnant  l'ame* 
Marcher,  courir  avec  eux* 


Cootemplez  dans  la  tempete, 
Qui  fort  de  ccs  boulevards 
La  plume  qui  fur  (a  tfte  . 
Attire  tout  les  regards. 
A  cet  afire  redoubtable 
Toujour*  un  ibrt  favorable 
S'attachc  dan*  lei  combats : 
Et  toujour*  avee  la  gloire 
Mat-t  amenaat  la  vic^oire 
\  olef  et  le  fuit  a  grands  pas» 

xiu. 
Grands  deCcnfeura  de  i*Bfpagner  . 
Montrez-vou* :  il  en  eft  tews ; 
Courage ;  vers  la  Mahagne 
Voila  vos  diapeaux  dot  tans. 
Jamais  fes  onaes  craintives 
N'ont  vu  fur  ieurs  foibles  rives 
Tant  de  guerricrs  svaoi?ffcx. 
Courez  done :  Qui  vous  retard*) 
Tout  I'uu^vers  vtnis  regards 
M'ofez-vous  la  traveller  i 

.  Xiv, 
Loin  de  fernaer  Ic  parage 
A  vo§  npmbrcux  bataiUons, 
Luxembourg  a  du  xivagq 
Reculc  fes  pavilions, 
Quoi  ?  leur  icul  afpe#  vous  glace  i 
Ou  font  cesclieJsplcitta  4'audicc, 


Nations  fee  free  may  bless  Ida  natte  ; 

And  France  in  fecaotow*  szglii^ 
But  Ypres,  Maftripbt,  and  €amhray0 

Bcfancon,  Ghent,  St*  Qnaens,Lo1e, 
Courtray,  and  DqUj    ■    Ye  casks,  hf$ 

How  poor  to  this  was  Bbsve  ftykf 
With  cke's  and  alfo's  sack  thy  faain. 

Great  bard  !  and  fins;  the 
Who  loft  Namur  the  (same  cnn^ejnn 

He  bought  Dixjouyd,  and  phsasWd  Beits? 
x. 
Til  hold  ten  pound  my  dream  is  out: 

I'd  tell  it  you,  but  farafce  cutfk 
Of  thofe  confounded  drums ;  no  dank 

Yon1  bloody  rogues  attend  a  battle. 
Dear  me  \  a  handled  thousand  French 

With  terror  fill  the  iieie^bjMfmg  ncli: 
While  William  carries  on  the  trench, 

Till  both  the  town  and  caftk  yield. 
Villeroy  to  Bbusners  mould  advance, 

Says  Mars,  through  cannons'  mouths  ia  fa} 
Id  efl,  one  marekhal  of  France 

Tells  t'  other,  he  can  come  no  nigher. 

Retrain  the  lines  the  fhorteft  way,      A 

Villeroy ;  or  to  Versailles  take  pat? 
For,  having  feen  it,  thou  canft  fry* 

The  fteps,  by  which  Mamur  was  toft. 
The  fcnoke  and  tame  may  vex  thy  fight : 

Look  not  once  back :  but,  as  thou  gen\ 
Quicken  the  fquadrons  »  their  slight, 

And  bid  the  devil  take  the  floweft. 
Think  not  what  reafon  to  produce, 

From  Louis  to  conceal  thy  fear . 
He'll  own  the  firength  of  thy  excess  f 

Tell  him  that  William  was  but  there, 
xix. 
.  Now  let  us  look  for  Louis*  feather, 

That  us'd  to  (bine  fo  like  a  fier : 
The  generals  could  not  get  together 

Wanting  that  influence,  great  in  war. 
O  poet !  thou  hadft  been  difcreeter, 

Hanging  the  monarch's  hat  to  high, 
If  thou  hadft  dubb'd  thy  ftaf,  a  meteor. 

That  did  but  Maze,  and  rove,  and  die. 


XIII. 

To  animate  the  doubtful  fight, 
Namur  in  vain  expc&s  that  ray ; 

In  vain  France  )iopc»,  the  fickly  light 
Should  mine  hear  V^liiam'srulkrdsy; 

It  knows  Versailles,  its  proper  ftation; 
'  Nor  cares  for  any  foreign  fjjhcre : 

Where  you  fee  Boikaa's  confttBafaop, 
Be  fure  no  danger  can  be  near. 


The  French  had  gather'd  all  their  farces 
And  William  met  ahem  in  their  way  t 

Yet  off  they  brufh'd  both  foot  and  borfc, 
What  has  friend  Boikau  left  to  fay  ? 

When  his  high  mufe  is  bes^t  upon't, 
To  fing  her  king-rUui  great  cwamaoder, 
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Jttjif  fl  prompts  t  mu^^ 
Qui  dtvolent  de  la  Tamtte, 
JSt  de  la  Drive  feflmife, 
JWju*  a  Paris  sons  chercher  ? 


Cejtadatt  ftffitf  redftvbfc 
8or  let remparts. de  KUauu^.. 
800  gouverncur  qui  fc  trouble 
S'enfait  (baa  Jm»  dernier  nam 
De>  pique*  i  fe*  fftftet 
Je  vot  mooter  noicohortet, 
La  flame  ft  le  rW  en  main : 
Erfcr  let  metieeanx  de  piques, 
De  ccvp*  mdrt*>  de  rots,  de  briqaex, 
roevrir  tifrlaifce  chemia, 

xvr. 
CTe&  eft  fete.   Jfc  viernvrfertendrr 
Sur  cell  Toejiers*  eperuus* 
Bettferun  fignai  potif  fc  rendre; 
le  feu  ecflb.     th  font  rendus. 
DepefiiUeX  v&re  arrogance, 
Hers  euftemfcede  la  France, 
Etdeformeh  gracieuir, 
Jtifcs  k  Liege,  *  Brtrxellea. 

Pewmm  frit  *  ▼*  ywr. 


p  6  V  it  a 

Or  on  the  (bora  of  Heltefpom, 

Or  in  the  valleys  near  Scamander  ;  ^ 

Would  it  not  fooil  his  noble  talk, 

if  any  fooliih  Phrygian  there  is, 
Impertinent  enough  to  aflc, 

JHow  far  tfamur  may  be  from  Paris  f 

XV. 

1* wo  ftanzas  more  before  we  end, 

Of  death,  fiket, rocks,  arms,  bricks,  and  &re>  ?* 
Leave  them  behind  you,  honeft  friend  ; 

And  with  your  countrymen  retire, 
Your  ode  is  fpoilt :  Namur  is  freed  1 

For  Dixymud  fomething  yet  is  due*    -        *    * 
v  60  good  Count  Quileard  may  proceed  s- 

£ut  Boufilers,  Sir,  one  word  with  yon— p  rs 


ffhtol 


*Tis  done.   In  fight  of  thefe  commander*, 

Who  neither  fight,  nor  raifc  the  fiege,    .  . .  :.  „ 
The  foes  of  France  march  fafe  through  Flamjopta 

Divide  to  BJtfttfe  or  to  Liege, 
fiend,  fame,  H  Hf*0  *I*riaDon»  7/ 

That  BouflB  Hf  new  honours  gain  1. 
He  the  fame  pQJ^^lind  has  mown,  ■  • 

As  Tourvillc  dzcl  upon  the  main.  il 

Yet  is  the  marihal  made  a  peer: 

O  William,  may  thy  arms  advance! 
That  he  may  lofe  Dinaot  next  year, 

And  fo  he  conttable  of  France. 


ANOBf. 


Tne  merchant,  to  feeure  Ms  ereafare, 

Conveys- it  in  a  borrowed  name  : 
Sophelia  fcrves  to* grace  my  meafure; 

But  Cloc  it  nry  real  flame, 
ik 
My  fefteft  verie,  my  darKng  lyre. 

Upon  EtophehVs  toilet  lay; 
When  Clee  noted  her  defire, 

That  I  flwukHrag,  that  1  mould  play. 

XII. 

My  lyre  f  tune,  my  voice  I  reife, 
But  with  my  numbers  mil  my  fighs ; 

And,  whilft  I  fing.  Enphclia'i  praife, 
I  fix  my  foul  on  Cloc's  eyes. 

IV. 

Pair  Cloe  bluih'd :  £upheJiairown'd : 
I  fang,  and  gas'd :  I  plaj'd,  and  trembled  : 

And  Venus  to  the  loves  around 
RemaxVd,  how  ill  we  all  dilTcmblcd. 


PRESENTED  TO  THE  KINO, 

AT  BIS  ARerVAL    IN    HOLLAND,  AFTER  TAX  BIS1- 
C0VZXY  OF? THE  CON3MRACT,  1696. 

M  Serns  in  ccelum  redeas,  ditique  » 

1        "  I^sstus  interfis  populo  Quirini : 

*  Neve  te  noftris  vitiis  iniquum 
u  Ocyoraura 
,       Tollat.—  Hox.  ad  Auguftunu 

Yx  careful  angels,  whom  eternal  fate 
Ordains^on  earth  and  human  ads  to  wait ; 
Who  turn  with  ferret  power  this  reftlcfs  ball, 
And  bid  predeftin'd  empires'  rife  and  fall : 
Your  facred  aid  religious  monarchs  own, 
When  firft  they  merit,  then  afcend  the  throne: 
But  tyrants  dread  you,  left  your  juft  decree 
Transfer  the  power,  and  fet  the  people  free. 
See  reiened  Britain  at  your  altars  bow ; 
And  hear  her  hymns  your  happy  care  avow : 
That  ftiU  her  axes  and  her  rodsfupport 
The  judge'*  frown,  and  grace  the  awful  court; 
Cc  iij 
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That  law  with  all  her  pompous  terror  (lands, 
To  wreft  the  dagger  from  the  traitor's  hands  ; 
And  rigid  jufttee  reads  the  fatal  word, 
Poifes  the  "balance  firft,  then  clraws  the  fword. 

Britain  her  fafcty  to  your  guidance  owns, 
that  (he  can  feparate  parricides  from  fons ; 
That,  impious  rage  di/arm  'd,  ihe  lives  and  reigne, 
Her  freedom  kept  by  him,  who  broke  her  chains. 

And  thou,  great  mmifter,  above  the  reft 
Of  gbtVdfian  fpiritt,  be  thon  for  ever  bleft ; 
Thou  who  of  old  was  fent  to  lfrael's  court, 
With  fecret  aid  great'  David's  ftrong  fupportf 
iTo  mock  the  frantic  rage  of  cruel  ami,' 
And  ftrjke  die  ufetefi  javelin  to,  the  walL 
Thy  later  care  o'er  William's  temple's  held. 
0n  Boynt's  propitious  hanks,  the  heavenly  ihieM  ; 
When  cower  divine  did  Sovereign  right  declare ; 
And  cannons  mark'd  whom  they  were  bid  to  fpare. 

StlU,  blefled  angel,  be  thy  care  the  lame  ! 
Be  William's  life  tthtouch'd  as  is  his  tut**- % 
%AX  him  own  thine,  as  Britain  owns  his  hand ; 
Save  thon  the  king,  as  he  has  lav -d  the  land ! 
We  angels'  forms  in  pious  monarchs  view; 
We  reverence  William ;  for  he  acts  like  you; 
like  you,  eommiffion'd  Co  chaftife  ano*  blefi,' 
He  muft  avenge  the  world,  and  give  it  peaces 
Indulgent  (ate  our  potent  prayer  receives  • 
And  ftill  Britannia  fmiles,  and  William  lives. 
The  hero  dear'to  earth,  by  heayen'belov'd,  " 
By  troubles  muft  be  vez'd,  by  dangers  prov'dj : 
His  foes  muft  aid,  to  make  his  fame  complete,* 
And  fix  his  throne  fecure  on  their  defeat. 

So,  though  with  fudden  rage  the  tempeft  comes ; 
Though  the  winds  roar;  ami  though  the  water 

foams ; 
Imperial  Britain  on  the  fea  looks  down, 
And  tailing  fees  her  rebel  fubje&s  frown. 
Striking  "tier  cliff,  the  ftorm  confirms. her  power; 
The  waves  but  whiten  her  triumphant  more': 
In  vain  they  Would  advance,  in  vain  retreat ; 
Broken  they  daft,  and  perifh  at  her  fret. 

For  William  ftill  new  wonders  mall  be  mown  : 
The   powers,   that  refcued,   (hall  preferve  the 

4    '      throne, ..;-.«•*. 

Safe  on  his  darling  Britain's  joyful  fea, 
Behold*,  thewonarcn  plows  his  liquid  way  : 
His  fleets'  in  thunder  through'  the  world  declare, 
Whofe  empire  they  obey,  whofe  arms  tjiey  bear. 
Bleft'd  by  alpiring  winds,  He  finds'the  ftrapd       } 
Blacken'd  with  crowds ;  he  fees  tlie  nation  Hand,  > 
Blejfing  his  fafety,  proud  of  |n*  command4.  '       j 
In  various  tongues  he  heart  the  captains  dwcl) 
On  fncif  great"  leader**  praife ;  by  turns  they  tell, 
And  liften,  each  with  emulous  glory  fif Id,  . 
How  William  con<jucr*d,  and  how  France  retir  d ; 
How  Bclfcia,  freed,  the  hero's  arm  cobfefs'd^  ' 
But  trembled  for*  the  courage  which  ihe  bleft. 

O  Louis,  horn  this  great  example  (mow, 
To  be  at  once  a  hero  and  a  foe\ 
By  fotncling  crumpets,  hear,  and  rattling  drums, 
When  William  to  the  open  vengeance  comes: 
And  fee  the  foldier  plead  the  monarch!*  right, 
Heading  his  troop*,  and  foremoft  in  the  fight. 

Hence 'then,  dole  arabufh  and  perfidious  war, 
pown  to  your  native  feats  of  night  repajr. 


THB    yOUKP  pF  FRIOflL 

And  thou,  Belletnu  weep  thy  cruel  prije  .1 

Reftrain'd,  behind  the  vl&or's  chariot  tied 

In  brazen  knots  and  everlafting  chajns 

(So  Europe's  peace,  lb  William's  r*te  ordains), 

While  on  the  ivory  chair,  in  happy  fiatc. 

He  fits,  fecure  jn  innocence,  and  great 

In  regal  clemency;  and  views  beneath 

Averted  darts  of  rage,  and  pointless  arms  of  4eata, 


THB  SECRETARY, 
wan-raw  av  m  SAOOt,  rieft. 

tyfljLt  with  labour  affiduoua  doe  pkaiure  I  mix, 
And  in  one  day  atone  for  the  bufind*  of  in. 
In  a  little  patch  chajfe  on  a  Saturday  aifbt, 
On  my  left  hand  my  Horace^  a  snapfecmajn/agat; 
Nomemoinmcompofe^andnopoit-boytDnMW, 
That  on  Sunday  ipay  hinder  (he  (o&neif  of  love; 
for  her,  neither  vifits,  nor  partsca  at  tea* 
Nor  the  long-winded  cant  of  a  dutt  tcfeWt, 
This  night  and  the  neat  mall  be  her^ihaUueanacj 
To!  good  or  ill-fortune  the  third  yre  reign : 
Thus  fcorning  the  world  and  fupecior  to  fate, 
I  drive  on  my  car  in  prooemooal  Jhiac. 
So  with  Phia  through  Athena  Piiiibrmt«a-rodc| 
Men  thought  her.  Adancrva,  and  him  a  new  gad. 
But  why  mould  I  ftories  of  Athens  refceaeae* 
Where  people  knew  love,  and  were  partial  a» ten*  j 
Since  none  can  with  juftice  my  pleafurcs  oppoft, ' 
In  Holland  half  drowned  inintereftaad  promt 
By  Greece  and  pad  ages  what  need  I  be  cried, 
When  the  Hague  and  the  prefent  are  bonk  on  art , 

fide?     ! 

And  is  it  enough  for  the  joya  of  the  day, 
To  think  what  Anacreon  or  Sappho  would  lay  J 
When  goo4  Vandergoes,  and  bio  provident  Vrow, 
As  they  gase  on  my  triumph,  do  freely  allow,  {m, 
That,  fearch  all  the  province,  you'll  find  no  man  oaf 
So  bleft  as  the  Engltihen  Hecr  Secrctar*  if. 


to  CLqE  w$$ping. 

See,  whilft  thou  weep'ft,  fair  dee,  fee 
The  world  in  fympathy  wjth  thee. 
The  cheerful  birds  no  longer  fog; 
Bach  drops  his  head,  and  hangs  his  wing. 
The  clouds  have  bent  their  Worn  lower. 
And  died  their  forrows  in  a  flower. 
The  brooks  beyond  their  limits  (low; 
And  louder  murmurs  fpeak  their  woe. 
The  nymphs  and  twain*  adopt  thy  cares  ; 
They  heave  thy  figha,  and  weep  thy  tears. 
Fantaftic  nymph  I  that  grief  ihouid  move " 
Thy  heart  oDdorate  agamft  love. 
Strange  tears !  whofe  power  can  foften  an, 
But  that  dear  JHOfft  on  which  they  fall. 


TO  MR.'  HQ WARD. 
AN  on  a. 


DtAu  Howard,  from  the  foft  afitafo  of  love, 
'  Poets  and  patntenaceat  are  fecure:'     ** 
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** 


Qua  1  untooehM  the  fair  one's  pafliomi  move. 
Or  thou  draw  beauty,  and  not  feel  its  power  ? 

IX. 

To  grant  Asdics  when  young  Amnion  brought 
The  darling  idol  of  his  captive  heart ; 

And  the  pleasM  nymph  with  kind  attention  tat, 
To  have  her  charms  recorded  by  bis  art*: 
in. 

TTie  amorous  matter  own'd  her  potent  eyes ; 
tigh'd  when  he  look'd,  and  trembled  as  he 


Zach  lowing  line  pon£rm*d  hisfirft  forprne, 
And,  as  the  piece  advaac'd,  the  paffion  grew. 

IV. 

While  Pfanjp'v  (bo,  while  Venus'  fan,  was  near, 

What  different  tortures  does  his  bofom  feel ! 
Great  was  the  rival,  and  the  god  fevere: 

Mar  could  he  hide  his  flame,  nor  durft  rcveaL 
v. 
The  prince,  rcnown'd  in  bounty  as  in  arms, 

With  pity  law  the  ill-conceal'd  diftrefs ; 
Quitted  his  title  to  Campafpe's  charms, 

And  gave  the  (air  one  to  the  friend's  embrace, 
▼i. 
Thus  the  mare  beauteous  Cloe  fit  to  thee, 

Good  Howard,  emulous  of  the  Grecian  art : 
Sot  happy  thou*  from  Cupid's  arrow  free, 

And  flames  that  piere'd  thy  predeceflbr's  heart  1 

Til. 

Had  thy  poor  breaft  receiv'd  an  equal  pain ; 

Had  1  been  veiled  with  the  monarch's  power ; 
Thou  mull  bare  figh'd,  unlucky  youth,  in  vain ; 

Nor  from  my  bounty  badft  thou  found  a  cure. 

nil. 

Though,  to  convince  thee  that  the  friend  did  feel 

A  kind  concern  for  thy  ill-fated  care, 
1  would  have  fcoth'd  the  flame  1  could  not  heal; 

given  thee  the  world;  though  1  withheld  the  fair. 


Who  ftrayM,  alas !  bat  knew  too  well, 
He  never  there  muft  hope  to  dwell : 
Set  an  unhappy  prifbner  free, 
Who  ne'er  intended  harm  to  thee. 

To  me  pertains  not,  (he  replies, 
To  know  or  care  where  Cupid  flies ; 
What  are  his  haunts,  or  which  his  way; 
Where  he  would  dwell,  or  whither  (bay : 
Yet  will  I  never  fiet  thee  free; 
For  harm  was  meant,  and  harm  to  me. 

Vain  fears  that  vex  thy  virgin  heart! 
Ill  give  thee  up  my  bow  and  dart ; 
Untangle  but  this  cruel  chain, 
And  freely  let  me  fly  again. 

Agreed :  fecure  my  virgin  heart ; 
Infant  give  up  thy  bow  and  dart :  . 
The  chain  1*1)  in  return  untie ; 
And  freely  thou  again  (halt  fly. 
Thus  (he  the  captive  did  deliver  ; 
The  captive  thus  gave  up  his  quiver. 
The  god  difarm'd,  e'er  fince  that  day, 
Panes  his  life  in  harmle(s,play ; 
Flies  round,  or  fits  upon  her  breaft, 
A  little,  fluttering,  idle  gueft. 

B'er  fince  that  day,  the  beauteous  maid 
Governs  the  world  in  Cupid's  dead; 
XKreecs  his  arrow  as  (he  wills ; 
Gives  grief,  or  pleafure ;  (pares,  or  kills. 


CLOE  HUNTING. 


LOVE  DISARMED. 

BawaaTa  a  myrtle's  verdant  (hade 
As  Cloc  half  afleep  was  laid, 
Cupid  perch'd  lightly  on  her  breaft. 
And  in  that  heaven  defir'd  to  reft : 
Over  her  pans  his  wings  he  fprcad  ; 
Between  he  found  a  downy  bed. 
And  netted  in  his  little  head. 

Still  lay  the  god :  the  nymph,  furpxit'd, 
Yet  miftrels  of  herfelf,  devis'd 
How  (he  the  vagrant  might  enthral, 
And  captive  him,  who  captives  alL 

Her  bodice  half-  way  (he  unJac'd; 
About  his  arms  (he  (lily  call 
The  filken  bond,  and  held  him  faft. 

The  god  awak'd ;  and  thrice  in  vain 
He  drove  to  break  the  cruel  chain ; 
And  thrice  in  vajn  he  (hook  has  wing, 
lncumbcr*d  in  the  filken  firing. 

Fluttering  the  god,  and  weeping,  £414, 
Pity  poor  Cupid,  generous  maid, 
Who  hapuen'd,  being  blind,  to  dray, 
-And  «m  thy  Mom  luft  tit  way  5 


Behind  her  neck  her  comely  treses  tied. 
Her  ivory  quiver  graceful  by  her  fide, 
,  A  hunting  Cloc  went :  (he  loft  her  way. 
And  through  the  woods  uncertain  chane'dtoftrsy. 
Apollo,  patting  by,  beheld  the  maid ; 
And,  fitter  dear,  bright  Cynthia,  turn,  he  (aid : 
The  hunted  hind  lies  clofe  in  yonder  brake. 
Loud  Cupid  laugh'd,  to  fee  the  god's  miftake; 
And,  laughing,  cried,  Learn  better,  great  divine, 
To  know  thy  kindred,  and  to  honour  mine. 
Rightly  advis'd  far  hence  thy  fitter  feck. 
Or  on  Meander's  bank,  or  Latmus*  peak. 
But  in  this  nymph,  my  friend,  my  fitter  know  *. 
She  draws  my  arrows,  and  (he  bends  my  bow : 
Fair  Thames  (he  haunts,  and  every  neighbouring 

grove, 
Sacred  to  fort  receis,  and  gentle  love. 
Go,  with  thy  Cynthia,  hurl  the  pointed  fpear 
At  the  rough  boar,  or  chafe  the  flying  deer : 
I  and  my  Glee  take  a  nobler  aim : 
At  human  hearts  we  fling,  nor  ever  mils  the  garne^ 


COT  IDs)  AND  GANYMEDE. 

In  heaven,  one  holy-day,  you  read 
In  wife  Anacreon,  Ganymede 
Drew  heedlefs  Cupid  in,  to  throw 
A  maio,  to  pais  an  hour,  or  io. 
The  little  Trojan,  by  the  way, 
By  Hermes  taught,  play'd  ail  the  play: 
Cc  ifcj 


igitized  by  LiOO( 


*rf 


THE  WORKS  OF  PRIOR. 


The  god  unhappily  engag'd. 
By  nature  ra(b»  by  play  enrag'd, 
Complain'd,  and  figh'd,  and  erierf  and  fretted; 
Loft  every  earthly  thing  he  betted : 
In  ready  money,  att  the  Here 
Pick'd  up  long  Once  from  DenSe't  (hewer ; 
A  fnuff-box,  fct  with-  bleeding  hearta, 
Rubies,  all  pierc'd  with  diamond  dart« ; 
His  nine-pin*  made  of  myrtle  wood 
(The  tree  in  Ida's  forsft  deed) ; 
Hit  bowl  pure  gold,  the  very  fame 
Which  Pari* -gave  the  Cyprian  dame ; 
Two  table  books  in  Maureen  cover*, 
Vill'd  with  good  verfe .  from  real  lovers ; 
Mcrchandife  rare  !  a  billeMoux, 
Its  matter  panic  nate,  yet  true ; 
Heaps  of  hair-rings,  and  cypher* d  feali; 
Rich  trifles  ;  fcrious  bagatelles. 

What  fad  diforders  play  begets ! 
Defperate  and  mad, At  length  he  fets 
Thofe  darts,  whofe  points  make  gods  adore 
His  might,  and  deprecate  his  power : 
Thofe  darts,  whence  all  our  joy  and  pain 
Arife :  thofe  darts  r— Come,  feven'a  the  main, 
Cries  Ganymede  :  the  ufual  trick  : 
Seven,  flur  a  fix ;  eleven  r  a  nick. 

HI  news  goes  faft :  'twas  quickly  known 
That  fimple  Cupid  wan  ondone. 
Swifter  than  lightning  Venus  ffew : 
Too  late  the  found  the  thing  too  true. 
Guefs  how  the  goddefs  greets  her  Ton : 
Come  hither,  Grrah  ;  no,  begone ; 
And,  hark  yer  is  it  fo  indeed  ? 
A  comrade  you  for  Ganymede  ? 
An  imp  as  wicked,  for  his  age, 
As  any  earthly  lady'*  page; 
A  fcandal  and  a  fcourge  to  Troy ; 
A  prince's  fon ;  a  blackguard  boy ; 
A  (harper,  that  with  box  and  dice 
Draws  in  young  deities  to  rice.  • 
All  heaven  is  by  the  ears  together, 
Since  ftrft  that  little  rogue  came  hither : 
Juno  herfelf  has  had  no  peace : 
And  truly  I've  been  favonr'd  lets : 
For  Jove,  as  lame  reports  (but  fame 
Says  things  not  it  for  me  to  name). 
Has  a'ded  til  for  fuch  a  god, 
And  taken  ways  extremely  odd. 

And  thon,  unhappy  crrrM,  (he  raid, 
(Her  anger  by  her  grief  allay 'd) 
Unhappy  child,  who  thus  haft  loft 
All  the  eftate  we  e'er  could  boaft ; 
Whither,  O  whither  wilt  thou  run, 
Thy  name  defpis'd,  thy  weaknefs  known  * 
Nor  mail  thy  (brine  on  earth  be  crown'd ; 
Nor  (hall  thy  power  in  heaven  be  own'd ; 
Wr  en  thou  nor  man  nor  godcardl  wound. 

Obedient  Cupid  kneeling  cried, 
Ceafe,  dearefl  mother,  ceafe  to  chide: 
Gany's  a  cheat,  and  I'm  a  bubble : 
Yet  why  ^'.is  great'excefs  of  trouble? 
The  dice  v.  ere  falfe :  the  darts  are  gone ; 
Yet  how  are  you,  of  T,  undone  ? 

The  l>li  of  thefe  I  can  lupply 
Vuh  Lcv-ner  ibafts  from  Clcc's  eye : 


'1 


Fear  not  we  e'er  can  be  dtigne'd 
While  that  bright  magasfae  (hall  laft : 
Your  crowded  aharaftiH  mai  finoke; 
And  min  yonr  friendly  aid  invoke : 
Jove  matt  again  revere  your  power. 
And  rile  a  iwan,  or  fall  a  (hower. 


eura>  MISTAKEN. 


As  after  noon,  one  frame*'*- daft 

Verms  ftood  banking  in.  a  river; 
Cupid  a-fliooting  went  that  way. 

New  Aran*  his  boar,  new  fiafd  hit 
u» 
With  (kill  he  ehoie  hie  (harpett  dart, 

Wkk  all  bis  might  hi*  bow  ha  drove  * 
Swift  to  his  beauteous  parent's  heart 

The  co*.**ell.gusded  arrow  slew, 
us. 
I  faint !  1  die  \  the  goddefe  cried : 

0-  cruel,  eould'ft  thou  ftnd  none  «*fer, 
To  wreck  thy  fpleen  on  ?  parricide ! 

Like  Net o,  thon  haft  (lain  thy  i 
»v. 
Poor  Cupid  fobbing  fcarce  could  (peak  ; 

Indeed,  Mamma,  |  did  not  know  yw  t 
Alas  !  how  eafy  my  miftake ! 

I  took  yoat  for  yoot  likeness  CWc. 


VENUS  MISTAKEN. 


When  Cloe'a  picture  was  to  Venus  mown; 
$urprw'd,  the  goddefs  took  it  for  her  own. 
And  what,  laid  (he,  daeathis  bold  patter  mem  f 
When  was  1  bathing  thus,  and  naked  fees,  t 
Fleas'd  Cupid  heard,  and  checkM  his  mother's 

pride : 
▲nd  who's  blind  now.  Mamma  *  tlteusxhin  cried. 
'Tis  Cloe's  eye,  and  cheek,  and  lip,  and  breaft : 
Friend  Howard's  genius  fancied  aff  the  weSU 


A    SONG. 


Tr  wine  and  mufic  have  the  power 

To  eafe  the  (kknefs  of  the  foul ; 
Let  Phoebus  every  firing  explore, 

And  Bacchus  fill  the  fprightly  bowL 
Let  them  their  friendly  aid  employ, 

To  make  my  Cloe's  abfence  light; 
And  feek  for  pteafure,  to  deftroy 

The  forrows  of  this  live-long  night* 

dut  flie  to-morrow  will  return  : 
Venus,  be  thou  to-mrrrow  great ; 

Xhy  myrtles  ftrow,  thy  odours  burn; 
*  And  meet  thy  favourite  nymph  in  flare* 

Hind  goddefs,  to  no  other  powers 
Let  us  to-morrow's  blcffings  own  : 
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Thy  darling  loves  flail  prfde  the  hours  5 
And  all  the  day  be  dime  alone. 


THJIDOVE. 


«  — Tantxoe  animis  cedsftibua  5ne  ?       Trio- 


Ih  Virgil's  facred  verfc  we  fin*, 

That  psffion  candtwefc  orraUb 
The  heavenly „a»  the  munan  mM  : 
Who  dare  dorm  what  Virgil  faya  * 
•  11. 
Jar,  if  they  fliould,  what  our  peat  1 

Has  chut  bid  down*  my  tale  (hall  prove : 
Fair  Venus  wept  the  feddifcfter 
Of  having  laft  her  favourite  dove, 
m. 
In  complatftace  poor  Cupid  mount'd ; 
Hit  grief  rolievM  hit  mother**  pain ; 
He  Tow'd  he'd  leave  no  flnne  unturn'd, 
But  ihe  mould  have  her  dove  again. 
vr. 
Though  none,  laid  ho,  mall  yet  be  namM, 

I  know  the  felon  well'  enough : 

Bat  be  no  nnt,  Mbmena,  eondemn'd 

Without  a  fair  and  legal  proof. 

T. 

With  that,  his  longeft  dart  be  took, 
At  conftable  w«oW  take  Ms  ftaff: 

Hat  gods  define  lihe  meo  to  look, 
Would  make  ©v*n>  Heraelitue  laugh. 

core's  fubaJterns,  av  duteous  band, 
Like  watchmen,  'round  their  chief'  appear : 

ach  had  his  lantern  iff  hfc  hand ; 
And  Venus  maik'd  brought  up  the  rear. 

VII. 

kecontred  thus,  their  eager  ftev 

To  Cloe'a  lodging  they  directed : 
At  once  I  writ,  alas !  and  weep, 

That  Cloc  io  of  theft  Mocked). 

VIII. 

Ate  they  fet  «ot,  land  fcr  to  go : 
St.  Dunftan's  an  they  pu*Vd  ftruck  one. 
Joe,  for  reafon*  goad,  yew  know, 
Lives  at  the  fwber  end  o'  ih'  town. 

is» 
fish  one  great  peal  they  rap  the  door, 
Like  footmen  on  avilking  day. 
»!kj  at  her  hooieva*  men  an  hour! 
Lord !  what  wist  all  tho  neighbours  fay  i 

av 
he cbor  socmen:  uptbtyrnjit 
Nor  prayers,  nor  threats,  divert  their  fpeed: 
hicves !  thieves  I   cries  Sulan ;  we're  undone  ; 
They'll  kill  my  ssusfcvsMtther  bc<fe 

xi. 
1  bed  indeed  the  nymphJa>*oeen 
Three  hours  :   for,  all  hiftorians  faj, 
»e  commonly  went  oa<at  ten, 
LTalcfs  piquet  wan  iataVveay* 


XiU 


She  wak'd,  be  fure»  with  Grange  ftnuajfer* 

O  Cupid,  is  this  right  or  Uw» 
Thus  to  difturb  the  brighter  eyes,* 

That  ever  flept,  pr  ever  (aw.  I 
xuu 
Have  you  obferv'd  a  fitting  hare* 

tiftening,  and  fearful  oF  the  ftorna 
Of  horns  and  hounds,  dap  back  hoc  ear*. 

Afraid  to  keep*  or  leave  her  form? 
uv. 
Or  have  you  mark'd  a  partridge  quake, . 

Viewing  the  towering  falcon  nighi 
She  cuddles  low  behind  the  brake : 

Nor  would  (he  &ay,  nor  dares  Ac.  fl*> 

Then  have  you  ken  the  bcauteous-maid  * 
When  gaxing  on  her  midnight  iocs* 

She  turn*d  each  way  her  frighted  head. 
Then  funk  it  daep  beneath  the  clothe* 

XVI. 

Venus  this  whilo  was  in  the  chamber- 

Incognito;  for  Su&n  (aid,    * 
It  fmelt  fo  ftrong  of  myrik  and  amber  - 

And  Sufan  is  no  lying  maid.  L 

XVII. 

But,  fince  we  have  no  prefent  need 

Of  Venus  for  an  episode : 
With  Cupid  let  us  e'en  proceeds 

And  thus  to  Cloc  fpokc  the  god :. 
xviii. 
Hold  up  your  head  :  hold  up  your  haanV: 

Would  it  were  my  lot  to  (now  ye- 
This  enfel  writ,  wherein  you  ftend 

Indicted  by  the  name  of  Cloc.: 

XIX. 

(  For  that,  by  fecret  malice  ftirr'd, 
Or  by  an  emulous  pride  invited, 
You  have  purloaVd  therfsanntrite  biroV 
In  which  my  mother  mod  delighted. 

Her  bmflting  £sce  tke  lonely  moid 

Rais'd  juft  above  the  mila>wlake  ihost ; 
A  rosVtixe  in  a>liHy  bed. 

Nor  glows  fo  red,  nor  breathes  fo  fweefc, 
xn. 
Are  yon  not  he  whom  virgins  fear. 

And  widows  court?  is  not  your  name 
Cupid  I  If  fo,  pray  came  not  near*— 

fair  maiden,  I'm  tke  very  nunc. 


Then,  what  have  I,  gaud  Sir,  to  say* 
Or  do  wiskiher  jo*  call  yoar  mother  ! 

If  iflsonU  meet  her  io.  my  way. 
We  hardly  court'fy  to  each  other. 

$iana  chaft*,  and  Hebwfweet, 
WitOcft  than  what  1  faoak  is  trot : 

1)  would  not  give  my  Paraquet 
For  all  the  dover  that-  ever  flew. 

XXIV. 

^et,  to  compote  thir  midnight  noife, 
^     Go  freely  fearch  where'er  you  pleafe 
1  ([The  rage  that  rah'd;  adbrn'd  her  voke^-» 
[  '  Upon  yon'  toiler  He  my  keys. 
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Her  keys  he  tsflres ;  her  doors  unlock b  : 

Through  wardrobe,  and  through  clofet  bounces ; 

Peeps  into  every  cheft  and  box ; 
Turns  all  her  furbelows  and  flounces. 

XXVI. 

But  dove,  depend  en't,  finds  he  none ; 

So  to  the  bed  returns  again  : 
And  now  the  maiden,  bolder  grown, 

Begins  to  treat  him  with  difdaia. 

XXVII. 

I  marvel  much,  me  finding  laid, 

Your  poultry  cannot  yet  be  found ; 
lies  he  in  yonder  flipper  dead ; 

Or,  may  be,  in  the  tea-pot  drown'd  f 

XXVIII. 

Wo,  traitor,  angry  Love  replies, 

He's  bid  femewhere  about  your  breaft  ; 
A  place  nor  god  nor  man  denies. 

For  Venus'  dove  the  proper  neft. 
xnx. 
Search  then,  (be  find,  put  in  your  hand, 

And  Cynthia,  deaf  protedrefs,  guard  me  : 
As  guilty  I,  or  free  may  ftand, 

Do  thou  or  punilh  or  reward  me. 

XXX. 

But  ah !  what  maid  to  Love  can  truft ! 

He  fcorns,  and  breaks  all  legal  power : 
Into  her  breaft  his  hand  he  thruft ; 

And  in  a  moment  fbre'd  it  lower. 

XXXI. 

O,  whither  do  nhofe  fingers  rove, 

Cries  Cloe,  treacherous  urchin,  whither  ? 

O  Venus :  I  (hall  find  the  dove, 

Sa>a  he  5  for  fure  I  touch  his  feather. 


A  LOVER'S  ANGER, 

At  Cloe  came  into  the  room  t'  other  day, 

I  peevifli  began  5  where  fo  long  could  you  ftay  i 
In  your  life  time  you  never  regarded  your  hour; 
You  promis'd  at  two ;  and  (pray,  look,  child)  tis 

four. 
A  lady's  watch  needs  neither  figures  nor  wheels ; 
'Tis  enough,  that  'tis  loaded  with  baubles  and  foals. 
A  temper  fo  keedlefs  no  mortal  can  bear — 
Thus  far  I  went  on  with  a  reJbhrte  air. 

Lord  blefs  me  !  faid  (he;  let  a  body  but  fpoak ! 
Here's  an  ugly  bard  rofe-bud  fallen  into  my  neck : 
It  has  hurt  me,  acMl  vext  me  to  fuch  a  degree- 
See  here  !  for  you  never  believe  me ;  pray  fee, 
On  the  left  fide  my  breaft,  what  a  mark  it  has* 

made ! 
80  faying,  her  bofom  toe  careless  difplay'd : 
That  feat  of  delight  I  with  wonder  Asrvey'd, 
And  forgot  every  word  1  defign'd  to  have  Odd, 


Commanding  Cupid  to  deliver 
His  ftore  of  darts,  his  total  quiver  • 
That  Hermes  mould  the  weapon  break, 
Or  throw  them  into  Lethe's  lake. 

Hermes,  you  know,  mult  do  nil  errand  • 
He  found  his  man,  produc*d  hit  warrant; 
Cupid!  yew  dart»—tms  very  hour-— 
There's  no  contending  againft  power  I 

How  fallen  Jupiter,  juft  now, 
I  think  I  faid ;  and  you'll  allow 
That  Cupid  was  as  bad  as  he  : 
Hear  but  the  youngfter'e  repartee. 

Come  kinfinan  ((aid  the  little  god)* 
Put  off  your  wings,  lay  by  your  rod ; 
Retire  with  me  to  yonder  bower, 
And  reft  yourfclf  for  half  an  hour : 
'Tis  far  indeed  from  hence  to  heaven  t 
But  you  fly  faft :  and  'tis  but  seven. 
We'll  take  one  cooling  cop  of  ne&ar; 
And  drink  to  thisceleftial  Hedtor. 

He  break  my  darts  I  or  hurt  my  power! 
He,  Leda's  fwan,  and  Danae's  fliower ! 
Go,  bid  him  his  wile  tongue  le&rain. 
And  mind  his  thunder,  and  his  rain.— 


MERCURY  AND  CUPID. 

In  fallen  fcumour  one  day  Jove 
feat  Hermes  down  to  la>'»  grove. 


My  darts!  O  certainly  PU  gift  *em  : 
From  Cloe's  eyes  he  mail  receive  *em. 
There's  one,  the  beft  in  all  my  quiver. 
Twang !  through  his  very  heart  and  fiver; 
He  then  (hall  pine,  and  ugh,  and  rave : 
Good  Lord!  what  buftle  ihall  we  have ! 
Neptune  muft  ftraight  be  fent  to  fee, 
And  Flora  fummon'd  twice  a-day : 
One  muft  find  (hells,  t'  other  flowers. 
For  cooling  grots,  and  fragrant  bowers, 
That  Cloe  may  be  ferv'd  in  ftate, 
The  hours  muft  at  her  toilet  wait  s 
Whilft  all  the  reefoning  fools  below 
Wonder  their  watches  go  too  flow. 
Lybs  muft  fly  fouth,  and  Ennu  eaft, 
For  jewels  for  her  hair  and  breaft. 
No  matter,  though  this  cruel  hafle 
Sink  cities,  and  lay  forefta  wmfte. 
No  matter,  though  this  fleet  be  loft ; 
Or  that  lie  wind-bound  on  the  coaft. 
What  whtfpering  in  my  mother's  cmt9. 
What  care,  that  Juno  fbonld  not  hear  I 
What  work  among  you  fcholar  gods ! 
Phoebus  muft  write4  him  amorous  odea. 
And  thou,  poor  coufin,  muft  compote 
His  letters  in  fobmiffive  prole : 
Whilft  haughty  Cloe,  to  fuftain 
The  honour  of  my  myflic  reign. 
Shall  all  his  gifts  and  vows  difdam, 
And  laugh  at  your  old  bully's  pain. 

Dear  cous,  faid  Hermes  in  a  fright. 
For  heaven's  lake!  keep  your  darui  foodojgat 


1 


ON  BEAUTY, 

A  11MM* 


Resolve  me,  Cloe,  what  is  this : 
Or  forfeit  me  one  pteoious  kifc. 
3 
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nbthe&ftdftpfiftgoNfagrtceif 
Bern  different  aortas  in  different'  places  t 
AcknowjWf 'd  fine,  where'er  beheld ; 
Yet  fended  finer,  when  conceal'd. 
Twas  FlorVe  vaealth,  and  Circe's  charms 
Pandora's  box  o£  hood  and  harm; 
Twas  Mars's.wUh,  Eeriymmn's  droaun 
Apellcs'  draught,  and  Ovid's  theme. 
This  guided  Thefeus  through  the  mase; 
And  lent  him  home,  with  Ufa  and  praaJn  t 
fat  this  undid  the  Phrygian  boy; 
And  blew  the  flame*  that  ruioM  Troy. 
Thiiihow'/i  great  kindnejsto  old  Greece, 
And  help'd  rjcb  Jafen  to  the  fleece. 
Tbit  through  the  caft  jaft  vengeance  huti'd, 
And  loft  boot  Anthony  the  world. 
Inrar'd,  though  Lucrcce  found  her  doom, 
This  banim'd  tyranny  from  Rome. 
Appcas'd,  Mieogb  Lajsgajn'4  jKfhjre ; 
Tbii  fet  Perfepolis  on  jirc. 
lor  this  Abides  lcarn'd  to  fpin : 
His  dob  laid  down,  and  lion's  flrin. 
For  this  Apollo  deign'd  to  keep. 
With  Jennie  care  a  mortal's  deep. 
Far  this  the  rather  of  the  gods, 
Content  to  leave  his  high  abodes, 
la  borrowM  figures  loofcly  ran, 
Europe's  bull,  and  Leda's  fwan ; 
For  this  he  reaflomes  the  nod 
(While  Semele  commands  the  god)  ; 
taanches  the  bolt,  and  Jhakes  the  poles; , 
Though  Memos  laughs,  and  Juno  (colds. 

Here  nftentng  Cloe  finil'd,  and  laid; 
Year  riddle  is  not  hard  to  read  s 
I  gads  it— Fair  one,  if  yon  do, 
Meed!, alas !  the  theme  purfuc t 
For  this,  thou  feeft,  for  this  I  leave 
Whatever  the  world  thinks  wife  or  grave, 
Ambition,  bounds,  friendihip,  news, 
My  u&ful  books,  and  ferious  mule. 
Fur  this,  I  willingly  decline 
The  mirth  of  feafts,  and  joys  of  wine ; 
And  dtoofe  to  fit  and  talk  with  thee    ' 
(As  thy  great  orders  may  decree) 
Of  cocks  and  bulls,  and  flutes  and  fiddles. 
pf  idle  tales  and  foofifh  riddles. 


THE  QUESTION, 

TO  USETTA. 


What  Nymph  Jhould  I  admire,  or  truft. 
^Ckwbcaoteou*,  OoejofU  ' 

^NymphJhooJdlcVfiretofee, 
*«  her  who  leaves  the  plain  for  me  f 
*•  whom  mould  I  compofe  the  lay,  * 
Bat  her  who  uftena  when  I  play  r 
^whom  to  for^  repeat  my  cares, 
gw  ber  who  in  my  forrow  mares  ? 
*«r  whom  ftboid  I  the  garland  make, 
m :ber  who  joys  the  gtf  to  take, 
And  boaftsJhe  wears  it  for  my  fake  r 
^JonamlnotmHyUeft* 
J^ttt.prrytheeteMthewft. 


I 


USETTA'S  REPLY*. 


4H 


Spat  Cloe  juft,  and  Cloe  fair, 
Deierves  to  be  your  only  care : 
But,  when  you  and  flie  to-day 
Far  into  the  wood  did  ftray, 
And  t  happen'dto  pais  by; 
Which  way  did  you  caft  your  eye  ? 
But,  when  your  cares  to  her  yon  fing, 
Yet  dare  not  tell  her  whence  they  fprimn 
Does  it  not  more  afflict  your  heart, 
That  in  thofe  cares  ihe  bears  a  part  J 
When  you  the  flowers  for  Cloe  twine, 
Why  do  you  to  ber  garland  join 
Thcmeaneft  bud  that  rails  from  mine  t  - 
Simplcftoffwains!  the  world  may  fee, 
Whom  Cloe  loves,  and  who  loves  me* 


THE  GARLAND. 


«• 
Tnt  pride  of  every  grove  I  chofe, 

The  violet  fweet  and  lily  fair, 
The  dappled  pink,  and  Unfiling  rofe, 

To  deck  my  charming  Cloe'shair. 
ii. 
At  morn  the  nymph  vouch&f d  to  place 

Upon  her  brow  the  various  wreath ; 
The  flowers  left  blooming  than  her  face. 

The  fcent  left  flagrant  than  her  breath, 
in. 
The  flowers  (he  wore  along  the  day : 

And  every  nymph  and  uepberd  fidd, 
That  in  her  hair  they  look'd  more  gay 

Than  glowing  in  their  native  bed. 

IV. 

Undrcft  at  evening,  when  Ihe  found 

Their  odours  loft,  their  colours  paft; 
She  chang'd  her  look,  and  on  the  ground 

Her  garland  and  her  eye  Ihe  ca& 
v. 
That  eye-dropt  fenfe  diftfoa  and  clear, 

As  any  niufe'i  tongue  could  fpeak, 
When  from  its  Hd  a  pearly  tear 

Ran  trickling  down  her  beauteous  check* 
vi# 
Diflembling  what  I  knew  too  well, 

My  love,  my  life,  faid  I,  explain 
This  change  of  humour :  pr'y  thee  tell : 

That  falling  tear— what  does  it  mean  f 

VII. 

She  figh'd :  Ihe  fmil'd :  and  to  the  flowers 
Pointing,  the  lovely  moralift  find ; 

See,  friend,  in  fome  few  fleeting  hoars. 
See  yonder,  what  a  change  is  made. 

VIII. 

Ah  me  I  the  blooming  pride  of  May, 
And  that  of  Beauty,  are  but  one: 

At  morn  both  flourilh  bright  and  gay  ; 
Both  fade  at  evening,  pale,  and  gone. 

IX. 

At  dawn  poor  Stella  dane'd  and  fong; 
The  amorous  yoath  around  her  bow'd  i 
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THE  WORJCS  Of  PRIOR. 


At  night  her  fatal  knell  wis  rung; 

I  faw,  and  kifi'd  her  in  her  (hreud. 
x* 
Such  as  (he  it,  who  died  to-day; 

Such  I,  alas !  may  be  tomorrow: 
<Go,  Damon,  bid  thy  mnfe  difplaw 

The  juftice  of  thy  C  We  f 


THE  LADY  WHO.  OFFERS  H1R  fcOOWNO- 
GLA3S  TO  VENUS. 

TAKEN  raOM   AN  E  EI  OR  AM   Of   M.4T0, 

V 

Vinos,  take  my  votive  glafs£ 
Since  I  am  not  what  I  was ; 
What  from  this  day  I  (hall  be, 
Venus,  let  me  never  fee. 


CIQB  JPALOV& 

x. 
Fokbkar  to  aflt  me,  why  I  wee&; 

Vcx-v  Cloe  to  her  fhec  herd  faid; 
'Tis  for  my.  two  poor-  fcraggjiiifflieep,. 

Perhaps,  or  for  my  qturxel  dead. 

41. 

for  miod  I'  what  yon  late  have  writ  ?' 

Your  fubtle  queftions  and  replies  ? 
Emblems,  to  teach  a  female  wit 

The  waysi  where  changing  Cupid  flieti 
hi. 
Your  riddle  purpos'd  to  rchearie 

The  general  power  that  beauty  has : 
But  why  did  no  peculiar  veMe 

Defcribe  one  charm  of  Cloe's  face  ? 

IV. 

The  glafr,  which  was  at  Venus'  (brine, 

With  fuch  myfterious  forrow  laid : 
The  garland  (and  you  call  it  mine) 

Which  fhbw'd  how  youth  and*  beauty  (adc  : 
v. 
Ten  thoufand  trifles  light  as  thefo 

Nor  can  my  rage,  nor  a»ger,  move: 
She  fhould  be  humble,  who  would  pUa£e| 

And  fhe  muft  fhffcr,  who  can  love* 

VI. 

When  in  my  glafs  I  chane'd  to  look-; 

Of  Venus  what  did  1  impjlore  ? 
That  eve/y  grace,  which  i  hence*  1  took* 

Should  know  to  charm  my  Damon  more. 

VII. 

Reading  thy  verfc;  who  heed*,  faid  I, 
If  here  or  there  his  glance*  flew  ? 

O,  free  for  ever  be  hi*  eye, 

Whofc  heart  tome  is  always  true! 

VIII- 

My  bloom  indeed,  my  link  flower 

Of  beauty  quickly  loft  its  pride: 
For,  fever'd  from  its  native,  bower, 

It  on  thy  glowing. boiem  dy'd. 

% 


Yet  car'd  loot  wba*sn%htprefcgi* 

Or  withering  wreath,  or  fleeting  yeanYj 
Love  I  efteem'd  more  Aroof  than  age, 

And  time  lesVpcnnanont  than  troth* 
» 
Why  then  I  wna>,  4o*be*r  to  knew : 

Fall  nneontrokVd,  my  tear*  and  UWj 
O  Damon!  'tis  the  only  wiy, 

I  ever  yeecoiicceftt  from  thee. 
w. 
The  fecret  wound  with  which  I  Mae* 

Shall  lie  wrapt  up,eVn  in  my  hearfo; 
But  on  my  tomb-floe*  shoo  Jhak  read1 


ANSWER  TO  CLOE  J&ALOtfS, 

IN   TBI    SAME  STVLE  J     TflE  4UTBSS  IKfr 
t. 

Yes,  faireft  proof  of  beauty's  power, 

Dear  idol  of  my  panting  heart, 
Nature  points  this  my  fatal  honr : 

And  I  have  lifll;  and  we  muft  part* 
n. 
While  now  T  take  my  laft  adieu, 

Heave  thou  no  figh,  nor  flied  a  tear; 
Left  yet  my  half-doVd  eye  may  view 

On  earth  an  object  worth  its  care, 
in. 
From  jealousy's  tormenting  ftrifc 

For  ever  be  thy  bofom  freed  : 
That  nothing  may,  difturb  thy  life, 
"     Content  I  haften  io  the  dead. 

iv. 
Yet  wheirfbme  better-fated  youth 

Shall  with  his  amorout  parley  move  thee  j 
Reflect  one  moment  on  his  truth 

Who,  dying  thus,  perfifls  to  love  thee. 


A  BETTER  ANSWER, 


Dear  Cloe,  how  blubber'd  it  that  pretty  fact! 

Thy  cheek  all' on  fire,  and  thy  ban-  all  uncsrTd: 
.Pr'ythee  quit  this  caprice*  and  <  as  old  Falftaff  fcyi) 

Let  us  ev*n  talk  a  little  like  folks  of  this  world. 

How  canft  thou  prefatory  tswnJiaibleet*  toddhw 

The  beauties,  which  Veens  but  knttotby  keep- 
.  »ng?  •  f 

Thofe  looks  were  defignM  totnfpii*  leetaedjey- 

More  ordinary  eyes  may.  feaire  people  sarwtcf* 
i  ing. 

m. 
To  be  vest  at  a  trifle  or  two  that  I  writ,* 

Your  judgment  at  once,  and'  my  pafioa  V* 

wrong :  [*** 

You  take  that  for  fad,  which  will  fearce  be  ftm* 

OdVlife!  muftonefaeartoilietnthofaiosr? 
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What  I  fpeak,  my  firir  Cioe,  and  what  1  write, 


The  deference  there  if  faetwift  nature  end  art  i 
I  court  ochen  in  verfc;  bot  I  lore  thee  in  prole  r 
And  they  have  my  wumifies,  bat  thou  haft  my 
heart. 

The  god  of  us  maftmiun  (yon  know,  dmM)  the 
fun, 
How  after  hit  journeys  ft*  fete  up  his  reft  t 
If  at  morniqg  o  Vr  earth  *ih  b>  fancy  to  rtm  5 
At  night  he  declines  on  his  Thttis  'I  hreaft, 
ru 
8#  when  I  am  weaiydwiBh  wandering  all  day,  - 

To  thte  my  delight  in  the  evening  I  come  : 
No  matter  what  beauties  I  law  in  my  way; 
/They  were  imt  nw  Titos,***  ita  artnryfeomo. 
vu. 
Then  finilh,  dear  Ooo,  this  noftomi  war; 

And  let  aattke  Horace  and  Lydm  agree  s 
Far  thon  art  a  girl  as  much  brighter  than  her, 
Ai he  wasa  poet  fublimer  than  me,. 


palla6  anp  vmrj. 


Tat  Trojan  Twain  had  judg'd  the  great  dispute, 
And  beauty**  power  ohtmVd  the  golden  fruit; 
When  Venue,  loofe  in  all  mer  naked  charms, 
Met  Jove's  great  daughter  olad  m  mining  ana. 
The  wanton  godded  *iew'd  the  warlike  amid 
From  head  to  foojt.  and  tauntiogly  mo  mid : 

Yield,  filler ;  rival,  yield  1  naked,  yon  fee,. 
I  vanquifli :  guelsfanw  potent  I  mould  be, 
If  to  the  field  I  came  in  armour  draft ;         [weft ! 
Dreadful,  lite  thine,  my  ihieid,  and  terrible  nay 

The  warrior  goddefs  with  eUfdain  repfyVis 
Thy  folly,  child,  is  equal  to  thy  pride  s 
Let  a  brave  enemy  for  once  airtfe, 
And  Venus  (if  His  pofible)  be  wife. 
Thou,  to  be  ftrong,  mnft  put  off  every  deem; 
Thy  ooly  armour  is  nhy  nakednsn ; 
And  more  than  once  (or  thou  an  mnchhely*d) 
By  Mars  himfclf  that  araaonr  has  keen  try  VL 


TO  A  YOUNG  GBNTLEMAtf  IN  LOVE. 

A  TALS. 

Faoic  public  noUe  and  factious  Arise, 
From  ail  the  buiy  ills  of  life, 
Take  me,  my  Celia,  to  thy  bread  j 
And  loll  my  wearied  foul  to  reft. 
For  ever,  in  this  humble  coll, 
Let  thee  and  I,  my  fair  one,  dwell 5 
None  enter  elfc.biit  love— and  he 
*  Shall  bar  the  door,  and  keep  the  key. 
To  painted  roofs  and  mining  f^ifOt 
(Uaeaiy  &au  of  high  densest 


Let  the  uojlankiag  miny  crowd,'  . 

That  dare  be  covetous  and  proud : 

In  golden  bondage  let  them  wait, 

And  barter  hapv  inefs  for  ftate. 

But  oh!  my  4>lie,  when  thy  fwain 

Dcfires  to  fee  a  court  a^ain, 

May  heaven  around  this  deftin'd  head 

The  choiceft  of  its  codes  fixed  f 

To  mm  up  all  the  rage  of  fate 

In  the  two  things  T  dread  and  hare,         * 

May 'ft  thou  *e  taMe,  and  I  be  great  \ 

Thus,  on  his  Celiacs  panting  breaft,' 

Fond  Celadon  his  foul  ezpreft ; 

While  with*  deKght  the  lovely  maid 

Receiv'd  the  «vows  fhe  thus  repaid : 

Hope  of  my  age,  joy  of  my  youth, 
Bleft  miracle  of  love  and  truth ; 
All  that  could  e'er  be  counted  mine, 
My  love  and  ljfe,  longftnce  are  thine; 
A  real  joy  I  never  knew, 
_  Till  I  believ'd  thypaffion  true  : 
A  real  grief  (  ne  cr  can  find* 
1  Till  thoo  juwv'ft  peijurM,  or  unkind. 
Contempt,  and  poverty,  and  care, 
All  we  abhor,  and  all  we  fear, 
Bleft  with  thy  prefence,  I  can  bear. 
Through  waters  and  through  flames  1*11  go, 
Sufferer  and  fojace  of  thy  woe : 
Trace  mefome  yet  unheard-of  way, 
That  I  thy  ardour  may  repay ; 
And  make  my  conftant  paffion  known 
By  more  than  woman  yet  lias  done. 

Had  I  a  win  that  did  not  bear 
The  ftamp  and  image  of  my  dear ; 
I'd  pierce  my  1/eart  through  every  vain, 
And  die,  to  let  h  out  again. 
No :  Venn*  (hall  mv  witneft  he 
(If  Venus  ever  lov'd  like  me), 
That  for  one  hour  I  would  not  quit 
My  (hephero"*  arms,  and  this  retreat* 
To  be  the  ?erftan  monarch's  f>ride, 
Partner  of  «U  his  power  and  pride ; 
Or  rule  in  regal  ftate  above, 
Mother  of  go<ja,  *"d  wife  of  Jove. 

44  O  happy  there  of  human  race!'"' 
But  foon,  alas  !  out  pleajures  pals. 
He  thank'd  her  on  his  bended  knee  ; 
Then  drank  a  quart  of  milk  and  tea ; 
And,  lcsving  her  ador'd  embrace, 
Haften*d  to  court,  to  beg  a  place. 
While  (he,  his  abfence  to  bemoan, 
The  very  moment  he  was  gone, 
Call'd  Thyrfis  from  beneath  the  1*'d  \ 
Where  all  this' time  he  had  been  hid. 

MORAL. 

While  men  have  rhefe  ambitious  fancies ; 
And  wanton  wenches  read  romances  ; 
Our  fex  will—What  ?  Out  with  it.    Lye  J 
And  theirs  in  equal  ftrains  reply. 
.The  moral  of  the  tale  I  ftng 
(A  fofy  for  a  wedding  ring) 
In  thib  fhort  verfe  will  be  confin'd  J 
Love  is  a  jeft,  and  vows  are  wind. 
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AN  EltfOLlSH  FAQLOCK. 

Miss  Dime,  when  fair  and  young, 
(Aft  Horace  hat  divinely  fung) 
Could  not  be  kept  from  Jove's  embrace 
By  doors  of  fteel,  and  walls  of  brafi. 
The  reafon  of  the  thing  is  dear, 
Would  Jove  the  naked  truth  aver. 
Cupid  wa»  with  him  of  the  party  • 
And  (how'd  himfelf  fincere  and  hearty ; 
For,  give  that  whipfter  but  his  errand. 
He  takes  my  lord  chief  juftice'  warrant; 
Dauntlefs  as  death  away  he  walks ; 
Breaks  the  doors  open,  fnaps  the  locks  ; 
Searches  the  parlour,  chamber,  ftudy  j 
Nor  (tops  till  he  has  culprit's  body. 

Since  this  has  been  authentic  truth, 
By  age  deliver'd  down  to  youth ; 
Tell  US|  miftaken  huiband,  tell  us, 
Why  Co  myfteriout,  why  fo  jealous  ? 
Does  the  reftraint,  the  bolt,  the  bar, 
Make  ui  left  curioui,  her  lefs  fair  ? 
The  fpy,  which  does  this  treafure  keep, 
Boes  (he  ne'er  fay  her  prayers,  nor  deep  t 
Dtea  (he  to  no  excefs  incline  f 
Does  (he  fly  mufic,  mirth,  and  wine  ? 
Or  have  not  gold  and  flattery  power 
Topurchafe  one  unguarded  hour  ? 

Yout  care  does  further  yet  extend : 
That  fpy  is  guarded  by  your  friend.— 
But  has  this  friend  nor  eye  nor  heart  f 
May  he  not  feel  the  cruel  dart, 
Which,  foon  or  late,  all  mortals  feel  t 
May  he  not,  with  too  tender  seal. 
Give  the  fair  prifoncr  cause  to  fee, 
How  much  he  wimes  (he  were  free  ? 
May  he  not  craftily  infer 
The  rules  of  friendmip  toofevere, 
Which  chain  him  to  a  hated  truft ; 
Which  make  him  wretched,  to  be  jufl  f 
And  may  not  (he,  this  darling  (he, 

Youthful  and  healthy,  fle(h  and  blood, 
lafy  with  him,  ill  us'd  by  thee, 

Allow  this  logic  to  be  good  ? 

Sir,  will  your  queftions  never  end) 
1  truft  to  neither  fpy  nor  friend. 
la  (hort,  I  keep  her  from  the  fight 
Of  every  human  face. — She'll  write* 
From  pen  and  paper  (he's  debarr'd.— 
Has  (be  a  bodkin  and  a  card  ? 
She'll  prick  her  mindV— She  will,  you  fay : 
But  how  (hall  (he  that  mind  convey  ? 
I  keen  her  in  one  room  :  I  lock  it : 
The  key  (look  here)  is  in  this  pocket. 
The  key-bole,  is  that  left  I  Mod  certain. 
She'll  thruft  her  letter  through— Sir  Martin* 

Dear  angry  friend,  what  mud  be  done  J 
Is  there  ng  way  ?— There  is  but  one* 
fend  her  abroad  ;  and  let  her  fee. 
That  all  this  mingled  male,  which  (he, 
Being  forbidden,  Tonga  to  know. 
It  a  dull  farce,  an  empty  (bow, 
Powder,  and  pocket-glafr,  and  beau  § 
A  ftapie  of  romance  and  lies, 
Fake  tears  and  real  perjuries : 
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Where  fighj  and  looks  are: bought  induing 

And  Jove  is  made  but  to  be  toty: 

Where  thefatbawd  and  laviflt  hew 

The  fpoiUof  rusn'd  beauty  (here ; 

And  youth,  fedustt  from  friends  and  tame,* 

Muft  giveupsgetovraaeandihacfle*  * 

Let  her  behold  the  frantic  fcene. 

The  women  wretched,  fatfe  the  men : 

And  when,  thefe  certain  ilk  toflnwf 

She  would  to  thy  embraces  run  f 

Receif  e  her  with  attended  anas, 

Seem  more  delighted  with  her  charm*; 

Wait  on  her  to  the  park  and  play, 

Put  on  good-humour ;  make  her  gay  t 

Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind; 

Be  to  her  fault*  3  "" 

Let  all  her  \ 

And  dap  your  padlock- 
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xl -humour ;  make  ner  gay  t 

virtues  very  kind;  *| ' 

fault*  a  little  blind;  f 

•  wayt]^  uocecmo'd;  f. 

rout  padlock-- 'Oft  her  aumuL  3 


HANS  CARVEL. 

Hams  Carvel,  impotent  and  old, 
Married  a  left  of  London  mould  i  . 
Hendfome?  enough;  extremely  gay: 
Lov'd mufic,  eompany, and  play: 
High  flights  me  had,  and  wit  at  wul ; 
And  fo  her  tongue  say  feldom  dill : 
For  in  all  vifits  who  but  the* 
To  argue,  or  to  repartee) 

She  made  it  plain,  that  human  nation: 
Was  order'd  by  predeftination ; 
That,  if  weak  women  wemamray. 
Their  ftmrs  were  more  in  fault  than  they  s 
Whole  tragedies  the  had  by  heart) 
Enter'd  into  Roxana's  part : 
To  triumph  in  her  rival's  blood, 
The  action  certainly  was  good* 
How  like  a  vine  young  Ammon  cori'd ! 
Oh  that  dear  conqueror  of  the  world  \ 
She  pitied  Benetton  in  age, 
Tbat  ridicul'd  the  god-line  rage. 

She,  firft  of  all  the  town,  was  told, 
Where  neweft  India  things  were  foW : 
So  in  a  morning,  without  bodice, 
Slipt  tome  times  out  to  Mrs.  Thody's  j 
To  cheapen  tea,  to  buy  afcreen: 
What  elie  could  (o  much  virtue  mean  ? 
For,  to  prevent  the  lead  reproach, 
Betty  went  with  her  in  the  coach* 

But,  when  no  very  great  aflair 
Excited  ner  peculiar  care, 
She  without  fail  was  wak*d  at  ten ; 
Prank  chocolate,  then  flept  again  : 
At  twelve  (he  ro(c ;  with  much  add 
Her  clothes  were  huddled  on  by  two; 
Then,  does  my  lady  dine  at  home  ? 
Yes,  fure  1— -But  is  the  Colonel  come  I 
Meat,  how  to  fpend  the  afternoon* 
And  not  come  home  again  too  (boo; 
The  Change,  the  City,  or  the  Flay, 
As  each  was  proper  for  the  day : 
A  turn  in  fumsner  to  Hyde-Park, 
When  it  grew  tolerably  dark. 
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Wife's  phalhrc  capfct  hnibond't  pain  : 
Strange  fancies  come  in  Hans'*  brain : 
He  thought  of  what  he  did  not  mxne; 
▲ad  would  reform,  but  dqrft  not  blimc. 
At  irft  he  therelbre  preach'd  hit  wife 
The  comfort*  of  a  pious  lift : 
Told  her,  how  trenfient  beauty  wm; 
That  all  moft  die,  and  flew  wm  graft : 
He  bought  her  Harmon*,  pfalms,  and  graces  9 
And  doubled  down  the  ufefu)  placet, 
But  till  the  weight  of  worldly  care 
Alfew'd  her  Jittle  time  for  prayer  s 
And  Cleopatra  was  road  o'er  t 
While  Scot,  and  Wake,  and  twenty  more, 
That  teach  one  to  deny  one's  fclf, 
Snood  wunolefted  on  the  (hclf. 
An  nntonch'd  bible  grae'd  her  toilet : 
Mo  fear  that  thumb  of  hen  fliould  fpoil  it. 
In  ihort,  the  trade  was  (till  the  lame  : 
The  dame  went  out:  the  colonel  came. 

What*t  to  he  done  ?  poor  Carvel  cry'd : 
Another  battery  mnft  betry*d: 
What  if  tofpellt  1  hadrrcourfe  ? 
*Tu  hot  to  hinder  (Something  worte* 
The  end  moft  juftify  the  meant* 
He  only  lint  who  ill  intends : 
Since  therefore  'tit  to  combat  evil ;    * 
Tit  lawful  to  employ  the  (font 

Forthwith  the  devil  did  appear 
(Tor  name  him,  and  he's  alwayt  near)  5 
Mot  in  the  fhape  in  which  he  pliea 
Aft  MnVt  elbow  when  (he  lies; 
Or  (lands  before  the  nuricry  doors, 
To  take  the  naughty  boy  that  roars : 
Bat.  without  fewcer-eye  or  daw, 
Like  n  grave  harrifter  at  law, 

Hant  Carvel,  lay  afide  your  grief, 
The  devil  (ays;  1  bring  relief. 
Relief!  lays  Hant :  pray,  let  me  crtve 
Your  name,  Sir— Satan — Sir,  your  Have; 
1  did  not  look  upon  your  feet  1 
You'd  pardon  me : — Ay,  now  T  fce't : 
And  pray.  Sir,  when  came  you  from  hell  t 
Our  friends  there,  did  you  leave  them  well  I 
AlMveH  5  but  pr*ythee,  hooeft  Hans, 
(Says  Sated)  leave  your  complaUance : 
The  truth  it  this :  I  cannot  ftay 
Tiering  in  fun-mine  all  the  day : 
For,eslrre*sv,  we  hclltth  fprites 
Love  more  the  frefco  of  the  nights ; 
And  oftener  our  receipts  convey 
In  dreamt,  than  any  other  way. 
1  tell  yon  therefore  as  a  friend, 
Bre  inornine;  dawns,  your  fears  (ball  end : 
Oo  Chen  th*  evening,  matter  Carvel, 
Lay  down  your  fowls,  and  broach  your  barrel ; 
l^et  friends  and  wine  diffolve  your  care} 
Whilft  I  the  great  receipt  prepare : 
To-night  I'll  bring  it,  by  my  faith ! 
Believe  for  once  what  Satan  faith. 


Away  went  Hans;  glad  ?  not  a  little ; 

ptaj'j  the  devil  to  a  title; 

Invited  friends  feme  half  a  dozen, 
§  The  colonel  and  my  lady's  couCn, 

The  meat  was  ferv'd;  the  bowls  were  crown'd  1 
i  Ciftnciwere feng;  and  h  calths  went  round 


M   lb 

Barbtdoes  waters  for  tile  clofc; 

Till  Hant  had  fairly  got  hit  dote  I 

The  colonel  toafted  **  to  the  heft :" 

The  dame  mov'd  off,  to  be  uodreft : 

The  chimes  went  twelve  :  the  goeftt  withdrew 

But,  when,  or  how,  Hans  hardly  knew. 

Some  modern  anecdotes  aver, 

He  nodded  in  his  elbow  chair ; 

From  thence  was  carried  off  to  bed  - 

John  held  his  heels,  and  Han  his  head 

Mylao^WMdifturh'd:  newforrow' 

Which  Hans  mud  aofwer  for  to-morrow 

u  bed  men  view  diit  happy  pair . 
And  think  how  Hymen  ttiomph'd  there. 

Hantaftafleepatfoonaslaidr 
The  duty  of  the  night  ""f^rt  • 

The  wahmg  dame,  with  thoughts  owrdk 
That  made  her  hate  both  him  and  reft : 
By  fuch  a  ha(baod,itich  a  wise  • 
Twat  Acme's  aod  SeptimW  Kfc  : 
The  lady  figh'd:  the  lover  mor'd  • 
The  pundttal  devil  kepthit  word  s 
Appear'd  to  honeft  Hant  again; 
Bat  not  at  all  by  madamieen; 
And  giving  him  a  magic  ring, 
Fit  for  the  finger  of  a  kings 
Dear  Hans,  ftid  he,  this  jewel  take 
And  wear  it  long  for  Satan's  fake  s 
'  Iwill  do  your  bufioeft  to  a  hair : 
For,  long  as  you  this  ring  (hall  wear 
As  fare as  I  look  over  Uncom  * 

(All  thuwuonrr  madnmm)* 
And,  thrufting  It  beyond  his  joint, 
Twaonc,hecryd:  r**P*rt  my  point  — 
What  point, faid  (be,  you^gly  }Jttr 
I  You  neither  give  me  joy  nor  soft  - 
•Ti.  done.- What's  done,ynu  drunken  bear  f 
You've  thurft  your  SngerOod  know.  wheVe, 
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A  DUTCH  PROVERBL 

Fiai,  water,  woman,  are  man's  ruin : 

Says  wife  Profeffot  Vender  Brum. 

By  flames  a  houfe  (  hir'd  was  loft 

JLaft  year  :  and  I  moft  pay  the  coft. 

This  fpnog  the  rains  o'erflow'd  my  ground : 

And  my  heft  Flanders  mare  was  drown'd. 

A  flave  I  am  to  Clara's  eyes : 

The  gipfy  knows  her  power,  and  flies. 

Fire,  water,  woman,  are  my  ruin  : 

And  great  thy  wtfdom,  Vender  Bruin. 


PAULO  PimOANTf  AND  Hl9  WIFE; 

AM  HONtST,  BUT  A  SIMPLE  VA11. 

1  Bft  enim  qutddam,  idque  intclligitur  in  omni 
'•  virtnte,  quod  tieceat :  quod  cogitatione  mag  it 
*  i  virtnte  poteft  quim  re  feparari." 

Ck.dcOff.li. 

Bstoko  the  fix'dand  fettled  rules 
O    f  vice  and  virion  in  the  fchools, 
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THE  WORK*  Of  *RfOfL 


Beyond  the  letter  of  the  law,  * 
Which  keeps  our  men  and  maids  in  awe; 
The  better  fort  ftw*dd  fet  before  'em 
A  grace,  a  manner,  a  decorum ; 
Something,  that  fires  their  a&s  a  light ; 
Makes  them  apt  only  juft,  but  bright ; 
And  fets  them  in  that  open  fame, 
Which  witty  malice  cannot  blame. 

For  'tis  in  life,  as  'ttsin  painting  : 
Much  may  be  right,  yet  much  be  wanting  \ 
From  lines  -drawn  true*  our  eye  may  tract 
A  foot,  a  knee,  a  hand,  a  faces 
May  ju/ily  own  the  picture  wrought 
Xxac?  to  xnje,  exempt  from  fault : 
Yet,  if  the  colourxng.be  not  there, 
The  Titian  ftroke,  the  Guido  air; 
To  niceft  judopient  mow  the  piece; 
At  bed  •twilfrtoiy  dm  difpleafe : 
It  would  not  gain  on  Jerfey 's  eye ; 
Bradford  would  frown,  arid  fet  it  by. 

Thus  in  the  picture  of  our  mind 
The  action  may  be  well  dctfgn'd ; 
Guided  by  law,  and  bound  by  duty ; 
Yet  want  this/*  »;/«#<  ftsti  of  beauty : 
And  though  its  error  may  be  fnch, 

As  Knags  and  Burgqfs  cannot  hit ; 
It  yet  may  feel  tfu  nicer  touch 

Of  WicherlcyW  Congreve'swit. 

What  is  this  talk  I  replies  a  friend, 
And  where  wiUthU  dry  moral  end  f 
The  truth  of  what  you  here  lay  down 
By  fooie  example  would  be  mown. — 
With  all  my  hear t<~-for  once  5  read  on: 
An  hooeft ,  but  a  4impk  pair 
(And  twenty  o*bcr  I  forbear) 
May  ferve  to  make  this  mens  clear. 

A  do&or  of  great  fltill  and  fame, 
Paulo  Purganti  was  his  name, 
Had  a  good,  comely,  virtuous  wife ; 
No  woman  led  a  tetter  life  : 
She  to  intrigues  was  ev'n  hard-hearted : 
She  chuckled  when  a  bawd  was  carted ; 
And  thought  the  nation  ne'er  would  thrive; 
Till  all  the  whores  were  burnt  alive. 

On  married  men,  that  dar'd  be  bad, 
She  thought  no  mercy  ihouid  be  had ; 
They  mould  be  harig'd,  or  ftarv'd,or  fleadj 
Or  ferv'd  like  Romifb  prieft*  in  Swede*— 
In  (ho/t,  all  lewdncft  ike  defied : 
And  ft  iff  was  her  parochial  pfidc. 

Yet,  in  an  honeft  way,  the  dame 
Was  a  great  lover  of  that  fame ; 
And  could  from  fcriptute  lake  her  one. 
That  hufbands  mould  give  wives  their  doe. 

Her  prudence  aid  fo  juflly  fleer 
Between  the  gay  and  the  fevere, 
That  if  in  ibme  regard*  4ke  chofe 
To  curb  poor  Paulo  in  too  clofc  j 
In  others  fee  reiax'd  again, 
And  govern 'd  wirh  aloofer  rein. 

Thus  chough  (he  ftri&ly  did  confine 
The  do  Apr  from  excel*  of  wine : 
With  oyfcrs,  eggs,  and  vermicelli, 
She  let  him  almoll  burft  his  belly  : 
rI  hus  drying  coffee  was  denied ; 
But  chocolate  that  tofoiupplkd  ; 


And  for  tobacco  (who  could  bear  k!) 
Filthy  concomitant  of  cJaret : 
(Bled  revolution !)  one  might  fee 
Eringo  roots,  and  Bohea  tea. 

She  often  fet  the  do&or's  band, 
And  flrok'd  his  beard,  and  fqueetMhii  mad: 
Kindly  complaih'd,  that  after  noon 
He  went  to  pore  on  books  too  foon : 
She  held  it  wholefomer  by  much. 
To  reft  a  Utde  on  the  couch  :' 
About  his  walft  in  oed  a-nlghts 
She  clung  fo  clofe— for  fear  of  fpfitei 

The  doctor  underftood  the  call ; 
But  had  not  always  wherewithal 

The  lion's  flrin  too  (hort,  you  know, 
(As  Plutarch's  morals  finely  mow) 
Was  lengthen**  by  the  fo**e  tail : 
And  art  fupplies,  where  Cbtngth  miyfifl. 

Unwilling  then  in  arma  to  meet 
The  enemf  ne  could  not  heat ; 
He  Grove  to  lengthen  the  campaign, 
And  lave  his  forces  by  chicane. 
Fabius,the  Roman  chief,  who  thus 
By  fair  retreat  grew  Maximus* 
Shows  us;  that  nil  that  warrior  can  do| 
With  force  inferior,  is  cimBhmh. 

One  day  then,  as  the  foe  drew  near, 
With  love,  and  joy,  and  life,  and  dear ; 
Our  Don,  who  knew  this  tittle-tattle 
Did,  fure  as  trumpet,  call  to  battle; 
Thought  it  extremely  *frcpot% 
To  ward .  againft  the  coming  Mow ; 
To  ward:    but   how?    Ay,  there1*  die  p* 

tion ; 
Fierce  the  affault,  unarmM  the  baftion. 

The  do&or  feignM  a  Orange  forprife : 
He  felt  her  pvife ;  he  view'd  her  eyes : 
That  beat  too  fed,  theft  roll'd  to  quick ; 
She  was,  he  faid,  or  would  be  fick : 
He  juds/d  It  abfolutely  good, 
That  fhe  Aould  purge,  and  dearfeherbloel 
Spa  wafers  for  that  end  were  got : 
If  they  paft  eafily  or  not, 
What  matters  it  ?  the  lady's  fever 
Continued  violent  as  ever. 

For  a  diftemper  of  this  kind 
(Blackmore  and  Hans  are  of  my  mind)j 
If  once  it  youthful  blood  infc&s, 
And  chiefly  of  the  female  fex, 
Is  fcarce  rcmov'd  by  pill  or  potion ; 
Whate'er  might  be  our  doctor's  notion* 

One  lucklefs  night  then,  as  in  bed 
The  do&or  and  the  dame  were  laid; 
Again  this  cruel  fever  came, 
High  pulfe,  fliort  breath,  and  blood  In  to**' 
What  meafures  fcall  poor  Paulo  keep 

With  Madam  in  this  piteous  taking? 
She,  like  Macbeth,  has  murder'd  flcep, 

And  won't  allow  him  reft,  though  wiUbj. 
Sad  ftate  qf  matters !  whenwed*re 
Nor  sib  for  peace,  nor  offer  war ; 
Nor  Livy  nor  Comines  have  frown 
What  in  this  juncture  may  be  dane. 
Grotius  might  own ,  that  Paulo's  cafe  If         £ 
Harder  than  any  which  he  placet  I 

Amengft  his  Belli  and  hb  P«w# 
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tte  ft  rove/ alas!  but  (trove  in  tain, 
fey  dint,  of  logic  to  maintain 
That  all  the  lex  was  born  to  grieve, 
Down  to  her  ladyihip  from  Eve. 
He  rang'd  hit  tropes,  and  )>reach'd  up  patience, 
Back'd  his  opinion  with  quotations, 
Divines  and  moralifts ;  aod  run  ye  on 
Qjiite  through  from  Seneca  to  Banyan. 
As  much  in  vain  he  bid  her  try 
To  fold  her  arms,  to  dote  her  eye ; 
Telling  her,  reft  would  do  her  good, 
If  any  thing  in  nature  could : 
80  held  the  Creek*  quite  down  from  Galen* 
Mafters  and  princes  of  the  calling : 
So  all  our  modern  friends  maintain 
(Though  no  great  Greeks)  in  Warwick-lane* 

Reduce,  my  mute,  the  wandering  fang  c 
A  tale  mould  never  be  too  long. 

The  more  he  talk'd,  the  more  the  burn'd. 
And  figh'd,  and  toft, and  groan 'd,  and  turn  d  J 
At  bft,  I  wiih,  faid  flic,  my  dear— 
(And  whifper'd  fomething  in  hit  ear) 
Too  wiih !  wiih  00,  the  do&or  cries : 
Lord !  when  wall  womankind  be  wife  ? 
What,  in  your  .waters  \  are  you  mad  f 
Whi  potion  is  not  half  fo  bad. 
1*11  do  it— but  I  give  you  warning : 
You'll  die  before  to-morrow  morning,-* 
Tit  kind,  my  dear,  what  you  advife  j 
Ths  lady  with  a  ugh  replies! 
Bat  life,  you  know,  at  heft  h  pain ; 
And  death  is  what  we  (hould  difdaio* 
80  do  it  therefore,  and  adieu  J 
Por  I  will  die  for  love  of  you.— 
Let  wanton  wives  by  death  be  fcar'd  i 
But,  to  my  comfort,  I'm  prepar'd. 


THE  LADLE. 


Tan  fcepiics  think,  'twas  long  agof 

Since  gods  came  down  incognito, 

To  lee  who  were  their  friends  or  foes, 

And  how  our  actions  fell  or  rofe  : 

That  fince  they  gave  things  their  beginning, 

And  let  this  whirligig  a-fpinning, 

Supine  they  in  their  heaven  remain, 

Exempt  from  paraon  and  from  pain  : 

And  frankly  leave  ns  human  elves, 

To  cot  and  (home  for  ourfelves ; 

To  ftand  or  walk,  to  rife  or  tumble, 

At  matter  and  as  motion  jumble. 

The  poets  now  and  painters  hold 
This  thefis  both  abford  and  bold  : 
And  your  good-natur'd  gods,  they  fafl 
Defcend  some  twice  or  thrice  a-day  : 
Elfe  all  thefe  things  we  toil  fo  hard  in 
Would  not  avail  one  (ingle  farthing  : 
For,  when  the  hero  we  rehearfe, 
To  grace  his  actions  and  our  ▼crfe  ; 
*Ti»  not  by  dint  of  human  thought, 
That  to  his  Latium  he  is  brought; 
Iris  defends  by  fate's  oommand*, 
To  guide  his  ftepsthroogh  foreign  lands' : 
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And  Amphitrite  clears  the  way 
From  rocks  and  quickfands  in  the  fea* 

And  if  you  fee  him  in  a  (ketch 
(Though  drawn  by  Paulo  or  Carache), 
He  (hows  not  half  his  force  and  ftrength. 
Strutting  in  armour,  and  at  length : 
That  he  may  make  his  proper  figure, 
The  piece  rauft  yet  be  tour  yards  bigger : 
The  nymphs  conduct  him  to  the  field  ; 
One  holds  bis  fword,  and  one  his  fliield  ; 
Mars,  (binding by,  aflerts  his  quarrel; 
And  fame  flies  after  with  a  laurel. 

Thefe  points,  1  fay,  of  (peculation 
(As  'twere  to  uve  or  fink  the  nation) 
Men  idly-learned  will  difpute, 
Aflert,  object.,  confirm,  refute : 
Each  mighty  angry,  mighty  right, 
With  equal  arms  fuftalns  the  fight ; 
Till  now  no  umpire  can  agree  'em : 
So  both  draw  off,  and  fing  Te  Dcum. 

Is  it  in  equilibrio, 
If  deities  defcend  or  no  ? 
Then  let  th*  affirmative  prevail, 
As  requifitc  to  form  my  tale  : 
For  by  all  parties  'tis  confeft, 
That  thole  opinions  are  the  beft, 
Which  in  their  nature  moft  conduce* 
To  prefent  ends,  and  private  uie. 

Two  gods  came  therefore  from  above, 
One  Mercury,  the  other  Jove : 
The  humour  was  (it  feems)  to  know 
If  all  the  favours  they  beftow 
Could  from  our  own  perverfenefs  cafe  usj 
And  if  our  wiih  enjoy 'd  would  pleafe  us. 
DiTcourfiog  largely  on  this  theme, 
O'er  hills  and  dales  their  godfhips  came  ] 
Till,  well  nigh  tir'd  at  almoft  night, 
They  thought  it  proper  to  alight. 

Note  here,  that  it  as  true  as  odd  is, 
That  in  difguiie  a  god  or  goddefs 
Exerts  ho  fnpernatural  powers; 
But  adb  on  maxims  much  like  ours* 
They  fpied  at  laft  a  country  farm. 
Where  all  was  ung,  and  clean,  and  warm  % 
For  woods  before,  and  hills  behind, 
Secur'd  it  both  from  rain  and  wind  : 
Large  oxen  in  the  field  were  lowing : 
Good  grain  was  (bwM :  good  fruit  Was  gfOW^ 

ing: 
Of  laft-year's  corn  In  barns  great  (lore : 
Fat  turkeys  gobbling  at  the  door : 
And  wealth  (in  (hort)  with  peace  confentcd 
That  people  here  fhould  live  contented  : 
But  did  they  in  etteA  do  fo  f 
Have  patience,  friend,  and  thou  (halt  know* 

The  honeft  farmer  and  his  wife, 
To  years  dedin'd  from  prime  of  life, 
Had  ft  niggled  with  the  marriage  nuclei 
As  almoft  every  couple  does : 
Sometimes,  my  plague !  sometimes,  my  darling  I 
Kiffing  to-day,  to-morrow  marling ; 
Jointly  fobmitting  to  endure 
That  evil,  which  admits  no  cure. 
Our  gods  the  outward  gate  unberr'4 
Our  ranncr  met  them  in  the  yard} 
D4 
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Thought  they  were  folks  that  loft  their  way ; 

And  afiVd  them  civilly  to  'ay :' 

Told  them,  for  Tapper,  or  for  bed, 
They  might  go  on,  and  be  worfe  fped.— ; 
So  faid,  fo  done ;  the  gods  content  : 

AU  thre*  into  the  parlour  went : 

They  compliment;  they  fit;  they  chat; 

Fight  o'er  the  wars ;  reform  the  ftate  : 

A  thoufand  knotty  point ■  they  clear, 

Till  (upper  and  my  wife  appear. 

Jove  nUde  his  lag,  and  kifs'd  the  dame : 

ftbfequious  Hermes  did  the  dune. 

Jove  kifs'd  the  farmer's  wife,  yon  fay ! 

He  did— but  in  an  honeft  way  : 

Oh  1  not  with  half  that  warmth  and  life, 

With  which  hekifiTd  Amphitryon's  wife- 
Well  then,  things  handfomely  were  fervM  : 

My  miftrefs  for  the  Grangers  carv'd. 

How  ftrong  the  beer,  how  good  the  meat, 

How  load  they  laugh'd,  how  much  they  eat, 

In  epic  fump'tuoos  would  appear : 

Yet  (ball  be  pafs'd  in  filence  here  : 

for  I  (hould  grieve  to  hare  it  faid, 

That,  by  a  fine  defcription  led, 

1  made  my  epifode  too'  long, 

Or  tir;d  my  friend,  to  grace  my  fotig. 
The  grace-cup  ferv'd,  the  cloth  away, 

Jove  thought  \\  time  to  fliow  his  play : 

Landlord  and  landlady,  he  cried, 

Folly  and  jetting  laid  afide, 

That  ye  thus  hofpitably  live, 

And  '  rangers  with  good  cheer  receive, 

la  mighty  grateful  to  your  betters, 

And  makes  e'en  gods  themfclves  your  debtors. 

To  give  this  thefts  plainer  proof, 

You  have  to  night  beneath  yonr  roof 

A  pair  of  gods  (nay  never  wonder)  : 

This  youth  ean  fly,  and  I  can  thunder. 

I'm  Jupiter,  and  he  Mercurius, 

My  page,  my  fon  indeed,  but  fpurious. 

Form  then  three  willies,  you  and  Madam*; 

And  fure  as  you  already  had  'em, 

The  things  defir'd,  in  half  an  hour, 

Shall  all  be  here,  and  in  your  power. 

rfcank  you,  great  gods,  the  woman  fays : 

Oh     may  your  alrar?  cYcr  blaze  ! 

A  ladle  for  our  filver-dilh 

la  what  1  want,  is  *vhat  I  wifli— • 

A  ladle !  cries  the  man,  a  ladle  ! 

Odzooks,  Corifca,  you  have  pray'd  ill;     . 

What  ffiould  be  great,  yon  turn  to  farce  f 

I  wi(h  the  ladle  111  your  a — . 

With  equal  grief  and  flume,  my  mufe 

The  fequel  of  the  tale  pnrfues; 

The  ladle  fell  into  the  room, 

And  (luck  in  old  Corifca'*  bum. 

Our  couple  weep  two  wiflies  paft. 

And  kindly  join  to  form  the  laft  ; 

To  eafe  the  woman's  auk  ward  pain, 

And  get  the  Jadle  out  again. 

MORAL. 

This-  commoner  has  worth  and  parts, 
Is  praia'd  for  arms,  or  lov'd  for  artat 


Hit  head  aches  for  a  cowmef.  t 

And  who  is  blefs'd  that  is  not  great  f 

dome  fenfc,  and  more  eftate,  kind  Heaven 
To  this  welMotted  peer  has  given  : 
What  then  ?  he  muft  have  rule  and  fway; 
And  all  is  wrong,  611  he's  in  play. 

The  mifer  muft  irufke  up  his  plumb, 
And  dares  not  touch  the  hoarded  fun  ft 
The  fickly  dotard  wants  a  wife, 
To  draw  off  hit  laft  dregs  of  life 

Againft  our  peace  we  arm  our  will  :• 
Amidft  our  plenty,  fomething  ftill 
For  horfes,  hnufes,  pictures,  planting. 
To  thee;  to  me,  to  him,  is  wanting. 
The  cruel  fomething  unpofiefa'd 
Corrodes,  and  leavens  all  the  reft. 
That  fomething,  if  we  could  obtain, 
Would  foon  create  a  future  pain  :  * 
And  to  rhe  coffin,  from  the  cradle, 
Til  all  a  Wiflx,  and  all  a  Lad)e. 


w-RITTEN  AT  PARTS,  170A 

IN  THE  aaOINNINO  Of  aOZZ'S  OKOOtAflt. 


Or  all  that  William  rule*,  or  Robe 
De fcribes,  great  Rhea,  of  thy  globe  3 
When  or  on  poft  horfe,  or  in  chaife, 
With  much  cxpence,  and  little  cafe, 
My  deftinM  miles  I  ftiall  have  gone, 
By  Thames  or  Marfe,  by  po  or  Rhone, 
And  f  >und  no  foot  of  earth  my  own  ; 
Great  mother,  let  me  once  be  able 
To  have  a  garden,  houfe,  and  ft  able; 
That  I  may  read,  and  ride,  and  plant, 
Superior  to  defire  or  want ; 
And  as  health  fails,  and  years  incrcafe. 
Sit  down,  and  thank,  and  die,  in  peace* 
Oblige  thy  favourite  undertakers 
To  throw  me  in  but  twenty  acre*  : 
This  number  fure  they  may  allow  ; 
For  pafture  ten,  and  ten  for  plow : 
'Tis  all  that  I  could  with  or  hone. 
For  me  and  John,  and  Nell  and  Crop. 

Then,  as  thou  wilt,  difpofe  the  reft 
(And  let  not  fortune  fpoil  the  jeft) 
To  thofe  who,  at  the  market-rate, 
Can  barter  honour  for  eftate. 

How,  if  thou  grant'ft  me  my  reqneft, 
To  make  thy 'votary  truly  bleft, 
Let  curft  revenge  and  faucv  pride 
To  fome  black  rock  far  off  be  tied; 
Nor  e'er  approach  my  rural  feat, 
To  tempt  me  to  be  bafe  and  great. 

And,  goddefs,  this  kind  office  done, 
Charge  Venu*  to  command  her  fon 
(Wherever  dfe  flic  lets  him  rove) 
To  (bun  my  houfe,  and  fleM,  and  grove  J 
Peace  cannot  dwell  with  hate  or  love. 

Hear,  gracious  Rbea,  what  I  fry  ; 
And  thy  petitioner  jhatt  pray. 


■  1 
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inurmt  in  the  beginning  of  me- 

ZEkUY'S  HISTORY  OF  FRANCS. 

I. 

Whatk'ei  thy  countrymen  have  done, 
By  law  and  wit,  by  fword  and  gun, 

In  thee  it  faithfully  recited : 
And  all  the  living  world,  that  view 
ttf  work,  give  thee  the  praifes  dne9 

At  once  inil runted  add  delighted. 
,    ti. 
Yet  for  the  fame  Of  all  thefe  deeds 
*"***  beggar  in  the  invalids, 

.  With  Umcneft  broke,  with  blindneft  fmitten* 
WHh'd  ever  decently  to  die, 
To  have  beed  either  Mezeray, 

Or  any  monarch  he  has  written  t 
in. 
It's  ftrange,  dear  aathor,  yet  it  tnie  is, 
That,  down  from  Pharamond  to  Louis, 
*  All  covet  fife,  yet  call  it  pain  ; 
All  feel  the  ill,  yet  fhun  the  cure : 
fan  fenfe  this  paradox  endure  i 

Refblve  me,  Cambray  or  Fontaine. 

IV. 

The  man,  in  graver  tragic  known 
tThoogh  hit  beft  part  long  fince  wat  done)* 

Still  on  the  flage  defircs  to  tarry : 
Add  he,  who  play'd  the  harlequin,  m 
After  the  jeft  fiill  loads  the  fecoc, 

Unwillm  j  to  retire,  though  weary. 


*  u  & 
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RETS  DES  PRINCES  DE  L' EUROPE. 
Bust  be  the  princes,  who  have  fonght 
^  For  pompont  names,  or  wide  dominion ; 
Since  by  their  error  we  are  taught 
That  happineft  is  but  opinion ! 


'     ADRIAN!  MORIENTIS  AD  ANIMAM 
SUAM. 

Ahimula  ▼agula,  blauduh, 
Hofpee,  comefque  corporis, 


<?we  nunc  abibte  in  loca, 
Pallidula,  rigid*,  nodula  ? 
Nee,  nt  foka,  dabia  jocm. 


BY  MONSIEUR  FONTENELLE. 

Ma  petite  ame,  ma  mignonne, 
To  t*en  vaa  done,  ma  flue,  et  Bicu  fache  ou  tu  i 
Tu  para  ieulette,  nu<5,  et  tremblotante,  helat  I 
Qoe  deviendra  ton  humevr  folichonne  t 
Que  deviendront  tant  de  jolis  c*bataf 

IMITATED. 

fo*%,  littk,  pirrty,  6Btteriog  thing, 

Muft  wc.no  longer  live  together  I 


And  doft  thou  prune-  thy  trembling  wfog. 
To  take  thy  flight  thou  know'ft  not  whither  1 

Thy  humdUrout  vein,  thy  pleafing  folly, 
Lies  all  neglected,  all  forgot : 

And,  penfive,  wavering,  melancholy, 
Thou  dread'ft  and  hop'ft  thou  know'ft  not  what. 


A  PASSAGE  IN  THE  MORL&  ENCOMIUM 
OF  ERASMUS  IMI TATED. 

lit  awful  pomp  and  melancholy  ftate, 
Sea  fettled  reafon  on  the  judgment  feat : 
Around  her  crowd  diftruft,  and  doubt,  and  fear, 
And  thoughtful  forefight,  and  tormenting  care : 
Far  from  the  throne,  die  trembling  pleafuresftaad, 
Ghain'd  up,  or  exil'd  by  her  ftern  command. 
Wretched  her  fubjeds,  gloomy  fits  the  queen  ; 
Till  happy  chance  reverts  the  cruel  fcene  ; 
And  apifli  folly,  with  her  wild  refort 
Of  wit  and  jeft,  difturbs  the  folemn  court. 

See  the  fantaftic  miuftrelfy  advance, 
To  breathe  the  fong,  and  animate  the  dance* 
Bleft  the  ufurper !  happy  the  furprife ! 
Her  mimic  poftures  catch  our  eager  eyes ; 
Her  jingling  bells  affect  our  captive  ear ; 
And  in  the  fights  we  fee,  and  founds  we  hear, 
Againft  our  judgment,  (he  our  fenfe  employa  j 
The  laws  of  troubled  reafon  flic  deflroys, 
And  in  their  place  rejoices  to  indite 
Wild  fchemea  of  mirth,  and  plans  of  loofe  delight. 


TO  DR.  SHERLOCK, 

OH  BIS  PRACTICAL  DISCOURSE  CONCERNING 
DEATH. 

Fotoivt  the  mufe,  who,  in  unhallowM  ((rains, 
The  faint  one  moment  from  hia  god  detajna : 
For  fure,  whatever  you  do,  where'er  you  are, 
*Tia  all  but  one  good  work,  one  conftant  prayer  1 
Forgive  her ;  and  entreat  that  God,  to  whom 
Thy  favoured  vows  with  kind  acceptance  come, 
To  raife  her  notes  to  that  fublime  degree, 
Which  fuits  a  fong  of  piety  and  thee.' 

Wondrous  good  man  !  whofc  labours  may  repel 
The  force  of  fin,  may  (top  the  rage  of  hell ; 
Thou,  like  the  Baptift,  from  thy  God  waft  fent, 
The  crying  voice,  to  bid  the  world  repent. 

The  youth  (hall  (tody,  and  n6  more  engage 
Their  flattering  wi(hc»  for  uncertain  age; 
No  more,  with  fruitlefs  care  and  cheated  ftrife. 
Chafe  fleeting  pleafure  through  this  maze  of  life| 
Finding  the.wretched  all  they  here  can  have, 
Bur  prefent  food,  and  but  a  future  grave  : 
Each,  great  as  Philip's  vi&or  fon,  (hall  view 
This  ab)ed  world,  and,  weeping,  alk  a  new. 
Decrepit  age  (hall  read  thee,  and  confefs 
Thy  labours  can  afluape,  where  medicines  eeafe; 
Shall  blefa  thy  worda,  their  wounded  foul's  relief, 
The  drops  that  fweeten  their  laft  dregs  of  life ; 
Shall  look  to  Heaven,  and  laugh  at  all  beneath ; 
Own  riches  gatherM  trouble  ;  fame,  a  breath  $ 
I  And  life  an  ill,  whole  only  cure  is  death. 
Ddij 
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Thy  even  thoughts  with  to  much  plainneis  flow, 
Their  fenfe  untutor'd  infancy  may  know : 
Yet  to  fuch  height  it  all  that  plainnefs  wrought, 
Wit  may  admire,  and  letter'd  pride  be  taught. 
Eafy  in  words  thy  ftyle,  in  fenfe  fublime, 

On  its  bleft  fteps  each  age  and  fez  .may  rife ; 
*Tis  like  the  ladder  in  the  Patriarch's  dream, 

Its  foot  on  earth,  its  height  above  the  fldcs : 
Difius'd  its  virtue,  boundless  is  its  power; 
*Tis  public  health,  and  universal  cure  : 
Of  heavenly  manna  'tis  a  fecond  feaft  ; 
A  nation's  food,  and  all  to  every  tafte. 

To  its>l*ft  height  mad  Britain's  guilt  was  rear'd ; 
And  various  death  for  various  crknci  flic  fcar'd. 
With  your  kind  work  her  drooping  hopes  revive ; 
You  bid  her  read,  repent,  adore,  and  live : 
You  wrcft  the  bolt  from  Heaven's  avenging  hand ; 
Stop  ready  death,  and  fave  a  finking  land. 

O  !  lave  us  ftill :  ftill  blefc  us  with  thy  ftay  : 
O !  want  thy  heaven,  till  we  have  learnt  the  way : 
Kcfufe  to  leave  thy  deftin'd  charge  too  foon ; 
And,  for  the  church's  good,  defer  thy  own. 
O  !  live  ;  and  let  thy  works  urge  our  belief; 
Live  to  explain  thy  do&rine  by  thy  life  ; 
Till  future  infancy,  baptis'd  by  thee, 
Crow  ripe  in  years,  and  old  in  piety ; 
Till  Chriftians,  yet  unborn,  be  taught  to  die. 

Then,  an  full  age  and  hoary  hoknefs, 
Retire,  great  teacher !  to  thy  promis'd  bltts: 
Untouch'd  thy  tomb,  uninjar'd  be  thy  dull, 
As  thy  own  fame  among  the  future  juft ; 
Till  in  lad  founds  the  dreadful  trumpet  fpeaks ; 
Till  judgment  calls,  and  quicken'd  nature  wakes ; 
Till,  through  the  utmoft  earth,  add  deepeft  lea, 
Our  fcattcr'd  atoms  find  their  deftin'd  way, 
In  hafte  to  clothe  their  kindred  fouls  again, 
Perfect  our  irate,  and  build  immortal  man : 
Then  fearlefs  thou,  who  well  fuftaind'ft  the  fight, 
To  paths  of  joy,  or  tracts  of  endlefs  light, 
Lead  up  all  thofe  who  beard  thee,  and  believ'd;*) 
*Midft  thy  own  flock,  great  (hepherd!  be  re-f 
ceiv'd;  [fav'd.f 

And  glad  all  heaven  with  millions  thou  haft  J 


CARMEN  SECULARE, 

FOE  TBI  YEA*  1700. 

TO  THE  KINO. 

*'  Afpice,  venturo  lietentur  ut  omnia  feculo : 
*'  O  mini  tarn  longs  maneat  pars  ultima  viue, 
m  Spiritus,  ct  quantum  faterit  tua  dicere  facia !" 

Viao.  Eclog.  iv. 

f. 

Thy  elder  look,  great  Janus,  caft 
Into  the  long  records  of  ages  paft: 
Review  the  years  in  faireft  action  draft 
With  noted  white,  fuperior  to  the  reft  5 
JEras  deriv'd,  and  chronicles  begun, 
From  empires  founded,  and  from  battles  won  3 
Show  oil  the  fpoils  by  valiant  kings  atchiev'd, 
And  groaning  nations  by  their  arms  rciicVd  \ 


I 


The  wounds  of  patriots  in  their  country's  caufe* 
And  happy  power  fuftain'd  by  wbolefome  laws} 
In  comely  rank  call  every  merit  forth, 
Imprint  on  every  act  its  ftandard- worth: 
The  glorious  parallels  then  downward  bring 
To  modern  wonders,  and  to  Britain's  king  ; 
With  equal  juftkc,  and  hiftoric  care, 
Their  laws,  their  toils,  then;  anna,  with  his  cen» 

pare; 
Confefs  the  various  attributes  of  fame 
Collected  and  complete  in  William's  muses 

To  all  the  liftening  world  relate 
(As  thou  doft  his  (lory  read) 

That  nothing  went  before  fo  great, 
And  nothing  greater  can  fucceed. 

H.      . 

Thy  native  Latram  was  thy  darling  care, 
Prudent  in  peace,  and  terrible  in  war  : 
The  botdeft  virtues  that  have  govern'd  earth 
From  Latlum's  fruitful  womb  derive  their  birds* 

Then  turn  to  her  fair-written  page  ; 
From  dawning  childhood  to  eftablifh'd  age 

The  glories  of  her  empire  trace ;  N 

Confront  the  heroes  of  thy  Roman  race  ;  I 

And  let  the  jufteft  palm  the  vigor's  temples? 
grace.  J 

,      in. 
The  fon  of  Mars  redecM  the  trembling  fwaSne, 
And  fpread  his  empire  o'er  the  diftant  plains  : 
But  yet  the  Sabins  violated  charms 
Obfcur'd  the  glory  of  his  rifing  arms. 
Numa  the  rights  of  ftrict  religion  knew} 
On  every  altar  laid  the  incenle  due; 
Unlkii'd  to  dart  the  pointed  fpear. 
Or  lead  the  forward  youth  to  noble  war. 
Stern  Brutus  was  with  too  much  horror  geot& 
Holding  his  fafces  ftain'd  with  filial  blood. 
Fabius  was  wife,  but  with  excels  of  care 
He  fav'd  his  country,  but  prolong'd  the  war. 
While  Decius,  Paulus,  Curios,  greatly  fought, 

And  by  their  ftri&  examples  taught 

How  wild  defires  fliould  be  controll'd, 
And  how  much  brighter  virtue  was  than  geld; 
They  fcarce  their  fweiling  thirft  of  tame  could  hide  \ 
And  boafted  poverty  with  too  much  pride. 
Excefs  in  youth  made  Scipio  left  rever*d ; 
And  Cato,  dying,  feem'd  to  own  he  fcar'd. 
Julius  with  honour  tam'd  Rome's  foreign  foes; 
But  patriots  fell,  ere  the  dictator  rofe : 
And,  while  with  clemency  Auguftus  reign'd. 
The  monarch  was  ador'4 ;  the  city  cham'd. 

IV. 

With  jufteft  honour  be  their  merits  drcft  ; 
But  be  their  failings  too  confeft : 
Their  virtue  like  their  Tyber's  flood 
Rolling,  its  courfe  defign'd  their  country's  good. 
But  oft*  the  torrent's  too  impetuous  fpeed 
From  the  low  earth  tore  fome  polluting  weed; 
And  with  the  blood  of  Jove  there  always  ran 
Some  viler  part,  fome  tincture  of  the  man. 

v. 
Few  virtues  after  thefe  fo  far  prevail, 
But  that  their  vices  more  than  turn  the  fade  : 
Valour,  grown  wild  by  pride,  and  power' by  rasre, 
Did  the  true  charms  of  majefty  impair; 
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Rome  by  degree*  idvanclng  more  in  age, 

ShewM  fad  remains  of  what  bad  once  been  fair ; 
Till  Heaven  a  better  race  of  men  fupplies : 
And  glory  (hoots  new  beams  from  weftern  (kies. 

▼i. 
Tarn  then  to  Pharamond  and  Charlemain, 
And  the  long  heroet  of  the  Gallic  (train ; 
Experienc'd  chief*,  for  hardy  prowefs  known, 
And  bloody  wreaths  in  venturous  battles  won. 
From  the  ftrft  William,  oar  great  Norman  king, 
The  bold  Plantagenets  and  Tudors  bring ; 
llluftrioos  virtues,  who  by  turns  have  rofe 
In  foreign  fields  to  check  Britannia**  foes  j 
With  happy  laws  her  empire  to  fuftain, 
And  with  rail  power  affert  her  ambient  main. 
But  fomerlmes,  too  indnftrious  to  be  great, 
Nor  patient  to  expect  the  turns  of  fate, 
They  open'd  camps,  deform'd  by  civil  fight, 
And  made  proud  conqueft  trample  over  right : 
Difparted  Britain  mourn'd  their  doubtful  fway, 
And  dreaded  both,  when  neither  would  obey* 

VII. 

From  Didier  and  imperial  Adolph  trace 
The  glorious  offspring  of  the  NaJTau  race, 
Devoted  lives  to  public  liberty; 
The  chief  ftill  dying,  or  the  country  free. 
Then  fee  the  kindred  blood  of  Orange  flow, 
From  warlike  Cornet,  through  the  lines  of  Beau ; 
Through  Chalon  next,  and  there  with  NajSau  join, 
From  Rhone's  fair  banks  trantplantcd  to  the  Rhine. 
Bring  next  the  royal  lift  of  Stuarts  forth, 
Undaunted  minds,  that  rul'd  the  rugged  north : 
Till  Heaven's  decrees  by  ripening  times  are 

mown; 
Till  Scotland's  kings  afcend  the  Englifh  throne 
And  the  fair  rivals  live  for  ever  one, 

VIII. 

Janus,  mighty  deity, 

Be  kind;  and,  as  thy  fearching  eye 

Boes  our  modern  ftory  trace, 

Finding  fbme  of  Stuart's  race 

Unhappy,  pais  their  annals  by  t 
No  harm  reflection  let  remembrance  raise : 
Forbear  to  mention  what  thou  canft  not  praife : 
But,  as  thou  dweirft  upon  that  heavenly  name  *, 
To  grief  for  ever  (acred,  as  to  fame, 
Oh !  read  it  to  thyfetf ;  in  filence  weep ; 
And  thy  convulfive  forrows  inward  keep  t 
Left  Britain's  grief  fhould  waken  at  the  found, 
And  blood  gulh  frem  from  her  eternal  wound. 

IX. 

Whither  wouldft  thou  further  look? 
Jead  William's  acts,  and  dofe  the  ample  book : 
rernfe  the  wonders  of  his  dawning  life : 

How,  like  Alctdes,  he  began; 
with  infant  patience  calm'd  feditxous  ftrife,    (ran* 

And  qnclrd  the  (hakes  which  round  bis  cradle 

Defcribc  his  youth,  attentive  to  alarms, 
By  dangtrs  form'd,  and  perfected  in  arms  tgrae'd ; 
when  conquering,  mild ;  when  conquer'4,  not  dif- 
By  wrongs  not  leflen'd,  nor  by  triumphs  rais'd ; 

Superior  to  the  blind  events 

01  little  human  accidents; 
•  Hary, 


i: 

3 


ii 


And  conftant  to  his  fbft  decree,  1 

To  curb  the  proud,  to  fet  tfce  injur'd  five;         4 

To  bow  the  haughty  neck,  and  raife  the  fuppH-l 

ant  knee.  J 

XI. 

His  opening  years  to  rf  per  manhood  bring ; 
And  fee  the  hero  perfect  in  the  king : 
I mperious  arms  by  manly  reason  fway'd, 
And  power  fupremc  by  free  consent  obey'd ; 
With  how  much  hafte  his  mercy  meets  his  foeq, 

(  And  how  unbounded  his* forgivenefs slows; 

'  With  what  defire  he  makes  bis  fubjeots  Mefs'd, 
His  favours  granted  ere  bis  throne  addrefs'd : 
What  trophies  o'er  our  captiv'd  hearts  he  rears, 
By  arts  of  peace  more  potent  than  by  wars : 
How  o'er  nhnfelf  as  o'er  the  world  he  reigns. 
His  morals  ftrengthening  what  his  law  ordains, 

XII. 

Through  all  his  thread  of  life  already  fpun, 
Becoming  graoa  and  proper  action  run  : 
The  piece  by  virtue's  equal  hand  is  wrought, 
Mixt  with  no  crime,  and  (haded  with  no  fault ; 

No  MOtfteps  of  the  victor's  rage 
Left  in  the  camp  where  William  did  engage : 

No  tincture  of  the  monarch's  pride 

Upon  the  royal  purple  fpy'd  : 

His  fame,  like  gold,  the  more  *ris  try'd, 
The  more  (hall  its  intrinfic  worm  procfeim  j 
Shall  pais  the  combat  of  the  fearching  flame, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  vanqutfh'd  heat, 

For  ever  coming  out  the  fame, 
And  lofing  nor  its  luftre  nor  hs  weight. 

XIII. 

Janus,  be  to  William  juft ; 
To  faithful  hiftory  his  actions  truft :  j 

Command  her,  with  peculiar  care 
To  trace  each  toil,  andeomment  every  wan: 

His  (aving  wonders  bid  her  write  j 

In  characters  drftmetly  bright ; 

That  each  revolving  age  may  read 
The  patriot's  piety,  the  hero's  deed  t 
And  ftill  the  fire  inculcate  to  his  fon 
Tranfmmlve  lefibna  of  the  king's  renown  s 

That  William's  glory  ftill  may  live;  1 

When  all  that  prefent  art  can  give, 
The  pillar'd  marble,  and  the  tablet  brafi, 

Mouldering,  drop  the  victor's  praifc : 

When  the  great  monument*  of  his  power 

Shall  now  be  vifible  no  more ; 
When  Sambre  (hall  have  changM  her  winding 
flood; 

And  children  sik,  where  Namur  flood. 
xsv. 
Namur,  proud  city,  how  her  towers  were  arm'd  ! 

How  (he  contemn'd  th*  approaching  foe  ! 
Till  (he  by  William's  trumpets  was  alarm'd, 
And  (hook,  and  funk,  and  fell  beneath  his  blow. 

Jove  and  PaUai,  mighty  powers; 
Guided  the  hero  to  the  hoftile  towers. 

Perfeus  feem'd  left  ftrift  in  war. 

When,  wing'd  with  fpced,  he  flew  through  air* 

Embattled  nations  ftitve  in  vain 

The  hero's  glory  to  reftrain :  [fire, 

Streams  arm'd  with  rocks,  and  mountains  red  witk 
.  In  vain  againft  his  force  confpire. 
Dd  ii} 
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Behold  him  from  the  dreadful  height  appear ! 
And  lo !  Britannia*!  lions  waving  there. 

%  xy. 

Europe  freed,  and  France- repell'd, 

The  hero  from  the  height  beheld : . 
lie  fpakc  the  word,  that  war  and  rage  (hould  ceafc  j 
)ic  bid  the  Maefe  and  Rhioe  in  lafcty  flows 

And  dictated  a  lading  peace 

To  the  rejoicing  world  below. 
To  refcued  fiater ,  and  vindicated  crowns, 
His  equal  hand  prefcruYd  their  ancient  bonndi ; 
Ordain 'd,  whom  every  province  mould  obey ; 
How  far  each  monarch  ihoold  extend  hit  fway  ; 
Taught  them  how  clemency  made  power  rever'd, 
And  that  the  prince  bcloy'd  was  truly  fear'd. 
Firm  by  hit  fide  unfpotted  honour  flood, 

r'leas'd  to  confefs  him  no:  fo  great  at  good : 
lis  head  with  brighter  beams  fair  virtue  deck'd. 
Than  thofe  which  ail  hit  numerous  crowns  rc- 

fleA: 
EftallitVd  freedom  dapp'd  her  joyful  wings; 
froclaim'd  the  firft  of  men,  and  beft  of  kings, 
xvi 
Whither  would  the  mufe  afpire 
With  Pindar's  rage,  without  his  fire  f 
Pardon  me,  Janus,  'twas  a  fault, 
Created  by  too  great  a  thought : 
Mtttdlefr  of  the  god  and  day,  } 

1  from  thy  altars,  Janus,  (trey,  > 

Troth  thee,  and  from  myfelf,  borne  far  away.    J 

The  fiery  Pegaius  difdains 
To  mind  the  rider's  voice,  or  bear  the  reins : 
When  glorious  fields  and  opening*  camps  he  views, 

He  runs  with  an  unbounded  loofe  • 
Hardly  the  mufe  can  fit  the  headftrong  hmfe ; 
ttor  would  (he,  if  (he  could,  check  his  impetuous 

force ; 
With  the  glad  noife  the  cliffs  and  vallies  ring, 
While  (he  through  earth  and  air  purfuci  the  king. 

XVII. 

She  now  beholds  him  on  the  Belgic  ihore, 
Whilft  Britain's  tears  his  ready  help  implore : 
X)i(Tembling  for  her  fake  his  rifing  cares. 
And  with  wife  filence  pondering  vengeful  wars, 

She  through  the  raging  ocean  now 
Virvvs  him  advancing  his  aufptcious  prow ; ' 
Combating' adverfe  winds  and  winter  fees, 
Sighing  the  moments  that  defer  our  cafe : 
faring  to  wcild  the  fceptre's  dangerous  weight, 
And  taking  the  command,  to  fave  the  (late  ; 
Though,  ere  the  doubtful  gift  can  be  fecur'd, 
New  wars  muft  be  fulfcain'd,  new  wounds  endur'd. 

XVIII. 

-Through  rough  feme's  camps  (he  founds  alarms, 
And  kingdoms  yet  to  be  redeem *d  by  arms; 
In  the  dank  marines  finds  her  glorious  theme, 
Ai*d  plunges  after  him  through  fioync's  fierce 

ilream. 
She  bids  the  Nereids  run  with  trembling  haftc, 
To  tell  bid  ocean  how  the  hero  paft. 
The  god  rrbukes  their  fear,  and  owns  the  praife 
Worthy  that  arm,  whofe  empire  he  obeys. 

xix, 
Back  to  his  Albion  flie  delights  to  bring 
The  bntublcft  vi£or,  and  the  kindefi  king. 


Albion  with  open  triumph  would  receivf 
.   Her  hero,  nor  obtains  his  leave : 
firm  he  rcje&s  the  altars  ihe  would  raifc ; 
And  thanks  the  seal,  while  he  declines  the  prsife 
Again  (he  follows  bisn  through  Belgia'i  |aad. 
And  countries  often  fav'd  by-Wiiliam's  hand ; 
Hears  jvyful  nations  bleis  thofe  happy  toils, 
Which  freed  the  people,  but  rcturn'd  the  fpoOi. 
to  various  views  flic  tries  her  confiani  theme; 
Finds  him  in  cpuueils,  and  in  arms  the  lame; 
When  certain  to  o'ercome,  inclin'd  to  five, 
Tardy  to  vengeance,  and  with  mercy  brave. 

xx.. 
Sudden  another  fcene  employs  her  fight ; 
She  fcts  her  Hero  in  another  light ;        ^ 
paint*  his  great  mind  fuperior  to  fuccefs, 
Declining  coo  que  ft,  to  eiUblilb  peace  : 
She  brings  Afirza  down  to  earth  again  j 
And  quiet,  brooding  o'er  his  future  reign. 

■Xxi. 
Then  with  uoweary  wing  the  goddefs  (oars 
Eaft,  over  Danube  and  rVopontis'  (h<  res*, 
Where  jarring  empires,  ready  to  engage, 
hetard  their  armies,  and  fufpend  their  rage; 
Till  William's  word,  like  that  of  fate,  declares, 
If  they  (hall  ftndy  peace,  or  lengthen  wars. 
How  facred  his  renown  for  equal  laws, 
To  whom  the  world  defers  its  common  csufe ! 
How  fair  his  friendlhips,  and  his  league*  bow  jsft, 
Whom  every  nation  courts,  whom  ill  icligioos. 
truft: 

xxn. 
from  the  Masotis  to  the  Northern  tea, 

The  goddefs  wings  her  defperate  way ;   . 
Sees  the  young  Mufcovite,  the  mighty  bead, 
Whofe  fovereigb  terror  forty  natiop»  dread, 
Inamour'd  with  a  greater  monarch *s  praife, 
And  pafilng  half  the  earth  to  hi*  embrace : 
She  in  his  rule  beholds  his  Volga's  force, 
O'er  precipices  with  impetuous  fway 
Breaking,  and,  as.he  rolls  his  rapid  courfe,  [wif. 
Drowning,  or  bearing  down,  whatever  meeti  hn 
But  her  own  king  (be  likens  to  his  Thames, 
With  gentle  courfe  devolving  fruitful  arcsmi; 
Serene  yet  firong,  mtjeftic  yet  fedate, 
Swift  without  violence,  without  terror  great. 
Each  ardent  nymph  the  rifiog  current  craves ; 
Each  (hepherd's  prayer  retards  the  parting  ward  I 
The  vales  along  the  bank  their  fweets  diploic ; 
Fre(h  flowers  for  ever  rife ;  and  fruitful  haxics) 
grows* 

XXIII. 

Yet  whither  would  th*  adventurous  goddefs  go? 
Sees  (he  not  clouds,  and  earth,  and  main,  below  I 
Minds  (he  the  dangers  of  the  Lycian  coaft« 
And  fields,  where  mad  Belleronhon  waslottl 

Or  is  her  towering  flight  reclaim Td 
fiy  fees  from  Icarus's  downfall  nam'd  f 
Vain  is  the  call,  and  ulclefs  tlie  advice  t 
1*0  wife  perfuafion  deaf,  and  human  cries, 

Vet  upward  (he  incefiant  flics; 
Kefolv'd  to  reach  the  high  empyrean  Cohere, 
And  tell  great  Jove,  (he  fings  his  image  here ; 
To  alk  for  William  an  Olympic  crown,   [kw>e* : 
Jo  Chiomiu*'  ftrcogth,  acd  I  heron's  fftcd  eft- 
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t5H,  lot  So  crackled  fields  of  toning  day. 

Unable  to  difcern  tht  way, 
Which  Naflau's  virtue  only  could  explore, 
Untooch'd,  unknown,  to  any  mute  before ; 
She,  from  tht  noble  precipices  thrown, 
Comet  running  with  uncommon  nun  down* 

Oloriont  attempt  1  unhappy  (ate ! 
The  (bog  too  daring,  and  the  theme  too  gnat ! 

Yet  rather  that  me  will*  to  die, 
Than  in  continued  annab  live,  to  fing 
A  fecond  hero,  or  a  vulgar  king ; 

And  with  ignoble  frftty  fly 
b  fight  of  earth,  along  a  middle  Iky. 

xxiv. 
Tofaaua*  altars,  and  the  nnmero 

iW  ronnd  hit  myftk  temple  prcta, 

For  William's  life  and  Alblon't  peace, 
Ambitioaf  mofe,  reduce  the  roving  long. 

Janus,  caft  thy  forward  eye 
Future,  into  great  JtheVt  pregnant  womb ; 
Where  young  ideat  brooding  lit, 
And  tender  images  of  things  to  come : 

Till,  by  thy  high  command*  releas'd, 
Till,  by  thy  hand  in  proper  atoms  drefs'd, 
b  decent  order  they  advance  to  light ;  } 

Yet  then  too  fwjftly  fleet  by  human  fight ;         V 
And  meditate  too  toon  their  everia(Ung  flight.  3 

XIV. 

Sor  beaka  of  flat^t  in  naval  triumph  borne, 
.  Her  ftandarde  from  the  hoftile  ramparts  torn, 

Nor  trophies  brought  from  battlea  won, 
Nor  oaken  wreath,  nor  mural  crown, 

Can  any  future  honours  give 

To  the  victorious  monarch't  name : 

The  plenitude  of  William's  fame 
Cm  no  accumulated  floret  receive. 
Shut  then,  nufpicious  God,  thy  mercd  gate, 
And  make  us  happy,  as  out  king  is  great* 

Be  kind,  and  with  a  milder  hand 
Clofing  the  volume  of  the  finhVd  ago 

(Though  noble,  'twas  an  iron  page), 

A  more  detightf nl  leaf  expand, 
Tree  from  alarms,  and  fierce  fiellona't  rage ; 
Bid  the  great  months  begin  their  joyful  round, 
Bt  Flora  feme,  aid  feme  by  Gerea  crown'd  s 
Teach  the  glad  hoars  to  fcatter,  as  they  fly, 
Soft  quiet,  gentle  love,  and  cncUefs  joy ; 
Lead  fortfs  the  years  for  peace  and  plenty  fanTd, 
From  Saturn's  rule  and  better  metal  nam'd. 

XXVI. 

lecere  by  William's  care  let  Britain  fland; 

Nor  dread  the  bold  invader'a  hand : 
From  adverfe  mores  in  (afcty  let  her  hear  *> 

Foreign  calamity,  and  dhmnt  war ;  £ 

Of  wbkh  kt  her,  great  heaven,  no  portion  bear  I J 
Betwixt  the  nations  let  her  hold  her  fcale, 
And,  as  flic  wil's,  let  either  part  prevail : 
J-et  her  gUd  Tallies  mtfle  with  wavy  corn ; 
Ut  fleecy  flacks  her  riflng  mHs  adorn ; 
Around  her  coaft  let  fttong  defence  be  fpread ;  } 
l-ct  fair  abundance  on  her  breafl  bulbed;  [head  !V 
And  heavenly  greets  bloom  round  the  godaW  J 

where  the  white  towera  and  ancient  roof*  did  fland, 
fcwaina  of  WaUey's  or  great  Henry's  hand; 


-       .  .     -     4*3 

To  Bge  now  yielding,  or  devonr'd  by  flame, 
Let  a  young  phoenix  raife  her  towering  nead ; 
Her  wing*  with  lengthen'd  honour  iet  her  fpread; 
And  by  her  jrrcatnels  (how  her  builder's  fame : 
Auguft  and  open  a>  the  hero's  mind, 

,  Be  he/  capacious  court*  deflgn'd ; 

Let  evei  y  facrcd  pillar  bear 
Trophies  of  arms,  and  monuments  of  war. 
The  king  (hail  there  in  Parian  marble  breathe, 
His  (boulder  bleeding  £re(h  :  and  at  his  feet 

Difarm*d  (hall  lie  the  threatening  death 
(For  fo  was  faring  Jove's  decree  complete). 
Behind,  that  angel  (hall  be  plac'd,  whole  ihieli 

Sav'd  Europe,  in  the  blow  repcll'd : 
On  the  firm  bads,  from  his  cosy  bed, 

Boyne  (hall  raife  his  laurel'd  head ; 

And  his  immortal  dream  be  known, 
Artfully  waving  through  she  wounded  (lone. 

XXVIII. 

And  tjhou,  imperial  Windfor,  fland  enlarg'd, 
With  all  the  monarch's  trophies  charg'd  : 
Thou,  the  fair  heaven,  that  dofl  the  ftara  enclofe, 
Which  William't  bofom  wears,  or  hand  beftows 
On  the  great  champions  who  fupport  his  throne^ 
And  virtues  nearefl  to  his  own. 


Round   Ormood*s  knee,   thou  ty'fl  the  myflfc 

ftricg, 
That  makes  the  knight  companion  to  the  king. 
From  glorious  camps  return'd,  and  foreign  fields, 
Bowing  before  thy  fainted  warrior's  (brine, 
Faft  by  hit  great  forefather 'a  coats,  and  (hielde 
Blason*d  from  Bohun'sor  from  Butler's  line, 
He  hangs  his  arms;  nor  feaxa  thofe  arms  (houty 

mine 
With  an  unequal  ray ;  or  that  his  deed  '    ' 

With  paler  glory  Would  recede, 
gcb'ps'd  by  theirs,  or  lefien'd  by  the  fame 
Ev'n  of  his  own  maternal  tyafiau's  i 


Thou  failing  feeft  great  Dorset's  worth  cosifeft, 
The  ray  diitinguifliing  the  patriot's  breafl ; 
Born  to  protect  and  love,  to  help  and  pleafe  ; 
Sovereign  of  wit,  and  ornament  of  peace. 
O  !  loog  as  breath  informs  this  fleeting  frame, 
Ne'er  let  me  pafs  in  filence  Oorfet'a  name; 
Ne'er  ceafe  to  mention  the  continued  debt,        y 
Which  the  great  patron  only  would  forget,        C 
And  duty,  lung  as  life,  mufl  ftudy  to  acquit.      \ 

xxxi. 
RenownM  in  thy  records  (hall  Ca'ndUb  (land, 
Aflerting  legal  power  and  jud  command : 
To  the  great  hoofe  thy  favour  (hall  beJhown, 
The  father's  ftar  tranfmimve  to  the  fon. 
From  thee  the  Talbot's  and  the  Seymour's  race 
Inform'd,  their  (ire's  immortal  fteps  (hall  trace*  ' 

Happy,  may  their  (one  receive 
The  bright  reward,  which  thou  alone  canfl  gift  I 

XXXII. 

And  if  a  God  thefe  lucky  numbers  guide ; 
If  Aire  Apollo  o'er  the  rerfe  preside ; 
Jerfcy,  belorM  by  all  (for  aU  mufl  feel 

The  influence  of  a  form  and  mind, 
Where  comely  grace  and  conftant  virtue  dwell, 
like  mingkdj^reams,  more  forcibkwhenjoui'd)-^ 
P  d  ihj 
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Jericy  mall  at  thy  altars  ftand ; 
Shall  there  receive  the  acure  band, 
That  hircft  mark  of  favour  and  of  fame. 
Familiar  to  the  VillieiV  name. 


nun. 

Science  to  raile,  and  knowledge  to  enlarge, 

Be  our  great  mailer's  future  charge  $ 
To  write  his  own  memoirs,  and  leave  his  heirs 
High  fchemes  of  government,  and  plans  of  wars} 
By  fiur  rewards  our  noblo  youth  to  raife 
To  emuloui  merit,  and  to  thirft  of  praife ; 
To  lead  them  out  from  cafe  ere  opening  dawn 
Through  the  thick  forcft  and  the  diftant  lawn, 
Where  the  fleet  flag  employs  their  ardent  care, 
And  chaces  give  them  images  of  war ; 
To  teach  them  vigilance  by  falfe  alarms, 
Inure  them  in  feign'd  camps  to  real  alarms; 
Pradife  them  now  to  curb  the  taming  fteed, 
Mocking  the  foe  5  now  to  his  rapid  fpced . 
To  give  the  rein,  and  in  the  full  career 
To  draw  the  certain  fword,  or  fend  the  pointed 
fpear. 

xxxrv* 
Let  htm  unite  his  fobje&s  hearts! 
Planting  focieties  Cor  peaceful  arts  1 
Some  that  in  nature  mail  true  knowledge  found, 
And  by  experiment  make  precept  found ; 
Some  that  to  morals  shall  recal  the  age, 
And  purge  from  vicious  drofs  the  finking  ftage ; 
Some  that  with  care  true  eloquence  wall  teach, 
Aad  to  juft  idioms  fix  our  doubtful  fpeechg 
That  from  our  writers  diftaot  realms  may  know 

The  thanks  we  to  our  monarch  owe ; 
And  fchools  profefis  our  tongue  through  every  land, 
That  has  invok'd  his  aid,  or  Weft  his  hand. 


Let  his  high  power  the  drooping  mnfes  rear; 

The  mules  only  can  reward  his  care : 

'Tis  they  that  guard  the  great  Atrides'  fpoils  j 

'Tis  they  that  ftill  renew  Ulyfies*  toils ; 

To  them  by  fmiliog  Jove  'twas  given  to  fave 

X^ftingutlh'd  patriots  from  the  common  graves 

To  them*  great  William's  glory  to  recal, 

When  fiatues  moulder,  and  when  arches  fall. 

Nor  let  the  mnfes,  with  ungrateful  pride. 

The  fources  of  their  trealurc  hide : 
The  hero's  virtue  does  the  ftring  infpire. 
When  with  big  joy  they  ftrike  the  living  lyre. 

On  William's  fame  their  fate  depends ; 
.With  him  the  fong  begins ;  with  h\m  it  ends, 

From  the  bright  effluence  of  his  deed 

They  borrow  that  reflected  light, 

With  which  the  lairing  lamp  they  feed, 
Whole  beams  difpel  the  damps  of  envious  night, 

xxxvi. 
Through  various  climes,  and  to  each  diftant  pole, 
In  happy  tides  let  active  commerce  roll: 
Let  Britain's  mips  export  an  annual  fleece, 
Richer  than  Argos  brought  to  ancient  Greece ; 
Returning  loader*  wich  the  mining  (lores, 
Which  Jie  profufe  on  either  India's  Ihores. 
As  our  high  vcffels  pals  their  watery  way, 
J*et  all  the  naval  world  due  homage  pay : 
WHh  hafty  reverence  their  top-honours  lower, 

Confewng  the  aflcrtcd  power, 


-1 


To  whom  by  fate  'twas  given*  with  baumy  fwaf, 
To  calm  the  earth,  and  vindicate  the  ten. 

XXXVII. 

Our  prayers  are  heard;  our  snaftcr's  fleets  auaflso 
As  tar  as  winds  can  bear,  or  watem  stow. 
New  lands  to  make,  new  Indias  to  csustae, 
In  worlds  unknown  to  plant  Britannia?*  power ; 
Nations  yet  wild  by  precept  to  rrrraisn, 
And  teach  them  arms  and  arts  in  wTOsauVa  name. 

xxxvtii. 
With  humble  joy,  and  with  refpc&ful 
The  liftening  people  lhall  his  ftory  " 
The  wounds  be  bore,  the  dangers  he  tuftain'd, 
How  far  he  conqoerM,  and  how  well  he  reign's'  1 
Shall  own  his  mercy  equal  to  his  fame, 
And  form  their  children's  accenia  to  " " 
Inquiring  how,  and  wben,frooa  he* 
Their  regal  tyranu  4haU  with  blulhca  hide. 
Their  little  lofts  of  arbitrary  pride. 
Nor  bear  to  fee  their  va&ale  tyM ; 
When    William's  virtues 

thought, 
His  forty  years  for  public  freedom  tooghc, 

Europe  by  his  hand  fuftain'd, 
His  couqueft  by  his  piety  rcflraio'd, 
And  o'er  himfelf  the  la&  great  triumph  fat 

xxxix. 
No  longer  lhall  their  wretched  teal  adore 

Ideas  of  deftruclive  power, 
Spirits  that  hurt,  and  godheads  that  devour : 
New  incenfe  they  (hall  bring,  new  akara  raafe. 
And  fill  their  temples  with  a  ftrangcr**  pcaasei 
When  the  great  father**  character  they  ind 
Vifibly  ftampt  upon  the  hero's  mmd; 
And  own  a  prefent  Deity  cenfieft, 
In  valour  that  pre&rv'd  and  power  that  bksV 

XL. 

Through  the  large  convex  of  the  asore  sky 
(For  thither  nature  cafts  our  common  eye) 
Fierce  meteors  moot  their  arbitrary  light ; 
And  comets  march  with  lawless horror  bright; 
Thefe  hear  no  rule,  no  righteous  order  own ; 
Their  influence  dreaded  as  their  ways  onkmrvs; 
Through  threateo'd  lands  they  wild 

throw, 
Till  ardent  prayer  averts  the  public 
But  the  bright  orb  that  blcncs  all  above. 
The  facred  fire,  the  real  fon  of  Jove, 
Rules  not  bis  actions  by  capricious  will  ; 
Nor  by  ungovern'd  power  declines  to  ill : 
Fix'd  by  juft  laws,  be  goes  for  ever  right  5 
Man  knows  his  cootie,  and  thence  adores  hhugtli 

XLS. 

O  Janus !  would  entreated  ate  confpire 
To  grant  what  Britain's  wimes  could  require ; 
Above,  that  fun  mould  ceafe  his  way  to  go. 
Ere  William  ceafe  to  rule,  and  blefs  below : 

But  a  rclentlds  deftiny 

Urges  all  that  e'er  was  born:  [nova 

Snatch'd    from  her  arms,  Britannia  once  sat 
The  demirgod ;  the  earthly  half  moft  die. 
Yet  if  our  incenfe  can  your  wrath  remove; 
(f  human  prayers  avail  on  minds  above  ; 
Exert,  great  God  I  thy  intereft  in  the  sky. 
Gain  each  fcind  power,  each  guardian  Deity  j 
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Tint,  cuoqner'd  by  the  public  tow, 
They  bear  the  dSfmal  mifchicf  far  away ! 
O  !  long  at  utmoft  nature  may  allow, 

Let  them  retard  the  threaten'd  day ! 
Stilt  be  onr  matter's  life  thy  happy  care : 
Still  Jet  hit  Meflmgs  with  hit  yean  increafe  : 
To  kit  laborious  youth,  confmnM  in  war, 
Add  lairing  age,  adorn'd  and  crown'd  with  peace : 
Let  twisted  olives  bind  thofe  laurels  fall, 

Whole  verdure  moil  for  ever  laft  f 


I-ong  let  this  growing  sera  blefshis  fway  ; 
And  let  oar  fans  his  prefent  rale  obey : 
On  hie  fore  virtue  long  let  earth  rely, 
And  late  let  the  imperial  eagle  fly, 
To  bear  the  hero  through  bit  father's  (ky, 
To  Leda's  twin*,  or  he  whofe  glorious  fpeed 
Op  foot  pretail*d,'or  he  who  tam'd  the  fteedf 
To  Hercules,  at  length  abfoWd  by  {ate 
From  earthly  toil,  and  above  envy  great ; 
To  Virgil's  theme,  bright  Cytherca's  fon, 
6ir c  of  the  Latian  and  the  BritHh  throne : 

To  all  the  radiant  names  above. 

Rerver'd  by  men,  and  dear  to  Jove  ; 

Late,  Janus,  let  the  Naflau-ftar 
Ncw~born,  in  riling  majefty  appear, 
To  triumph  over  vanonunM  night, 

And  guide  the  prosperous  mariner 
With  evcrlafting  beams  of  friendly  light. 


I 


THE  REMEDY  WORSE  THAN  THE  DIS- 
EASE. 

I  sasiT  for  Ratdifie;  was  fb  ill, 
That  other  dolors  gave  me  over : 

He  felt  my  pulfe,  prefoih'd  his  pill, 
And  I  was  likely  to  recover. 

But,  when  the  wit  began  to  wbcese, 
And  wine  had  warm'd  the  politician, 

Cur'd  yeftcrday  of  my  difeafe, 
I  dy'd  laft  night  of  my  phyaoan* 


AN  ODE, 

Inffribed  to  the  Memory  of 

THE  BOH.  COL.  GEORGE  F1LL1ER8, 

Daowveo  in  thi  nrvan  mava,  1703. 

/«  /awfarira  •/  Horn*,  9. 1.  Od.  xxviii. 

M.  Te  maris  et  terras  nnmeroquecarentts  arena) 
M  Menfbram  cohibent,  Arcbyta,  Jte." 

Sav,  deareft  Villiers,  poor  departed  friend 
(Since  fleeting  life  thus  fuddenly  mnft  end)  t 
Say,  what  4id  all  thy  bufy  hopes  avail, 
That  anxious  thou  from  pole  to  pole  didft  fail, 
Ere  on  thy  chin  thefpringing  beard  began 
To  fpreada  doubtful  down,  and  promtte  man  ? 
What  profited  thy  thoughts,  and  toils,  and  ares, 
In  rigour  more  confirm'd,  and  riper  years, 


mntry  sxoes; 
e  engage  i-J 
a'srage;  f 
er's  hoary  C 
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To  wake,  ere  morning  dawn,  to  loud  alarms. 
And  march  till  clofe  of  night  in  heavy  arms; 
To  fcom  the  fommer*s  funs  and  winter's  (hows, 
And  fearch  through  every  clime  thy  country's  foes; 
That  thou  might'ft  fortune  to  thy  fide  engage  ;" 
That  gentle  peace  might  quell  Bellona's 
And  Anna's  bounty  crown  her  foldier'i 

age?  _ 

In  vain  we  think  that  free-wiU'd  man  has  power, 
To  haften  or  protra&  th*  appointed  hour. 
Our  term  of  life  depends  not  on  our  deed : 
Before  our  birth  our  funeral  was  decreed. 
Nor  aw'd  by  forefight,N  nor  milled  by  chance, 
Imperious  death  directs  his  ebon  lance ; 
Peoples  great  Henry's  tombs,  and  leads 
Holben's  dance. 

Alike  mull  every  ftate  and  every  age 
Suftain  the  universal  tyrant's  rage  : 
For  neither  William's  power,  nor  Mary's  charmaj 
Could  or  repel  or  pacify  his  arms. 
Young  Churchill  fell,  as  life  began  to  bloom; 
And  Bradford's  trembling  age  expects  the  tomb  : 
Wifdom  and  eloquence  in  vain  would  plead 
One  moment's  refpite  for  the  learned  head  z 
Judges  of  writings  and  of  men  have  dy'd ; 
Maecenas,  Sackville,  Socrates,  and  Hyde : 
And  in  their  various  turns  the  fons  muft  tread 
Thofe  gloomy  journies  which  their  fires  have  led; 

The  ancient  Cage,  who  did  fo  long  maintain 
That  bodies  die,  but  fouls  return  again, 
With  all  the  births  and  deaths  he  had  in  (lore, 
Went  out  Pythagoras,  and  came  no  more. 
And  modern  Afgyll,  whofe  capricious  thought 
Is  yet  with  (lores  of  wilder  notiom  fraught, 
Too  foon  convine'd  (hall  yield  that  fleeting  breath, 
Which  play'd  fo  idly  with  the  darts  of  death. 

Some  from  the  ftranded  veffel  force  their  way; 
Fearful  of  fate,  they  meet  it  in  the  fea :     . 
Some,  who  efcape  the  fury  of  the  ware, 
Sicken  on  earth,  and  (ink  into  a  grave  : 
In  journies  or  at  home,  in  war  or  peace, 
By  hardfhips  many,  many  fall  by  cafe. 
Each  changing  feafon  docs  its  poifon  bring; 
Rheums  chill  the  winter,  agues  blaft  the  fpriag; 
Wet,  dry,  cold,  hot,  at  the  appointed  hour, 
All  act  fubfervient  to  the  tyrant's  power  : 
And,  when  obedient'nature  knows  his  will, 
A  fly,  a  grape- (lone,  or  a  hair,  can  kilL 

For  reftlefs  Froferpine  for  ever  treads 
In  paths  unfeen,  o'er  our  devoted  heads ; 
And  on  the  fpacious  land,  and  liquid  main. 
Spreads  flow  difeafe,  or  darts  afflictive  pain 
Variety  of  deaths  confirm  her  endlefs  reign* 

On  eurft  Piava's  banks  the  goddefs  flood, 
Shew'd  her  dire  warrant  to  the  rifing  flood; 
When  what  I  long  muft  love,  and  long  mull  mourn* 
With  fatal  fpeed  was  urging  his  return 
In  his  dear  country,  to  difperfe  his  care, 
And  arm  himfelf  by  reft  for  future  war ; 
To  chide  nis  anxious  friends  officious  fears, 
And  promife  to  their  joys  his  elder  years  : 

Oh  I  deftin'd  head »  and  oh !  feverc  decree ! 
Nor  native  country  thou,  nor  friend,  (halt  fee ; 
Nor  war  baft  thou  to  wage ;  nor  year  to  come  * 
Impending  death  is  thine,  and  inftaut  doom. 
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Hark  !  the  imperious  goddef*  is  obey'd : 
Winds  murmur ;   fnows   defcend;   and  waters 

fpread. 
Oh !  kinfroan,  friend— Oh !  vain  are  all  phe  cries 
Qt  human  voice,  ftrong  deftiny  replies : 
Weep,  you  on  earth  ;  for  he  (hall  deep  below; 
Thence  none  return,  and  thither  all  muft  go. 
,  Whoe'er  rhou  art,  whom  choice  or  bnuncts  leads 
To  this  fad  river,  or  the  neighbouring  meads; 
If  hou  may*ft  happen  on  the  dreary  (bores 
To  find  the  object  which  this  verfe  deplores, 
Clcanfe  the  pale  corpse  with  a  religious  hand 
From  the  polluting  weed  and  common  fand ; 
l*y  the  dead  hero  graceful  in  a  grave 
(The  only  honour  he  can  now  receive), 
And  fragrant  mould  uf  on  his  body  throw,  } 

And  plant  the  warrior  laurel  o'er  hit  brow :       V 
light  lie  the  earth,  and  flourUh  green  the  bough.  J 

So  may  juft  heaven  fecure  thy  future  life 
From  foreign  dangers  and  domeftic  ftrife ! 
And,  when  th'  infernal  judge's  difmal  power 
From  the  dark  om  (hall  throw  thy  deft  in  *d  hour; 
When,  yielding  to  the  lentence,  breathlef*  thou 
And  pale  (bait  lie,  as  what  thou  burieft  now ; 
Jtfay  tome  kind  friend  the  v  iteous  object  fee. 
And  equal  rites  perform  to  that  which  once  wal 
thee  1 


PROLOGUE. 

uroKin  at  court  asroa*  THB  QjrlBW, 

Om  Her  Mtjfflyt  Birthday,  i;04- 

Sbime  forth,  ye  planets,  with  diflinguifli'd  light. 
As  when  ye  hallow  *d  firft  this  happy  night : 
Again  trarifntit  your  friendly  beam*  to  earth, 
As  when  Britannia  jo  y'd  fur  Arma'i  birth. 
And  thou,  propitious  ftar,  whole  facred  power 
Frefided  o'er  the  monarch's  natal  hour. 
Thy  radiant  voyages  for  ever  run, 
Yielding  to  none  but  £ynrnia  and  the  Son  ; 
Win  thy  fair  afptd  lliii  illuftrate  heaven; 
Kindly  prefcrvc  what  thou  haft  greatly  given  ; 
Thy  influence  for  thy  Anna  we  implore  : 
Prolong  one  life  i  and  Britain  aiks  no  more 
For  virtue  can  no  ampler  power  rxprefs, 
Than  to  be  great  in  war,  and  gooa  in  peace : 
For  thought  no  higher  wifli  of  oliis  can  frame. 
Than  to  enjoy  that  viitue  ftill  the  fame. 
Entire  and  fure  the  monarch's  rule  muft  prove, 
Who  founiiS  her  greainefs  on  her  fubjecta  love ; 
Who  does  our  homage  for  our  good  require ; 
And  orders  that  which  we  flioild  firft  defire : 
Out  vanquiftVd  w  ills  that  pleafing  force  obey,    ~) 
Her  gocdnefs  takes  our  liberty  away,  > 

And  haughty  Britain  yields  to  arbitrary  fway.   j 
.Let  the  young  Auftriau  then  her  terrors  bear. 
Great  as  he  is,  her  delegate  in  War : 
1a  t  him  in  thunder  fpeak  to  both  his  Spains, 
Tbfct  in  theic  urea.  Jul  illcs  a  woman  reigns : 
WhiU  the  b  i^hi  queen  does  on  hcrfubjects  Ihowcr, 
"1  he  gentle  bkfui>£»  oi  her  fofter  power  \ 


Gives  (acred  morals  to  a  videos  age, 
To  templet  seal,  and  manners  to  the  ftage  ; 
Bids  the  chafte  mufe  without  a  Mufti  appear; 
And  wit  be  that  which  heaven  and  the  may  " 

Minerva  thus  to  Perfens  lent  her  mjesd; 
Secure  of  conqueft,  fent  him  to  the  field : 
The  hero  a&ed  what  the  queen  ordain'd  ; 
So  was  his  fame  complete,  and 
.  chain'd. 

Mean  time,  amidft  her  native  temple's  fits 
The  godd>ft,  ftudsooe  of  her  Grecian'*  fcte, 
Taught  them  in  laws  and  tetters  to  excel, 
In  acting  juftjy,  and  in  writing  wetL 
Thus  wbtlft  (he  did  her  various  powt 
The  world  wae  freed  from  tyrants,  watts* 


Virtue  was  taught  \n  verfe,  and  AlhcaV 


art,  and! 

[rofef 


A  LETTER 
tp  MfMsisua  rfoiiaA*  otsraiairz; 

(kesfidud  by  tb*  vMvry  H  BU*bdm%  17*4. 

— Cupidum,  Pater  opthne,  virea 
Defictunt :  neque  enim  qoivis  hoeicatia  pus 
Agnuna,  occ  frada  pereuntes  cufptde  Gall©*."— 

Hon.  Sat.  I* 


Sikci,  hir'd  for  life,  thy  fervile  mufe  1 

Sueceflive  conquefts,  and  a  glorious  king; 

Muft  of  a  man  immortal  vainly  boaft, 

And  bring  him  laurel*,  whatfoe'er  they  ooft : 

What  turn  wilt  thou  employ,  what  coiottrs  law 

On  the  event  of  that  foprnor  day, 

In  which  one  Engliih  lubjecVs  proJ^cfofts  hand 

(So  Jove  did  will;  to  Anna  did  coramandj 

Broke  the  proud  column  of  thy  maftcr'o  pestfe. 

Which  fixty  wltttert  had  confpir'd  to  raise? 

Prom  the  loft  field  a  hundred  ftandards  brnoght 
Muft  be  the  work  of  chlnce,  and  fortune's  Cask: 
Bavaria'*  ftars  muft  be  accuVd,  which  mone,  } 
Viiat  fatal  day  the  mighty  work  was  dosse  V 

With  rays  oblique  upon  the  Gallic  fun :  J 

tiome  dsemon,  envying  trance,  milled  the  fight; 
And  Mars  miftook,  though  Louis  ordered  right. 

When  thy  f  young  mole  invok'd  the  tuns* 
ful  nine, 
To  fay  how  Louis  did  not  oafs  the  Rhine  j 
What  work  had  We  with  Wageninghen,  Arnncan, 
Paces  that  could  not  be  redue'd  to  rhyme  I 
And,  though  the  poet  made  his  laft  efforts, 
Wurts— who  coUid  mention  in  heroic — Worts? 
But,  tell  me,  hadft  thou  reafon  to  complain 
01  the  rough  triumphs  of  the  laft  campaign  * 
The  Danube  rekued,  and  the  empire  taVd, 
Say,  11  the  majefty  of  verfc  retrict 'd  J 
And  would  it  prejudice  thy  fofter  vein, 
To  fing  the  princes*  Loui*  and  Eugene  * 
Is  it  too  hard  in  happy  verlc  to  place 
1  be  Vans  and  Vanders  of  the  Rhine  and  Marie? 
Her  warrttts  Anna  (ends  from  TweecHnd  Thames, 
1  hat  France  may  fall  by  more  harmonhma  names .' 

f  ••  £n  fain,  pour  u  louer."  ftc,  f p.  4. 
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Canft  then  not  Hamilton  or  Lumlcy  bear  ? 
W-mld  Irgoidfby  nr  Palmes  offend  thy  ear  ? 
And  is  there  not   a  found  in   Marlborough's") 
came,  ("claim,/ 

Which  thou  and  all  thy  brethren   ought  tof 
Sacred  to  verfe,  and  fore  of  eiidUfr  fame  7  J 

Cum  is  in  metre  fomething  harfh  to  read ; 
Place  me  the  valiant  Gouran  in  his  (lead  : 
Let  the  intention  make  the  number  good  : 
Let  generous  Sylvius  fpeak  for  honcft  Wood. 
And  though  rough  Churchill  ftarce  in  verfe  will 

Hand, 
80  it  to  have  one  rhyme  at  his  command , 
With  eafe  the  bard,  reciting  Blenheim's  plain, 
May  clofe  the  verfe,  remembering  but  the  Dane. 

I  grant,  old  friend,  old  foe  (for  fuch  we  are 
Alternate  as  the  chance  of  peace  and  war), 
That  we  poetic  folks,  who  mud  reftrain 
Our  meafur'd  faying*  in  an  equal  chain, 
rhve  troubles  utterly  unknown  to  thofe, 
Who  let  their  fancy  loofe  in  rambling  profe* 

For  inftance  now,  how  hard  is  it  for  me 
To  make  my  matter  and  my  verfe  agree ! 
"  la  one  great  day  on  Hochftet's  fatal  plain, 

■  French  and  Bavarian  twenty  thoufand  flain : 

"  PuuVd  through  the  Danube  to  the  ihores  of  Styx 

■  Squadrons  eighteen,  battalions  twenty-fix  : 

*  Officers  captive  made,  and  private  men, 

■  Oftbefe  twelve  hundred,  of  thofe  thoufands  ten. 

*  Tents,  ammunition,  colours,  carriages,    [thefe ! 

*  Cannon,  and  kettle  drums !"— fwcet  numbers 
But  is  it  thut  you  Engliih  bards  compofe  i 

With  Runic  lays  thus  ug  infipid  profe  ? 
And,  when  you  thould  your  hero's  deeds  rehcarfe, 
Give  us  a  cbromiiLarr's  lift  in  verfe  ? 
Why,  faith!  Dcfpereaux,  there's  fenie  in  what 

you  fay; 
I  told  you  where  my  difficulty  lay  s 
So  vail,  fo  numerous,  were  great  hMenheim's  (polls, 
They  (corn  the  bounds  of  verfe,  and  mocks  the 

mufe's  toils, 
To  make  the  rough  recital  aptly  chime, 
Or  bring  the  fum  of  Gallia's  lofs  to  rhyme, 
Tis  mighty  hard :  what  poet  would  effay 
To  count  the  ftreainers  of  my  lord  mayor's  day  ? 
To  number  all  the  Icveral  dimes  dreft 
By  honed  Lamb,  laft  coronation  feaft  I 
Or  make  arithmetic  and  epic  meet, 
And  Newton's  thoughts  in  Dryden's  ftyle  repeat  ? 

0  poet,  had  it  been  Apollo's  will, 
That  I  had  fcar'd  a  portion  of  thy  fltill; 
Had  this  poor  bread  receiv'd  the  heavenly  beam ; 
Or  could  1  hope  my  verfe  might  reach  my  theme ; 
Yet,  Boileau,  yet  the  labouring  mufe  Ihould  ftrive 
Beneath  the  fades   of  Marlborough's    wreaths 

to  live; 
Should  call  afpirina;  gods  to  blefs  her  choice. 
And  to  their  favourite  ftrains  exalt  her  voice, 
Arms  and  a  queen  to  fing ;.  who,  great  and  good, 
From  peaceful  Thames;  to  Danube's  wondering 

flood 
Sent  forth  the  terror  of  her  high  commands, 
To  &vc  the  nations  from  invading  hands, 
To  prop  fair  liberty's  declining  caufc, 
™  fix  the  jarring  world  with  equal  laws. 


E    M    t.  fa 

The  queen  mould  fit  in  Wfadfo tU  factecf  grove* 
Attended  by  the  gods  of  war  and  love  - 
Both  ihould  with  equal  seal  her  {miles  implore, 
To, fir  her  joys,  or  to  extend  her  power. 

Sudden,  the  Nymphs  and  Tritons  (hould  appear  9- ' 
And,  as  great  Anna's  fmiles  defpel  their  fear, 
With  active  dance  ihould  her  ob!ervance  claim  5 
With  vocal  (hell  mould  lound  her  happy  name ; 
Their  matter  Thames  ihould  leave  the  neighbour* 

ing  fhore, 
By  his  ftrong  anchor  known,  and  filver  oar; 
Should  by  his  enfigni  at  his  fovereign's  feet ; 
And  audience  mild  with  humble  grace  entreat. 

To  her,  his  dear  defence,  he  mould  com^Iainv 
That,  while  he  blefles  her  indulgent  reign, 
Whilft  furtheft  leas  are  by  his  fleets  ftirvey'd, 
And  on  his  happy  banks  each  India  laid ;     [Sara 
.  Hts  brethren  Maefe,  and  Waal,  and  Rhine,  aasf 
feel  the  hard  burthen  of  oppremve  war; 
That  Danube  fcarce  retails  his  rightful  courfij 
Againft  two  rebel  armies  neighbouring  force'; 
And  all  muft  weep  fad  captives  to  the  Seine, 
Unlefs  unchain'd  and  freed  by  Britain's  queen. 

The  valiant  fovereign  calls  her  general  forth  | 
Neither  recites  her  bounty,  nor  his  worth : 
She  tells  him,  he  muft  Europe's  fate  redeem, 
And  by  that  labour  merit  her  efteem  : 
She  bid*  him  wait  her  to  the  facred  hall ; 
Shows  him  prince  Edward,  and  the  conquer'4 

Oaul ; 
Fixing  the  bloody  crofs  upon  bis  breaft, 
Says,  he  muft  die,  or  fuccour  the  diftreis'df 
Placing  the  faint  ah  emblem  by  his  fide,     [pride. 
&he  tells  him,  virtue  arm'd  muft  conquer  lawleuj 

The  hero  bows  obedient,  and  retires : 
The  queen's  commands  exalt  the  warrior's  fire*; 
His  fteps  are  to  the  filent  woods  inclm'd, 
The  great  defign  revolving  in  his  mind ; 
When  to  his  0ght  a  beayenly  form  appears  :    • 
Her  hand  a  palm%  her  head  a  laurel  wears. 

Me,  fhe  begins,  the  faireft  child  of  Jove, 
Below  for  ever  fought,  and  blefs'd  above ; 
Me,  the  bright  iource,of  wealth,  and  power; 

and  fame 
(Nor  need  1  fay,  Victoria  is  my  name) ; 
Me  the  great  father  down  to  thee  has  ferit : 
He  bids  me  wait  at  thy  diftinguifh'd  tent, 
To  execute  what  Anna's  wifh  would  have  t 
Her  fubje&  thou,  I  Only  am  her  flave. 

Dare  then,  thou  much  beiov'd  by  milling  fatt* 
For  Anna's  fake,  and  in  her  name  be  great  s 
Go  forth,  and  be  to  diftadt  nation*  known 
My  future  favourite,  and  my  darling  Son  t 
At  Schellenbergh  I'll  manifeft  frftain        [again  } 
Thy   elprious    cauie;   and  fpread  my  wings,  > 
Confpicuous  o'er  thy  helm,  in  Blenheim's  pTaln:  J 
The  goddeft  laid,  nor  would  admit  reply; 
But  cut  the  liquid  air,  and  gain'd.tfee  iky. 

His  high  comnuulon  is  through  Britain  known, 
And  thronging  armies  to  his  ftandard  run  j 
He  marches  thoughtful,  and  he  fpeefly  fails : 
(Bleb  him,  ye  fcas :  fend  proffer  him.  ye  gales'  •) 
Belgia  receives  him  welcome  to  her  tn»res ; 
And  William'!  dcaiH  WilB  MW8  Miff  *> 
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Mis  pretence  only  muft retrieve that  loft; 
Marlborough  to  her  muft  be  what  William  was. 
60  when  great  Atlas,  from  thefe  low  abodes 
Recalled,  was  gathered  to  bit  kindred  gods ; 
Alcides,  refpited  by  prudent  fate,  [weight. 

Suftain'd    the   ball,    nor    droop'd   beneath  the 

Secret  and  fwif t  behold  the  chief  advance ; 
Sees  half  the  empire  jotn'd  and  friend  to  France  : 
The  BritUh  general  dooms  the  fight ;  his  f word 
Dreadful  he  draws ;  the  captains  wait  the  word. 
Anne  and  St.  George  the  charging  hero  cries : 
Shrill  echo  from  the  neighbouring  wood  replies 
Anne  and  St.  George.— At  that  aufpicious  fign 
The  ftandards  move ;  the  adverfe  armies  join. 
Of  eight  great  houn,  time  meafuret  out  the  lands ; 
And  Europe's  fate  tn  doubtful  balance  ftands : 
The  ninth,   Victoria   comes:— o'er   Marlbo-'} 
rough's  head  I 

Confefr'd  (he  fits;  the  hofttle  troops  recede :       f 
Triumphs  the  godded,  from  her  promife  freed.  J 

The  eagle,  by  the  Britilh  lion's  might 
Unchang'd  and  free,  directs  her  upward  flight : 
Nor  did.ihe  e'er  with  ftronger  pinions  foar 
From  Tyber's  bank,  than  now  from  Danube's  fliore, 
Fir'd  with  the  thoughts  which  thefe  ideas  xaifc, 
And  great  ambition  of  my  country's  praife ; 
*i*he  Engtifli  mufe  ihould  like  the  Mantuan  rife,' 
Scornful  of  earth  and  clouds,  ihould  reach  the 

Jktes, 
With  wonder  (though  with  envy  ftill)  purfued 
•  by  human  eyes. 
But  we  muft  change  the  ftyle— Juft  now  I  faid, 
I  ne'er  was  mailer  of  the  tuneful  trade ; 
Or  the  (hiall  genius  which  my  youth  could  boau\ 
In  profc  and  bufinefs  lies  extinct  and  loft  : 
Blefs'd,  if  I  may  fome  younger  mufe  excite ; 
Point  out  the  game,  and  animate  the  flight; 
That,  from  Marfeilles  to  Calais,  France  may*! 
know,  L 

As  we  have  conquerors,  we  have  poets  too ;      I 
And  either  laurel  does  in  Britain  grow ;  J 

That,  though  among  ouriclves,  with  too  much  heat, 
l§7e  fometimes  wrangle,  when  we  Ihould  debate 
(A  confequeotial  ill  which  freedom  draws; 
A  bad  effe&,  but  from  a  noble  caufej ; 
We  can  with  univerfal  seal  advance, 
To  curb  the  faithlefr  arrogance  of  France  $ 
Nor  ever  (hall  Britannia's  ions  rciufe 
To  anfwer  to  thy  mafter  or  thy  mufe; 
Nor  want  juft  fubjeft  for  vi&orioos  drains,  #     "J 
While  Marlborough's  arm  eternal  laurels  gains  i  f 
And  where  old  Spatter  lung,  a  new  Eliaaf 
reigns.  J 


THE  WORKS  OF  *RIOR. 

TO  A  CHILD  OF  QUALITY. 

irvc  TBAas  ou>,  1704* 

The  Anther  tbe*  Ferty. 


I  pas  quel  Vin  il! 
foit  Vin,  ni  quej 


0PON  THIS  PASSAGE  IN  THE  SCALI- 

GERIANA. 

f*  Les  Altaians  ne  ce  foucient 
*  bohrent  pourveau  que  ce 
u  Latin  ils  parlent  pourveau  que  ce  fbit  Latin.' 

WfftM  you  with  High-Dutch  Heeren  dine, 
Eipeft  falfe  Latin,  and  ftumm'd  wine  : 
T)*y  »****  *&«»  who  always  drink; 
They  always  talk,  who  never  think* 


Loans,  knights,  and  'fquires,  the 

That  wear  the  fair  Mifs  Mary's 
Were  fummon'd  by  her  high 

To  (how  their  paflions  by  their  letters, 
ii. 
My  pen  amongft  the  reft  I  took, 

Left  thofe  bright  eyes  that  cannot  read 
Should  dart  their  kindling  fires,  and  look 

The  power  they  have  to  be  obey'd. 
Hi. 
Nor  quality,  nor  reputation, 

Forbid  me  yet  my  flame  to  tell  \ 
Dear  five  years  old  befriends  my  paffion. 

And  I  may  write  till  (he  can  fpett. 

IV. 

For,  while  (he  makes  her  filk-vi 

With  all  the  tender  things  I  (wear ; 
Whilft  all  the  houfe  my  paffion  reads, 

In  papers  round  her  baby's  hair  1 
v. 
She  may  receive  and  own  my  flame, 

For,  though  the  ftrideft  prudes  ihooid 
She'll  pafs  for  a  moft  virtuous  dame. 

And  I  for  an  unhappy  poet. 

VI. 

Then,  too,  alas !  when  (he  (ball  tear 

The  lines  fome  younger  rival  fends  \ 
She'll  give  me  leave  to  write,  I  fear. 

And  we  fliall  ftill  condone  friends, 
vi  1. 
For,  as  our  different  ages  move, 

'Tis  fo  orfsin'd,  (would  fste  bat  uuen 
That  I  (hall  be  paft  making  love, 

When  (he  begins  to  comprehend  su 


h'l 


PARTIAL  FAME. 


Tni  flordy  man,  if  he  in  love  obtains, 
In  open  pomp  and  triumph  reigns: 
The  fubtile  woman,  if  (be  mould  fl 


Difowns  the  honour  of  the  deed. 

n. 
Though  he,  for  all  his  boaft,  is  fbre'd  ts> 
Though  the  can  always  keep  the  field : 
He  vaunts  his  conquefts,  file  conceals  her 
How  partial  w  the  voice  of  fisme ! 


pe* 


FOE  THE  PLAN  OF  A  FOUNTAIN. 


on  wmca  aee 


Tie  Effigies  efOe  %u*m  em  a  TrmmfmeiA**, 
The  Figure  o/tbe  Duke  ef  Msrlheremgb  kmemkg 

AtdtbecbUf  Rivers  eftb*  World  rmmd  the  1 


Ye  active  ftreame,  where'er  your  waters  m*» 
]  Let  diftant  dimes  and  ftwthcft  nations  freww 


»*mss*j     I 
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tfatt  ye  from  Thames  and  Danube  have  been 

taught,  [fought, 

How  Anne  commanded,  and  how  Marlborough 

Quocuoque  stterno  properatis,  flomlna,  lapfu, 
ftrriSslate'  tenia,  populifijue  rcmotis, 
tteae,  nam  vobis  Tamefis  narravit  et  Ifter, 
Ana  quid  imperne  petuit,  quid  Marlburus  avmis. 


THE  C  AMELEOR 


fcstheOnaieleofi,  who  »  known 

To  have  m>  colours  of  his  own; 

Bet  borrows  from  his  neighbours  hne 

Hb  white  or  black,  Ms  green  or  blue  $ 

And  grots  at  much  in  ready  tight, 

Which  credit  gives  him  opon  fight, 

At  if  the  rainbow  were  in  tail 

Settled  on  liim  and  luslttirt  male; 

80  the  young 'Jquire,  when  firft  he  cornea 

from  country  fchool  to  Will's  or  Tom's, 

Aad  equally,  ha  truth,  it  fit 

Toheaftatefmun,  or  a  wit; 

without  one  nation  of  hit  own, 

He  (suoters  wildly  up  and  down, 

TO  <on«  acquaintance,  good  or  bad, 

Takes  notice  of  a  ftaring  lad, 

Adsakshim  in  among  the  gang; 

They  jell,  reply,  difpute,  harangue  : 

He  a&s  and  talks,  at  they  befriend  him, 

fiawar'd  with  tha  colour,  which  they  lend  him. 

That,  merely  at  hit  fortune  chances, 
Id  merit  or  hit  vice  advances. 

If  haply  he  the  fed  purfuee, 
That  read  and  comment  upon  newt; 
He  takes  up  their  myfteriout  lace ; 
He  drinks  hit  coffee  without  lace ; 
Thit  week  hit  mimic  tongue  runt  o'er 
What  they  have  laid  the  week  before  ; 
Hit  wifflom  fets  all  Europe  right, 
And  teaches  Marlborough  when  to  fight. 

Or  if  it  be  hit  £tte  to  meet 
With  folks  who  have  more  wealth  than  wit ; 
He  lovet  cheap  port,  and  double  bub ; 
And  fettles  in  the  Hum-drum  club  i 
He  learnt  how  ftoeks  will  fall  or  rile; 
Holds  poverty  the  greateft  vice; 
Thinks  wit  the  bane  of  con  verlation  ; 
And  lays  that  learning  fpoilsa  nation. 

Bat  if,  at  firft,  he  mind*  hi.  hits, 
And  drinks  champaign  among  the  wits; 
Viae  deep  he  teafts  the  towerina;  laffes  ; 
Repeats  you  verfes  wrote  on  gltfies  j 
fr  in  the  chair;  prefcribes  the  law; 
And  lies  with  thole  he  never  law. 


MERRY  ANDREW. 


tar  Merry  Andrew,  the  laft  Southwark  fair 
(At  Barthol'mew  be  did  not  much  appear, 
ho  peevsjh  was  the  cdid  of  the  mayor) ; 


At  Southwark,  therefore,  as  nis  tricks  he  fliow'd, 
To  pleafe  our  matters,  and  his  friends  the  crowd  9 
A  huge  neat's-tongue  he  in  his  right-hand  held, 
His  left  was  with  a  good  black-pudding  filTd. 
With  a  grave  look,  in  this  odd  equipage, 
The  downilh  mimic  traverfes  the  ftage. 
Why  how  now,  Andrew !  cries  hit  brother  droll  i 
To-day's  conceit,  methiaks,  is  fomethiog  dull ; 
Come  on,  fir,  to  our  worthy  friends  explain,, 
What  does  your  emblematic  worflup  mean  ? 
Quoth  Andrew,  boncft  Englilh  let  us  fpeak  t 
Your  emble  (what  d'ye  call 't)  is  heathen  Greek? 
To  tongue  or  pudding  thou  haft  no  pretence 
Learning  thy  talent  is,  but  mine  is  fenfe. 
That  befy  fool  I  was,  which  thou  art  now  ; 
Defiroos  to  correct,  not  knowing  how  5 
With  very  good  defign,  but  little  wit,  * 

BUmine  or  prahlng  things,  as  I  thought  fit? 
I  for  this  conduct  had  what  I  dc&rv'd ; 
And,  dealing  honeftly,  was  almoft  ftarv'd* 
But,  thanks  to  my  indulgent  ftars,  I  eat ; 
Since  I  have  found  the  fecret  to  be  great. 
O.deareft  Andrew,  fays  the  humble  droll. 
Henceforth  may  I  obey,  and  thou  controls 
Provided  thou  impart  thy  ufeful  J£ill.— 
Bow  then,  (ays  Andrew ;  and,  for  once,  I  wiBL—J 
Be  of  your  patron's  mind,  whate'er  he  lays ; 
Sleep  very  much;  think  little ;  and  talk  left  : 
Mind  neither  good  nor  bad,  nor  right  nor  wrong; 
But  eat  your  pudding,  flare;  and  hold  your  tongue* 

A  reverend  prelate  ftopt  hit  coach  and  Hm9 
To  laugh  a  little  at  our  Andrew's  trick*. 
But,  when  he  heard  him  give  thit  golden  rule. 
Drive  on  (he  cried) ;  this  fellow  is  so  fooL^^ 


A  SIMILE. 


Biajl  Thomas,  didft  thon  never  pop 
Tby  head  into  a  tinman's  Ihop? 
There,  Thomas,  didft  thou  never  lea 
('Tie  but  by  way  of  fimile) 
A  squirrel  fpend  his  tittle  rage, 
In  jumping  round  a  rolling  cage  ; 
The  cage,  at  either  fide  turn*?  up, 
Striking  a  ring  of  bells  at  top  ?— 

Mov'd  in  the  orb,  pleas'd  with  the  chimes* 
The  foolifh  creature  thinks  he  climbs : 
But  here  or  there,  turn  wood  or  wire, 
He  never  gets  two  inches  higher. 

So  lares  it  with  thole  merry  blades, 
That  friik  it  under  Fgndus*  ihades. 
In  noble  fong,  and  lofty  odes, 
They  tread  on  ftars,  and  talk  with  gods  ; 
Still  dancing  in  an  airy  round, 
Still  pleas'd  with  their  own  verfes*  found  5 
Brought  back,  how  frft  foe'er  they  go» 
Always  afpiring,  always  low.      «  - 


THE  FLIES. 


Sat,  fire  of  in&ds,  mighty  Sol, 
(A  fly  upon  the  chariot-pole 
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Ap  THE  WO 

Cries  out)  what  biae-ootrle  alive 
j)id  ever  with  fuch  fury  drive  ? 
Tell,  Beelzebub,  great  father,  tell, 
(Says  t'other,  pcrch'd  upon  the  wheel) 
Did  ever  any  mortal  fly 
Kaife  fuch  a  cloud  of  daft  as  t  ? 

My  judgmenfturn'd  the  whole  debate  : 
Mj  valour  fav'd  the  finking  ftate, 
So  talk  two  idle  buzzinff  things; 
Toft  up  their  headi,  and  ft  retch  their  wings. 
But,  let  the  truth  to  light  be  brought, 
ThiA  neither  fpoke,  nor  t'other  fought : 
•Ifo  merit  in  their  own  behaviour : 
Both  rais'd,  but  by  their  party's  favour. 


RKS   OF  PRIdIL 

Four  pipes  after  dinner  he  conftantly  finofcef  J 
And  feafons  his  whiffs  with  impertinent  jokes. 
Yet  fighing,  he  (ays,  we  muft  certainly  break ;  j 
And  my  cruel  unkindnefs  compels  him. to  fpeak ;  V 
Fox  of  late  I  invite  him— but  four  time*  a  weeju } 


A  PAHAPHflASE  FROM  THE  FRENCH,    I 

In  greynhair'd  Celia's  withered  arms 

As  nliehty  Lewis  lay, 
She  cry*d,  M  If  I  have  any  charms, 

My  deareft,  let*i  away  ! 
For  you,  my  love,  is  all  my  fear, 

Hark  how  the  drums  do  rattle ; 
Alas,  fir  ?  what  (hould  you  do  here 
'  ,  In  dreadful  day  of  battle  ? 
Let  little  Orange  ftay  and  fight, 

For  danger's  his  diverfion ; 
:  The  wife  will  think  you  in  the  right, 

Not  to  expofe  your  perfon  : 
Vor  vex  your  thoughts  how  to  repair 

The  ruins  of  your  glory  : 
You  ought  to  leave  fo  mean  a  care 

To  thofe  who  pen  your  ftory. 
Are  not  Boileau  and  Corneille  paid 

For  panegyric  writing 
They  know  how  heroes  may  be  made, 

Without  the  help  of  fighting. 
When  foes  too  jaucily  approach, 

*Tis  beft  to  leave  them  fairly ; 
Put  fix  good  horfes  in  your  coach, 

And  carry  me  to  Marly. 
Let  Bouflert,  to  fecure  your  fame, 

Go  take  fome  town,  or  buy  it ; 
Whilft  you,  great  fir,  at  Noftredame, 

TeDtum  fing  in  quiet  1" 


FROM  THE  GREEK. 


GaiaT  Bacchus,  born  in  thunder  and  in  fire, 
By  native  heat  aflem  his  dreadful  fire 
NouriftTd  near  Jhady  rills  and  cooling  ftreams, 
He  to  the  nymphs  avows  his  amorous  flames. 
To  all  the  brethren  at  the  Bell  and  Vine, 
The  moral  lays;  mix  water  with  your  wine. 


EPIGRAM. 


Pi  aw*  carves  very,  ill,  yet  will  palm  all  the  meats; 
He  cats  more  than  fix,  and  drinks  more  than  he 


ANOTHER. 


To  John  I  ow'd  great  obligation;  - 
But  John  unhappily  thought  fie 

To  publifh  it  to  all  the  nation :' 
Sure  John  and  I  are  more  than  mnt* 


ANOTHER. 


Yes,  every  poet  is  a  fool, 

By  demonstration  Ned  can  (how  it. 
Happy,  could  Ned's  inverted  rule 

Prove  every  fool  to  be  a  poet. 


ANOTHfcR. 


Tut  nags,  the  leancft  thing*  alive  J 
So  very  hard  thou  lov'ft  to  drive  ; 

I  heard  thy  amious  coachman  lay, 
It  coil  thee  more  in  whips  than  hajf. 


TO  A  PERSON  WHO  WROTE  ILL,  AHk> 
SPOKE  WORSE  AGAINST  ME. 

Lti,  Philo,  untooch'd,  on  my  peaceable  flidf ; 

Nor  take  it  amifs,  that  fo  little  I  heed  thee : 
I've  no  envy  to  thee,  and  fine  love  to  myfelf : 

Then  why  (hould  I  anfwer;  fince  firft  I  onst 
read  thee  ? 

Drunk  with  Helicon*!  waters  and  double-brew's' 
Be  a  linpuift,  a  poet,  a  critic,  a  wag ;       [bd% 

To  the  folid  delight  of  thy  well-judging  club, 
To  the  damage  alone  of  thy  booklcllcr  T 


Purfue  me  with  fatire :  what  harm  is  there  in'ti 
But  from  aD  viva  voct  reflection  forbear  : 

There  can  he  no  danger  from  what  than  Ask 
print :  [fwesr.  I 

There  may  be  a  little  from  what  thou  bbj*£  I 


ON  THE  SAME  PERSON. 

While,  fafter  than  his  coftive  brain  indites, 
Philo's  quick  hand  in  flowing  letters  writes ; 
His  cafe  appears  to  me  like  honeft  Teague's, 
When  he  was  run  away  with  by  his  legs. 
Phoebus,  give  Philo  o'er  himfelf  command  t 
Quicken  his  fenitS|  or  reftrain  bis  hand  5 
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*  Let  him  be  kept  from  paper,  pen,  and  ink : 
So  may  he  ceafc  to  write,  and  learo  to  think. 


VL  * 


4i< 


•  QUID  SIT  FUTURUM  CRAS  FUQE 
QUARERE— " 

Fot  what  to- morrow  mu  duclofe 
May  fpoilwhmt  70a  to-night  pr-pofe  s 
England  may  change ;  or  Cloe  ftray : 
Love  and  fife  axe  for  to-day* 


4  BALLAD 

0/  tm 

NOrBMOJTNR  MATDK. 

WaiTTB*  TBRIK  HUNDneO  YSA1I  UNCI. 


It  it  rygbt,  or  wrong,  thefe  men 

men  do  complayne  ;  [▼aynei 

Affyrmynge  this,  how  that  it  11  a  labour  fpent  in 
To  love  them  welc  ;  for  never  a  d*le  they  love  a 

man  agayne :  [attayne, 

For  late  a  man  do  what  he  can,  theyr  favour  to 
Yet,  yf  a  newe  do  them  purfue,  theyr  fyrft  true 

lover  than 
Libonreth  for  nought ;  for  from  her  thonght  he  t 

u  a  banyfhed  maq. 
J. 
I  by  nat,  nay,  bit  that  all  day  it  it  both*  writ  and 

fayd,  [decayed : 

That  womena  fa/th  i  a,  at  who  feyth,  all  utterly 
But,  neverrheles*,  ryght  good  wytnene  in  this 

cafe  might  he  tayed, 
That  they  love  true,  and  continue;  record  the 

notbrowne  mayde; 
Which,  when  her  love  came,  her  to  prove,  to  her 

to  make  his  mone, 
Wolde  nat  depart ,  for  in  her  hart  fee  loved  but 

hymn  alone* 

Am 

Than  betwayne  ua  hue  ua  dyfeos  what  waa  all  the 

manure 
Betwayne  them  two;  we  wyU  alfo  tell  aU  the 

payne,and  feve 
That  the  waa  in :  now*  I  begyn,  fo  that  ye  me 

aofwere;—  [an  ere  :— 

Wherfore,  all  ye,  that  prefent  be,  f  pray  yro  gyve 
I  am  the  knyght;  I  come  by  nyght,  aa  fecret  aa  I 

can  i  [nyihed  man. 

Bayinge,  Ahw,  thno  ftandcth the  cafe,  lama  bt- 

Mm 
And  I  your  wyU  for  to  fulfyH  in  thia  wyll  net  re. 

fufe ;  [an  yl  ufe 

Troftyng  to  Jhewe  in  wordea  fewe,  that  men  have 
(To  theyr  own  fcame)  women  to  blame,  and 

caufeleffc  them  accufe :  f cufe  — 

TKerfore  to  you  I  anfwere  nowe,  all  women  to  ea- 
Myne  owne  hart  dere,  with  yon  what  cheref  I 

pray  yon,  tell  anone ;  [you  alon  e 

For,  in  ay  mjtufe,  of  all  mankyndc  I  love  hot 


A. 


kftandethfo;  a  dede  b  00,  whereof  grete  harmei 

mall  growe  j 
My  detttay  ia  for  to  dy  a  mamefull  detb,  I  trow; 
Or  ellet  to  fle  :  the  one  mull  be ;  none  other  way 

I  knowe,  *  [my  bowe". 

But  to  withdrawe  aa  an  outlawe,  and  take  me  ta> 
Wherfore,  adue,  my  owne  hart  true !  none  other 

rede  I  can ;  [ed  man. 

For  I  muft  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  banyJb* 
B. 

0  Lorde,  what  iathia  worldysblyfe,  that  channuw 

,    eth  aa  the  mone !  *  [none. 

The  fomera  day  In  hilly  May  ia  derked  before  the 

1  here  you  fay,  farewell ,  nay,  nay,  we  depart  not 

fo  fone : 
Why  fov  ye  fo  f  wheder  wyll  ye  go  s  alas,  what 

have  ye  done  t 
AH  my  welfare  to  forowe  and  care  fholde  chaunge, 

yfye  were  gone; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  alllnanjEynde  1  love  bat 

you  alone. 

if. 
I  can  beleve,it  shaU  yon  greve,  and  fomewhat  yaw 

dyftrayne : 
But,  aftyrwarde,  your  paynea  harde  within  n  day 

or  twayne 
Shall  fone  aflake ;  and  ye  (hall  take  comfort  to  yon 

agayne. 
Why  Jholde  ye  ought  ?  for,  to  make  thought,  your 

labour  were  in  vayne. 
And  thus  I  do ;  and  pray  yon  to,  aa  hartcly  no  1 

can ;  [ed  man. 

For  I  maft  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  banytV 

Now,  fyth  that  ye  have  mewed  to  me  the  fecret 

of  your  mynde,  [fynde  ? 

I  foal!  be  playne  to  you  agayne,  lyke  as  ye  (hall  mo 

Syth  it  ia  fo  that  ye  wyll  go,  f  wolle  not  leve  bc- 

hynde; 

Shall  it  never  be  fayd,  die  notbrowne  meyd  wan 

to  her  love  unkyndc  :  [anone  s 

Make  you  redy' ;  for  fo  am  I,  although  it  wcrje 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  hot  yont 


Yet  J  you  rede  *o  take  good  hede  what  men  wyB 

thy  nice  and  lay  : 
Of  yongc  and  olde  it  mall  bt  tolde,  that  ye  be 

gone  away:  r'op!ay; 

Your  wanton  wyll  for  to  fulfill,  in  grene  wde  yon 
And  that  ye  myghr  from  your  dclyghc  no  lenger 

make  delav  • 
Rather  than  ye  Iholde  thus  for  me  be  called  am 

yl)  woman,  [ed  man. 

Yet  wolde  I  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  banym- 

M. 
.Thoogh  it  be  fonge  of  olde  and  youj(e,  that  I, 

(h  >uld  be  to  blame, 
Theyra  be  the  charge  that  fj  eke  fo  large  in  hurt* 

ynge  of  my  name: 
For  I  wyll  prove,  rhat  faythfull  love  it  U  devoyd 

of  flume  x 
In  your  dyOuffe,  and  hevyncfl^to  pan  with  fn«| 

the  lame  j 
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To  (bene  all  tbothatdq  nat  fo,  true  lovereare 

they  none :  [you  alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  lore  but 

I  counceyle  yon,  remember  howe  it  is  no  maydent 

lave,  [ao  outlawe : 

Nothynge  to  dout,  bat  to  renne  out  to  wode  with 

For  ye  mnft  there  in  your  hand  bere  a  bowe,redy 

todrawe;  [and  awe; 

And,  m  a  thefe,  that  mnft  yon  lyre,  ever  in  drede 

Wherby  to  yon  grete  harme  myght  growe :  yet 

had  1  lever  than,  [ed  man. 

That  I  had  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  banyfh- 

Bm 

I  fay  nat,  nay,  bnt  at  he  (ay,  it  it  no  maydent  lore: 
But  love  may  make  me,  lor  your  (eke,  at  1  hare 

fayd  before, 
To  come  on  fote,  to  hunt,  and  (bote,  to  get  nt  mete 

in  (tore;  [no more: 

lor  fo  that  I  your  company  may  have,  I  aflce 
From  which  to  part,  it  makethmy  hart  at  colde  at 

ony  ftone ;  [alone. 

For  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde,  1  love  bnt  yon 

A. 
For  an  outlawe,  tbit  it  the  lawe*— that  men  hymn 

take  and  bynde  \  [wynde. 

'Without  pyti,  hanged  to  be,  and  waver  with  the 
Yf  1  had  neede,  (at  Sod  forbade !)  what  Cocoon 

coode  ye  fynde  ?  [drawe  behynde  % 

For  fothe  I  trowe,  ye  and  your  bowe  for  fere  wolde 
And  no  mervayk ;  for  lytell  avayle  were  in  your 

counccylc  than :  [ed  man. 

Wherfore  1*11  to  the  grene  wode  go,alone,  a  banyih- 

B» 
Right  wele  knowe  ye,  that  women  be  bnt  feble  for 

tofyght;    ,  [knyght: 

Mo  womanhede  it  it,  indede,  to  he  bolde  at  a 
Yet,  in  fuch  fere  yf  that  ye  were  with  enemyet 

day  and  night, 
I  wolde  withftande,  with  bow  in  hande,  to  helpe 

von  with  my  myght. 
Ami  you  to  lave;  at  women  have  from  dcth  ma- 
ay  a,  one;  [yon  alone. 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  bnt 

j*» ' 
Yet  take  good  hede;  forever  I  drede  that  ye  conde 

nat  fuftayne 
The  thornie  wayet,  the  depe  valelet,  the  (howe, 

the  froft,  the  rape, 
The  colde,  the  hete  :  for,  dry,  or  wete,  we  mnft 

lodge  on  the  playne;  [ortwayne: 

And,  ut  above,  none  other  rofe  but  a  brake,  bum, 
Which  fane  (hold  grcve  you,  1  beleve;  and  ye 

wolde  gladly  than  [ed  man. 

That  I  had  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  banyih- 

B% 
Syth  1  have  here  been  partynere  with  yon  of  joy 

and  blyfle, 
1  nift  alfo  parte  of  your  wo  endure,  at  refon  it  i 
Yet  am  1  furc  of  one  plefure;  and,  (hortety,  it  it 

thiv—  [&**  Mnyfle. 

That,  where  ye  be,  me  femeth,  parde,  I  coude  not 
.Without  more  (peche,  I  yon  befeche  that  we  were 

(hortely  gone ;  [you  alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 


the  tf  ork6  6f  hiot; 


Yf  ye  goo  thyder,  ye  mnft  confider,— wlun  ye  tuff 

loft  to  dyne, 
There  (hall  no  mete,  be  for  to  gete,  oeythcr  bere, 

ale,  ne  wine;  [tnd  twjae; 

Ne  (hetet  dene  to  lye  betwene,  madea  of  thrak 
None  other  houfe,  but  levet  and  bowa,  to  com 

your  hed  and  myne : 
O  myne  hart  fwete,  thit  evyll  dytte  (boUe  male 

you  oale  and  wan ;  [njfted  mu. 

Wherfore  I'll  to  the  grene  wode  go,  atac,  itt- 

M. 
Amooge  the  wylde  dere,  fuch  an  areata  ai  met 

(ay  that  ye  be,  [pkttt: 

May  ye  nat  ftyle  of  good  vitayle,  where  is  fograe 
And  water  dere  of  the  ryvdrc  (hall  be  foil  f  wett 

tome: 
With  which  in  hele  I  (hall  ryght  wdo  caJoie,  a 

ye  (hall  fee :  [Mtej 

And,  or  we  go,  a  bedde  or  two  I  can  erorjui* 
For,  in  my  urpide,  of  alt  mankynde  1  love  bat  yoj 


A. 
Lo  yet,  before,  ye  mnft  do  more,  yf  ye  wrll  p 

with  me:  [tactaee: 

At  cut  your  here  above  your  ere,  your  kyrtdiofve 
With  bowe  in  hande,  for  to  withftande  jturcaf- 

myet,  yf  node  be  i 
And,  thit  fame  nyght,  before  day-lyght,  tt  wte> 

Yf  that  ye  wylUU  that  fulfil],  do  fit  aVtlyaije 
can;  [edoua. 

Blawylllto  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  baajaV 
B. 

I  (hall  at  nowe  do  more  for  yon  than  kugeth  tt 
womanhede;  [of  nek:- 

To  (horte  my  here,  a  bow  to  here,  to  (bote  in  tyare 

O  my  fwete  mother, before  all  other ibr  pa  Ian* 
moft  dred&— 

Bnt  nowe,  adue !  1  mnft  come  vihemftrtateona 
melede.—  [uftapce; 

AH  thit  make  yn :  nowe  let  nt  fie ;  tht  day  cone* 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  naankyndelltvt  bat  yet 


Nay,  nay,  nat  fo ;  ye  (hal  nat  go,  and  1  ftall  tel 

you  why,— 
Yonrappetyght  it  to  be  lyght  of  love,l  wakens 
For,  lyke  at  ye  have  fayed  to  me,  to  hffce  wya 

hardely  [ctona** 

Ye  wolde  anfwere,  whofoevcr  it  were,  ia  way « 
Iti*(aydofokicr-foiKh<Hc,(boecokfc;i*Jfcri 

a  womin :  [«** 

For  I  mnft  to  the  grene  wode  go,alone,a  baejnei 

A 
Yf  ye  take  hede,  it  it  ao  nede  feck  werdei  tt  Wf 

byn*T  ft* 

For  oft  ye  prayed,  and  longe  efatyed;er  I  y«  **■ 
And  though  that  I  of  aunceftry  a  baron't  daa|tat 

be, 
Yet  have  yon  proved  howe  I  yon  loved,  a  *>]* 

oflowedcgre;  ("**! 

And  ever  (hall,  whatfo  befall  (  to  dy  thereto  * 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  tore  km  J* 
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k  boon's  chylde  to  be  begylde !  it  were  a  cnrfed 

dede:  [bede! 

*To  be  fettwe  with  an  outliwe !  Almighty  Ood  Jbr- 
Yea,  better  were,  the  pore  fquyere  alone  to  foreft 

yede,  [dede 

Than  ye  Iholde  fay  another  day,  that  by  that  cor  fed 
Ye  were  betrayed  :  whet  fore,  good  mayd,  the  beft 

rede  that  f  can,  [man. 

Ih  that  I  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  banyfhed 

B. 
Whatever  befall,  I  never  fliall  of  this  thyng  you 

apbrayd  ?  [trayed. 

Bat  yf  ye  go,  and  leve  me  fo,  than  have  ye  me  be- 
Remember  you  wele  howe  that  ye  dele ;  for,  yf  ye 

beesyefayd, 
Ve  were  unkynde,  to  leve  behynde,  your  love,  the 

not»browoc  mayd*  [gone  \ 

Traft  me  truly',  that  I  fliall  dy  fone  after  ye  bc- 
lar,  in- my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  1  love  but  you 

alone. 

A. 
ft  that  ye  went,  ye  Jholde  repent :  for  in  the 

foreft  nowe  [than  you ; 

!  hare  purveyed  me  of  a  mayd,  whom  I  love  more  * 
Another  fayrerc  than  ever  ye  were,  1  dere  it  wele 


And  of  you  bothe  eehe  (hoide  be  wrothe  with  o- 
the?,  aa  I  trowe :  [can ; 

It  were  myne  efe,  to  lyve  in  pefe ;  fo  WyU  I,  yf  I 

Wherfore  I  to  the  wode  wyll  go,  alone,  a  banyfh- 
ed man. 

B. 

Thoagh  in  the  wode  1  undyrftode  ye  had  a  para- 
mour, 

All  this  may  nought  remove  my  thought,  but  that 
I  will  be  your : 

And  the  {hall  fynde  me  foft,  and  kynde,  and  cour- 
teyg  every  hour ; 

Clad  to  fotfyll  all  that  me  wyll  commaunde  me,  to 
my  power  • 

For  had  ye,  to,  an  hundred  mo,  yet  wolde  1  be 
that  one ;  [you  alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

Myne  own  dere  love,  I  fe  the  prove  that  ye  be 

kynde  and  true ; 
Of  mayde,  and  wyfe,  in  all  my^ryfe,  the  beft  that 

ever  I  knewe. 
Be  mery  and  glad,  be  no  more  fad,  the  cafe  ia 

chaunged  newe ; 
For  it  were  rathe,  that,  for  your  truth*,  ye  Iholde 

have  caufc  to  rewe : 
Be  nat  difmayed ;  whatsoever  I  fayd  to  you,  whan 

I  began, 
I  wyll  not  to  the  grene  wode  go,  1  am  no  banyfh- 

B. 

Thefc  tydingi  be  more  gladder  to  me  than  to  be 

made  a  queue.  [fene, 

"Yf  I  were  fore  they  iholde  endure :  but  it  it  often 

Whan  men  wyll  broke  promyfe,  they  fpeke  the 

wordee  on  the  fplene  : 
Ye  fhape  fomc  wyle,  me  to  begyle,  and  ftcle  from 
«ie  I  wene  s 
Voa,Vlb 


Than  were  the  cafe  worfc  than  it  waa,  and  I  more 

wo-begone ;  [alone. 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but  you 

Ye  fliall  nat  nede  further  to  drede ;  I  will  not  dyf- 

parage  [a  lynage. 

Tan,  (Ood  defende !)  fyth  you  defcend  of  fo  grcte 
Nowe  underiUnde — to  Weftmarlande,  which  ia 

myne  berytage,  [maryage 

I  wyll  you  bringc ;  and  with  a  rynge,  by  way  of 
1  wyll  you  take,  and  lady  make,  aa  fhortly  as  I 

can :  [ed  man. 

Thua  have  ye  won  an  erlya  fon,  and  not  a  banyfh* 

B. 
Here  may  ye  fe,  that  women  be,  in  love,  meke 

kynde,  and  ftable : 
L  ate  never  man  reprove  them  than,  ....... 

But,  rather,  pray  Ood,  that  we  may  to  them  be 

comfortable, 
Which  fometyme  proved  fuch  aa  he  loved,  yf  they 

he  charytablc- 
Forfbth,  men  wolde  that  women  Iholde  be  meke 

to  them  cch  one  ; 
Moche  more  ought  they  to  Ood  obey,  and  ferve 

but  hym  alone. 


HENRY  AND  EMMA. 

A  FO  EM, 

Vjxm  tt*  M«U<f*4  Nut-Brwm  A£f«4 

TO  CLOI. 

Tnoo,  to  whofe  eyes  I  bend,  at  whole  command 
(Though  low  my  voice,  though  artlefs  be  my  hand) 
I  take  the  fprightly  reed,  and  fing,  and  play ; 
Carelefs  of  what  the  centering  world 'may  fay s  • 
Bright  Cloe,  obje&  of  my  conftant  vow, 
Wih  thou  awhile  unbend  thy  feriout  brow  t 
Wilt  thou  with  pleafure  hear  thy  lover's  drains, 
And  with  one  heavenly  finite  o'erpay  bis  pains  J 
No  longer  fliall  the  nut-brown  maid  be  old ; 
Though  fines  her  youth  three  hundred  years  have 

rollM : 
At  thy  defire,  fhe  fhall  again  be  rais'd ; 
And  her  reviving  charms  in  lafting  verfe  be  praii'd* 

No  longer  man  of  woman  fhall  complain, 
That  he  may  love,  and  not  be  lov*d  again  : 
That  we  in  vain  the  fickle  (9k  purfue, 
Who  ch* nge  the  conftant  lover  for  the  new. 
Whatever  has  been  writ,  whatever  faid, 
Of  female  paifion  feign'd,  or  faith  decay'd  : 
Henceforth  (hall  in  my -verfe  refuted  (land, 
Be  faid  to  winds,  or  writ  upon  the  fand. 
And,  while  m?  notes  to  future  times  proclaim 
Unconquer'd  love  and  ever-during  flame; 
O  faireft  of  the  fez !  be  thou  my  muTe  : 
iDeign  on  my  work  thy  influence  to  diffufe. 
Let  me  partake  the  blefEngs  I  rehearfe, 
And  grant  me,  love,  the  juft  reward  of  verfe  ! 

As  beauty's  potent  queen,  with  every  grace 
That  once  was  Emma's,  has  adorn'd  thy  face  j 
Be 
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And  is  her  Too  hat  to  my  bofom  .dealt 
That  coo  f«  ant  flame,  which  faithful  Henry  felt 
€)  let  the  ftory  with  thy  1  fe  agree :  ^ 

i,et  men  once  more  the  bright  example  fee ;       > 
"\yhat  Emma  was  to  him,  be  thou  to  me.  j 

Nor  feod  me  by  thy  frown  from  her  I  love,    , 
I)iftant  and  fad,  a  baniuYd  man  to  rove. 
But  oh !  with  pity  long-entreated  crown  S 

My  paint  and  hopes ;  and  when  thou  fay 'ft  that  f 
one  [alone,  t 

Of  all  mankind  thou  loVlf,  oh!  think  on  me  J 

Wuena  beauteous  Ifis  aod  her  huiband  Tame. 
With  mingled  waves  fur  ever  flow  the  fame. 
In  times  of  yore  an  ancient  baron  liv'd ; 
Great  ^iria  beftow'd,  and  great  refpect  received. 

When  dreadful  Edward  with  fucccftrul  care 
Led  his  tree  Britons  to  the  (Gallic  war ; 
Thia  lord  had  headed  his  appointed  bands, 
In  firm  allegiance  to  his  Icing's  command*; 
And  (all  due  honours  faithfully  difcharg'd) 
Had  brought  back  his  paternal  coat  enlarg'd 
With  a  new  mask,  the  wirnefs  of  his  toil, 
And  no  inglorious  part  of  foreign  fpoiL 

from  the  loud  camp  rctir'd  and  noify  court, 
In  honourable  eafe  and  rural  (port, 
The  remnant  of  his  days  he  lately  pad ; 
Nor  found  they  tegg'd  too  flow,  and  flew  too  fail, 
He  made  bis  wi(h  with  his  efta?e  comply, 
Joyful  to  live*  yet  not  afraid  to  die. 

One  child  he  had,  a  daughter  chafte  and  fair, 
His  age's  comfort,  and  his  fortune's  heir. 
They  calTd  her  Emma ;  for  the  beauteous  dame, 
Who  gave  the  virgin  birth,  hid  borne  the  name  : 
The  name  th'  indulgent  father  doubly  lov'd  ; 
Fot  in  the  child  the  mother's  charms  improv'd. 
Yet  a*,  when  little  round  his  knees  (be  pjay'd. 
He  call'd  her  oft*  in  fport  his  nut.brown  maid, 
The  friends  and  tenants  took  the,  fondling  word 
,  (As  ft  ill  they  pleafe,  who  imitate  their  lord)  j 
Ufage  connrm'd  what  fancy  had  begun ;  ~) 

The  mutual  terms  around  the  lands  were  known ;  > 
And  Emma  and  the  nut-brown  maid  were  one.  J 
As  with  ker  (feature,  (till  her  charms  incrcas'd  3 
Through  all  the  ifle  her  beauty  was  confefs'd. 
Oh  !  what  perfections  muft  that  virgin  (hare, 
Who  faire    is  efteem'd,  where  all  are  fair ! 
From  diftant  (hires  repair  the  noble  youth, 
And  find  report  for  once  had  leffen'd  truth, 
fiy  wonder  firfl,  and  then  by  paifion  mov'd 
They  came ;  they  faw ;  they  marvcTd ;  and  they 

lov'd. 
By  public  praifes,  aqd  by  fecret  fighs, 
Each  own'd  the  general  power  of  Emma's  eyes. 
In  tilts  aod  tournaments  the  valiant  drove 
By  glorious  deeds  to  purchafe  Emma's  love. 
In  gentle  verfe  the  witty  told  their  flame, 
And  grae'd  their  choiceft  fongt  with  Emma's 

name. 
in  vain  they  combated,  in  vain  they  writ : 
Ufelefs  their  ftrength,  and  impotent  their  wit* 
Great  Veuus  only  muft  direct  the  dart,  "1 

Which  elfe  will  never  reach  the  fair- one's  hearty/ 
Spite  of  the  attempts  of  force,  and  foft  effc&s  off 
«"•  J 

1 


i'4:[« 


Great  Venus  muft  prefer  the  hippy  one  J        Y 
In  Henry's  caufe  her  favour  muft  fee  (hewn :    I 
And£mma,of  mankind,  muft  love  but  him  slsoc) 
.  While  thefc  in  public  to  the  the  cattle  cane, 
And  by  their  grandeur  juftifiecltheir  Bum ; 
More  fecret  ways  the  careful  Henry  takes; 
His  fquires,  bia  arms,  and  equipage  foriaka: 
In  borrow'd  name  and  falfe  attire  array'd, 
Oft'  he  finds  means  to  fee  the  beauteous  nail 

.  When  Emma  hunts,  in  huotfman's  habit  faft, : 
Henry  on  foot  purfues  the  bounding  beau. 
In  his  right  hand  bis  beechen  pole  he  bean; 
And  graceful  at  his  fide  bis  horn  he  wean. 
Still  to  the  glade,  where  fhe  has  bent  her  vay« 
With  knowing  (kill  he  drives  the  future  pre; ; 
Bid*  her  decline  the  hill,  and  (bun  die'biake; 
And  (hows  the  path  her  fteed  may  fafeft  take; 
Direds  her  fpear  to  fix  the  glorious  wound; 
Picas' d  in  his  toils  to  have  her  triumph  crews' 
And  blows  her  praifes  in  no  common  (bund. 
A  falconer  Henry  is,  when  Emma  hawki: 
With  her  of  tarfels  *nd  cf  lores  he  talks,  1 

Upon  his  wrift  the  towefiog  merlin  ftaods,        •  ■! 
Praclis'd  to  rife,  and  ftoop  at  her  conunaada       1 
And  when  fuperior  now  the  bird  hat  flown, 
And  headlong  brought  the  tumbling  quarry  dswj|fl 
With  humble  reverence  he  accofts  the  fair. 
And  with  the  honoor'd  feather,  decks  her  hair* 
Yet  (till,  as  from  the  fportive  field  (he  goes, 
His  down-caft  eye  reveals  Us  inward  woes; 
And  by  bis  look  and  forrow  is  espreft,  . 
A  nobler  game  puffued  than  bird  or  beau. 

A  (hepherd  now  along  the  plain  he  rovet: 
And,  with  his  jolly  pipe,  delights  the  gw*** 
The   neighbouring   fwains  around  the  araifS 

throng, 
Or  to  admire,  or  emulate  his  fong : 
While  with  foft  forrow  he  renews  his  lays. 
Nor  heedful  of  their  envy,  nor  their  praise. 
But,  foon  a»  Emma's  eyes  adorn  the  plain, 
His  notes  he  raifes  to  a  nobler  ftrain. 
With  dutiful  refpeft  and  ftudious  fear ; 
Left  any  carelefs  found  offend  her  ear. 

A  r>antic£ipfy  now,  the  houfe  he  hattntt, 
And  in  wild  phrafes*fpeaks  diflembled  wan 
With  the  fond  maids  in  palmiftry  he  deals: 
They  tell  the  fecret  firft,  which  he  reveals; 
Says  who  (hall  wed,  and  who  (hall  be  bcpnTd;  i 
What  groom  (hall  get,  and  fquire  maintaw.  * 

child. 
But,  when  bright  Emma  would  her  forjuftc 
A  fofter  look  unbends  his  opening  brow; 
With  trembling  awe  he  gazes  on  her  eye. 
And  in  foft  accents  forms  the  kind  reply; 
That  (he  (hall  prove  as  fortunate  as  fair ;      ( 
And  Hymen's  choiceft  gifts  are  all  reJtff'M 

her. 
Now  oft'  had  Henry  ehang'd  his  (Iy  dUpifc, 
Unmat k'd  by  all  but  beauteous  Emma's  eyes; 
Oft'  had  found  means  alone  to  fee  the  dame, 
And  at  her  Drat  to  breathe  his  amorous  BasafS 
And  oft'  the  pangs  of  abfence  to  remove 
By  letters,  foft  interpreters  of  love : 
Till  time  and  induftry  (tiiejnigtity  two 
That  brag  our  wifhes  nearer  to  our  view} 
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M*!ft  him  perceive,  thee  the  irictininf  fair 
Receiv'd  hi  voir*  with  no  reluctant  ear ; 
That  Venus  had  corifiaa'd  her  equal  reign,   [pain* 
And  deak  Co  Emma's  heart  a  (hare  of  Henry's 
While  Cupid  iinird,  by  kud  ocetfon  bleiYd,  - 
And,  with  the  fecrct  kept,  the  love  increased ; 
The  amorous  youth  frequents  the  filent  groves ; 
And  mach  he  meditates,  for  much  he  lore*. 
He  Jovps,  'tis  true ;  and  2s  beldv'd  again : 
Crest  are  his  joys  i  hot  will  they  long  remain  t 
Emma  with  (miles  receives  his  present  flame ; 
fiat,  fouling,  will  Ihe  eversbe  the  fame? 
Beiutitol  looks  are  rul'd  by  fickle  milMS; 
Aod  Cummer  feat  are  turn'd  by  foddett  winds. 
Another  love  may  gain  her  eafy  youth  * 
Tune  changes  thought;  arid  flattery  conquers  truth. 

0  impotent  eftate  of  human  life ! 
Where  hope  *nd  fear  maintain  eternal  ftrife ; 
Where  fleeting  joy  does  tailing  doubt  infpire ; 
Aod  moft  we  queftion,  what  we  moft  defire  ! 
Amoogft  thy  various  gifts,  great  Heaven,  beftow 
Our  cap  of  love  unmix'd ;  forbear  to  throw 
Utter  ingredients- in ;  nor  pall  the  draught 
With  nauieous  grief:  for  our  ill-judging  thought 
Hardly,  enjoys  the  pleafur able  taile ; 
Or  deems  it  not  fincere ;  or  fears  it  cannot  laft. 

With  wifhei  rai»'d,  with  jealoufies  oppreft, 
(Alternate  tyrants  of  the  human  breaft ) 
Br  one  great  trial  he  refolves  to  prove 
The  faith  of  woman,  and  the  force  of  love. 
If  fanning  Emnu'i  virtues  he  may  And . 
Hut  beauteous  frame  enelofe  a  fteady  mind, 
He'll  fix  his  hope,  of  future  joy  fecure ; 
lad  lite  a  Have  to  Hymen's  happy  power. 
1st  if  the  fair-one,  as  he  fears,  is  frail ; 
IT,  poi»'d  aright  in  reafon*s  equal  fcale, 
Ught  fly  her  merit,  and  her  faults  prevail ; 
9U  mind  he  vows  to  free  from  amorous  care, 
The  latent  mifebief  from  his  heart  to  tear, 
fofume  his  ature  arms,  and  fhine  again  in  war. 

South  of  the  cattle  in  a  verdant  glade 
i  fpreading  beech  extends  her  friendly  (hade : 
fete  oft*  the  nymph  his  breathing  vows  had  heard ; 
bre  oft'  her  filence  had  her  heart  declar'd. 
U  adire  fpring  awak'd  her  infant  buds, 
Ud  genial  life  inform'd  the  verdant  woods ; 
fenry  in  knots  involving  Emma's  name, 
lad  half  etprefr'd  and  half  cooceal'd  his  flame 
Jpon  this  tree :  and,  as  the  tender  mark 
»rew  with  the  year,  and  widen'd  with  the  bark, 
tauuhadjieaid  the  virgin's  foft  addrefs, 
'hat,  as  the  wound,  the  paflion  might  increafe. 
U  potent  nature  (hed  her  kindly  (bowers, 
Lad  deck'd  the  various  mead  with  opening  flowers, 
Jpon  this  tree  the  nymph's  obliging  care 
lad  left  a  frequent  wreath  fur  Henry's  hair ; 
Fhiih  as  with  gay  delight  the  lover  found, 
leu'd  with  his  conquell,  with  her  prefent  erown'd, 
»t.  riou*  through  all  the  plains  he  oft'  had  gone,} 
im  to  each  Twain  the  my  flic  honour  ifcown ;      C 
'he  gift  ftill  prais'd,  the  giver  (till  unknown.    J 

Huieeret  no^the  troubled  Henry  writes: 
V  the  known  tree  the  lovely  maid  unites : 
nperfeg  word*  and  dubious  terms  exprefr, 
'hat  Ufiforcfcen  mifchancc  diftufb'd  bis  peace ; 


That  he  mail  fomething  to  her  ear  commend, 
On  which  her  conduct  and  his  life  depend. 

Soon  as  the  fair-one  had  the  note  receiv'd, 
The  remnant  of  the  day  alone  (he  griev'd : 
For  different  this  from  every  former  note, 
Which  Venus  dictated,  and  Henry  wrote ; 
Which  told  her  all  hi*  future  hopes  were  laid 
On  the  dear  bofom  of  his  nut-brown  maid ; 
Which  always  blefs'd  her  eyes,  and  own'd  hef 

power; 
An3  bid  her  oft'  adieu,  yet  added  more.       [laid ; 
Now  night  advane'd.     The  houfe  in  deep  were 
'fhe  nurfe  expericne'd,  and  the  prying  maid ; 
And,  I  *%  that  fprite,  which  does  inceflent  haunt? 
The  lottr**  fteps,  the  ancient  maiden- aunt. 
To  her  dear  Henry  £mma  wings  her  way, 
With  quicken 'd  pice  repairing  fore'd  delay  ; 
For  love,  fantaftic  power,  that  is  afraid 
To  Air  abroad  tilt  watchfnlnefs  be  laid, 
Undaunted  then  o'er  cliffs  and  valleys  (trays, 
And  leads  his  votaries  fafe  through  pathlefs  ways. 
Not  Argui  with  his  hundred  eyes  (hall  find 
Where  Cupid  goes ,  though  he,  poor  guide !  is  blind 

The  maiden  firft  arriving,  fent  her  eye 
To  afk,  if  yet  its  chief  delight  were  nigh : 
With  fear  and  with  defire,  with  joy  and  pain, 
She  fees,  and  runs  to  meet  htm  on  the  plain. 
But  oh !  his  fteps  proclaim  no  lover's  hafte : 
On  the  low  ground  hi*  fii'd  regards  are  cad  ; 
His  artful  bofom  heaves  dhTembled  fighs ; 
And  teari  fuborn'd  fall  copioui  from  his  eyes. 
With  eafe,  alas !  we  credit  what  we  love : 
Fits  painted  grief  does  real  forrow  move 
In  the  afflicted  fair ;  adown  her  cheek 
Trickling  the  genuine  tears  their  current  break  ; 
Attentive  flood  the  mournful  nymph :  the  man 
Broke  filence  firft :  the  tale  alternate  ran. 

he  nst. 
.  Si nci ax,  O  tell  me,  haft  thou  felt  a  pain, 
Emma,  beyond  what  woman  knows  to  feign  J 
Hat  thy  uncertain  bofom  ever  ftrove 
With  the  firft  tumults  of  a  real  love  ? 
Haft  thou  now  dreaded,  and  now  bleft  his  fway, 
By  turns  averfe,  and  joyful  to  obey  ? 
Thy  virgin  feftnefs  haft  thou  e'er  bewail'd; 
As  reafon  yielded,  and  as  love  prevail'd  i 
And  wept  the  potent  god's  refiftlefs  dart,  V 

His  killing  pleafure,  his  ecftatic  fmart,  '  C  • 

And  heavenly  poifon  thrilling  through  thy  heart?  jt 
If  foi  with  pity  view  my  wretched  ftate ;      * 
At  leaft  deplore,  and  then  forget  ray  fate : 
To  fome  more  happy  knight  referve  thy  charms; 
By  fortune  favour'd,  and  fucceftful  arms : 
And  only,  as  the  fun's  revolving  ray 
Brings  back  each  year  this  melancholy  day, 
Permit  one  figh,  and  fet  apart  one  tear, 
To  an  abandon'd  exile's  endlefs  care. 
For  me,  alas !  out*caft  of  human  race,- 
Love's  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace ; 
For  lo !  xhefe  hands  in  murther  are  imbued  ; 
Thefe  trembling  feet  by  juflice  are  purfucd : 
Fate  calls  aloud,  and  haftens  aie  away  ; 
A  (hameful  death  attends  ray  longer  ftay ; 
And  I  this  night  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 
Condemn'*!  in  lonely  woods, a  baniih'd  man,to  rovej 
t  e  i  j 
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What  Is  our  blifs,  that  cbangeth  with  the 
And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  I 
What  is  true  paflion,  if  unbleft  it  dies  ? 
And  whae  it  Emma's  joy,  if  Henry  flies  ? 
If  love*  alas !  be  bain ;  the  pain  I  bear 
No  thought  can  figure,  and  no  tongue  declare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  felt,  nor  false  one  feign'd, 
3lie  flames  which  long  ha? e  in  my  bosom  reign'd : 
The  god  of  love  himfelf  inhabiu  there* 
With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief,  and  cats, 
Jiis  complement  of  ftores,  and  total  war. 

O !  ceafe  then  coldly  to  fufpeet  my  love ; 
And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 
Alas !  no  youth  (hall  my  endearments  (haife 
Nor  day  nor  night  mall  interrupt  my  care ; 
No  future  dory  ihall  with  truth  upbraid 
The  cold  indifference  of  the  nut-brown  maid  ; 
Nor  to  hard  banifhment  (ttaU  Henry  ran ;  • 
While  carelefs  £mma  fleeps  on  beds  of  down. 
View  me  refolv'd,  where-e'er  thou  lead'ft,  to  go, 
friend  to  thy  pain,  and  partner  of  thy  woe ; 
Tor  1  atteft  fair  Venus  and  her  fon, 
That  I,  of  all  mankind,  will  love  but  thee  alone. 

HENET. 

Let  prudence  yet  obflnxft  thy  venturous  way ; 
And  take  good  heed,  what  men  will  think  and  fay; 
That  beauteous  Emma  vagrant  courfes  took; 
Her  father's  houfe  and  civil  life  forfooh; 
That,  full  of  youthful  blood,  and  fond  of  man, 
She  to.  the  wood-land  with  an  exile  ran. 
Refled,  that  iefien'd  fame  is  ne'er  regain'd ; 
And  virgin  honour,  once,  is  always  ftain'd  x 
Timely  advis'd,  the  coming  evil  (bun : 
Better  not  do  the  deed,  than  weep  it  done. 
No  penance  can  abfolve  our  guilty  fame ; 
Nor  tears,  that  warn  out  fin,  can  wafh  Qutfhamc; 
Then  fly  the  fad  effects  of  defperate  love ;    [rove. 
And  leave  a  banibVdman  through  lonely  woods  to 

EMMA. 

Let  Emma's  hapless  cafe  be  falsely  told 
By  the  ram  young,  or  the  illimvut'd  old : 
Let  every  tongue  its  various  cenfuses  choofe ; 
Abfolve  with  coldnefs,  or  with  fpiteaccufe: 
Fair  truth  at  laft  her  radiant  beams  will  raife ; 
And  malice  vanquifh'd  heightens  virtut's  praife. 
l»et  then  thy  favour  but  indulge  my  flight; 
O  !  let  my  prefence  make  thy  travels  light; 
And  potent  Venus  (hall  exalt  my  name 
Above  the  rumours  of  cenforious  fame ; 
*  Nor  from  that  bufy  demon's  refUefs  power 
Will  ever  Emma  other  grace  implore, 
Than  that  this  truth  mould  to  the  world  be  known, 
That  I,  of  all  mankind,  have  lov'd  but  thee  alone. 

HENET. 

But  canft  thou  wield  the  fwexd,  and  bend  the 
With  adive  force  repel  the  fturdy.  foe  ?      [bow  ? 
When  the  loud  tumult  fpeaks  the  batUe  nigh, 
And  winged  deaths  in  whittling  arrows  fly ; 
Wilt  thou,  though  wounded,  yet  undaunted  flay. 
Perform  thy  part,  and  (hare  the  dangerous  day  r 
Then,  as  thy  ftrength  decays,  thy  heart  will  fail. 
Thy  limbs  all  trembling,  and  thy  cheeks  all  pale ; 
With  fruitkfs  forrow,  thou,  inglorious  maid, 
Wilt  weep  thy  safety  by  thy  love  bctraj'd : 


Then  to  thy  friend*  by  foes  oV-charg' J,  deny 

Thy  little  ufelete  aid,  and  coward  fly  : 

Then  wik  thou  carte  the  chance  that  made  that 


A  baoifh'd  man,  condemn'd  in  lonely 
rove. 


With  fatal  certainty  Thaleftria  knew 
To  lend  the  arrow  from  the  twanging  yew  5 
And,  great  in  arms,  and  foremofl.  in  the  war, 
Bonduca  btaodisVd  high  the  British  fpear. 
Could  thirft  of  vengeance  and  defire  of  tame 
Excite  the  female  breaft  with  martial  flame  I 
And  mall  not  love's  diviner  power  inspire 
More  hardy  virtue,  and  more  generous  fire  ? 

Near  thee,  nfiftruft  not,  conftant  I'll 
And  fall,  or  vanquish,  fighting  by  thy  fide. 
Though  my  inferior  ftrength  may  not  allow 
That  I  mould  bear  or  draw  the  warrior  bow; 
With  ready  hand  I  will  the  (haft  fufply. 
And  joy  to  fee  thy  vi&or  arrows  fly. 
Touch' d  in  the  battle  by  the  hoftik  reed, 
Should'ft  thou  (but  Hcavenavert  it :)  flioold'ftthom 

bleed; 
To  flop  the  wounds,  my  fineft  lawn  I'd  tear, 
Wafh  them  with  tears,  and  wipe  them  with  nay 

hair; 
Bleft,  when  my  dangers  and  my  toils  have  flupunm 
That  1,  of  all  mankind,  could  love  bus  thee  alone* 
.  uavav. 
But  can£  thou,  tender  maid,  canft  thou  fuftaai 
Afflictive  want,  or  hunger's  prefiing  pain  I 
Thofe  limbs,  m  lawn  and  fotteft  (ilk  airay'd. 
From  fm>beams  guarded,  and  of  winda  afraid  ; 
Can  they  bear  angry  Jove  ?  can  they  refift 
The  parchiog  dog-ftar,  and  the  bleak  itotth~east  t 
When,  chill'd  by  adverfefnows  and  beating  rain, 
We  tread  with  weary  ftepathe  longfbme  plain; 
When  with  hard  toil  *e  feck  out  evening  foods 
Berries  and  acorns  from  the  neighJmuaing  woods 
And  find  among  the  cliffs  no  other  bouse* 
But  the  thin  covert  of  fome  gather'd  boughs; 
Wilt  thou  not  then  rehidant  fend  thine  eye 
Around  the  dreary  wafte :  and  weeping  try 
(Though  then,  alas !  that  trial  be  too  lacs)        "J 
To  find  thy  father's  hospitable  gate,  C 

And  feats,  where  ease  and  plenty  brooding  fate?  y 
Those  feats,  whence  long  excluded  thaw  aunt 

mourn; 
That  gate,  for  ever  berr'd  to  thy  return : 
Wilt  thou  not  then  bewail  ill-fated  love. 
And  hate  a  beninYd  man,  condemn'd  in  weeds 
to  rove? 

BMMA. 

Thy  rife  of  fortune  did  I  only  wed. 
From  its  decline  dctecmin'd  to  recede : 
Did  I  but  purpofe  to  embark  with  thee 
On  the  ftnooth  fu/face  of  a  fummcr's  sea; 
While  gentle  Zephyrs  play  in  prosperous  gales* 
And  fortune's  favour  fiUs  the  fwelling  sails  * 
But  would  foriajce  the  fhip,  and  make  the  flsere, 
When  the  winds whittle,  and  the  tempefta roar? 
No,  Henry,  no':  cue  facred  oath  has  tied 
Our  loves ;  one  deflany  our  life  ihall  guides 
Nor  wild  nor  deep  out  common,  way  " 
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When  from  the  eate  thou  rife*  with  the  day, 
To  beat  the  woods,  and  route  the  bounding  prey  5 
The  cave  with  mots  and  branches  I'll  adorn, 
And  cheerful  fit,  to  wait  my  lord's  return : 
And,  when  thou  frequent  bring'ft  the  fmltten  deer 
(Forfeldom,  archers  fay,  thy  arrows  err), 
111  fetch  quick  fuel  from  the  neighbouring  wood, 
Andftrike  the  fparkling  flint,  and  dreft  the  food; 
With  humble  dnty,  and  offieious  hafte, 
I'll  call  the  rurtheft  mead  for  thy  repaft ; 
The  choiceft  herbs  I  to  thy  board  will  bring, 
And  draw  thy  water  from  the  frelbeft  (pring  : 
And,  when  at  night  with  weary  toil  dppreft, 
Soft  (lumbers  thou  enjoy'ft,  and  wholefome  reft 5 
Watchful  I'll  guard  thee,and  with  midnight  prayer 
Weary  the  gods  to  keep  thee  in  their  care ; 
And  joyous  ant,  at  mom's  retaining  ray, 
If  thou  haft  health,  and  I  may  Weft  the  day. 
My  thoughts  mall  fix,  my  lateft  wilh  depend, 
On  thee,  guide,  guardian,  kinfman,  father,  friend : 
By  all  thefe  (acred  names  be  Henry  known        ") 
To  Emma's  heart ;  and  grateful  let  him  own     / 
That  (he,  of  all  mankind,  could  lore  but  bimf 
alone!  3 

■  BNUT. 

Vainly  thou  teU'ft  me,  what  the  woman's  care 
Shall  in  the  wildnefs  of  the  wood  prepare  : 
Thou,  ere  thou  goeft,  unhappieft  of  thy  kind, 
Muft  leave*  the  habit  and  the  fez  behind. 
No  longer  {hall  thy  comely  treffes  break 
In  flowing  ringlets  on  thy  fnowy  neck ; 
Or  fit  behind  thy  head,  an  ample  round, 
In  graceful  braids  with  various  ribbon  bound 
No  longer  (ball  the  bodice  aptly  lac'd, 
From  thy  fall  bofom  to  thy  (lender  waift. 
That  air  and  harmony  of  (hape  exprefs, 
Fine  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  left : 
Nor  (hall  thy  lower  garments  artful  plait, 
From  thy  fair  fide  dependent  to  thy  feet, 
Arm  their  chafte  beauties  with  a  modeft  pride, 
And  double  every  charm  they  feek  to  hide. 
Th'  ambrofial  plenty  of  thy  fhining  air, 
Cropt  off  and  loft,  fiarce  lower  than  thy  ear 
Shall  (land  uncoodr:  a  horfetnan's  coat  (hall  hide 
Thy  taper  (hape,  and  comelinefs  of  fide  : 
The  ihort  trunk-hofe  (hall  fbew  thy  foot  and  knee 
Licentious,  and  to  common  eye-fight  free : 
And,  with  a  bolder  (bide  and  loofer  air, 
Mingied  with  men,  a  man  thou  muft  appear^ 

NaT  (bhMde,  nor  gentle  peace  of  mind, 
Miftaken  maid,  (halt  thou  in  fbrefts  find : 
Tis  long  fiace  Cynthia  and  her  train  were  there, 
Or  guardian  gods  made  innocence  their  care. 
Vagrants  and  outlaws  (hail  offend  thy  view : 
For  fuch  muft  be  -my  friends,  a  hideous  crew 
By  adverfe  fortune  mix'd  in  fecial  ill, 
Train'd  to  affault,  and  difeiplt  n'd  to  kill : 
Their  common  loves,  a  lewd  abandon'd  pack, 
The  beadle's  lafh  ftill  flagrant  on  their  back : 
By  doth  corrupted,  by  diforder  fed, 
Made  bold  by  want,  and  proftitute  for  bread : 
With  fach  muft  Efnma  hunt  the  tedious  day, 
Aflift  their  violence,  and  divide  their  prey : 
With  fach  fee  muft  return  at  fetting  light, 
Though  pot  partaker,  witnefr  of  tfwir  nighty 


Thy  ear,  inur'd  to  charitable  founds 

And  pitying  love*  muft  feel  the  hateful  wounds 

Of  jeft  obfeene  and  vulgar  ribaldry, 

The  ill-bred  queftion,  and  the  lewd  reply ; 

Brought  by  long  habitude  from  bad  to  worfe, 

Muft  hear  the  frequent  oath,  the  direful  cutfe, 

That  lateft  weapon  of  the  wretches'  war, 

And  blafphemy,  fad  comrade  of  defpair. 

Now,  Emma,  now  the  laft  reflection  make, 
What  thou  would'ft  follow,  what  thou  muft  for* 

fake :  • 

By  our  ill-omen'd  (tars,  and  adverfe  heaven,  ' 
No  middle  objecVto  thy  choice  is  given. 
Or  yield  thy  virtne,  to  attain  thy  love ; 
Or  leave  a  bani&Vd  man,  condemn'd  in  woods  ti 

rove. 

EMMA. 

O  grief  of  heart !  that  our  unhappy  fates 
Force  thee  to  fuffer  what  thy  honour  hates : 
Mix  thee  amongft  the  bad ;  or  make  thee  run  ^ 
Too  near  the  paths  which  virtue  bids  thee  fhun« 
Yet  with  her  Henry  ftill  let  Emma  go ; 
With  him  abhor  the  vice,  but  (hare  the  woe  : 
And  furC  my  little  heart  can  never  err 
Amidft  the  worft,  if  Henry  ftill  be  there. 

Our  outward  a&  is  prompted  from  within  ; 
And  from  the  finner's  mind  proceeds  the  fin ; 
By  her  own  choice  free  virtue  is  appro v'd; 
Nor  by  the  force  of  outward  objects  mov'd.        ' 
Who  has  affay'd  no  danger,  gains  no  praifc 
In  a  fmall  ifie,  amidft  the  wideft  feaa, 
Triumphaiit  conllancy  has  fix'd  her  feat : 
In  vain  the  Syrens  ling,  the  tempefts  brat. 
Their  flattery  (he  rejects,  nor  fears  their  threat. 

For  thee  alone  thefe  little  charms  I  dreft 
Condenm'd  them,  or  abfolv'd  them  by  thy  teft. 
In  comely  figure  rang'd  my  jewels  (hone, 
Or  negligently  plac*d  for  thee  alone : 
For  thee  again  they  (hall  be  laid  afide; 
file  woman,  Henry,  (hall  put  off  her  pride 
For  thee :  my  clothes,  my  fox,  exchang'd  for1 

thee, 
1*11  mingle  wtth  the  peopled  wretched  lee 
O  line  extreme  of  human  infamy ! 
Wanting  the  fciflors,  with  thefe  hands  1*11  tear 
(If  that  obftruds  my  flight)  this  load  of  hair. 
Black  foot,  or  yellow  walnut,  (hall  difgrace 
This  little  red  and  white  of  Emma's  face. 
Thefe  nails  with  fcratches  dull  deform  my 

breaft, 
J-eft  by  my  look  or  colour  be  expreft'd 
The  mark  of  aught  high-born,  or  ever  better  .  , 

dreft'd.  }\ 

Yet  in  this  commerce,  under  this  difguife, 
tiet  me  be  grateful  ftill  to  Henry'*  eyes ; 
JLoft  to  the  world,  let  mi  to  him  be  known 
My  fate  I  can  abfolve,  if  he  flull  own 
That,  leaving  all  mankind,  1  love  but  him  alone. 

,  HENST. 

O  wildeft  thought  of  an  abandon'd  mind  ? 
Name,  habit,  parents,  woman,  left  behind, 
Ev'n  honour  dubious,  thou  prcferr'ft  to  go 
Wild  to  the  woods  with  me :  fsid  Emma  fo  ? 
Or  did  I  dream  what  Emma  never  faid  i 
O  guilty  error  J  asd  O  wretched  maid  ; 
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Whofe  roving  fancy  would  refolva  the  fame      *J 
With  him,  who  next  ihould  tempt  her  eafy  fame ;  f 
Aotf  blow  with  empty  worcla  the  fufccptiblef 
flame.  j 

Now  why  (fair  uld  doubtful  term*  thy  mind  perplex 
Confcft  thy  frailty,  and  avow  the  fex  : 
Jmo  longer  loofe  defire  for  conftant  love     [to  rove. 
Adiiiake ;  but  fay, 'tis  man  with  whom  thou  long*!* 

IMMA. 

A«  there  not  poifons,  racks,  and  flames,  and 

(words. 
That  Emma  thus  muft  die  by  henry's  words  ? 
Yet  what  could  fwords  or  poifoa,  racks  or  0ame, 
But  mangle  and  disjoint  this  brittle  frame 
JVlorc  fatal  Henry's  words  j  they  murder 

ma's  fame. 
And  fall  'hefe  faying*  from  that  gentle  tongue, 
Whtre  civil  fpeech  and  foft  perfuafion  hung; 
Whofe  artful  fweetnef*  and  harmeni  us  ft  rain,  ' 
Courting  my  grace,  yet  courting  it  in  vain, 
Call'd  fighs,  and  tears,  and  wiflirt,  to  its  aid 
Afld,  whilft  it  Henry's  glowing  flame  cenvey' 
Still  blam'd  the  coldnefb  of  »he  nut- brown  maid 

Let  envious  jealouly  and  cankcr'd  fpite 
Produce  my  aclions  to  fcvercll  light," 
And  tax  my  open  d'av,  or  ferret  night. 
Did  e'er  my  tongue  lpeak  my  unguarded  heart 
The  leaft  incfin'd  to  play  the  wanton's  part  I 
I)id  e'er  my  eye  one  inward  thought  reveal, 
Which  angels  might  not  hear,  and  virgin*  tell ! 
And  haft  thou,  Henry,  in  my  conduct  ki<own 
One  fault,  but  that  which  1  muft  never  own, 
That  1,  of  all  mankind,  have  lov'd  but  thee 

alone  ? 

BINRT. 

Vainly  thou  talk'ft  of  loving  me  alone  ; 
P.a^h  man  is  man ;  and  all  our  fex  is  one. 
J-'alfe  are  our  words,  and  fickle  is  bur  mind  : 
$<lor  in  love's  ritual  can  We  ever  find 
Vows  made  to  left,  or  promises  to  bind. 

By  nature  prompted,  and  fur  empire  made, 
Alike  by  ftrength  or  cunning  we 'invade  :  ' 
When  arm'd  with  rage  we  march  againft  the  foe. 
We  lift  the  battle-axe,  and  draw  the  bo(w: 
When,  fir'd  with  paflioh,  we  attack  the  fair, 
Pelufive'figha  and  brittle  vows  we  bear  ; 
Our  falfehood  and  our  arms  have  equal  ufe ; 
As  tbey  our  conqucft  or  delight  produce. 
The  foolifh  heart  thou  gav'ft,  again  receive, 
The  only  noon  departing  love  can  give. 
To  be  led  wretched,  be  no  longer  true ; 
What  ftrives  to  fly  thed,   Why  (houid'ft  thou 
purine?     ..-..•■  •'    • 

Jbrget  the  prefent  flame,  Indulge  a  new ; 
Single  the  lbvelieft  of  the  amorous  youth ; 
Afk  for  bis  VOW ;  but  hdpe'not  for  his  trutfj. 
The  next  man  (and  the  next  ttu.u  (halt  believe)  } 
Will  pawn  his  gods,  intending  to  deceive :  V 

Will  knee);  implore,  pcrfift,  oVrcome,  and  leave.) 
Hence  let  thy  Cupid  dim  hi*  arrows  rrght ;  ") 
Be  wife  and  fa  He,  (bun  trouble,  feek  delight;  V 
Change  thou  the  flrf^tior  wait  thy  lover's  flight.  3 
*   Why  fhould'tt  thou  weep  ?  let  nature  judge  our 

*  •-cafe: 
J  few  thee  young  and  fair ;  nurfucd  the  chafe 


i 


Of  youth  and  beauty :  I  another  flrw. 
Fairer  and  younger :  yielding  to  the  law 
Of  our  all-ruling  mother,  I  purfued 
More  youth,  more  beauty     bleft  viciflfcude  t 
My  adive  heart  dill  keeps  ita  priftine  flame  ; 
The  obje&  alf  r'd,  the  defire  toe  fame. 

Xhis  younger,  fairer,  pleads  her  rightful  cbafnttf 
With  prefent  power  compels  me  to  her  arms. 
And  much  1  fear,  from  my  fubjeded  mind 
(If  beauty 'a  force  to  conftant  iove  can  bind), 
That  years  may  roll,  ere  in  her  turn  the  maid 
Shall  wetp  the  fury  of  my  love  decay '4 1 
And  weeping  follow  me,  as  thou  dwtt  now, 
With  idle  clamours  «(  a  broken  vow* 

Nor  can  the  wildncfs  of  tby  wi(hcs  err 
So  wide,  to  hope  that  thou  niay'ft  live  with  bervl 
Love,  well  thcu  know'ft,  no  partnerfhip  allowa  ; 
Cupid  avcrfc  rejc&a  divided  vows  : 
1  hen  from  thy  foolifh  heart,  vain  maid,  remove 
An  bfelefs  forrcw,  and  an  ili-ftarr'd  lave ; 
And  leave  me,  with  the  fair,  at  large  in  w/ooda 
tp  rove. 

EMMA. 

Are  we  in  life  through  one  great  error  led  ? 
Is  each  man  perjur'd,  and  each  nymph  betray 'd  t 
Of  the  fuperirr  fex  art  thou  the  wofft  I 
Am  1  of  mine  the  moft  completely  curft  I 
Yet  let  me  go  with  thee :  and  going  prove. 
From  what  1  will  endure,  how  much  1  lore* 

This  potent  beauty,  thia  triumphant  fair. 
This  happy  objedt  of  our  different  care. 
Her  let  me  follow ;  her  let  me  attend 
A  fcryant  ((he.  may  (corn  the  name  of  friend). 
What  (he  demands,  ioceflant  Vti  prepare  r 
I'll  weave  her  garlands;  and  I'll  plait  bcr  hair: 
My  bufy  diligence  (hall  deck  her  board 
(For  there 'at  leaft  I  may  approach  my  lord); 
And,  when  her  Henry's  fofter  Kbura  advile 
His  fervant's  abfence  j  with  dejected  cyea 
Far  ('11  recede,  and  figha  forbid  to  rife. 

Yet,  when  incrcafing  grief  bringa  flow  difcafe  ; 
And  ebbing  life,  on  terms  fevere  aa  thefe, 
Will  have  its  little  lamp  no  longer  fed ; 
When  Henry's  miftrefs  (hows  bim  Emma  dead; 
Refcue  my  poor  remains  from  vi(e  negledtt 
yTith  virgin  honours  let  my  hearfe  be  deckt. 
And  decent  emblem ;  and  at  leaft  perfiiade 
Thia  happy  nymph,  that  $mma  may  be  laid 
Where  thou,  dear  author  of  my  death,  where  £te« 
With'  frequent  eye  my  fepukhre  mayiee. ' 
The  nympb  amidft  her  joys  may  haply  breathe 
One  pious  (igh,  reflecting  on  tny  death, 
And  the  (ad- fate  which  .(he  may  one  day  prove, 
Who  hopes  from  Henry's  vows  eternal  love 
And  th«P  forfworn,  thou  cruel,  as  thou  art, 
If  Emma's  image  ever  touch'd  thy  heart;  ■ 
Thou  fur*  muft  give  one  thought,  and  drop  efie 

*    tear 
To  her,  whom  love  abandoned  to  defpair; 
To  her,  who,  dying,  on  the  wounded  floae 
•id  it  in  (afting  characters  be  known, 
That,  of  mankind,  (he  lov'd  but  thee  alone. 

HXNRT. 

Hear, folemn  Jove;  and  confrious  Venus, hear; 
And  tjjou,  bright  maid,  believe  me  whUft  1  (ww{ 


I 


I 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


POEMS. 


*J# 


Nstfcxe.  no  change,  do  future  flame,  (hall  move 
The  wellpbc'd  bafis  of  my  lifting  love. 
O  powerful  virtue  1  O  victorious  fair ! 
At  leaft  excufc  a  trial  too  fevere : 
Receive  the  triumph,  and  forget  the  war. 

Mo  baniih'd  man,  coodemn'd  in  woods  to  rove, 
Entreats  thy  pardon,  and  implores  thy  love  s 
Me  pcrjur'd  knight  dcfires  ro  quit  thy  arms, 
Fauvft  colle&ion  of  thy  fex'a  charm*, 
Crown  of  my  love,  and  honour  of  my  youth ! 
Henry,  t)iy  Henry,  with  eternal  truth, 
A*  thou  may*ft  wHh,  (hall  all  his  life  employ. 
And  found  his  glory  in  his  Emma's  joy. 

lo  me  behold  the  potent  £dgar*s  heir, 
IUaibions  earl :  him  terrible  in  war 
Let  Loyre  confefs,  for  fht  has  felt  his  fwerd, 
And  trembling  fled  before  the  Britifl}  lord* 
rfim  great  in  peace  and  wealth  fair  Dcva  knows; 
For  Ihe  amidn  his  fpadous  meadows  flows ; 
Iftchnes  her  urn  upon  his  fatten'd  lands ; 
And  lees  his  numerous  herds  imprint  her  fands. 

And  thoo,  tny  fair,  my  dove,  lhalt  raife  thy 
thought  , 

To  greatnefs  next  to  empire :  ihalt  be  brought 
With  ibkmn  pomp  to  my  paternal  feat ; 
Where  peace  and  plenty  on  thy  word  (hall  wait. 
Mafic  and  fong  tha.il  wake  the  marriage-day  : 
And,  whilft  the  prieftsaccufe  the  .bride's  delay, 
Myrtles  and  rofes  (hall  obftruc*  her  way. 

Friendship  ftull  ftill  thy  evening  feafts  adorn ; 
And  blooming  peace  (hall  ever  bid*  thy  mom* 
Succeeding  years  their  happy  race  fhall  run, 
And  age  unheeded  by  delight  come  on : 
While  yet  foperior  love  fhail  mock  his  power : 
And  when  old  time  fliall  turn  the  fated  hour, 
Which  only  can  our  well-tied  knot  unfold ;      \ 
What  tt&B  of  both,  one  fepulchrc  fliall  hold. 

Hence  then  for  ever  from  my  Emma's  breaft 
(That  heaven  of  foftnefs,  and  that  feat  of  reft) 
Ye  doubts  and  fears,  and  all  that  know  to  move -J 
Tormenting  grief,  and  all  that  trouble  love,      / 

U 


vast. 

r:    ? 


Sattcf'd  by  wind*  recede,  and  wild  in  Uat&t 


light,? 
ftbyf 


1MMA. 

O  day  the  faireft  fure  that  ever  rofe ! 
Period  and  end  of  anxious  Emma's  woes! 
Sire  of  her  joy,  and  fource  of  her  delight ; 
O '.  wing'd  with  pleafure,  take  thy  happy  fli 
And  give  each  future  morn  a  tincture  of 

white. 
Yet  tell  thy  votary,  potent  queen  of  love, 
Henry,  my  Henry,  will  he  never  rove  ? 
Will  he  be  ever  kind,  and  juft,  and  good  ? 
And  is  there  yet  no  miftreft  in  the  "wood  ? 
None,  none  theie  is ;  the  thought  was  ram  and 

vain; 
Afehe  idea,  and  a  fancy'd  pain. 
Doubt  fliall  for  ever  quit  my  ftrengthen'd  hearty 
And  anxious  joaloufy's  corri>ding  fmart ; 
Mar  other  inmate  fliall  inhabit  there, 
But  fott  belief,  young  joy,  and  pleafing>  care* 

Hence  let  the  tides  of  plenty  ebb  and  flow, 
And  fortune's  various  gale  unheeded  blow.       ' 
If  at  my  feet  the  fiippliant  goddefs  ftands, 
And  feeds  hej  ticafure  with  unweary'd  hands  ; 


} 


Her  prefent  favour  cautious  Til  embraw, 
And  not  unthankful  ufc  the  profier'd  grace : 
If  ihe  reclaims  the  temporary  boon. 
And  tries  her  pinions,  fluttering  to  be  gone ; 
Secure  of  mind,  I'll  obviate  her  intent, 
-And  unconcern'd  return  the  good*  fhe  lent. 
Nor  happinei*  can  I,  ncr  mifery  feel, 
From  any  turn  of  her  fantaftic  wheel : 
Friendfl|ip's  great  laws,  and  love's  fuperior  powers, 
Mull  marLthe  colour  of  my  future  boors. 
From  the  flints  which  thy  commands  create 
I  muft  my  bleflings  or  my  farrows  date ; 
And  Henry's  wiU  muft  dictate  Emma's  fate. 

Yet  while  with  ckrfe  delight  and  inward  prido 
(Which  from  the  world  my  careful  foul  fhall  hide) 
I  fee  thee^  lord  and  end  of  my  defire, 
Exalted  high  a*  virtue  can  require ; 
yrith  power  invefted,  and  with  pkafure  cheer'd ; 
Sought  by  the  good,  by  the  opprenor  fear'd ; 
Loaded  and  bleft  with  all  theaffl. ent  ftore, 
Which  human  vows  at  ftqoking  fluines  implore  ; 
Grateful  and  humble  grant' me  to  employ 
My  life  fubfervient  only  to  thy  joy ; 
And  at  my  death  to  Mei»  thy  kindnefs  (hown 
To  her,  who  of  mankind  Could  love  but  thee  alon* 

While  thus  the  conftant  pair  alternate  faid, 
Joyful  above  them  and  around  them  play'd 
Angels  and  fportive  loves,  a  numerous  crowd  5 
Smiling  they  clapt  their  wings, and  low  they  bow'd  I 
They  tumbled  all  their  little  quivers  o'er, 
To  choofe  propitious  fliafts,  a  precious  ftore; 
That,  when  (heir  god  ihould  take  his  future  darts. 
To  ftrifce  (however  rarely)  conftant  hearts, 
His  happy  flcil)  might  proper  arms  employ, 
All  trpt  with  pkafure,  and  all  wing'd  with  joy : 
And  thofe,  they  vow'd,  wbofe  lives  (hould  imitato, 
Thcfe  lovers'  conftancy,  Ihould  fliare  their  fate. 

The  queen  of  beauty  ftopt  her  bridled  doves; 
Approv'd  the  little  labour  of  the  Loves; 
Was  proud  and  pleased  the  mutual  vow  to  hear  ;*> 
And  to  the  triumph  call'd  the  god  of  war :         V 
Sopp  as  flie  calls,  the  gpd  is.  always  near.  \ 

Now,  S^ars,  (he  (aid,  let  fame  exalt  her  voice  : 
Nor  let  thy  conquefts  only  be  her  choice  : 
But,  when  ihe  lings  great  Edward  from  the  field*} . 
Return'd,  the  hoftile  fpear  and  captive  (hield      f 
In  concord's  temple  hung,  and  Gallia  taught  tof 
yield;  *  .  \ 

And  when,  as  prudent  Saturn  fliall  complete 
The  years  defign'd  to  perfect  Britain's  ftate, 
The  fwift-wing'd  power  fliall  take  her  trump  again^ 
To  png  her  favourite  Anna's  wondrous  reign ; 
To  recoiled  unweary'd  Marlborough's  toils, 
Old  Rufu»*  hall  unequal  to  his  fpoils ; 
The  Britilh  foldier  from  his  high  command 
Glorious,  and  Gaul  thrice  vanquilh'd  by  bis  hand! 
Let  her  at  ltaft  perform  what  1  defire ; 
With  fecond  breath  the  vocal  brais  infpirc ; 
And  tell  the  nations,  in  no  vulgar  drain, 
What  wars  1  manage,  and  wttat  wreaths  I  gain. 
And,  when  thy  tumults  and  thy  fights  are  pafl^; 
And  when  thy  laurels  at  my  feet  are  caft  j 
Faithful  may 'ft  thou,  like  BntUh  Henry,  prove  : 
4nd,  Emjna-like,  kt  me  return  thy  love, 
Z  c  iiij 
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RenownMfor  truth,  let  all  thy  font  appear; 
And  comtant  beauty  Avail  reward  their  care. 

Mars  fmil'd,  and  bcVd :  the  Cyprian  deity 
Turo'd  to  the  glorious  ruler  of  the  Iky ; 
And  thou,  file  fouling  faid,  great  God  of  days 
Andverfe,  behold  my  deed,  and  fing  my  praife; 
As  on  the  Britiih  earth,  my  favourite  ifle, 
Thy  gentle  rays  and  kiodeft  influence  fmile, 
Through  all  her  laughing  fields  and  verdant  groves, 
Proclaim  with  joy  thefc  memorable  lovei. 
From  every  annual  courfe  let  one  great  Ay 
To  celebrated  (ports  and  floral  play 
Be  fct  afide;  and,  in  the  foftefl  lays 
Of  thy  poetic  font,  be  folemn  praife . 
And  everlafting  marks  of  honour  paid 
To  the  true  lover,  and  the  nut-brown  maid* 
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AN    ODE, 

■UMBLT  XNSCmiBtn  TO  TBI  OJTZtK, 
Oil  the  glorious  futttfi  tfbtr  Majejyh  Arms,  X706. 
WaiTTSN  IN  IMITATION  OF  SPENSaft**  STYl*. 

"  Te  non  paventis  funera  Gallia;, 
M  Durxque  telrus  audit  Iberia; : 
*  Te  cscde  gandemea  Sicambri 
•*  Compofitis  venerantur  anmV*    Hon. 

PREFACE. 

Whin  1  flrft  thought  of  writing  upon  this  ocea- 
fion,  I  found  the  ideas  fo  great  and  numerous,  that 
1  judged  them  more  proper  for  the  warmth  of  an 
ode,  than  for  any- other  fort  of  poetry :  I  therefore 
fct  Horace  before  me  for  a  pattern,  and  particu- 
larly his  famous  ode,  the  (ourth  of  the  fourth 
hook, 

*  Qualem  miniflrum  fulmlnis  alttem,'*  Ate, 

which  he  wrote  in  praife  of  Druftis  after  his  expe- 
dition into  Germany,  and  of  Auguftus  upon  his 
happy  choice  of  that  general.  And  in  the  fol- 
lowing poem,  though  I  have  endeavoured  to  imi- 
tate all  the  great  ftrokes  of  that  ode,  I  have  taken 
the  liberty  to  go  off  from  it,  and  to  add  varioufly, 
as  the  fubje&  and  my  own  imagination  carried  me. 
As  to  the  llyle,  the  choice  I  made  of  following  the 
ode  in  1  atin,  determined  me  in  EnglMh  to  the 
ft aura;  and  herein  it  was  impoffible  not  to  have  a 
mind  to  follow  our  great  countryman  Spenfer ; 
which  I  have  done  (as  well  at  leaft  as  I  could)  in 
the  manner  of  my  exprcflion,  an<!  the  turn  of  my 
number:  having  only  added  cne  verfe  to  his 
iianza,  which  I  thought  made  the  number  more 
harmonious;  and  avoided  fuch  of  his  words  as  I 
found  too  obfolste.  I  have,  however,  retained 
fomefew  of  them,  to  make  the  colouring  look 
more  like  Spenfer**.  Btbejt^  command ;  ba-,d,  ar- 
my ;  prowfs,  ftrength ;  1  «■«-./,  1  know ;  I  toror,  I 
think ;  wbihmt  heretofore ;  and  two  or  three  more 
of  that  kind,  which  I  hope  the  ladies  will  pardon 
me,  and  not  judge  my  xnuJc  left  bhndfojne,  though 


for  once  Jbe  appears  in  a  farthingale.  1  have  sift 
in  Spenfer's  manner,  ufed  Qmkx  far  the  empenr, 
Boya  for  Bavaria,  Bavara  for  that  prince,  Ifter  Jar 
Danube,  Iberia  for  Spain,  6tc. 

That  noble  part  of  the  ode  which  1  jtft  oov 
mentioned, 

«  Gens,  qass  cremato  forth  ab  Ifia 
"  Jadtata  Tuscis  se^uoribus,  &c. 

where  Horace  praife*  the  Romans  as  being  de- 
scended from  JBneas,  I  have  turned  to  the  honour 
of  the  Britifla  nation,  defcended  from  finite,  like* 
wife  a  Trojan.  That  this  Brute,  fourth  or  fifth 
from  jEneae,  fettled  in  England,  and  built  Los. 
don,  which  is  called  Trota  Nova,  or  Troyaonuc, 
is  a  flory  which  (I  think)  owes  its  original,  if  00c 
to  Geoffry  of  Monmouth,  at  leaft  to  the  Maoiift 
writers;  yet  it  not  rejected  by  our  great  Cam- 
den ;  and  is  told  by  Milton,  as  if  (at  leaft)  be  vat 
pleafed  with  it,  though  pof&bly  he  does  not  hclicTt 
it :  however,  it  carries  a  poetical  authority,  which 
is  fu{ficient  for  our  purpoie.  It  i»  as  certain  thi 
Brute  came  into  England,  as  that  JEnea*  went  irto 
Italy;  and,  upon  the  fuppofition  of  thefc  heb, 
Virgil  wrote  the  beft  poem  that  the  world  etc 
read,  and  Spenfer  paid  queen  Elisabeth  the  grat- 
ed compliment. 

I  need  not  obviate  one  piece  of  criticiun,  that  I 
bring  my  hero 

"  From  burning  Troy.and  Xanthus  red  with  blood; 

whereas  he  wan  not  born  when  that  city  was  k- 
Aroycd.  Virgil,  in  the  cafe  of  his  own  JEncsi  it- 
lating  to  Pido,  will  (land  as  a  fufficiest  pece, 
that  a  man  in  his  poetical  capacity  is  not  account- 
able for  a  little  fault  in  chronology. 

My  two  great  examples,  Horace  and  Speofr, 
in  many  things  refemble  each  other :  both  haw  1 
heivht  of  imagination,  and  a  majeftyof  cxprdlioo, 
in  defcribing  the  fublime ;  and  both  know  to  tea- 
per  thofe  talents,  and  fweeten  the  deicriptioa,  b 
as  to  make  it  lovely  as  well  as  pompons :  both 
have  equally  that  agreeable  manner  of  maki 
morality  with  their  ftory,  and  that  Cwi"b  Fclki- 
tas  in  the  choice  of  their  diction,  which  cverf 
writer  aims  at,  and  fo*  very  few  have  reached: 
both  are  particularly  fine  in  their  image*,  tfi 
knowing  in  their  numbers.  Leaving  therefore 
our  two  matters  to  the  confideration  and  ftwrj  rf 
thofe  who  defign  to  excel  in  poetry,  1  only  H 
leave  to  add,  that  it  is  long  finec  I  hate  (r>r  -t  1"* 
ought  to  have)  quitted  parnafius,  and  *U  h* 
iowcry  roads  <>n  that  fide  the  country  -,  thotyfc  I 
thought  myfelf  indifpenfably  obliged,  upor  »k 
prefent  occauon,  to  take  a  little  journey  into  tUt 
pant. 


WatH  great  Auguftus  govern'd  ancient  stow* 
And  fent  his  conquering  bands  to  foreign  wan  j 
Abroad  when  dreaded,  and  belov*d  at  hone, 
He  faw  his  fame  incrctfng  with  bis  jean ; 
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Horace,  great  bard !  (fo  fateordain'd)  arofe, 
AMI,  bold  at  were  hi*  countrymen  in  6gbt, 
Snitch VJ  their  fair  adttons  from  degrading  profe, 
And  fct  their  battle*  in  etcroal  light : 
High  at  their  trumpets  time  hit  lyre  he  {bung. 
And  with  his  prince's  arms  he  morakz'd  hit  long, 
li. 
When  bright  ElisarulM  Britannia's  ftatc, 
Widely  dHtritaing  her  high  commands, 
And  boldly  wife,  and  fortunately  great^ 
freed  the  glad  nations  from  tyrannic  bands ; 
An  equal  geniut  wai  in  Spenfer  found ; 
To  the  high  theme  he  matoh'd  hit  noble  lays ; 
He  traveTd  England  o'er  on  fairy  gronnd, 
lo  myftic  notes  to  fing  hit  monarch'*  praife : 
Renting  wondrous  trntht  in  pleafing  dreamt, 
He  deckM  Eliza'*  head  with  Qloriana's  beam*. 

Bnt,  mated  Anna !  while  thy  arms  pnrfua 
path*  of  renown,  and  climb  afcentt  of  fame, 
Which  nor  Augvfsut,  nor  Eliza  anew ; 
What  poet  mall  oe  found  to  fing  thy  name  J 
What  lumbers  mail  record,  what  tongue  mail  iay, 
Thy  wars  on  land,  thy  triumphs  tn  the  main  ? 
P  rtireft  model  of  imperial  fway  ! 
What  equal  pen  fhall  write  thy  wondrous  reign  ? 
Who  mall  attempt*  and  feats  of  arms  rehearse, 
Jtar  yet  by  (lory  told,  nor  parallel -d  by  verfe  jm 

Me  all  too  mean  for  fuch  a  talk  I  wect : 
Yet,  if  the  fovereign  lady  deigns  to  (mile, 
)fll  toUow  Horace  with  impetuous  heat, 
And  clothe  the  verfe  in  flpenfer's  native  ftyle. 
By  these  examples  rightly  taught  to  fing, 
And  fruit  with  pteafure  of  my  country**  praife, 
Stretching  the  phimet  of  an  uncommon  wing, 
High  at  Olympus  1  my  flight  will  raife ; 
And  latcft  timet  flull  in  my  numbers  read    [deed. 
Anna's  immortal  fame,  and  Marlborough's,  hardy 

At  the  ftroog  eagle  in  the  filent  wood, 
Mindlefr  of  warlike  rage  and  hoftile  care, 
Plays  round  the  rocky  cliff  or  cryftal  flood, 
Till  by  Jove's  high  bebefls  call'd  out  to  war, 
And  charg'd  with- thunder  of  his  angry  king. 
His  bofom  with  the  vengeful  mesTage  glows; 
Upward  the  noble  bird  directs  his  wing, 
And,  towering  round  his  matter**  earth-born  foes, 
Swift  he  colled*  hi*  mtal  flock  of  ire, 
Lilts  his  fierce  talon  nigh,  and  darts  the  forked  fire. 

-      Vi. 

Sedate  and  calm  thus  vidtor  Marlborough  fate, 
Shaded  with  laurels,  in  his  native  land, 
Till  Anna  calls  him  from  his  toft  retreat, 
And  give*  her  fecond  thunder  to  hit  hand* 
Then,  leaving  fweet  fcpofc  and  fcentle  eafe, 
With  ardent  fpeed  he  fecks  the  diftant  foe ; 
Marching  ©*er  hiUs  and  valet,  o'er  rocks  and  feat. 
He  meditates,  and  ftrike*  the  wondrous  blow. 
Our  thought  flies  flower  than  our  general's  fame : 
prafps  he  the  bolt  ?  we  ait— when  he  has  hurfti 
the  ~ 


i's  rbaoon*  plain 

VMd,        * 


When  fierce  Bavar  on  Ji 
P^^rtmalax  chcnVtti{h 


Betwixt  derpair,  and  rage,  and' hope,  and  pain. 
Something  within  his  warring  bofom  roll'd : 
He  views  that  favourite  of  indulgent  fame, 
Whom  whilom  he  had  met  on  liter's  (hore; 
Too  well,  alas!  the  man  he  knows  the  fame, 
Whofe  prowefe  there  repelrd  the  Boyan  power, 
And  fent  them  trembling  through  the  frighted? 
l*nda,       ^  [lands. 

Swift  at  the  whirlwind  drives  Arabia's  fcatter'4 
viti. 
His  former  lode*  he  forgets  to  grieve : 
Abfolves  his  fate,  if  with  a  kinder  ray 
It  now  would  mine,  aod  only  give  him  leave 
To  balance  the  account  of  Blenheim's  day. 
So  the  fell  lion  in  the  lonely  glade, 
His  fide  ftill  fmarting  with  the  hunter's  fpear. 
Though  deeply  wounded,  no  way  yet  dilmaj'd, 
Roars  terrible;  and  meditates  new  war ; 
In  fallen  fury  traverfe*  the  plain, 
To  find  the  venturous  foe,  and  battle  him  again* 

Mifguided  prince,  no  longer  urge  thy  fate, 
Nor  tempt  the  hero  to  unequal  war ; 
Fam'd  id  misfortune,  and  in  ruin  great, 
Confeft  the  force  of  Marlborough's  flronger  (bus, 
Thofe  laurel  groves  (the  merits  of  thy  youth), 
Which  thou  from  Mahomet  didft  greatly  gain, 
While,  bold  affertor  of  refifilefs  truth, 
Thy  fword  did  godlike  liberty  maintain, 
Muft  from  thy<brow  their  falling  honours  fhed, 
And  their  tranfplanted  wreaths  muft  deck  a  war* 

thier  head. 

,  z* 
Yet  ceufe  the  ways  of  Providence  to  blame, 
And  human  faults  with  human  grief  confeft ; 
Tit  thou  art  chang'd,  while  Heaven  ia  ftill  the 

fame; 
From  thy  ill  councils  date  thy  ill  fucccfi. 
Impartial  jufbee  holds  her  equal  fcales, 
Till  flronger  virtue  doe*  the  weight  incline : 
If  over  thee  thy  glorious  foe  prevails, 
He  now  defends  the  caufe  that  once  was  thine. 
fUghteoua  the  war,  the  champion  fhall  fubdue ; 
For  Jove's  great  handmaid  Power  muft  Jove's  de* 

crees  purfiie. 

XI. 

Hark!  the  dire  trumpcu  found  their  fhrill  alarms! 
Anverqucrque,  branch'd  from  the  renown'd  NaT- 

faus, 
Hoary  in  war,  and  bent  beneath  bis  arms; 
Hi*  glorious  fword  with  dauntlefs  courage  draws. 
When  anxious  Britain  mourn'd  her  parting  lord, 
And  all  of  William  that  was* mortal  died; 
The  faithful  hero  had  receiv'd  this  fword 
From  his  expiring  mailer's  much-lovM  fide. 
.Oft*  from  his  mtal  ire  has  Louis  flownf 
Where'er  great  William  led,  or  Made  and  Sambro 

run.    . 

XII. 

But  branduVd  high,  in  an  ill-omen'd  hour 
To  thee,  proud  Gaul,  behold  thy  jufteft  fear, 
The  mafter-fword,  difpofer  of  thy  power : 
'Tis  that  which  Cacfar  give  the  Britifh  peer. 
He  took  the  gift :  Nor  ever  will  1  fheathe 
Th|»  ftced((b  Anna/;  high  behefts  ordain) 
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The  gfcner&i.laid, onlefs hy  glorious  death 
Abfolv'd,  till  conqueft  hat  confirm'd  your  reign, 
^eturni  like  thefe  our  miftreft  bids  us  make, 
When  from  a  foreign  prince  a  gift  her  Briton*  tafce. 

am. 
And  oow  tierce  Gallia  nifties  an  her  foe*, 
Her  force  augmented  by  the  fit  wan  bands; 
So  Volga**  ftrcam,  increas'd  by  mountain  (hows, 
RoUs  wkh  new  fary  down  through  RujhVs  land*. 
JJke  two  great  rocks  again (1  the  raging  tide 
(If  virtue's  force  with  nature'*  we  compare), 
Vnmov'd  the  two  united  chiefs  abide, 
Suftatn  the  tmpulfe,  and  receive  the  war. 
Round  their  firm  fides  in  vain  the  tempeft  beats ; 
And  ftill  4  the  foaming  wave  with  leflen'd  power 
retreats* 

xiv. 
The  rage  difpeiVd,  the  glorious  pair  advance, 
With  mingled  anger  and  collected  might, 
To- corn  the  war,  and  cell  aggreffing  France, 
|low  Britain's  fons  and  Britain's  friends  can  fight. 
On  conqueft  fix'd,  and  covetous  of  fame. 
Behold  them  ruihing  through  the  Gallic  hoft : 
Through  (landing  corn  fe  runs  the  fudden  flame, 
Oa  eaftern  winds  alocg  Sicilia's  coaft. 
Tht  y  deal  their  terrors  to  the  adverfe  nation  : 
Pale  death  attends  their  ami,  and  ghaftly  defola- 


Bot  while  with  fiereeft  ire  Bellona  glows, 
And  Europe  rather  hopes  than  fears  her  fate; 
While  Britain  preffe*  her  afHi&cd  foes; 
What  horror  damps  the  (lr<4ig,aod  quells  the  great ! 
Whence  took  the  foldiers'  check*  difmay'd  and 

pale? 
Brft  ever  dreadful,  know  they  now  to  dread? 
The  hoftile  troops,  I  ween,  aimoft  prevail; 
And  the  pvrfuer*  only  not  recede. 
Alas !  their  Itffen'd  rage  proclaims  their  grief! 
For,  anxious,  lo :  they  crowd  around  their  falling 
chief. 

zvi. 

1  thank  thee,  fate,  exclaims  the  fierce  Bavar ; 
I*et  Bi/ya's  trumpet  grateful  16's  found  : 
I  faw  him  fall,  their  thunderbolt  of  war  :— 
Ever  to  vengeance  facred  be  the  ground. — 
Vain  wifli     fcort  joy !  the  hero  mounts  again 
In  g>  cater  glory,  anu  with  fuller  light : 
The  evening  (tar  (6  fa4it  into  the  main, 
To  rife  at  mora  more  prevalently  bright. 
He  rifes  lafe,  but  near,  too  near  his  fide, 
A  good  man's  grievous  lofs,  a  faithful  fervant  died. 

N  XVII. 

Propitions  Mars !  the  battle  is  regain'd  : 
The  toe  with  leflen'd  wratl  difputes  the  field  : 
The  Briton  fights,  by  favouring  gods  foftaio'd  : 
Ikeedi  m  mutt  live;  and  lawltli power  mult  yield. 
Vain  now  the  tales  which  fabling  poets  tell, 
That  wavering  conqueft  ftill  d  lire*  to  rove ! 
In  Marlboro iigh't  camp  the  goddeis  knows  to 

dwell : 
Lot  g  as  the  hero's  life  remains  her  love. 
Again  France  flies,  again  the  duke  puriues, 
£nd  on  Ramiiia'a  plains  he  Blenheim's  fame  re- 
news. 


xrrtr.' 

Great  thanks,  O  captain  great  in  i 
From  thy  triumphant  country's  public  voice : 
Thy  country  greater  thanks  can  only  give 
To  Anne,  to  her  who  made  thofe  arms  her  choke* 
Recording  Schellenherg's.and  Blenheim's  toils, 
We  dreaded  left  thou  fhould'ft  thofe  toils  repeat : 
We  view'd  the  palace  obarg'd  with  Galk  fpeils, 
And  in  thofe  fpoals  we  thought  thy  praiie  cooiptae. 
For  never  Greek  we  dectn'd,  joor  Roman  kmght, 
Jn  characters  like  thefe  did  e'er  his  adfca  indite. 
%     nrx. 

Yet,  inmdlefs  ftill  of  cafe,  thy  virtue  flies 
A  pitch  to  old  and  modern  times  unknown: 
Thofe  goodly  deeds  which  are  fa  highly  prise 
Imperfect,  feem,  great  chief,  to  thee  alone,    [ibid, 
Thofe  heights,  where  William's  virtue  might  have 
And  on  the  fubject  world  look'd  faftty  down, 
By  Marlborough  palsM,  the  props  anjj  steps  went 

made 
Sublimcr  yet  to "raUe  his  queen's  renown : 
Still  gaming  more,  ftill  flighting  what  he  gain'd. 
Nought  done  the  hero  deem'd  while  aught  undone 
rcnuun*'d» 

XX. 

When  fwi£trwing*d  ramonr  told  the  nnghtyGaa^ 
How  JeJEen'd  from  the  field  Bavar  was  fled; 
He  wept  the  fwiftneis of  the  champion's  fall; 
And  thus  the  royal  treaty-breaker  faid : 
And  live*  he  yet,  the  great,  the  loft  Bavar, 
Ruin  to  Gallia  in  the  name  of  friend  ? 
Tell  me,  how  far  has  fortune  been  fevere  ? 
Has  the  foe's  glory,  or  our  grief,  an  cod  i 
Remains  there,  of  the  fifty  thoufand  loft,    [coaft  ) 
Vo  lave  our  thr eatcn'd  realm,  or  guard  onr  matter '4 
.  xxi. 

To  the  clofc  rock  the  frighted  raven  flics, 
Soon  as  the  rifing  eagle  cuts  the  air : 
The  (baggy  wolf-unleen  and  trembling  lies* 
When  the  hoarfc  roar  proclaims  the  lion  near. 
UUftarr'd  did  we  our  forts  and  lines  fbrlnke, 
To  dare  our  BritUh  foes  to  open  fight : 
Our  conqpeft  we  by  ftratagem  ihould  make  5 
Our  triumph  had  been  founded  in  our  flight. 
*  Tis  ours  by  craft  and  by  furprife  to  gain : 
'Tis  theirs,  to  meet  in  arms,  and  battle  in  the  plain, 
xxu. 

The  ancient  father  of  this  hoftile  brood* 
Their  boafted  Brute,  undaunted  foatch'd  kis  gods 
From  burning  Troy,  and  Xaothus  red  with  biood, 
And  fix'd  on  filvcr  Thames  his  dire  abodes : 
And  this  be  Troynovante,  he  faid,  the  seat 
By  Heaven  ordain 'd,  my  fons,  your  lafting  place : 
Superior  here  to  all  the  bolts  of  fate 
Live,  mindful  of  the  author  of  your  race* 
Whom  neither  Greece,  nor  war,  nor  want,  nor 
flame,  [nunc. 

Nor  great  Pelides*  arm,  nor  Juno's  rage,  coald 

XXI.I1. 

Their  Tvdors  hence,  and  Stuarts  offspring  flaw; 
Hence  Edward,  dreadful  with  his  fable  flucM, 
l>lbot  to  Gallia's  power  eternal  foe, 
And  Seymour,  fam'd  in  council  or  in  Sdd  I 
Hencp  Ncvif,  great  to  fettle  or  dethrone, 
Ajid  Drake,  and  Ca  ndiflj,  tenon  of  the  fca; 
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POEMS. 

Heace  Butler's  foot,  o'er  land  and  ocean  known, 
,  Herbert'*  and  Churchill's  warring  progeny : 
Hence  the  long  soil  which  Gailia  mould  conceal : 
For,  oh  :  who,  vaagunVd,  lovce  the  vi&or's  fajne 
to  tell? 

XXIV. 

Envy'd  Britannia,  fturdy  as  the  oak, 
Which  on  her  mountain  top  (he  proudly  bears, 
Iludes  the  ax,  and  fprouts  againft  the  ftr»ke ; 
Strong  from  her  wounds,  and  greater  by  her  wars. 
And  as  thofe  teeth,    which  Cadmus  fow/d  in 

earth, 
Produc'd  new  youth,  and  furnbVd  fre(h  fupplies : 
So  wjth  young  vigour,  and  jucceedipg  birth, 
Her  lofle's  rriore"  than  recompensM  arife ;  ' 
And  every  age  (be  with  a  race  is  crown 'd, 
for  letters  more  polite,  in  battles  more  renown'd. 
%xxv. 
Obftinate  power,  whom  nothing  can  repel; 
Hot  the  fierce  Saxon,  npr  the  cruel  Pane, 
Kor  Jeep  impreffion  of  the  Norman  fteel, 
Nor  Europe's  force  amafr'd  by  envious  Spain* 
Kor  France  on  univerfal  fway  intent, 
Oft*  breaking  leagues,  and  oft'  renewing  wars; 
Nor  (frequent  banc  of  wcaken'd  government) 
Their  own  inteftine  feud>  and  mutual  jars  : 
Thofe  feuds  and  jars,  in  which  1  trotted  more, 
Than  in  my  troops,  and  fleets,  and  all  the  Gallic 
power. 

xxvi. 
To  fruitful  Rheims,  or  fair  Lutctia's  gate* 
•That  tidings  (hail  the  meffenger  convey  i    ' 
Shall  the  loud  herald  our  fucceis  relate, 
Dr  mitred  pricft  appoint  the  folemn  day  I 
tin :  my  praifes  they  no  more  muft  fing; 
They  to  my  ftatue  now  muft  bow  no  more : 
Broken,  repoIsM  is  their  immortal  king : 
frU'n,  fall'n  for  ever,  is  (be  Gallic  powexw— 
fhe  woman  chief  is  matter  of  the  war : 
tab-ike  has  freed  by  arms,  and  vanoojfli'd  rfea- 
ven  by  prayer.     /' 
xxvu. 
While  thus  the  ruln'd  foe's  defpair  commends 
fcy  council  and  thy  deed,  victorious  queen, 
v*hat  fhall  thy  fubje&s  fay,  and  what  thy  friends? 
law  fhaU  thy  triumphs  in  our  joy  be  fecn  J 
lb !  deign  to  let  fhe  cldeft  of  the  nine 
tecite  Britannia  great,  and  Gallia  free :    • 
Ik !  «ith  her  fitter  Sculpture  let  her  join 
oraife,  great  Anne,  thd  monument  to  thee; 

0  thee,  of  all  our  good  the  facred  fpring ; 
©  thee,  out'dearift  dread;   to  thee,  our  fofter 

king. 

xxvtii. 
Let  Europe  favM  the  column  high  erect, 
ban  Trojan 'a  higher,  or  than  Antonine's ; 
'net e  femblsog  art  may  carve  the  fair  effect 
ad  full  atchievement  of  thy  great  deigns. ' ' 

1  a  calm  heaven,' and  a  ferener  air, ' 
Sbfime  the  queen  (hall  on  the  fummit  (land, 
torn  danger' far,  as  far  remov'd  from  fear, 
nti  pointing  down  to  earth  her  dread  command. 
II  winds,  all  ftorms,  that  threaten  human  woe, 
lail  fink  beneath  her  feet,  and  fprcad  their  rage 

below.  *  -       f 


*<* 


«a. 


Their  fleets  (hall  drive,  by  Winds  and  waters'  toft, 
Till  the  young  Auftrian  on  Iberia's  ftrand, 
Great  as  iEiieaa  on  the  Latian  coaft. 
Shall  fix  his  foot :  and  this,  be  this  the  land, 
Great  Jove,  w^ere  1  for  ever  will  remain, 
(The  empire's  other, hope  fhall  lay)  and  here 
Vanquifh'd,  intomb'd  Til  lie;   or,  crown 'd,  l*J 

reign— 
O  virtue  to  thy  Britifh  mother  dear !  . 
Like  thefam'd  Tiojan  iuffer  and  abide*; 
For  Anne  is  thine,  1  ween,  as  Venus  was  his  guide« 
iu. 

There,  in  eternal  characters  engrav'd, 
Vigo,  and  Gibraltar,  and  Ba redone, 
Their  force  deltroy'd,  their  privileges  fav'd, 
Shall  Anna's  terrors  and  her  mercies  own  : 
Spain,  frpm  tJ>'  ufurptr  Bourbon's  arms  rctriev'd, 
o'hall  with  new  life  and  grateful  joy  appear. 
Numbering  the  wonders  which  thaty  outh  atcbiev'd. 
Whom  Anna  clad  in  arms,  and  fet  to  war; 
Whom  Anna  fent  to  claim  Iberia's  throne ; 
And  made  htm  more  than  king,  in  calling  him 
her  fon. 

XXXI. 

There  Tfter,  pleas'd  by  Blenheim's  glorious  field. 
Rolling  fliall  bid  his  eaftern  waves  declare 
Germania  fav'd  by  Britain's  ample  (hieid, 
And  bleeding  Gaul  aifli&ed  By  her  fpear ; 
Shall  bid  them  mention  Marlborough  on  that  more. 
Leading  his  ifkanders,  renown'd  in  arms; 
Through  climes,  where  never  Britilh  chief  before 
Or  pitch'd  bis  camp,  or  (bunded  his  alarms ; 
Shall  bid  them  blefs  the  queen,  who  made  hag 
ftreama  [Thames. 

Glorious  as  thofe  of  Boyne,  and  iafe  as  thofe  of 

XXXII. 

Brabantia,  clad  with  fields,  and  crown'd  with 

towers, 
With  decent  joy  mail  her  deliverer  meet; 
Shall  own  thy  arms,  great  queen,  and  blefs  thy 

powers, 
Laying  the  keys  beneath  thy  fubjccVs  feet. 
Flandna,  by  plenty  made  the  home  of  war, 
Shall  weep  her  crime,  and  bow  to  Charles  reftorVI  a 
With  d/mble  vows  fhall  blefs  thy  happy  care. 
In  having  drawn,  and  having  Jheath'd  the  f words 
From  thefe  their  fifter  provinces  (hall  know, 
How  Anne  fupports  a  friend,  and  how  forgives 

a  foe,   - 

XXXIII. 

Bright  f words,  and  crafted  helms,  and  pointed 
(pears,  * 

In  artful  piles  around  the  work  (hall  lie ; 
And  (hields  indented  deep  in  ancient  wars, 
Blason'd  with  figns  of  Gallic  heraldry  ; 
And  ftandards  with  difti'nguifiYd  honours  bright, 
Marks  of  high  power  and'natiqnal  command. 
Which  Va\oW  fons,  and  Bourbon's  bore  in  fight, 
Or  gave  to  Foix',  or  Montmbi  ancy  's  hand  : 
Gseat  fpoils,  which  Gallia  muft  to  Britain  yield, 
From  Crefiy's  battle  fav'd  to  grace  Ranuua^s  ^sii, 
xxxiv. 

And,  as  fine  art  the  fpaces  may  difpcJe, 
The  knowing  thought  and  curious  eye  ftuU  fen 
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THE   WORKS  OF  FRIO*. 


Thy  emblem,  gracious  queen,  the  Britifli  role, 
Type  of  fweet  role  and  gentle  majefty : 
The  northern  rhtftle,  whom  no  hoftile  hand 
"Unhurt  too  rudely  may  provoke,  I  ween ; 
Hibernia's  harp,  device  of  her  command, 
And  parent  of  her  mirth,  fliall  there  be  feen, : 
Thy  vanqaiuVd  lilies,  France,  decay'd  and  torn, 
Shall  with  diforder'd  pomp  the  tafting  work  adorn, 
xxxv. 
Beneath,  great  queen,  oh !  very  far  beneath, 
Next  to  the  ground  and  on  the  humble  bafe, 
T9  fave  herfelf  from  darknefs  and  from  death, 
That  mufc  defiret  the  lift,  the  loweft  place ; 
Who,  though  unmeet,  yet  toueh'd  the  trembling 

firing, 
Tor  the  fair  fame  of  Aime  and  Albion's  land, 
Who  durft  of  war  and  martial  fury  fing; 
And  when  thy  will,  and  when  thy  fubjecVs  hand, 
pad  qnell'd  thofe  wart,  and  bid  that  fury  ceafe, 
Jiangs  up  her  grateful  harp  to  conqneft,  and  to 
peace. 


ffER  RIGHT  NAME. 

A*  Nancy  at  her  toilet  fat, 
Admiring  this,  and  blaming  that, 
Tell  me,  fhe  ft  id;  but  tell  me  truet 
The  nymph  who  could  your  heart  fubdue. 
What  fort  of  charmt  doet  fhe  pofieis  f 
Abfolve sue,  fair-one;  Pllconmfs 
With  picafure,  I  reply'd.    Her  hair, 
|n  ringlets  rather  dark  than  fair, 
Doet  down  her  ivory  bofom  roll, 
And,  hiding  half,  adorns  the  whole. 
In  her  high  forehead's  fair  half  round 
Love  fitt  in  open  triumph  crown'd  ; 
|ie  in  the  dimple  of  her  chin, 
In  private  ftate,  by  friends  is  feen. 
Her  eyes  are  neither  black  nor  grays, 
Hot  6erce  nor  feeble  is  their  ray ; 
Their  dubious  luftre  fcems  to  mow 
Something  that  fpeaks  nor  yes,  nor  no. 
Her  lips  no  living  bard,  I  west, 
May  fay,  how  red,  host  round,  how  fweet; 
Old  Homer  only  could  indite 
Their  vagrant  grace  and  toft  delight : 
They  ftaud  recorded  in  bis  book, 
When  Helen  firuTd,  and  Hebe  fpoke— 
The  gipfey,  turning  to  her  glaft, 
Too  plainly  (how'd  me  knew  the  face  5 
And  which  am  1  moft  like,  fhe  faid, 
Your  Cloe,  or  your  nafc-brewn  maid  I 


CANTATA. 

SIT   IT   HON  SIX*  X   OALLlAHVp 

acciT. 
BtvBATB  a  verdant  laurel's  ample  (hade, 
His  lyre  to  mournful  numbers  ftrong, 
Horace,  immortal  bard,  fupinely  laid, 
Jo  Venus  (bus  addrcM  tb*  fcn  J  \ 


Ten  thouland  little  £ovet  around,  * 

Liftening,  dwelt  on  every  found* 

AX1BT. 

Potent  Venus,  bid  f  hy  fen 

Sound  no  more  his  dire  ahvmaj 
Youth  on  filent  wings  is  flown : 
Graver  years  come  rolling  on* 
Spare  my  age,  unfit  for*  arms  s 
Safe  and  humble  let  me  reft. 
From  aH  amorous  care  rekas'd. 
Potent  Venus,  bid  thy  fba 
Sound  no  more  his  dire  slsims 
aecir. 
Yet,  Venus,  why  'do  I  each  morn  peepers) 
The  fragrant  wreath  for  doe's  hajr  } 
Why  do  1  all  day  lament  and  6gh, 
Unlefs  the  beauteous  maid  be  nigh  f 
And  why  all  night  purfue  her  in  my  dreams, 
Through  flowery  meads  and  eryfta)  ftreams  I 
Thus  fong  the  bard; t and  thus  the  goddess  fjpokef 
Submiflive  bow  to  love's  imperious  yoke? 

Every  state,  and  every  sge, 
Shall  own  my  rule,  and  fear  my  rage  3      • 
Compelfd  by  trie,  tby  mufe  (halt  proun, 
That  all  the  world  was  born  to  love. 

AtrBT. 

■    Bid  thy  deftin'd  lyre  difcover 

Soft  deflre  and  gentle  pain  t 
Often  prsife,  and  always  love  her  ? 

Through  her  ear,  her  heart  obtain. 
Verfe  (haU  pleafe,  and  6ghs  mall 

Cupid  does  with  Phorbosreigsv 


her; 


LINES  WRITTEN  IN  AN  OVID: 

A   TUANSLATfOSI    f UOM   TEO   rftEIJCSl, 

Ovin  is  the  fureft  guide 

You  can  name,  to  (how  the  way 

To  any  woman,  maid,  or  bride, 
Who  refolves  to  go  aftray. 


A  T*UB  MAID. 


No,  no ;  for  my  virginity, 
.  When  I  lofc  that,  lays  Role,  1'U  die : 
Behind  the  elms,  laft  night,  cry'd  Dick, 
Rote,  were  you  not  extremely  fick  t 


ANQTHgR. 


Taw  months  after  Florimel  happcn'dto  weg*, 
And  was  brought  in  a  laudable  manner  to  bed, 
She  warbl'd  her  groans  with  fo  charming  a  voice* 
That  one  half  of  the  parMh  was  flunn'd  with  the 

aoife.. 
But,  when  Florimel  deign'd  to  lie  privately  in, 
Tea  months  before  ihc  and  her  fpoufc  were  a-kiaj 
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She  chafe  with  fitch  prudence  her  paoprs  to  conceal, 
That  her  ourfc,  nay  her  midwife,  force  hetrd 

her  once  HfueaJ. 
Learn,  haibaasVt  from  hence,  for  the  peace  of 

your  lives,  [vim. 

That  mads  make  not  half  Inch  a  taoralt  at 


A  REASONABLE  AFFLICTION. 

On  hit  death-bod  poor  Lpbin  lies; 

Hit  fpoafc  it  in  defptir : 
With  frequent  lobs  »»d  mutual  cries, 

They  both  express  their  care. 

A  ajfierent  came,  (ays  parfon  Sly, 
The  fame  effect  may  gm : 

Poor  Labia  ieara  that  he  (haU  die; 
His  wife,  that  he  may  live. 


ANOTHER  REASONABLE  AFFLICTION. 

fun  her  own  native  France  as  old  Atifon  pad, 
Sac  ttpnech'd  Eogtiih  Neil  with  negle&  or  with 


That  the  flatten  had  left,  in  the  harry  and  hafte, 
Her  lady's  complexion  and  eye»brows  at  Calais, 


ANOTHER. 


Hea  eye-brow-box  one  morning  loft, 
(The  beft  of  folks  are  ofteneft.  croft) 
Sad  Helen  thus  to  Jenny  faid 
(Her  carelefs  butaffli&ed  maid), 
Pat  me  to  bed  then,  wretched  Jane; 
Alas !  when  mall  I  rife  again  ? 
I  can  behold  no  mortal  now : 
For  what's  an  eye  without  a  brow  f 


On  little  things,  as  fages  wntff, 
Depend*  our  hnman  joy  or  farrow  ; 

If  we  don't  catch  a  moafe  to-night, 
Alas!  no  aye-brows  for  to-morrow. 


PHYLLIS'S  AGE. 

How  old  may  Phyllis  be,  you  aflc, 
Whofe  beauty  thus  all  hearts  engage* 

To  anfwer  is  no  eafy  taik  : 
Fox  (he  has  really  two  ages. 

Stiff  in  brocade,  and  pinch'd  in  flays, 
Her  patches,  paint,  and  jewels  on  r 

All  day  let  envy  view  her  face, 
And  Phyllis  is  but  twenty-one. 

Paint,  patches,  jewels  laid  afide. 
At  night  aftronomers  agree, 

The  evening  has  the  day  bely'd  ; 
And  Phyllis  is  Come  forty-three* 


9 

1 


ON  THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

In  a  dark  corner  of  the  honfe  ' 

Poor  Helen  fits,  and  fobs,  and  cries ; 
fibe  will  not  fee  her  loving  fpoufe, 
Nor  her  more  dear  picquet  allies  : 
Unlets  ihe  find  her  eye-brows, 
She'll  e'en  weep  out  her  eyes. 


FORMA  BONUM  FRAGILE. 

What  a  frail  thing  is  beauty !   fry*  Baron  Id 

Cras, 
Perceiving*  hi*  miftrefa  had  one  eye  of  glass  s 

And  fcarcdy  had  he  fpokc  k. 
When  Ihe  more  coafus'd,as  snore  angry  ihe  grew, 
By  a  negligent  rage  provM  the  maxim  boo  true  ; 

She  dropt  the  eye,  and  broke  it.     . 


ON  THE  SAME. 


Hblbn  was  juft  flipt  into  bed : 
Her  eye -brows  oo  the  toilet  lay ; 

Away  the  kitten  with  them  fled, 
As  fees  belonging  to  her  prey. 

For  this  mufortune  carelefs  Jane, 
Auure  yourielf,  was  ioadly  rated : 

And  madam  getting  up  again, 
With  her  own  hand  the  moufe-trap  baited. 
5 


AN  EPIGRAM. 

wxxrrxjr  to  thb  svkb  pb  noailles. 

Vain  the  concern  which  you  cxprefa, 
That  uncall'd  Alard  will  pofTefs 

Your  houfe  and  coach,  both  day  and  night. 
And  that  Macbeth  was  haunted  left 

By  Banquo's  refUefc  fpright. 

With  fifteen  thoufand  pounds  avytar. 
Do  you  complain,  you  cannot  bear 

An  ill.  you  may  fo  foon  retrieve  I 
Good  Alard,  faith,  is  modefter 

By  much  than  you  believe. 

Lend  him  but  fifty  Louis-d'or ; 
And  you  (hall  never  fee  him  more  t 

Take  the  advice ;  pntbatum  tf. 
Why  do  the  gods  indulge  our  flare, 

But  to  fecure  our  reft  ? 


EPILOGUE 

>    TO   SM1TB*S    PIMKDKA   AND    BIPPOLYTOS, 

Sphn  by  Mrs.  QUfUU%  t«6»  *M  J/mtiuu 

Ladies,  to-night  your  pity  I  implore 
For  one,  who  njver  troubled  you  before  1 
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^.n  01  ford  man,  extremely  read  in  Greek, 
"Who  from  Euripides  make*  Phssdra  fpeak  $ 
And  comes  to  tr.wn  to  jet  u*  moderns  know, 
liow  women  lov'd  two  thouiand  years  ago,. 

If  that  be  all,  faid  I,  e'en  burn  your  play  : 
Egad  I  we  know  all  that  as  well  as  they: 
&how  u*  the  youthful,  handfome  chario'eer, 
firm  in  his  feat,  and  running  his  career ; 
Our  (puis  would  kindle  with  as  generous  flames, 
A*  e'er  infpir'd  the  ancient  Grecian  dames : 
Every  tfinena  would  refign  her  bread ; 
And  every  dear  Hippolyrus  be  bleft. 

But,  as  it  is,  fix  flouncing  Flanders  mares 
Are  e'en  as  good  as  any  two  of  theirs : 
And,  if  Hippolytns  can  but  contrive 
To  buy  the  gilded  chariot,  John  can  drive. 

Now  of  the  buttle  fou  have  feeh  to-day, 
And  Phaedra's  morals  in  this  fcholar's  play, 
Something  at  leaft  in  juftice  ftn  uld  be  faid ; 
But  this  Hippolyrus  fo  fills  one's  head- 
Well  !  Phaedra  liv'd  a*  chaftely  as  the  c-m'd ; 
For  the  was  father  Jove's  own  flefh  and  blood. 
Her  aukwart  lote  indeed  was  oddly  fated ; 
She  and  her  Poly  were  too  near  related  ; 
And  yet  that  fcruple  had  been  laid  afide, 
If  honeft  i'Jicieus  had  bnt  fairly  died : 
But  when  he  came,  what  needed  he  to  know, 
But  that  sill  matters  ftood  imfta*  que  f 
There  was  no  harm,  you  fee ;  or,  grant  t|jere  were, 
She  might  want  conduct;  but  he  wanted  care. 
*Twas  in  a  hufband  little  lefs  than  rude, 
Upon  his  wife's  retirement  to*  intrude— 
He  mould  hire  fent  a  night  or, two  before;  • 
That  he  would  come  exaft  ft  fiich  an  hour  j 
Then  he  had  twsn'd  all  tragedy  to  jclt; 
Found  every  thing  contribute  to  his  reft ; 
The  picquet  friend  difmifs'd,  the  coaft  all  clear, 
And  ipoufe  alone  impatient  for  her  dear. 

Bur,  if  thefc  gay  reflections  come  too  late. 
To  keep  the  guilty  Phasdra  from  her  fate ; 
If  yoor  more  ferioua  judgment  muft  condemn 
The  dire  efie&s  of  her  unhappy  flame  : 
Yet,  ye  chafte  matrons,  and  ye  tender  fair, . 
Let  love  and  innocence  engage  your  care : 
My  fpotlefe  flames  to  your  profe&ion  take  ; 
And  ipare  poor  Phasdra  for  limtna's  fake.  . 


THE  WORKS  OF  PRIOR. 


A  CRITICAL  MOMENT. 

How  capricious  were  nature  and  art  to  poor  Nell! 
She  was  painting  her  cheeks  at'  the  time  her  nofe 
fell. 


EPILOGUE 

TO    MRS.   MANLET'S    LUCIUS. 

Tae  female  author  who  recites  to-day, 
Trufts  to  her  fez  the  merit  of  her  play. 
Like  father  Bayes  fccurely  (be  fits  down  : 
fit,  box,  tod  gallery,  'gad !  all's  our  own. 


In  ancient  Greece,  (he  fayij  when  Sappho  wrSJ 
By  their  applaufe  the  critics  OiowM  their  wit, 
They  tun'd  their  voices  to  her  Lyric  ftring ; 
Though  they  could  all  dofomething  more  than  fing» 
But  one  exception  to  this  fad  we  find  ;  ~% 

That  booby  Phaon  doty  was  unkind,  > 

An  ill-bred  boat. man,  rough  as  waves  and  wind.) 
From  Sappho,  down  through  all  fucceeding  ages* 
And  now  on  French  dr  on  Italian  ftaget, 
Rough  fatyrs,  fly  remarks,  ill-natur'd  fpeecbes, 
Are  always  ann'd  at  poets  that  wear  breechei 
Arm'd  wi'h  Longinus,  or  with  Ravin,  no  ma 
Drew  a  (harp  pen  upon  a  naked  woman. 
The  Muttering  bully  in  bur  neighbouring  ftreets 
Scorns  to  attack  the  female  that  he  meets : 
Fearlefs  the  petticoat  contemns  his  frowns: 
The  hoop  fecores  whatever  it  furroonds. 
The  many-coloured  gentry  (here  above, 
By  turns  are  rul'd  by  tumult  and  by*  love  t 
And,  while  their  fweethearts  their  attention  fix* 
Sufpend  the  din  bf  their  damn'd  clattering  fticks, 
Now|  Sirs — - 

To  you  our  author  makes  her  foft  requell, 
Who  fpeak  the  kindeft,  and  who  write  the  bet, 
Tour  fympathetic  hearts  (be  hopes  to  move, 
From  tender  Iriendlhip,  and  endearing  love. 
If  Petrarch's  mule  did  Laura's  wit  rehearfc; 
And  Cowley  flatter'd  dear  Or  hula's  veric; 
She  hopes  from  you— Pox   take  her  hopes  sal 

fear* ; 
I  plead  her  fcX's  claim;  what  matters  hers? 
By  our  full  power  of  beauty  we  think  fie 
To  damu  the  Salique  law  impos'd  on  wit  3 
We'll  try  the  empire  who  fo  long  have  bojafted; 
And,  if  we  are  not  praU'd,  we'll  not  be  toaftcd. 
Approve  what  one  of  us  prefents  to-night, 
Or  every  mortal  woman  here  fhall  write : 
Rural,  pathetic,  narrative,  fubiime,       [rhyme;} 
We'll  write  to  you,   and  make  you  write  in> 
Female  remarks  (hall  take  up  all  your  time,      j 
Your  time,  poor  fouls!    we'll  take  your  very 

money ; 
Female  third-days  (hall  come  fo  thick  upon  ye, 
As  long  as  we  have  eyes,  or  hands,  or  breath. 
We'll  look,  or  write,  or  talk  you  all  to  death. 
TJhleft  you  yield  for  better  and  for  wnrfe : 
Then  the  Ihe-Pegafus  (hall  gain  the  courfe. 
And  the  grey  mare  will  prove  the  better  horfe. 


I 


THE  THIEF  AND  THE  CORDELIER, 

A    BALLAD. 
To  tit  Tuut  •/  King  Job*  mndtb*  AUtt  <tf  Ca*ttrUj. 


Who  has  e'er  been  at  Paris,  mu&  needs 

the  Grere, 
The  fatal  retreat  of  th'  unfortunate  brave ; 
Where  honour  and  juftice  moft  oddly  contribute 
To  eafe  heroes'  pain*  by  a  halter  and  gibbet. 
Derry  down,  aown,  hey  derry  down. 

There  death  breaks  the  fliackels  which  force 

had  put  on,  [begun; 

And  the  hangman  completes  what  the  judge  bus 
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There  the  fquire  of  the  pad.  and  the  blight  of 

the  port, 
Find  their  pains  no  more  balk'd,  and  their  hopes 

no  more  croft 
Derry  down,  6tc. 

Great  claim*  are  there  made,  and  great  fecret* 
are  known ;  [own  : 

And  tne  king,  and  the  law,  and  the  thief,  has  his 
Bat  my  hearers  cry  out,  What  a  doce  doft  thou  ail  ?   ' 
Cut  off  thy  refie&ions,  and  grre  ui  thy  tale. 
Derry  down,  &c 

*Twas  there  then,  in  citiI  re/peg  to  harfli  lawi, 
And  for  want  of  falle  witneft  to  back  a  bad  caufe, 
A  Norman,  though  late,  wii  oblig'd  to  appear  j 
And  who  to  aflift,  but  a  grave  Cordelier  * 
Derry  down,  &c 

The  'fquire,  whofe  good?  grace  was  to  open  the 
Jcene,  [begin : 

SeemM  not  in  great  hafte  that  the  Ihow  fliould 
Now  fitted  the  halter,  now  travers'd  the  cart ; 
And  often  took  leave,  but  was  loth  to  depart. 
Derry  down,' &c. 

What  frightens  yon  thus,  my  good- fon^  fays 
the  prieft  ? 
Yon  murder'd,  are  ferry,  and  have  been  confeft. 
O  father  1  my  forrow  will  fcarce  fave  my  bacon ; 
For   'twas  not  that  I  murder'd,  but  that  I  was 
taken.  \ 

Derry  down,  Ac. 

Fough !  pr*ythee  ne'er  trouble  thy  head  with 

fuch  fancies ; 

Rely  on  the  aid  you  (hall  have  from  Saint  Francis : 

If  the  money  you  prnmu'd  be  brought  to  the  cheft, 

You  have  only  to  die :  let  the  church  do  the  reft. 

Derry  down,  &c 

And  what  will  folks  fay,  if  they  fee  you  afraid  ? 
it  reflects  upon  me,  as  1  knew  not  my  trade : 
Courage,  friend;  for  to-day  is  your  period  of  for- 
row: [row. 
And  things  will  go  better,  believe  me,  to-mor- 
Dcrry  down,  &c. 

To-morrow  !  our  hero  replied  in  a  fright : 
He  that's  hang'd  before  noon,  ought  to  think  of 
to-night.  [trufs'd  up 

Tell  your  beads,  auoth  the  prieft,  and  be  fairly 
For  sou  mrely  to-night  fhall  in  paradiferup. 
Derry  down,  &c 

Alas!  quoth  the  'fquire,  howe'er  fumptuotts 
the  treat, 
Parbleu !  I  (hall  have  little  ftomach  to  eat ; 
I  (hould  therefore  efteem  it  great  favour  and  grace, 
Would  you  be  fo  kind  as  to  go  in  my  place. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

That  I  would,  quoth  the  father,  and  thank 

you  to  boot;  [fuit, 

But  our  a&ions,  you  know,  with  our  duty  muft 


POEMS.  ;4^x 

The  feaftl  proposM  to  you,  I  cannot  tafte  j. 
For  this  night,  by  our  order,  is  mark*d  for  a  faft. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

Then,  turning  about  to  the  hangman,  he  faidV 
Difpatch  me,  I  pr'ythee,  this  troublefome  blade  r 
For  thy  cord  and  my  cord  both  equally  tie, 
And  we  live  by  the  gold  tot  which  other  men  dk^ 
Decry  down,  &c. 


TO  CHLOE. 


Wbilst  i  am  fcorch'd  with  hot  deiiret 

In  vain  cold  friehdfhip  you  return  ; 
Your  drops  of  pity  on  my  fire, 

hut  make  it  fiercer  burn. 


Ah !  would  you  have  the  flame  fopprefty 
That  kills  the  heart  it  heats  too  fall, 

Take  half  my  pafllon  to  your  brcaft : 
The  real  in  mine  mall  ever  lad. 


AN  EPITAPH. 


"  Stet  quicunque  volet  potent* 
"  Aulas  culmine  luttrico,  &c" 


&»i& 


Interr'd  beneath  this  marble  (lone 

Lie  fanntering  Jack  and  idle  Joan. 

While  rolling  thrcefcore  years  and  one 

Did  round  this  globe  (heir  courfes  run  ; 

If  human  things  went  ill  or  well, 

If  changing  empires  rofc  or  fell, 

The  morning  paft,  the  evening  came, 

And  found  this  couple  Hill  the  fame. 

Thpy  walk'd,  and  eat,  good  folk* :  what  thcn£ 

Why  then  they  walk'd  and  eat  again  : 

They  ibundly  flept  the  night  away ; 

They  did  juft  nothing  all  tbe  day  : 

And,  having  bury'd  children  four, 

Would  not  take  pains  to  try  for  more. 

Nor  lifter  either  had  nor  brother; 

They  feem'd  jwft  tally'd  for  each  other. 

Their  moral  and  ceconomy 
Mod  perfectly  they  made  agree  : 
Each  virtue  kept  its  proper  bound, 
Nor.trefpafs'd  on  the  other's  ground. 
Nor  fame  nor  cenfure  they  regarded ; 
They  neither  punifh'd  nor  rewarded. 
He  car'd  not  what  the  footman  did ; 
Her  maids  (he  neither  prais'd  nor  chid  s 
So  every  fervent  took  his  courfe ; 
And,  bad  at  firft,  they  all  grew  worfe* 
Slothful  diforder  fill'dhis  ftablc, 
And  flurtjfli  plenty  deck'd  her  table.  - 
Their  beer  was  ftrong ;  their  wine  was  port  3 
Their  meal  was  large  j  the  r  grace  was  fhort« 
They  gave  the  poor  the  remnant  meat, 
Juft  when  it  grew  not  fit  to  eat. 

They  paid  the  church  and  pariih  rate, 
And  took,  bat  read  not,  the  receipts 
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tHE  ttokfcs  6F  #Rlt>tt. 


For  which  they  claim'd  their  Sunday'*  due, 
Of  (lumbering  in  an  upper  pew. 

No  man'i  defe&s  fought  they  to  know; 
So  never  made  themfelves  a  foe. 
No  man's  good  deeds  did  they  commend ; 
So  never  rais'd  themfelves  a  friend. 
Nor  cheriuYd  they  relations  poor; 
That  might  decreafe  their  prefent  ftore : 
Nor  barn  nor  houfe  did  they  repair ; 
That  might  oblige  their  future  heir. 

They  neither  added  nor  confounded  ; 
They  neither  wanted  nor  abounded. 
Each  Chriftmas  they  accounts  did  clear, 
And  wound  their  bottom  round  the  year* 
Nor  tear  nor  fmile  did  they  employ 
At  news  of  public  grief  or  joy. 
When  bells  were  rung  and  bonfires  made, 
If  afle'd,  they  ne'er  dehy'd  their  aid  c 
Their  jug  was  to  the  ringers  carried, 
Whoever  either  died  or  married. 
Their  billet  at  the  fire  was  found, 
Whoever  was  depot* d  or  crown'd. 

Nor  good,  nor  bad,  nor  fools,  nor  wife  ; 
They  would  not  learn,  nor  could  advifa  t 
Without  love,  hacred,  joy,  or  fear, 
They  led— a  kind  of— as  it  were  : 
Nor  wifh'd,  nor  car'd,  nor  laugh'd,  nor  cried : 
And  fo  they  liv'd,  and  fo  they  died. 


WRITTEN  IN  MONTAIGNE'S  ESSAYS, 

Given  to  the  Duke  ef Shrrtvflury  in  Ttanse,  after  the 

Peace  >  1713. 

Dictate,  O  mighty  judge,  what  thou  haft  feen, 
Of  ciries  and  of  courts,  of  books  and  men ; 
And  deign  to  let  thy  fervant  hold  the  pen. 

Through  ages  thus  I  may  prefume  to  live, 
And  from  the  tranfeript  of  thy  profc  receive 
What  my  own  (hort-liv'd  vcrfe  can  never  give* 

Thus  (hall  fair  Britain  with  a  gracious  fmile 
Accept  the  work ;  and  the  inftruded  ifle, 
For  more  than  treaties  made,  (hall  blcfr  my  toil. 

Nor  longer  hence  the  Gallic  ftyle  preferr'd, 
Wifdom  in  Engliih  idiom  (hall  be  heard,     [err'd. 
While  Talbot  tells  the  world,  where  Montaigne 


AN    EPISTLE, 

X>  HIKING  TBI  OJJEp's  PICTURE  : 

Written  at  Paris,  1714;  ***  ty  ifi'tM*  h  *** 
fiddat  newt  0/  ber  Majefiyt  death* 

The  train  of  equipage  and  pomp  of  ftate, 
The  mining  fide-board,  and  the  burniuVd  plate, 
Let  other  miniftert,  great  Anne,  require  \ 
And  partial  fall  thy  gift  to  their  defire. 
To  the  fair  portrait  of  my  fovereign  dame, 
To  that  alone,  eternal  be  my  claim. 


My  bright  defender,  and  my  dread  cteughtf 
If  ever  I  found  favour  in  thy  fight; 
If  all  the  pains  that  for  thy  Britain's  fake 
My  paft  has  took,  or  future  Kfe  may  take, 
Be  grateful  to  my  queen ;  permit  my  prayer, 
And  with  this  gift  reward  my  total  care. 

Will  thy  indulgent  hand,  fair  faint,  allow 
The  boon  ?  and  will  thy  ear  accept  the  vow  I 
That,  in  defpite  of  age,  of  impious  flame, 
And  eating  time,  thy  picture,  like  thy  fame, 
Entire  may  laft ;  that,  as  their  eyes  furvey 
The  femblant  (hade,  men  yet  unborn  may  fay. 
Thus  great,  thus  graciousvlook'd  Britannia's  queen; 
Her  brow  thus  fmootb,  her  look  was  thus  fcreae ) 
When  to  a  low,  but  to  a  loyal  hand 
The  mighty  emprefs  gave  her  high  command. 
That  he  to  hoftile  camps  and  kings  mould  hafte, 
To  fpeak  her  vengeance,  as  their  danger,  paft ; 
To  fav,  (he  wills  detefted  wars  to  ceafe ; 
She  checks  her  conqueft,  for  her  fubjeds  cafe, 
And  bids  the  world  attend  her  terms  of  peace. 

Thee,  gmcious  Anne,  thee  prefent  f  adore, 
Thee,  queen  of  peace— If  time  and  fate  have  power 
Higher  to  raife  the  glories  of  thy  reign, 
In  words  fublimer,  and  a  nobler  drain, 
May  future  bards  the  mighty  theme  rehearfe : 
Here,  Stator  Jove,  and  Phoebus  king  of  verfc, 
The  votive  tablet  I  fufpend  •  •  •  # 


To  the  Right  Honourable  the 
COUNTESS  DOWAGER  OF  DEVONSHIRE} 

ON  A  MICE  OF  WIBSSZVS, 
eVherem  were  ail  her  Gramd/ms  /risfaA 

WitssxN  and  nature  held  a  long  contefi,  , 

If  (he  created,  or  he  painted  heft  5 

With  plcafing  thought  the  wondrous  combat  grew, 

She  ftill  form'd  fsirer;  he  ftill  liker  drew. 

In  thefe  feven  brethren  they  contended  laft, 

With  art  increaa'd,  their  utmoft  (kill  they  tried, 
And,  both  well  pleas'd  they  had  thenJelves  far- 
pafc'd, 

The  goddeft  triumph'd,  and  the  painter  dy'd. 
That  both  their  (kill  to  this  vail  height  did  raife. 
Be  ours  the  wonder,  and  be  yours  the  praife : 
For  here,  as  in  fome  glafs,  is  well  defcry'd 
Only  yourfelf  thus  often  multiply'd. 
When  Heaven  had  you  and  gracious  Anna*  matfe, 
What  more  exalted  beauty  could  it  add  ? 
Having  no  nobler  images  in  ftore, 
It  but  kept  up  to  thefe,  nor  could  do  mere 
Than  copy  well  what  h  had  firam'd  before. 
If  in  dear  Burghley's  generous  face  we  fee 
Obliging  truth  and  handfome  honefty,        [i 
With  all  that  world  of  charms,  which  soon 
Reverence  in  men,  and  in  the  fah>oncss9ve; 
His  very  grace  his  fair  defcent  aflures. 
He  has  his  mother's  beauty,  (he  has  yours. 
If  every  Cecil's  (ace  had  every  charm. 
That  thought  cao  fancy,  or  that  heaven  can  k 
Their  beauties  all  become  your  beauty's  due, 
They  are  all  fair,  becaufe  they're  all  like  yosa, 
•  aUdcft  daughter  of  the  Counted 


} 
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If  every  Ca'ndHh  great  and  charming  look ; 
From  yon  thai  air,  from  you  the  charms  they  took. 
In  their  each  Jimb  your  image  U  ezpreft, 
Bat  oo  their  brow  firm  courage  (Una*  coofeft ; 
There,  their  great  lather,  by  a  ftrong  incrcafe, 
Adds  ftrength  to  beauty,  and  completes  the  piece : 
That  Hill  your  beauty,  in  your  font,  we  view, 
Wicffcn  fcreo  time*  one  great  perfection  drew: 
Whoever  fat,  the  picture  ftili  is  you. 

So  when  the  parent-iun.  with  genial  beams, 
Has  animated  many  goodly  gems, 
He  fees  himfelf  improv'd,  while  every  ftone. 
With  a  rrtembling  light,  reflects  a  fun. 

So  when  great  Rhea  many  births  had  given, 
Sach  at  might  govern  earth,  and  people  heaven ; 
Her  glory  grew  diffus'd,  and,  fuller  known, 
She  faw  the  Deity  in  every  fan  : 
And  to  what  god  foe'er  men  altars  rais'd, 
Honouring  the  offspring,  they  the  mother  prais'd. 

(a  nta*4iv*d  charms  let  others  place  their  joys, 
Which  fickncis  blafts,  and  ceruin  age  deftroys : 
Tour  ftronger  beauty  rime  can  ne'er  deface, 
luftill  reuew'd,  and  ftamp'd  in  all  your  race. 

Ah !  Wiefien,  had  thy  art  been  fo  rcfin'd, 
As  with  their  beauty  to  have  drawn  their  mind, 
Through  circling  years  thy  labours  would  fur- "J 
And  living  rules  to  faireft  virtue  give,        vive,  V 
To  men  unborn  and  ages'yet  to  live :  -  j 

'TwooUftill  be  wonderful,  and  ftitl  be  new, 
Againft  wbat  time,  or  fpfcc,  or  fate,  could  do ; 
Till  thine  confus'd  with  nature's  pieces  lie, 
And  CavenduVe  name  and  Cecil's  honour  die. 


A      FABLE, 

VROM  FHXDKUS. 

7*  At  Author  of  tkt  Medley^  171Q. 

Tat  fox  an  aAor's  vizard  found, 

And  peer'd,  and  felt,  and  turn'd  it  round ; 

Then  threw  it  in  contempt  away, 

And  thus  old  Phadrus  heard  him  fay  : 

tt  What  noble  part  canft  thou  fuftain, 

M  Thou  specious  heachwithoet  a  brain  ?" 


•  TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  MR.  HARLEY. 

,  aoAAca,  1.  er.  iz.  imitated. 

M  Septimiof,  Claudi,  nimirum  intclligit  unui, 
*  Quanti  me  facias,"  dec. 

Dtaa  Dick*,  howe'er  it  comes  into  his  head, 
■*•*■•  •»  firmly  as  he  doer  his  creed, 
*J«you  and  I,  Sir,  are  eatremely  great ; 
Though  1  pttin  Mat,  you  minifter  of  date : 
ooe  word  from  me,  without  all  doubt,  he  fays, 
j£wd  fiz  his  fortune  in  feme  little  place, 
J**  better  than  myfelf,  it  fcems,  he  knows, 
Hew  far  my  intereft  with  my  patron  goes  j 

Voi.Vu!  .*lduTdtte,ton»EfV 


And,  anfwering  all  objection*  Tcan  matte, 
Still  {donees  deeper  in  his  dear  mtftake. 

From  tnis  wild  fancy,  Sir,  there  may  proceed 
One  wilder  yet,  which  I  foreiee  and  dread  ; 
That  I,  in  fact,  a  real  intereft  have, 
Which  to  my  own  advantage  I  would  Uv*> 
And,  with  the  ufual  courtier's  trick,  intend 
To  ferve  myfelf,  forgetful  of  my  friend. 

To  (hun  this  cenfure,  I  aM  (hame  lay  by, 
And  make  my  reafon  with  his  will  comply; 
Hoping,  for  my  ezcufe,  'twill  be  confefr, 
That  of  two  evils  I  have  chofe  the  leaft* 
So,  Sir,  with  this  epiftolary  fcroll, 
Receive  the  partner  of  my  inmoft  foul : 
Him  you  will  find  in  letters  and  in  laws 
Not  unezpert,  firm  to  his  country's  caufe, 
Warm  in  the  glorious  intereft  you  purfue, 
And,  in  one  word,  a  good  man  and  a  true* 


TO  MR  HARLEY, 

wouNnzn  by  guiscazd,  1 711. 

«  Ab  ipto 
Docit  opes  enimumque  ferro." 


apt« 


In  one  great  esw,  fuperior  to  an  age, 

The  full  extremes  of  nature's  force  we  find : 
How  heavenly  virtue  can  ezalt,  or  rage 

Infernal  how  degrade  the  human  mind. 
11. 
While  the  fierce  monk  does  at  his  trial  (tan  d 

He  chews  revenge,  abjuring  his  offence  : 
Guile  m  his  tongue,  and  murder  in  his  hand. 

He  ftabs  bis  judge,  to  prove  his  innocence. 
in. 
The  guilty  ftroke  and  torture  of  the  fteel 

Infiz'd,  our  dauntlefs  Briton  fcarce  perceives : 
The  wounds  his  country  from  his  death  muft  feel, 

The  patriot  views ;  for  thofe  alone  he  grieves. 

IV. 

The  barbarous  rage  that  durft  attempt  thy  life, 
Harley,  great  counfellor,  extends  thy  fame; 

And  the  (harp  point  of  cruel  Ouifcard's  knife, 

'    In  brais  and  marble  carves  thy  deathlefr  name, 
v. 

Faithful  affertor  of  thy  country's  eaufe, 
Britain  with  tears  (hall  bathe  thy  glorious  wound: . 

She  for  thy  fafety  (hall  enlarge  her  laws, 

And  in  her  ftatutcs  mall  thy  worth  be  found. 

VI. 

Yet  'midft  her  fighs  (he  triumphs,  on  the  hand 

Reflecting,  that  diffus'd  the  public  woe  { 
A  (banger  to  her  altars,  and  her  land ; 

No  fon  of  hers  could  meditate  this  blow.  t 
vii. 
Meantime  thy  pain  is  gracious  Anna's  care  : 

Our  queen,  our  faint,  with  facrificing  breath, 
Softens  thy  atoguifli :  in  her  powerful  prayer 

She  pleads  thy  fervice,  and  forbids  thy  death* 

VIII. 

Great  as  thou  art,  thou  canft  demand  no  more, 
O  breeft  bewail'd  by  earth,  preferv'd  by  Heaven? 
Si 
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THE  WORKS  Ot  fRIOtL 


No  high*  can  afpiring  vfrtne  foir : 
Enough  to  thee  of  grief  and  fame  is  given. 


AN  EXTEMPORE  INVITATION 

TO  THE 

EARL  OF  OXFORD, 

%LO»D  HIGH  TREASURER,  1 7 1* 
MT  LORD, 

Our  weekly  friends  to-morrow  meet 
At  Matthew's  palace,  in  Duke-Street, 
To  try  for  once  if  they  can  dine 
On  bacon-ham  and  mutton-chine. 
If,  weary'd  with  the  gr*at  affairs 
Which  Britain  trufta  to  Harley'e  cares* 
Thou,  humble  (tatcfman,  may'ft  defcend 
Thy  mind  one  moment  to  unbend, 
To  fee  thy  fervant  from  his  foul 
Cr<  wn  with  thfr  health  the  fyrightry  bown ; 
Among  the  guefts  which  e'er  my  houfe 
Receiv'd,  it  never  can.  produce 
Of  honour,  a  more  glorious  proof— 
Though  Dorfct  us'd  to  blcis  the  roof. 


ERLE  ROBERT'S  MICE. 

IN  CHAUCER'S  STYLE. 

Twat  mice,  full  blythe  and  amicable, 
Baten  befidc  Erie  Robert's  table. 
Lie*  there  ne  trap  their  necks  to  catch, 
Ne  old  black  cat  their  fteps  to  watch, 
Their  fill  they  cat  of  fowl  and  fifti ; 
Feaft  lyche  as  heart  of  moufc  mote  with* 

As  guefts  (at  jovial  at  the  board. 
Forth  leap'd  our  mice  :  eftfoons  the  lord 
Of  Boling,  whilome  John  the  Saint, 
"Who  maketh  orV  propos  full  qucint, 
£*ugh'd  jocund,  and  aloud  he  cried,  N 

To  Matthew  feated  on  t'oth*  fide ; 
To  thee,  lean  Bard,  it  doth  partain 
To  underftand  thefe  creatures  tweine. 
Come  frame  us  now  fome  clean  device, 
Or  plealant  rhyme  on  yonder  mice  : 
They  feem,  God  fliidd  me !  Mat  and  Charles. 

Bad  as  Sir  Topas,  or  Squire  Quarlcs, 
r Matthew  did  for  the  nonce  reply) 
At  emblem,  of  device  am  t : 
But,  could  I  chaunt,  or  rhyme,  pardic, 
Clear  as  Dan  Chaucer,  or  as  thee, 
Ne  vcrfe  from  me  (fo  God  me  thrive) 
On  mbiife,  or  other  bcaft  alive. 
Certes  I  have  this  many  days 
Sent  myne  poetic  herd  to  graze. 
Ne  armed  knight  ydrad  in  war 
With  lion  fierce  will  I  compare } 
Ne  judge  unjuft,  with  furred  fox, 
Harming  inlecret  guife  the  flocks; 
Ne  prieft  unworth  of  goddefs  coat,     . 
To  fwinc  ydruok,  or  filthy  float  ; 


Elk  fimik  farewell  for  lye. 
From  elephant,  1  trowe,  to  flam* 

Reply'd  the  friendlike  peer,  1 
Matthew  is  angred  on  the  fplcceu 
Ne  fo,  quoth  Mat,  ne  (hall  be  e'er, 
With  wit  that  faUeth  all  fo  fair : 
Eftfoons,  well  weet  ye,  mine  intent . 
Boweth  to  your  commnnndemeot. 
If  by  thefe  creatures  ye  have  feen, 
Pourtrayed  Charles  and  Matthew  bees; 
Behoveth  neet  to  wreck  my  brain, 
The  reft  in  order  to  explain. 

That  cup-board,  where  the  mice  diffwt, 
I  liken  to  St.  Stephen's  Court :  * 
Therein  is  fpace  enough,'  1  trow, 
For  elke  comrade  to  come  and  go: 
And  therein  eke  may  both  be  fed 
With  flriver  of  the  wheaten  bread. 
And  when,  as  thefe  mine  eyne  furvef, 
They  ceafe  to  flcip,  and  fqueak,  and  pfaf ; 
Return  they  may  to  different  cells. 
Avditing  one,  whiift  t'other  $dli. 

Dear  Robert,  quoth  the  Saint,  whole  Baal 
In  bounteous  deed  no  mean  can  bind; 
Now,  as  I  hope  to  grow  devout, 
I  deem  this  matter  well  made  out. 
Laugh  I,  whilitt  thus  I  ferious  pray  r       > 
Let  that  be  wrought  which  Mat  doth  fry :  > 
Yea,  quoth  the  Erle,  hot  not  uvday.      } 


IN  Tail  SAME  STYLE. 

Full  oft'  doth  Mat  with  Topaz  f  dtae, 
Eateth  bak'd  meats,  drir  keth  Greek  wjdcj 
But  Topas  his  own  werke  rehearfetfc, 
And  Mat  mote  praife  what  Topas  verfcti 
Now.  fure  as  prieft  did  e'er  flirive  finoc, 
Full  birdly  earncth  Mat  his  dinner. 


IK  THE  SAME  STTL1* 


Fair  Sufafi  did  her  wife-hede  well  meatrine, 
Algatcs  affaulted  fore  by  letchours  tweuie : 
Now,  and  I  read  aright  that  auncieot  foef, 
Qlde  were  the  paramours,  the  dame  roll  J«T 

Had'  thilke  fame  tale  in  other  guue  bees  mi 
Had  they  been  young  (psrdie)  and  die  bees  s»> 
That,  by  St.  Kit,  had  wrought  much  fire?  tralj 
Full  marveillous,  1  vote,  were  filk  dcaysL 


AFLbWiRPAlNTEDBYSlMONVAREUT. 

Whew  fam'd  Varelft  this  little  wonder  dree, 
Flora  vouchlaf  d  the  growing  work  to  view: 
Finding  the  painter's  science  at  a  ftand, 
The  goddefs  fnatch'd  the  pencil  ftom  hisbasij 
And,  finishing  the  piece,  flic  (miling  fcd, 
Behold  One  work  of  mine,  that  ne'er  W  «* 
I       •  The  fiEcncejier;        f  » ikharfllaAs** 
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+0  THfc  LADY  ELliABfeTH  HARLEY, 

AtTtKWAtOS  MARCHIOH18S  OF  CAtlf  AaTBtM, 

0*  m  Cdmmm  rftir  Brewing. 

* 

Wat*  future  ages  (hall  with  wonder  view 
Thefe  glorious  lines,  Which  Harley 's  daughter  brew, 
They  wall  confeis,  that  Britain  could  not  raife 
A  fairer  column  to  the  father's  praife, 


MtOTOOENBS  AND  APELLES. 

Was*  poets  wrote,  and  painters  drew, 
As  nature  pointed  out  the  view ; 
Ere  Gothic  form!  were  known  in  Greece 
To  fpoil  the  weU-pro^ortipnM  piece ; 
And  hi  our  verfe  ere  mbnkiih  rhymes 
Had  jangled  their  tantafttc  chimeft ! 
Eft  oo  the  flowery  lands  of  Rhodes 
Tbofe  knights  had  fii'd  their  dull  abodes, 
w"bo  knew  not  much  to  paint  or  writer 
|for  car*d  to  pray,  nor  dar'd  to  fight : 
frotogeoes,  hiftorians  note; 
i»Vd  there,  a  burgefs,  fcot  and  lot  j 
And,  as  old  Pliny*s  writings  fliow, 
Apellcs  did  the  fame  at  Co. 
Agreed  thefe  points  of  time  and  place* 
Proceed  we  in  the  prefent  cafe. 

riqu'd  by  Protogenes's  fame; 
From  Co  to  Rhodes  Apellcs  came, 
To  fee  a  rival  and  a  friend, 
frreparM  to  cenfure,  or  commend ; 
Here  to  abfolve,  and  there  object, 
Ai  srt  with  candour  might  dired. 
He  &fls,  he  lands,  he  comes,  he  rings  j 
His  fervaots  follow  with  the  things : 
Appear!  the  governantfe  of  ih*  houfe ; 
lor  fuch  in  Greece  Were  much  in  ufe: 
V  young  or  handfome,  yea  or  no, 
Concerns  not  me  or  thee  to  know. 

Does  Squire  Protogcnes  live  here  I 
Tss,  Sir,  fays  (be,  with  gracious  air, 
And  court'fey  low,  but  juft  call'd  out 
9f  lords  peculiarly  devout, 
Vho  came  on  purpofe,  Sir,  to  borrow 
fcir  Venus  for  the  feaft  to-morrow, 
ft  grace  the  church ;  'tis  Venus'  day  I 
!  hope,  Sir,  you  intend  to  ftay, 
To  lee  our  Venus;  'tis  the  piece 
lie  snoft  renowrj'd  throughout  all  Greece ; 
h  like  th'  original,  they  fay  t 
tat  I  have  no  great  (kill  that  way. 
tat,  Sir,  at  fix  ('tis  now  paft  three) 
bono  muft  make  my  mailer's  tea  * 
It  fir,  Sir,  if  you  pleafe  to  come* 
fou'll  find  my  mafter,  Sir,  at  home. 

Tea,  (ays  a  critic  big  with  laughter, 
Pssfamd  feme  twenty  ages  after ;     • 
Authors,  before  they  write,  fhoold  read* 
Hi  very  true  $  but  we'll  proceed* 


I 


And,  Sir,  at  prefent  would  jroh  pleat? 
To  leave  your  name— Pair  maiden,  yea* 
Reach  me  that  board.  No  fooner  fpokc 
But  done.    With  one  judicious  ftroke, 

00  the  plain  ground  Apelles  drew 
A  circle  regularly  true : 

And  will  ydb  pleafe,  fweet-heart,  faid  he, 
To  (how  your  maftcr  this  from  me  t 
By  it  he  prefentljr  will  know 
How  painters  write  their  names  at  Co* 

He  gave  the  pannel  to  the  maid. 
Smiling  and.  court'fyingi  Sir,  (he  laid, 

1  (hall,  not  rail  to  tell  my  matters 
And,  Sir,  for  fear  of  all  difafter, 
I'll  keep  it  my  ownfclf :  fafe  bmd, 
Says  the  old  proverb,  and  fafe  find. 
So,  Sir,  as  fure  as  key  or  lock-fc- 
Your  fervant,  Sir,— at  fix  o'clock. 

Again  at  fik  Apelles  came, 
Found  the  fame  prating  civil  dame* 
Sir,  that  my  matter  has  been  hero, 
Will  by  the  board  kfelf  appear. 
If  from  the  pcrfedt  line  be  found 
He  has  prefum'd  to  fwell  the  round , 
Or  colours  on  the  draught  to  lay, 
*Tis  thu«  (he  ordered  me  to  fey)* 
Thus  write  the  painters  of  this  tfle  i 
Let  thofe  of  Co  remark  the  ftylei  - 

She  faid  j  and  to  his  hand  reilor'd 
The  rival  pledge,  the  mifiive  board. 
Upon  the  happy  line  were  laid 
Such  obvious  light,  and  eafy  (hade, 
That  Paris'  apple  flood  confefi, 
Or  LedVs  egg,  or  Cloe's  breaft. 
Apelles  View'd  the  finiih'd  piece : 
And  live,  faid  he,  the  arts  of  Greece ! 
Howe'er  Protogcnes  and  I 
May  in  our  rival  talents  Vie  ; 
Howe'er  our  works  may  have  exprdi'd' 
Who  trueft  drew,  or  colour'd  heft, 
When  he  beheld  my  flowing  line, 
He  found  at  lealt  I  could  deugn  : 
And  from  his  artful  round,  I  grant 
That  he  with  perfect  ficill  can  paint. 

The  dulleft  genius  cannot  rail 
To  find  the  moral  of  my. tale; 
That  the  diftinguilh'd  part  of  men, 
With  compafr,  pencil,  fword,  or  pen. 
Should  in  life's  vifit  leaVe  their  name, 
In  characters  which  may  proclaim 
That  they  with  ardour  firove  to  raife 
At  once  their  arts,  and  country's  praife  j 
Aad  in  their  working  took  great  cart, 
That  all  was  full,  and  round,  and  fair. 


rM 


DEMOCRITUS  AND  HERACL1TUS, 

Dimocritos,  dear  droll,  rcvifit  earth, 
Arid  with  our'follies  glut  thy  heighten'd  mirtji : 
Sad  Heraclitus,  ferious  wretch,  return, 
In  louder  grief  our  greater  crimes  to  mourn. 
Between  you  both  I  unconcern'd  (land  by : 
Huit,  can  I  laugh?  and  honeft,  need  I  cry  { 
X  f  ij 
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THE  WORKS  Or  PRIOR. 


ON  MY  BIRTH-DAY,  Juit  %i. 


I,  mt  dear,  was  bora  to-day, 

So  all  my  jolly  comrade*  fey ; 

They  bring  mc  raufic,  wreaths,  and  mirth, 

And  aft  to  celebrate  my  birth : 

Little,  alas !  my  comrades  know 

That  I  was  born  to  pain  and  woe ; 

Better  I  had  ne'er  been  bom : 

1  wifh  to  dieev'n  whilft  I  fay, 

I,  my  dear,  was  born  to-day.  , 

xx« 
I,  my  dear,  was*  born  to-day ; 
Shall  I  falnte  the  riling  ray  ? 
Wcll-fpring  of  all  my  joy  and  woe, 
Clotilda,  *  thou  alone  dott  know : 
Shall  the  wreath  furroand  my  hair? 
Or  (hall  the  mnfic  pleafe  my  ear  ? 
Shall  I  my  comrades  mirth  receive. 
And  blefo  my  birth,  and  wim  to  Hve  ? 
Then  let  me  fee  great  Venus  chafe 
Imperious  anger  from  thy  face ; 
Then  let  mc  hear  thee  foiling  fay, 
Thou,  my  dear,  wert  born  to-day. 


EPITAPH,  EXTEMPORE. 

Nob  lis  and  heralds,  by  your  leave, 

Here  lies  what  once  was  Matthew  Prior, 

The  fon  of  Adam  and  of  Eve ; 

Can  Bourbon  or  Naffau  claim  higher  ? 


FOR  MY  OWN  TOMBSTONE. 

To  me  'twas  given  to  die :  to  thee  'tis  given 
To  live :  alas !  one  moment  fets  us  even. 
Mark !  how  impartial  is  the  will  of  heaven  ' 


FOR  MY  OWN  MONUMENT. 

i. 

As  doctors  give  phyfic  by  way  of  prevention, 
Mat,  alive  and  in  health,  of  his  tombftone  took 

care; 
For  delays  are  unfafe,  and  his  pious  intention 
May  haply  be  never  fulfill'd  by  his  heir. 
ii. 
Then  take  Mat's  word  for  it,  the  fcnlptor  is  paid ; 
That  the  'figure  is  fine,  pray  believe  your  own 

*yc :  .     . .    . 
Yet  credit  but  lightly  what  more  may  be  faid, 
For  we  flatter  ourfelves,  and  teach  marble  to  lie. 
in. 
Yet,  counting  as  far  as  to  fifty  his  years, 

His  virtues  and  vices  were  as  other  men's  are; 
Ijjgh  hopes  he  conceiv'd,  and  he  fmother'd  great 
fears, 
In  a  life  party-colour'd,  half  pleafure,  half  care. 

'•  .  •  Mis.  Aane  Durham- 


Nor  to  bufinefs  a  drudge,  nor  to  faction  a  Have, 
He  ftrove  to  make  intereft  and  treedonugree; 
In  public  employments  induftrious  and  grave, 
And  alone  with  his  friends,  lord,  bow  mem; 
was  he ! 

v. 
Now  in  equipage  ftately,now  humbly  on  foot, 
Both  fortunes  he  try 'd,  but  to  neither  woeU 
truft ;  [tat. 

And  whtrl'd  in  the  round,  as  the  wheel  taro'd  a- 
He  found  riches  had  wings,  and  knew  Ban  wis 
but  dull, 

▼x. 
This,  verfe  little  poltm'd,  though  mighty  finest, 

Sets  neither  his  titles  nor  merit  to  «ie* ; 
It  fays  that  his  relicks  collected  lie  here,       ftrse. 
And  no  mortal  yet  knows  too  if  dais  aajlfc 

VII. 

Fierce  robbers  there  are  that  infeft  the  highway, 
So  Mat  may  be  kill* d,and  his  bones  never  fatal; 

Falfe  witnefs  at  court,  and  fierce  tempefts  at  fa, 
So  Mat  may  yet  chance  to  be  bang'd, «  fc 
drown'd. 

VIII. 

If  his  bones  lie  in  earth,  roil  in  fea,  fly  is  air, 
To  fate  we  muft  yield,  and  the  thing  it  thefistti 

And  if  palling  thou  giv'ft  him  a  (mile,  or  a  ttat, 
He  cares  not— yet  pr'ythee  be  kind  to  bistafc 


GUALTERUS  DANISTONUS  AD  AMICaJ 

Do  si  ftudeo  fungi  fallentis  munejre  Titse, 

Adfectoque  viam  fedibus  Elyfiis, 
Arctoa  fiorens  fophii,  Samifquc  fuperbus 

Difcipulis,  animas  morte  carere  cano. 
Has  ego  corporibus  profugas  ad  fidera  jaitto; 

Sideraque  ingrefiis  otta  blanda  dico ; 
Qualia  conveniunt  Divit,  qucis  fata  volebant 

Vitae  facile*  molliter  ire  vias :  j 

Vinaqoe  Ccelicolis  media  inter  guadia  libo; 

Ec  me  quid  majus  iuipicor  cfle  viro.  ,  j 

Sed  fucrint  miUi  forfan,  quos  fpondeo,  cceti  ; 

Nullaque  fint  Diiis  numina,  nulla  Jons:  i 

Fabula  fie  terria  agitur  qua?  vita  rcli&ts;  J 

Clique  fupcrftes,  Homo ;  qui  nihil,  efto  Dtfltt] 
Attamen  eiTe  hilares,  et  inanes  mittere  coma       j 

Proderit,  ac  vitx  commoditate  trui, 
Et  feftos  agitafle  dies,  aevique  fugads  \ 

Tempora  perpetuis  dctinnifie  jocis.  j 

His  me  paremem.prxceptisoccopit  Oram.  * 

Et  Mors ;  feu  Divum,  feu  nihil,  efle  vctit ;    »  ] 
Nam  fophia  ars  ilia  eft,  quae  faUere  foaviner  kaflt 

Admonet,  atque  Orci  non  timuiflc  mm* 


IMITATED. 


I 


Studious  the  bufy  moments  to  deceive, 

That  fleet  between  the  cradle  and  the  frawe,  | 

1  credit  what  the  Grecian  dictates  fay,  | 

And  Samian  founds  o'er  Scotia's  hill*  a»Tcjm  ■ 
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When  mortal  man  refigns  his  tranficnt  breath,        | 

The  body  only  I  give  o'er  to  death ; 

The  parts  diffolv'd  and  broken  frame  1  mourn  : 

What  came  from  earth  1  fee  to  earth  return. 

The  immaterial  part,  th*  ssthereal  foul. 

Nor  can  change  vanqui(h,  nor  can  death  control. 

Glad  I  releafe  it  from  its  partner's  cares, 

And  bid  good  angels  waft  it  to  the  flars. 

Then  in  the  flowing  bowl  I  drown  thofc  figh*, 

Which,  fpite  of  wifdom,  from  our  weaknefs  rife. 

The  draught  to  the  dead*!  memory  1  commcud, 

And  offer  to  thee  now,  immortal  friend. 

But  if,  oppos'd  to  what  my  thoughts  approve, 

Nor  Pluto's  rage  there  be,  nor  power  of  Jove ; 

On  its  dark  fide  if  thou  the  profpeft  take ; 

Grant  all  forgot  beyond  black  Lethe's  lake ; 

In  total  death  foppofe  the  mortal  lie, 

No  new  hereafter,  nor  a  future  (ky : 

Yet  bear  thy  lot  content ;  yet  ceafc  to  grieve : 

Why,  ere  death  comes,  doft  thou  forbear  to  live  ? 

The  little  time  thou  haft,  'twist  inftant  now 

And  fate's  approach,  is  all  the  pods  allow  : 

And  of  this  little  haft  thou  aught  to  fpare 

To  fad  reflection,  and  corroding  care  ? 

The  moments  pad,  if  thou  art  wife,  retrieve 

With  pleafant  memory  of  the  blifs  they  gave. 

The  prefent  hours  in  prcfent  mirth  employ, 

And  bribe  the  future  with  the  hopes  of  joy  :  * 

The  future  (few  or  more,  however  they  be)       ^ 

Were  deftln'd  erft ;  nor  can  by  fate's  decree        5 

Be  now  cut  off"  betwixt  the  grave  and  thee.         J 


THE  FIRST  HYMN  OF  CALLIMACHUS. 

TO  JOPITBR. 

W bub  we  to  Jove  feledk  the  holy  victim, 

Whom  aptcr  (hall  we  fing,  than  Jove  himfelf, 

The  god  for  ever  great,  for  ever  king, 

Who  flew  the  earth-born  race,  and  meafures  right 

To  heaven's  great  habitants  f  Di&xan  hear'ft  thou 

More  joyful,  or  Lycaean,  long  difpute 

And  various  thought  has  trae'd.     On  Ida's  mount, 

OrDr&e,  ftudious  of  his  country's  praife, 

The  Cretin  boafts  thy  natal  place :  bnt  oft* 

He  meets  reproof  defcrv'd  t  for  he  prcfumptuous 

Has  built  a  tomb  for  thee,  who  never  know' ft 

To  die,  but  liv'ft  the  fame  to-day  and  ever. 

Arcadian  therefore  be  thy  birth  :  Great  Rhea, 

l'regnant  to  high  Parrhafia's  cliffs  retir'd, 

And  wild  Lycasua,  black  with  (hading  pines : 

Holy  retreat !  fithenee  no  female  hither, 

Confcious  of  fecial  love  and  nature's  rites, 

Mud  dare  approach,  from  the  inferior  reptile 

To  woman,  form  divine.    There  the  Weft  parent 

Ungirt  her  fpacious  bofom,  and  difcharg'd 

The  ponderous  birth ;  (he  fought  a  neighbouring 

To  with  the  recent  babe ;  in  vain  :  Arcadia, 
(However  ftreamy)  now  aduft  and  dry, 
Dcny'd  the  goddefa  water-;  where  deep  Melas 
And  rocky  Cratis  flow,  the  chariot  fmok'd, 
Obfcurt  with  riling  duft  i  the  tbirfty  traveller    , 


In  vain  reqnir'd  the  current,  then  imprifon'd 
In  fubterraneotts  caverns :  forefts  grew 
Upon  the  barren  hollows,  high  o'erihadihg 
The  haunts  of  favage  beafts,  where  now  Iaon 
And  Brimanth  incline  their  friendly  urns. 

Thou  too,  O  earth,  great  Rhea  faid,  bring  forth ; 
And  ihort  (hall  be  thy  pangs.    She  laid;  and  high 
She  rear'd  her  arm1,  and  with  her  fceptre  ftruck 
The  yawning  cliff:  from  its  difparted  height 
Adown  the  mount  the  gufliing  torrent  ran, 
And  cheer'd  the  valltea :  there  the  heavenly  mother 
Bath'd,  mighty  king,  thy  tender  limbs :  Cie  wrapt 

them 
In  purple  bands :  (be  gave  the  precious  pledge 
To  prudent  Neda,  charging  her  to  guard  thee, 
Careful  and  fecret ;  Neda,  of  the  nymphs 
That  tender  the  great  birth,  next  Philyre 
And  Styx,  the  cldeft.    Smiling,  (he  receiv'd  thee. 
And,  confcious  of  the  grace,  abfolv'd  her  truft : 
Not  unrewarded ;  fince  the  river  bore 
The  favourite  virgin's  name;  fair  Neda  rolls 
By  Leprion's  ancient  walls,  a  fruitful  ftream. 
Faft  by  her  flowery  bank  the  fons  of  Areas, 
Favourites  of  Heaven,  with  happy  care  protect 
Their  fleecy  charge ;  and  joyous  drink  her  wave. 
Thee,  g>d,  to  Cnoffus    Neda   brought;    the 
nymphs 
'And  Corybantes  thee,  their  facred  charge, 
Receiv'd :  Adrafte  rock'd  thy  golden  cradle  : 
The  goat,  now  bright  amidfl  her  fcllow-ftars, 
Kind  Amalthea,  rcach'd  her  teat  diftent 
With  milk,  thy  early  food :  the  fcdulous  bee, 
Diftiird  her  honey  on  thy  purple  lips. 

Around,  the  fierce  Curetes  (order  folemn 
To  thy  fore-knowing  mother  \)  trod  tumultuous 
Their  myftic  dance,  and  dang'd  their  founding 

arms, 
Induftrhus  with  the  warlike  din  to  quell 
Thy  infant  cries,  and  mock  the  ear  of  Saturn  : 
Swift  growth  and  wondrous  grace,  O  heavenly  Jove* 
Waited  thy  blooming  years :  inventive  wit, 
And  perfect  judgment,  crown'd  thy  youthful  act. 
That  Saturn's  fons  receiv'd  the  threefold  empire 
Of  heaven,  of  ocean,  and  deep  hell  beneath, 
As  the  dark  urn  and  chance  of  lot  determin'd,  * 
Old  poets  mention,  fabling.    Things  of  moment, . 
Well  nigh  equivalent  and  neighbouring  value, 
By  lot  are  parted :  but  high  heaven,  thy  (hare, 
In  equal  balance  laid  'gain ft  fea  or  hell, 
Flings  up  the  adverfe  fcale,  and  (hum  proportion. 
Wherefore  not  chance,   but   power   above  sky 

brethren, 
Exalted  thee  their  king.    When  thy  great  will 
Commands  thy  chariot  forth,  impetuous  ftrength 
And  fiery  fwiftnefs  wing  the  rapid  wheels, 
Inceffant ;  high  the  eagle  flies  before  thee. 
And  oh  I  as  I  and. mine  confult  thy  augur, 
Grant  the  glad  omen ;  let  thy  favourite  rife 
Propitious,  ever  fearing  from  the  right. 

Thou  to  the  leffer  gods  haft  well  affign'd 
Their  proper  (hares  of  power :  thy  own,  great  Jove, 
Boundlefs  and  univcrfal.    Thofe  who  labour 
The  fweaty  forge,  who  edge  the  crooked  fcythe. 
Bend  ftubborn  fteel,  and  harden  gleening  armour, 
Acknowledge  Vulcan's  aidl   The  early  hunter 
Ffiij, 
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Bleffes  Diana's  hand,  who  leads  him  fafe 
O'er  hanging  cliffs,  who  fpreads  his  net  fuccefsfiil, 
And  guides  the  arrow  through  the  panther's  heart. 
The  fbldier,  from  fuccefsful  camps  returning 
With  laurel  wreath'd,  and  rich  with  hoftile  fpoal, 
Severs  the  bull  to  Mars.    The  fkilful  bard, 
{Striking  the  Thracian  harp,  invokes  Apollp, 
To  make  his  hero  and  himfelf  immortal. 
Thoft,  mighty  Jove,  mean  time,  thy  glorious  care, 
'Who  model  nations  publifh  laws,  announce 
Or  life  or  death,  and  found  or  change  the  empire. 
$Aan  owns  the  power  of  kings;  and  kings  of  Jove. 

And,  as  their  actions  tend  fubordinate 
To  what  thy  will  defigns,  thou  giv'ft  the  means 
ProportionM  to  the  work ;  thou  feed  impartial 
How  they  thofe  means  employ.  Each  monarch  rules 
His  different  realm,  accountable  to  thee, 
Oreat  ruler  of  the  world  :  thefe  only  have 
^  o  ipeak  and  be  obey'd ;  to  thofe  are  given 
Afliitant  days  tp  ripen  the  defign; 
To  fome  whole  months,  revolving  years  to  (bme ; 
Others,  ill-fated,  are  condemn 'd  to  toil 
Their  tedious  life,  and  mourn  their  purpofe  blaftcd 
With  fruit! efs  ac"f,  and  impotence  of  council. 

Hail !  greateft  ft»n  of  Saturn,  wife  difpofer 
Of  every  good  :  thy  praife  what  man  yet  born 
Has  fung  ?  rr  who  that  may  be  born  fhall  fing  ? 
Again,  and  often  hail  1  indulge  our  prayer, 
Creat  far  her  J  grant  us  virtue,  grant  us  wealth  : 
For,  without  virtue,  wealth  no  man  avails  not ; 
.And  virtue  without  wealth  exerts  lefs  power, 
And  lefs  diffufes  good.     The*  grant  ur,  gracious,. 
Virtue  and  wealth ;  for  both  are  of  thy  gift  ( 


THE  SECOND  HYMN  OF  CALUM/VCHUS. 

TO  APOLLO. 

Ha  !  how  the  laurel,  great  Apollo's  tree, 
And  all  the  cavern  (hakes !  far  off,  far  off, 
T£e  man  that  is  unhallow'd :  for  the  god, 
•fhe  god  approaches.   Harjt !  he  knocks;  tfce gat.es 
Feel  the  glad  impolfe ;  and  the  fever'd  bars 
Submiflive  clin^  againft  their  brazen  portals. 
"Why  do  the  Delias  palms  incline  their  bought, 
Self-mov'd  ?  and  hovering  fwans,  their  throats  fe- 

*      leas'd   ' 
From  native  (Hence,  carol  founds  harmonious  ? 
.'  Begin,  young  men,  the  hymn  :  let  a|l  your  harps 
Break  their  inglorious  Jilence ;  and  the  daricc, 
In  nryftic  numbers  tro4,  explain  the  mu$c. 
But  firft,  by  ardent  prayer,  ard  dear  luftratioo,   ' 
Fufge  the  contagious  fpot s  of  human  wcaknefs : 
Impure  no  mortal  can  behold  4poyo.      ' 
So  may  ye  fiourifb,  favour'd  by  the  god, 
In  youth  with  happy  nuptials;  and  in  age 
With  diver  bair,  and  fair  defcent  of  children,  t 
So  lay  foundations  for  afpiring  ciues, 
And  blefs  your'fpreading  colonics  increafe ! 
' "  Pay  fecrcd  reverence  to  Apollo's  fong  | 
Left  wrathful  the  far- (hooting  god  emit 
His  fatal  arrows.     Silent  nature  Hands  ^ 
And  feas  fubfide,  obedient  to  the  found 


OF  PJtlOH. 

|  Of  Id,  Id  Peair!  nor  dam  Thetis 

lx>nger  bewail  her  loy'd  Achilles'  death; 
j  For  Photbus  was,  his  foe.    Nor  maft  fad  Nioso. 
In  fruitlefs  forrow  perfevere,  or  weep 
Kv*n  through  the  Phrygian  marble.    Htpkfi  ■% 

thcrf 
Whofe  fondnefs  could  compare  her  mmtaloffsariaj  ' 
To  thofe  which  fair^Latona  bore  to  Jove. 
16 !  again  repeat  ye,  Id  Pcan ! 

Againft  the  Deity  'tis  hard  co  ftrive. 
He,  that  refill*  the  power  of  Ptolemy, 
Refifts  the  power  of  heaven;  for  power  from  Unci 
Derives ;  and  monarch*  rule  by  gods  appointed. 

Recite  Apollo's  praife,  till  night  draws  on, 
The  ditty  ftill  uofiniuYd ;  and  the  day 
Unequal  to  the  godhead's  attributes 
Various,  and  matter  copious  of  your  foogs. 

Sublime  at  Jove  s  right  hand  Apollo  fits, 
And  thence  ditlributes  honour,  gracious  king, 
And  theme  of  vcrfe  perpetual.     From  hit  robe 
Flows  light  ineffable  ;  his,  harp,  his  quiver, 
And  Lidian  bow,  are  gold  ;  with  golden  (aadali 
His  feet  are  (hod ;  how  rich :  how  beaotifal! 
Beneath  his  ftcps  the  yellow  mineral  rifes, 
And  earth  reveals  her  treafurea.  Youth  and  bessrf 
Eternal  deck  his  checks :  (rora  his  fair  bead 
Perfumes  diftill  their  fweets  ;  and  cheerful  heahfi^ 
His  duteous  handmaid,  through  rite  air  impror'd, 
With  lavifh  hand  diffufes  fecnts  amorous!. 

The  fpearman's  arm  by  thee,  great  god,dirt&4tJ 
Sends  forth  a  certain  wound.  The  laurel'd  Mf  ; 
liifpir'd  by  thee,  compotes  verfe  immortal  ] 
Taught  by  thy  art  divine,  the  fagc  phyfidan  * 
Eludes  the  urn ;  and  chains  or  exiles  death.        J 

Thee,  Nomian,  we  adore;  for  that,  frombesW^ 
Descending,  thou  on  fair  Amphryfus*  bub  j 
Didft  guard  Admetus'  herds.  Sitheoce  the  cow  j 
Produc'd  an  ampler  ftore  of  milk ;  the  (be-gsst  i 
Not  without  pain  dragg'd  her  diftended  °d<krjj| 
And  ewes,  (hat  erft  brought  forth  but  fiogfe  M 

BlctM 


Now  dropp'd  their  two-fold  burthens. 

cattle, 
Qn  which  Apollo  caft  his  favouring  eye  I 
But,  Phoebus,  thou  to  man  beneficent, 
Xtelight'ik  in  building  cities.    Bright  Diana,      J 
Kind  lifter  to  thy  infant  deity,  j 

New-v*eau'd,  ajid  juft  anting  from  the  cradle,    I 
3rought  huntec|  wild-goats  heads,  and  brand** 

•n^crs   '  j 

Of  flags,  ttie  fruit  and  honour  of  her  toil. 
Thefe  with  difcerning  hand  thou  knew'ft  to 
(Young  as  thou  waft),  and  in  the  well-han 

models, 
With  emblematic  (kill,  and  myftic  order, 
Thou  fliow'ik  wterc  towers  or  battlements  fc« 

rife,  [cos* 

Where  gates  ihould  open,  or  where  walls  w 
While  from  thy  childiflb  paftime  man  reeeiy'4 
The  future  ftrcngth  and  ornament  of  nation*. 
Battus,  our  great  progenitor,  nowtouch'd 
Thy  Libyan  ftrand;  when  the  foreboding  crew  I 
Flew  'on  the  right  before  tfee  people,  markwg  ' 
The  countr&dcftin'd  the  auipictous  (eat 
Of  future  kings,  and  favour  of  the  god, 
Who(c  oath  is  fure,  and  projnife  ftands  eterasjp 
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•r  BoSfrutman  nearMt  thou  pleased,  or  Clarion 
9taebu«,  great  king  ?  for  different  are  thy  names, 
As  thy  kind  hand  has  founded  many  cities, 
Or  dealt  benign  thy  various  gifts  to  man. 
Carnean  let  me  call  thee ;  for  my  country 
Calls  thee  Carnean :  the  fair  colony 
Thrice  by  toy  gracious  guidance  was  transported, 
Ere  fettled  in  Cryene ;  there  w'  appointed      ' 
Thy  annual  feafts,  kind  god,  and  blefc  thy  altars 
Smoking  with  hecatombs  of  flaughter'd  bulls, 
As  Carnus,  thy  high  prieft  and  favour'd  friend, 
Had  erft  ordain'd ;  and  with  myfterioos  rites, 
Our  great  forefathers  taught  their  fons  to  worihip. 
)d  Carnean  Phcebns :  Id  Pean  ! 

The  yellow  corocus  there  and  fair  narcifiua 
JUfenre  the  honours  of  their  winter-ftore, 
To  deck  thy  temple;  till  returning  (pring 
Difiufes  Nature**  various  pride ;  and  flowers 
Innumerable,  by  the  foft  fouth-weft 
Open'd,  and  gathcr'd  by  religious  hands, 
Rebound  their  fweets  from  th  odoriferous  pave- 
ment. 
Perpetaal  fires  (bine  hallowM  on  thy  altars, 
When  annual  the  Carnean  feaft  is  held ; 
The  warlike  Libyans,  clad  in  armour,  lead    [beat 
The  dance ;  with  clanging  fword>  and  fhiclds  they 
The  dreadful  meafuie  :  in  the  chorus  join 
Their  women,  brown  hut  beautiful :  fuch  rites 
To  thee  well  pleafing.     Nor  had  yet  thy  votaries, 
From  Greece  transplanted,  touch'd  Cyrene^s  banks, 
And  lands  determin'd  for  their  laft  abodes ; 
Bat  wander*d  through  Alilia*  horrid  foreft 
Difpcri'd;  when  from  MyrttoVs  craggy  brow, 
Pond  of  the  maid,  aufpicious  to  the  city, 
Which  muft  hereafter  bear  her  favoured  name, 
Thou  gracioua  deign'ft  to  let  the  fair  one  view 
Her  typic  people ;  thou  with  pleafure  taqght'ft  her 
To  draw  the  bow,  to  flay  the  (haggy  lion, 
And  flop  the  Spreading  ruin  of  the  plains 
Happy  the  nymph,  who,  honourM  by  thy'paiuon, 
Was  aided  by  thy  power  1  The  monftrou«  Python 
Darn  tempt  thy  wrath  in  vain :  for  dead  he  fell, 
To  thy  great  ftreogth  and  golden  arms  unequal. 

lb !  while  thy  unerring  hand  elane'd 
Another,  and  another  dart ;  the  people 
Joyfully  repealed  1ft !  Id  Pean  I 
BUnce  the  dart,  Apollo:  for  the  iafety 
And  health  of  man,  gracioua  thy  mother  bore  thee. 

Envy,  thy  lateft  foe,  fuggefted  thus : 
lAe  thee  I  am  a  power  immortal ;  therefore 
To  thee  dare  fneak.  How  canft  thou  favour  partial 
Thofe  poets  who  write  little  I  Vaft  and  great 
Is  what  I  love :  the  far-extended  ocean 
To  a  final!  rivulet  I  prefer*    Apollo 
Spuro'd  Envy  with  his  foot;  and  thus  the  god : 
Damon,  the  head-long  current  of  Euphrates, 
Aflyrian  river,  copious  runs,  but  muddy ; 
And  carries  forward  with  hia  ftupid  force 
Polluting  dirt ;  his  torrent  (till  augmenting. 
His  wave  ftiil  more  defil'd  :  meanwhile  the  nymphs 
MeluTan,  facred  and  rechife  to  Ceres, 
Studious  to  have  their  offerings  well  receiv'd, 
And  fit  for  heavenly  ufe,  from  little  urna 
Four  ftreama  fekcV  and  purity  of  waters. 
1$ 1  Apollo,  mighty  king,  ie{  envv 


Ill-judging  and  vernefe,  from  Lethe's  lake 
Draw  tuns  unmeaforable ;  while  thy  favour 
Adminifters  to  my  ambitious  t^irft 
The  wholefome  draught  from  Aganippe'*  fpring 
Genuine,  and  with  foft  murmurs  gently  rUUng 
Adown  the  mountains  where  thy  daughters  haunt* 


CHARITY. 

A  FARAPHRASC   ON    TUB  THIBT1BHTH  CBAFTBB} 
Or  TUB  riBflT  BUSTLE  TQ  TUB  COXINTUIANS. 

Dm  fweeter  founds  adorn  my  flowing  tongue, 
Than  ever  man  pronoune'd,  or  angels  fung ; 
Had  I  all  knowledge,  human  and  divine, 
That  thought  can  reach,  or  fcience  can  define ; 
And  had  I  power  to  give  that  knowledge  birth. 
In  all  the  fpeeches  of  the  babbling  earth ; 
Did  Shadrach's  seal  my  glowing  bread  iqfptre, 
To  weary  tortures,  and  rejoice  in  fire ; 
Qr  had  1  faith  like  that  which  Ifracl  faw 
When  Mofes  gave  them  miracles  and  law  S 
Yet,  gracious  Charity     indulgent  gueft, 
Were'not  thy  power  exerted  in  my  breaft^ 
Thofe  fpeeches  would  fen<J.  up  unheeded  prayer  ^ 
That  fcorn  of  life  would  be  but  wild  defpair ; 
A  tymbil*s  found  were  better  than  my  voice; 
'  My  faith  were  form,  my  eloquence  were  noife. 

Charity,  decent,  modeft,  eafy,  kind, 
Softens  the  high,  and  rears  the  abjece  mine). 
Knows  with  juft  reins  and  gentle  hand  to  guide. 
Betwixt  vile  flume  and  arbitrary  pride. 
Not  foon  pmvok'd,  (he  eafily  forgives;. 
And  much  (he  fuffers,  as  (he  much  believes. 
Soft  peace  (he  brings  wherever  (he  arrives  ; 
She  builds  our  quiet,  as  (he  forms  our  lives  ; 
Lays  the  rough' paths  of  peevMh  nature  even. 
And  opens  in  each  heart  a  little  heaven. 

Each  other  gift,  which  God  on  man  k«ftowsa 
Ita  proper  bound  and  due  reftri&ton  knows; 
To  one  fixt  purpofe  dedicates  its  power, 
Andt  finifliing  its  ad,  exifts  no  more. 
Thus,  in  obedience  tojsvhat  Heaven  decrees. 
Knowledge  (hall  fail,  and  prophecy  (haU  ceafe  ; 
But  lafling  Charity's  more  ample  fway, 
Nor  bound  by  time,  nor  tubje&to  decay. 
In  happy  triumph  thai!  for  ever  live,  [cehre. 

And  endleia  good  diffufe,  and  endlefs  praife  re** 

As,  through  the  artifl's  intervening  gbte, 
Our  eye  observes  the  diftant  planets  pais, 
A  little  we  difcover,  but  allow 
That  more  remains  unfeen,  than  act  can  (kow : 
So,  whilft  our  mind  its  knowledge  would  imprbvQ 
(Its  feeble  eye  intent  on  things  above), 
High  as.  we  may,  wc  l|ft  our  reafon  up. 
By  faith  directed, and  confirmM by  hope: 
Yet  we  are  able  only  to  fbrvey 
Dawning  of  beams,  and  promifes  of  day. 
Heaven's  fuller  effluence  blocks  our  dialled  flghtj 
Too  great  its  fwiftnefa,'and  too  (bong  its  light. 

But  foon  the  mediate  clouds  (hall  he  difpeU'di 
The  fun.  (hall  foon  be  face  to  face  beheld, 
In  all  his  robes,  with  all  his  glory  on, 
Seated  fublimc  on  his  meridian  throne. 
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Then  cenftant  fifth  and  holy  hope  fhiU  die, 
One  l<^ft  io  certainty,  and  one  in  joy  I 
Whilft  thou,  more  hippy  power,  fair  Charity, 
Triumphant  filler,  grated  of  the  three, 
Thy  office  and  thy  nature  (till  the  fame, 
Lifting  thy  lamp,  and  unconfum'd  thy  flame, 
Shalt  (till  funrive— 

Shalt  ftand  before  the  hdtt  of  heaven  confefl, 
For  ever  bleflbg,  and  for  ever  bleft. 


CUPID  IN  AMBUSH. 


It  oft'  to  many  hasfucceftfol  been, 

Upon  hit  arm  to  let  hi*  miftrefs  lean, 

Or  with  her  airy  fan  to  cool  her  heat, , 

Or  gently  fquceze  her  knees,  or  prefa  her  feet, 

Allpublic  (ports,  to  favour  young  defire, 

"With  opportunities  like  this  confpire. 

Ev'n  where  bis  {kill  the  gladiator  (hows, 

With  human  blood  where  the  Arena  flows ; 

There  oftentimes  love's  quiver-bearing  boy 

Prepares  his  bow  and  arrows  to  deftry  : 

While  the  fpe&ator  gaze*  on  the  fight, 

And  feet  them  wound  each  other  with  delight ; 

While  be  his  pretty  miftrefs  entertains, 

Atod  wagers  with  her  who  the  conqufft  gaius ; 

Slily  the  God  takes  aim,  and  hits  his  heart, 

And  in  the  wounds  he  fees  he  bears  his  part. 


.  fcNGRAVED  ON  A  COLUMN 

IN  TBI 

CHURCH  OF  HALLSTBAD  IN  ESSEX ; 

m#  Spire  of%ohicbt  burnt  dowm  by  Ligbtn\t^%  xva4  re- 
built at  tb*  extern*  of  Mr,  Samuel  Fj/ki%  1 7 1 7. 
View  not  this  fpire  by  meafnrc  given 

To  buildings  rais'd  by  common  hands : 
That  fabric  rifes  high  as  heaven, 

Whofe  bafis  on  devotion  fiends. 
While  yet  we  draw  this  vital  breath, 

We  can  our  faith  and  hope  declare  ; 
Bnt  charity  beyond  our  death 

Will  ever  in  our  works  appear. 
Bell  be  he  call'd  among  good  men, 

Who  to  his  God  this  column  rais'd : 
Though  lightning  ftrike  the  dome  again, 

The  man,  who  built  it,  ihall  be,  prais'd : 
Yet  fpirea  and  towers  in  duft  fhall  lie, 

The  weak  efforts  of  human  pains; 
And  faith  and  hope  themfelvcs  ihall  die, 

While  deathlefs  charity  remains. 


*ALMA: 
oa, 
TH£  PROGRESS  Of  <T#£  MIND. 

IS  TUREt  CANTOS. 

locert.  ap.  &tob«um. 
CANTO    I. 

Wattiiw  •  met  Richard  f,  when  or  were 
From  (lory  is  not  mighty  clear : 

9  HimM*  j  Mr,  shcUoa. 


at  PRIOR.- 

Of  many  knotty  points  they  fnuno, 
And^rv  and  em  by  turns  they  took* 
Rats  half  the  raanufcript  have  cat  s 
Dire  hunger  I  which  we  fiiU  regret. 
O  ! '  may  they  ne'er  again  digtft 
The  horrors  of  fo  fad  a  ferft ! 
Yet  left  our  trief,  if  what  remains. 
Dear  Jacob  ||t  by  thy  care  and  pama 
Shall  be  to  future  times  convey'd. 
It  thus  begins: 

•  •  •  •        Here  Matthew  faid, 

Alma  m  verfe,  in  profe  the  mind, 
By  Ariftotle's  pen  defin'd, 
Throughout  the  body  fouat  or  tall, 
Is,ftWjt*iallinali. 
And  yet,  flap-dafh,  is  alii  agam 
In  every  Anew,  nerve,  and  vein : 
Runs  here  and  there,  like  Hamlet's  ghoft ; 
While  every  where  (he  rales  the  roaJL 

ThhJ^ftemt  Richard,  we  are  told, 
The  men  of  Oxford  firmly  hold. 
The  Cambridge  wits,  you  know,  deny 
With  iff*  dixit  to  comply. 
They  fay  (for  in  good  troth  they  fpeak 
With  fniall  refped  of  that  old  Greek), 
That,  putting  all  his  words  together, 
'Tis  three  blue  beana  in  one  blue  bladder. 

Atma,  they  ftrenuoufly  maintain, 
Sits  cock-horfe  on  her  throne  the  brain  g 
And  from  that  feat  of  thought  cUfpenaea 
Her  fovereigri  pleafure  to  the  fenfesb' 
Two  0/ftV  nerves,  they  fay,  (he  ties, 
Like  fpedades,  acrols  the  eyes? 
By  which  the  fpirits  bring  her  word, 
Whene'er  the  bails  are  nVdorftirr'd, 
How  quick  at  park  and  play  they  flrike : 
The  duke  they  court ;  the  toafi  they  Eke; 
And  at  St.  James's  turn  their  grace 
From  former  friends  now  out  of  place* 

Without  thefe  aids,  to  be  more  fences, 
Her  power,  they  hold,  had  been  precarious  t 
The  eyes  might  have  confpir'd  her  ruin, 
And  (he  not  known  what  they  were  doing. 
Fooliih  it  had  been,  and  unkind, 
That  they  fhould  fee,  and  (he  be  blind. 

Wife  nature  likewise,  they  fuppofe, 
Has  drawn  two  conduits  down  our  note : 
Could  Alma  elfe,  with  judgment  tell 
When  eabbage  (links,  or  rtfis  fmell  $ 
Or  who  would  aflc  for  her  opinion 
Between  an  ajAr  and  an  «ra  f 
For  from  molt  hxiics,  Dick,  you  know, 
Some  little  bits  sjk  leave  to  flow; 
And,  as  through  thefe  canals  they  roll, 
Bring  up  a  fampie  of  the  whole; 
Like  footmen  running  before  coaches. 
To  tell  the  Inn,  what  lord  approaches* 

By  netves  about  our  palate  plac'd, 
She  likewife  judges  of  the  tafle. 
Elfe  (difmal  thought !)  our  warlike  men 
Might  drink  thick  /sr /  for  fine  ibmmfagm  3 
And  our  ill-judging  wives  and  daughters 
Miftake  (mali~bcer  for  *7r«*»  waters, 

I  Tonfoa. 
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Hence  400*  that' ihe  tnight  better  heut\ 
She  feet  a  dram  at  either  ear: 

And,  loud  or  gentle,  harm  or  fweet, 

Are  bat  th'  mUrmmt  which  they  beat. 
Laft,  to  enjoy  her  tele  of  feeling 

(A  thing  ihe  much  delights  to  deal  in), 
A  thoufaod  little  nerves  ihe  fends 

Quite  to  our  tcjesj  aad  fingers*  ends; 
And  thefe  in  gratitude  again    • 
Return  their  fphits  to  the  brain ; 
In  which  their  figure  being  printed 
(As  jail  before,  I  think,  1  hinted), 
Alma  inforaVd  can  .try  the  cafe, 
As  flie  had  been  upon  the  place. 

Thus,  while  the  judge  gives  different  journics 
To  country  council  and  attornies, 
He  on  the  bench  in  quiet  fits, 
Deciding,  as  they,  bring  the  write* 
The  Pope  thus  prays  and  fieeps  at  Rome, 
And  very  feldom  ftirs  from  home  e 
Yet,  tending  forth  his  holy  fpies, 
And  having  heard  what  they  adrift, 
He  rules  the  church's  bleft  dominions, 
And  feu  men's  faith  by  his  opinions. 

The  fcholars  of  the  Staeyrite, 
Who  for  the  old  opinion  fight, 
Would  make  their  modern  friends  confefs 
The  difference  bat  from  more  to  lefs. 
The  mind,  lay  they,  while  you  fuftain  ' 
To  hold  her  ftation  in  the  brain ; 
You  grant,  at  leaft,  ihe  is  extended: 
Jigs  the  whole  difpnte  is  ended. 
For  till  tomorrow  mould  yon  plead, 
From  form  and  ftrodture  of  the  head, 
The  mind  as  vifibly  is  feen 
Extended  through  the  whole  matkin*. 
Why  would  all  honour  then  be  ta'en 
From  lower  pans  to  load  the  brain, 
When  other  limbs  we  plainly  fee, 
Each  in  his  Way,  as  brifk  as  he  ? 
For  mufic,  grant  the  head  receive  it, 
It  is  the  artift's  hand  that  gave  it ; 
And,  though  the  ikull  may  wear  the  laurel, 
The  foldier's  arm  mftains  the  quarrcL 
Befides,  »he  noftriie,  ears,  and  eyes, 
Are  not  his  pans,  but  his  allies; 
Et'o  what  you  hear  the  tongue  proclaim 
Cornea  40  vigmt  from  them. 
Whai  could  the  head  perform  alone, 
If  all  their  friendly  aids  were  gone  t 
A  feotilh  figure  he  nsuft  make; 
Bo  nothing  elfe  but  fleep  and  she. 

Nor  matters  it,  that  you  ean  wow 
How  to  the  head  the  fpirits  ^05 
Theft  f.  irits  ftarted  from  forne  goal, 
Before  they  through  the  veins  could  roll. 
Now,  we  mould  hold  them  much  to  blame, 
If  they  went  back,  before  they  came. 

If  therefore,  as  we  muft  fuppofe, 
They  came  from  fingers,  and  from  toes; 
Or  toes,  or  fingers,  in  this  cafe, 
Of  Nmmfimirt  lelf  mould  take  the  place  S 
Bifputing  fair,  yon  grant  thus  much, 
That  all  fcnjation  is  hut  toach. 
Pip  but  your  toes  Into  cold  water, 
Their  conefpondent  teeth  will  chatters 


And,  ftrike  the  bottom  of  your  feet, 
You  fet  your  head  into  a  heat. 
The  bully  beat,  and  happy  lover, 
Confefs  that -feeling  lies  all  over. 

Note  here,  Lucretius  dates  to  teach 
(As  all  our  youth  may  learn  from  Creech) 
That  eyes  were  made,  but  could  not  view, 
Nor  bands  embrace,  nor  feet  purfue : 
But  heedlefs  nature  did  produce 
The  members  firft,  and  then  the  ufe. 
What  each  muft  adt  was  yet  unknown. 
Till  all  is  mov'd  by  chance  alone. 

A  roan  firft  builds  a  country-feat, 
Then  finds  the  walls  not  good  to  eat. 
Another  plants,  and  wondering  fees 
Nor  books  nof  medals  on  his  trees.     * 
Yet  poet  and  philofopher 
Was  he,  who  durft  fuch  whims  aver* 
Bleft,  for  his  fake,  be  human  reafon, 
That  earnest  all,  though  late  in  feafaa* 
But  no  man  furc  e'er  left  his  houfe, 

And  faddled  Ball,  with  thoughts  Co  wild. 
To  bring  a  midwife  to  his  fpoufe,  % 

Before  he  knew  ihe  was  with-child. 
And  no  man  ever  reapt  his  corn, 

Or  from  the  oven  drew  his  bread. 
Ere  hinds  and  bakers  yet  were  born, 

That  taught  them  both  to  fow  and  knead. 
Before  they're  auVd,  can  maids  refufe  ? 
Can — Pray,  fays  Dick,  hold  in  your  mule. 
While  you  Pindaric  truths  rehearfe, 
She  hobbles  in  aJurnate  verfe. 
Verffc:  Mat  reply 'd;  is  that  my  care  ? 
Go  on,  quoth  Richard,  foft  and  fair. ' 

This  JooJcs,  friend  Dick,  as  nature  had 
But  exercis'd  the/mUfmant  trade ; 
As  if  (he  haply  had  fat  down, 
And  cut  out  clothes  for  all  the  town'; 
Then  feat  them  out  to  Monmouth*  ftreet, 
To  try  what  perfons  they  would  fit.  , 

But  every  free  and  iicens'd  taylor 
Would  in  this  tbeju  find  a  failure. 
Should  whims  like  thefe  his  head  perplex, 
How  could  he  work  for  cither  fez  ? 
His  clothes,  as  atoms  might  prevail, 
Might  fit  a  pifmire,  or  a  whale. 
No,  no  :  he  views  with  ftudious  pleafure 
Your  ihape,  before,  he  takes  your  meafiura. 
For  real  Kate  he  made  the  boddice, 
And  not  for  an  ideal  goddefa. 
No  error  near  his  fhop^board  lurked : 
He  knew  the  folks  for  whom  he  work'd  % 
Still  to  their  use  he  aim'd  bis  flrJU  ; 
EJfe,  pr'ythee,  who  would  pay  his  bill? 

Next,  Dick,  if  chance  herfelf  would  vary, 
Obferve,  how  matters  would  mifcarry  : 
Aerofs  your  eyes,  friend,  place  your  (hoes ; 
Your  fpe&ades  upon  your  toes : 
Then  you  and  Memmius  wall  agree 
How  nicely  men  would  walk,  or  fee. 

But  wifdom,  peeviih  and  crofc-grain'd, 
Muft  be  oppos'd,  to  be  fuftain'd ; 
And  ftiLl  your  knowledge  will  incrcafc, 
As  you  make  other  people's  lefs. 
In  arms  and  fcience  'tis  the  fame  : 
Our  rival's  hum  create  our  fame. 
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the  works  or  Fftioit; 


At  Faubert's,  if  spates  arifc 

Am*  ng  the  champion*  for  the  prise, 

To  prove  who  pure  die  fairer  butt, 

John  (tows  the  chalk  on  Robert's  coat. 

So,  for  the  honour  of  your  book, 

It  tells  where  other  folks  miftook  : 

And,  a*  their  notions  you  confound, 

Thoft  you  invent  get  farther  ground. 
The  commentators  on  old  Ari- 

ftotle  ('tis  urg'd)  in  judgment  vary: 

Thry  to  their  own  conceits  have  brought 

The  image  of  his  general  thought ; 

Jult  as  the  melancholic  eye 

Sees  fleets  and  armies  in  the  iky  ; 

At  d  to  the  poor  apprentice  ear 

The  be  Ms  found,  M  Whittington  lord  mayor.** 

The  conjuror  thus  explains  hwfibtmt; 

Thus  fpiritx  walk,  and  prophet*  dream ; 

North  Britons  thus  have  fec*nL/igbt  f 

And  Germans,  free  from  guo-ihot,  fight* 
Theodoret  and  Origeo, 

And  fifty  other  learned  men. 

Attett,  that,  if  their  comments  find 

The  trace*  of  their  matter's  mind, 

Alma  can  ne'er  decay  nor  die  ! 

Thi* flatly  t'other  fee*  deny; 

Simplicity,  Theophraft,  Ourand, 

Great  names,  hot  hard  in  verfe  to  (land. 

They  wonder  men  fliould  have  miftook 

The  Unttr  of  their  matter's  book, 

And  hold,  that  Alma  yields  her  breath, 

Cercomc  by  age,  and  feiz'd  by  death. 

»ow  which  were  wife  ?  and.  which  were  fools  ? 

Poor  Alma  fits  between  two  (tools  i 

The  more  me  reads,  the  more  perplezt  % 
The  comment  ruining  the  text : 

Mow  fears;  now  hopes,  her  doubtful  fate : 

pot.  Richard,  let  her  look  to  thar^— 
W  hil ft  we  our  own  affairs  purfue. 

These  differentjg^toiw,  oil  or  new., 
A  man  wtf  h  half  an  eye  may  ice, 
"Were  only  form'd  to  difagree. 
>fow,  to  bring  things  to  fair  conclofion, 
And  fave  much  ChrkHan  ink's  effufioa, 
Let  me  propofe  an  heating  ./<£«*•?, 
And  fail  along  the  middle  ftream  l 
For,  Dick,  if  we  could  reconcile 
Old  Ariftotle  with  paflendus, 
|iow  many  would  admire  our  toil '. 

And  yet  how  few  would  comprehend  us  1 
Here,  Richard,  let  my Jcb  m*  commence  ; 
Oh !  may  my  words  be  lott  in  fetfe  1 
'While  pleas' d  Thalia  deigns  to  write 
The  flips  and  bounds  of  Alma's  flight* 

My  fimplej^  fliall  iu|.pofc 
That  Alma  enters  at  the  toes, 
That  then  me  mount?  by  jutt  degrees 
Up  to  the  ancles,  legs,  and  knees; 
Vest,  as  the  lap  of  life  does  rise, 
She  lends  her  vigour  to  the  thighs; 
And,  all  thefe  under-  regions  paft, 
$hc  nettles  fomewhere  near  the  waift  ; 
Gives  pain  or  pleafure,  grief  or  laughter, 
As  we  (hall  (how  at  large  hereafter, 
frlatnre,  if  not  improv'd  by  time, 
*Jp  to  the  heart  (he  loves  to  climb  i 


rVom  thence,  compelPd  by  craft  ami  age, 

She  makes  the  head  her  Jateft  ftage. 
From  the  feet  upward  to  the  head 

Pithy  and  (hart,  fays  Dick,  proceed, 
Dick,  this  it  not  an  idle  notion : 

Obferve  the  progrefs  of  the  -"Htm* 

Firft,  I  demonftrativery  prove 

That  feet  were  only  made  to  move; 

And  legs  defire  to  come  and  go* 

For  they  have  nothing  elfe  to  do. 
Hence,  long  before  the  child  can  crawl, 

He  learns  to  kick,  and  wince,  and  fpnwl  g 

To  hinder  wh'di,  your  midwife  knots* 

To  bind  thofe  parts  extremely  ciofe  5 

Left  Alma,  newly  enter'd  in,  - 

And  ftuntTd  at  her  own  chriftening*s  din, 

Fearful  of  future  grief  and  pain. 

Should  filently  (beak  out  again. 

Full  piteous  feems  young  Alma's  calks 

As  in  a  lucklefs  gemefter'e  place, 

She  would  not  play,  yet  muft  not  pots. 
Again ;  as  (he  grows  fomcthing  flrooger, 

And  matter's  feet  are  fwuthM  no  longer, 

If  in  the  night  too  oft  he  kicks, 

Or  (hows  his  Uc*  swftW  tricks; 

Thefe  firft  affaults,  fat  Kate  repays  him  ; 

When  half  afleep,  (he  overlays  him. 
Now  mark,  dear  Richard,  from  the  age 

That  children  tread  this  worldly  (knave, 

Broom-ftafF  or  poker  they  beftride, 

And  round  the  parlour  love  to  ride; 

Tillathoughtful  father's  pious  care 

Provides  his  brood,  next  Smithfield  fair, 

With  fupple mental  hobby-horfes : 

And  happy  be  their  infant  courfes ! 
Hence    for   fame  years  they   ne'er   flaej 
ftill: 

Their  legs,  you,  fee,  dired  their  wiU  ; 

From  opening  morn  till  letting  fen. 

Around  the  fields  and  woods  they  ram  ; 
They  friflc,  and  dance,  and  leap,  and  play, 

Nor  heed  what  Freind  or  Snape  can  fay. 

,  To  her  next  ftage  aa  Alma  flies, 
And  likes,  as  I  have  faid,  the  thighs. 
With  fymj>atb*tU  power  (he  warms 
Their  grmd  allies  and  friends,  the  arms ; 
While  Betty  dances  on  the  green, 
And  Sufan  is  at  (tool-bell  feen; 
While  John  for  nine-pins  does  declare, 
And  Roger  loves  to  pitch  thenar : 
Both  legs  and  arms  fpontaneoua  move  ; 
Which  was  the  thing  I  meant  to  prove* 

Another  motion  now  (fee  makes  t 
O  need  I  name  the  feat  (he  takes? 
His  thought  quite  chang'd  the  ftripliB*;  finds; 
The  fport  and  race  no  more  he  minds; 
Neglected  Tray  and  Pointer  lie. 
And  covies  uiunolefted  fly* 
Sudden  the  jocund  plain  he  leaves, 
And  for  the  nymph  in  fecret  grieves* 
In  dying  accents  be  complaina 
Of  cruel  (res,  and  raging  name. 
The  nymph  too  longs  to  be  alone, 
Leaves  all  the  fwains  and  fight  for  one  2 
The  nymph  is  warm'd  with  young  defies) 
And  feels,  a*4  dies  to  oucnxfe  his  fire. 
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They  meet  etch  evening  in  die  grove; 
Their  parky  bur  augments  their  love : 
80  to  the  prieft  their  cafe  they  tell : 
He  ties  the  knot ;  and  all  goes  weh\ 

But,  O  my  mufe,  jufl.  diftance  keep; 
Thon  art  a  maid,  and  muft  not  peep. 
Jo  nine  months  time  the  boddice  loofe, 
And  pstticoars  too  lhort,  difclofc 
That  at  thi*  age  the  active  mind 
About  the  waift  Kes  moft  confin'd ; 
,   And  that  young  life  and  quickening  feofe 
Spring  from  his  influence  darted  thence. 
So  from  the  middle  of  the  world 
The  fun's  prolific  rays  are  hurl 'd  : 
'Tit  from  that  feat  he  darts  thofe  beams, 
Which  quicken  earth  with  genial  flames* 

Dick,  who  thus  long  had  paflive  fat, 
Here  ftrok'd  his  chin,  and  cock'd  his  hat; 
Then  flapp'd  his  hand  upon  the  board, 
And  thus  the  youth  put  id  his  word. 
Love's  advocates,  fweet  Sir,  would  find  him 
A  higher  place  than  you  aflign'd  him. 

Love's  advocates '.  Dirk,  who  art  thole  ?— 
The  poets,  jrou  may  well  fuppofe. 
I'm  lorry,  Sir,  yon  have  difcarded 
The  men  with  whom  till  now  you  herded. 
Prvft-mm  alone  for  private  ends, 
I  thought,  forfook  their  ancient  friends. 
1m  t$r   iUavit,  cries  Lucretius ;. 
If  he  may  be  ailow'd  to  teach  us. 
The  felf-fame  thing  foft  Ovid  fays 
(A  proper  judge  in  fuch  a  cafe). 
Horace's  phrale  is,  t§rretjeewr$ 
And  happy  was  that  curioos  fpeaker. 
Here  Virgil  too  has  plac'd  this  paffion. 
w~hat  fignifiea  too  long  quotation  \ 
In  ode  and  epic,  plain  the  cafe  is, 
That  love  holds  one  of  thefe  two  places. 

Dick,  without  palfion  or  reflection, 
HI  ftratt  demolifli  this  objection. 

Firtf,  poets,  all  the  world  agrees, 
Write  half  to  profit,  half  to  pleafe, 
Jtfatter  and  figure  they  produce; 
For  garoifh  this,  and  that  for  ufe ; 
And,  in  the  ftntcture  of  their  fcafts, 
They  seek  to  feed  and  pleafe  their  gneiss  1    x 
But  one  may  balk  this£ood  intent, 
And  take  things  othe rwife  than  meant. 
Thus,  if  you  dine  with  my  lord  mayor, 
Roaft  beef  and  venifon  is  ycur  fare  5 
Thence  you  proceed  to  fwan  and  bollard, 
And  perfevere  in  tart  and  cuftard : 
But  t*Uip-U<rott  and  Imm-pttl 
Help  only  to  adorn  the  meal ; 
And  painted  flags,  fopcrb  and  neat, 
Proclaim  yon  welcome  to  the  treat. 
The  man  of  fenfo  his  meat  devours, 
But  only  fmells  the  peel  and  floweret 
And  he  moft  be  an  idle  dreamer, 
Who  leaves  the  pie,  and  gnaws  the  ftreamerV 

That  Cupid  goes  with  bow  and  arrows, 
And  Venus  keeps  her  coach  and  fparrows. 
Is  all  but  emblem,  to  acquaint  one, 
The  fa*  is  warp,  the  mother  wanton. 


9nch  images  have  wnsetlmee  fltow* 
A  myftic  fenfc,  but  oftener  none, 
For  who  conceives,  what  bards  devile*' 
That  heaven  is  plac'd  in  Celia's  eyes; 
Or  where's  the  feofe,  direct  and  moral. 
That  teeth  are  pearl,  or  lips  are  coral  I 

Your  Horace  owns,  he  various  writs 
As  wild  or.fober  maggots  bit : 
And,  where  too  much  the  poet  ranted,    • 
The  fage  philofopher  recanted. 
His  grave  epiftlc*  may  difprovo 
The  wanton  odes  he  made  to  love* 

Lucretius  keep*  a  mighty  pother 
With  Cupid  and  his  fancy'd  mothers 
Calls  her  great  queen  of  earth  and  air. 
Declares  that  winds  and  (eas  obey  her* 
And,  while  her  honour  he/rebcarfes, 
Implores  her  to  infpire  his  verfe*. 

Yet,  free  from  this  poetic  madness* 
Next  page  he  lays,  in  fober  fadneie. 
That  fhc  and  all  her  fellow-gods 
Sit  idliog  in  their  high  abodes* 
Regardlefs  of  this  world  below, 
Our  health  or  hanging,  weal  or  woe  ; 
Nor  once  diftorb  their  heavenly  fpirits 
With  Scapin's  cheats,  or  Cxfar's  merits* 

Nor  e'er  can  Latin  poets  prove  « 
Where  lies  the  real  feat  of  love.» 
Jeaar  they  burn,  and  fyr  they  pierce, 
As  either  beft  fupplies  their  verfe; 
And,  if  folks  aflc  the  reafon  for't, 
Say,  one  was  long,  and  t'other  lhoxt. 
Thus,  I  prefiime,  the  Britilh  mufe 
May  take  the  freedom  Grangers  ufe. 
In  profe  onr  property  is  greater : 
Why  Ihould  it  then  be  lefs  in  metre? 
If  Cupid  throws  a  fingle  dart, 
We  make  him  wound  the  lover's  bemt* 
But,  if  he  takes  his  bow  and  quiver^ 
•  Tis  fure,  he  mull  transfix  the  Overs 
For  rhyme  with  reafon  may  difpeiue. 
And  found  has  right  to  govern  feme. 

But  let  your  friends  in  verfe  fuppoJe* 
What  ne'er  fhall  be  ailow'd  in  prole  j 
Anat%m\pi  can  make  it  clear, 
The  liver  minds  his  own  aflair  ; 
Kindly  fupplies  our  public  ufes, 
And  parts  and  Grains  the  vital  jukes* 
Still  lays  fome  ufcful  bile  afide, 
To  tinge  the  chyle's  infipid  tide  i 
Elfe  we  (honld  want  both  gibe  and  fittyr) 
And  all  be  burft  with  pure  good-nature* 
Now  gall  is  bitter  with  *  witnefs, 
And  love  is  all  delight  and  fweetncJe* 
My  Ugic  then  has  loft  its  aim, 
If  fweet  and  bitter  be  the  tame  : 
And  he,  methinks,  is  no  great  fehoJnr, 
Who  can  miftake  defire  for  tholer. 

The  lilte  may  of  the  W/  be  faid; 
Courage  and  terror  there  arc  bred. 
All  thfide,  whofe  Aunr*  are  loofc  and  loir, 
Start,  if  they  hear  but  the  taitm; 
And  mighty  phyfical  their  fear  is; 
For,'  (oon  at  nojfc  of  combat  Acer  4% 
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Their  heart.  defecnAjiff  to'  their  breeches, 
Muft  give  their  ftomach  cruel  twitches. 
But  heroes,  who  o'eceome  or  die, 
Have  their  hearts  hung  extremely  high ; 
The  firing*  of  which,  in  battles  heat, 
Againft  their  very  twfi.U  beat; 
Keep  time  with  their  own  trumpet's-meafore, 
And  yield  them  mod  exceffive  pleaJure. 

Now,  if  'tis  chiefly  in  the  heart 
That  courage  does  itfelf  exert, 
Twill  be  prodigious  hard  to  prove 
That  this  is  eke  the  throne  of  Love. 
Would  nature  make  one  place  the  feat 
Pi  fond  defire,  and  fell  debate  > 
Moil  people  onry  take  delight  in 
Thole  hours,  when  they  are  tir'd  of  fighting  ? 
And  has  no  man,  but  who  has  kill'd 
A  father,  right  to  get  a  child  ? 
Thefe  notions  then  I  think  but  idle; 
And  love  (hall  ftitt  poffefs  the  middle. 

This  truth  more  plainly  to  difeover, 
Suppofe  your  hero  were  a  lover. 
Though  he  before  had  gall  and  rage, 
Which  death  or  conooeft  muft  afibage, 
He  grows  difpiriced  and  low ; 
He  hates  the  fight,  and  (hunt  the  foe. 

In  scornful  floth  Achilles  flept, 
And  for  his  wench,  like  Tall-boy,  wept : 
Nor  would  return  to  war  and  daughter, 
Till  they  brought  back  the  parfon's  daughter. 

Antonius  fled  from  A&ium's  coaft, 
Atguttus  preJ&ng,  Afla  loft : 
His  Jails  by  Cupid's  hands  unfurl'd, 
To  keep  the  fair,  he  gave  the  world. 
Edward  our  Fourth,  rcver'd  and  crown'd, 
Vigorous  in  youth,  in  arms  renown'd ; 
While  England's  voice,  and  Warwick's  care, 
Defigo'd  him  Gallia's  beauteous  heir; 
Chang'd  peace  and  power,  for  rage  and  wars, 
Only  to  dry  one  widow's  tears.— 

France's  fourth  Henry  we  may  fee 
A  fcrvant  to  the  fair  d'Eftree ; 
When,  quitting  Coutras*  profperous  field, 
And  fortune  taught  at  length  to  yield, 
He  from  hisguards  and  midnight  tent 
Difguis'd  o'er  hills  and  vallies  went, 
To  wanton  with  the  fprightry  dame ; 
And  in  his  plefefurc  loft  his  fame. 

Bold  is  the  critic  who  dares  prove 
Thefe  heroes  were  no  friends  to  lore ; 
And  bolder  he,  who  dares  aver 
That  they  were  enemies  to  war. 
Yet,  when  their  thought  fliould,  now  or  never, 
Have  rais'd  their  heart,  or  fir'd  their  liver  % 
Fond  Alma  to  thofe  parts  was  gone, 
Which  love  more  juftly  calls  his  own. 

Examples  I  could  cite  you  more ; 
But  be  contented,  with  thefe  four : 
For,  when  one's  proofs  are  aptly  chofen, 
-  Four  are  as  valid  as  four  dozen. 
One  came  from  Greece,  and  one  from  Rome ; 
The  other  two  grew  nearer  home. 
For  fome  in  ancient  books  delight ; 
Others  prefer  what  moderns  write  : 
Now  1  mould  be  extremely  loth, 
Not  to  be  thought  expert  in  both. 


CANTO   IT. 

Bot  (hall  we  take  the  mule  abroad, 
To  drop  her  idly  on  the  road  f 
And  leave  our  fubjeA  in  the  middle. 
As  Butler  did  his  bear  and  fiddle  ? 
Yet  he,  confummate  matter,  knew 
When  to  recede,  and  where  purine  : 
His  noble  negligences  teach 
What  others  toils  defpair  to  reach. 
He,  perfect  dancer,  climbs  the  rope, 
And  balances  your  fear  and  hope  : 
If,  after  fome  dittinguUh'd  leap, 
He  drops  his  pole,  and  icems  to  flip, 
Straight  gathering  all  his  a&ire  flrengtli, 
He  rifes  higher  half  his  length. 
With  wonder  you  approve  his  flight, 
And  Owe  your  pkafure  to  your  fright. 
But  like  poor  Andrew  I  advance, 
Falfe  mmk  of  my  matter's  dance ; 
Around  the  cord  awhile  I  fprawl, 
And  thence,  though  low,  in  carneft  faU. 

My  preface  tells  you,  I  digrels'd  : 
He's  half  ahfolv'd  who  has  coofcJaVL 

1  like,  quoth  Dick,  your /wife, 
And,  in  return,  take  two  from  use. 
As  matters  in  the  dare  etfeure 
With  various  light  your  eyes  allure, 
A  flaming  yellow  here  they  fnread, 
Draw  off  in  blue,  or  charge  in  red  ; 
Yet,  from  thefe  colours  oddly  mtx'd. 
Your  fight  upon  the  whole  is  fix'd : 
Or,  as,  again,  your  courtly  dames 
(  Whofe  clothes  returning  birth- day  daims) 
By  arts  improve  the  Huffs  they  vary, 
And  things  are  beft  as  moil  contrary; 
The  gown,  with  ibff  embroidery  shining, 
Looks  charming  with  a  (lighter  lining  ; 
The  out-,  if  Indian  figure  ttain, 
The  in-fide  mutt  be  rich  and  plain. 
So  you  great  authors  have  thought  fit 
To  make  digreffion  temper  wit : 
When  arguments  too  fiercely  glare, 
You  calm  them  with  a  milder  air  : 
To  break  their  points,  you  turn  their  force, 
And  furbtlvm  the  plain  difcourfe. 

Richard,  quoth  Mat,  thefe  words  of  thine 
Speak  fomething  fly,  and  fomething  fine  ; 
But  I  (hall  e'en  refume  my  *W, 
However  thou  may'tt  praifc  or  blame* 

As  people  marry  now,  and  fettle. 
Fierce  love  abates  his  nfual  mettle  : 
Worldly  defires,  and  houfehold  cares, 
Difturb  the  godhead's  foft  affairs : 
So  now,  as  health  or  temper  changes, 
In  larger  corqpafc  Alma  ranges, 
This  day  below,  the  next  above, 
As  light  or  folid  whimfiesmove. 
So  merchant  has  his  houfe  in  town, 
And  country-feat  near  Banded-down- : 
From  one  he  dates  hit  foreign  letters. 
Sends  out  his  goods,  and  duns  his  debtor*  : 
In  t'other,  at  his  hours  of  leifure, 
He  finokes  his  pipe;  and  takes  his  pkaXnrc 
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And  now  your  matrimonial  Cupid, 
Lsjh'd  on  by  time,  grows  tir'd  and  ftupid. 
For  ftory  ind  experience  cell  us 
That  man  grows  old,  aqd  woman  jealous. 
Both  would  their  little  ends  fecure ; 
He  fight  for  freedom,  (he  for  power : 
Hb  wiflies  tend  abroad  to  roam, 
And  hers  to  domineer  at  home. 
That  paffion  flags  by  flow  degrees, 
And,  ruffled  more,  delighted  left, 
The  bafy  mind  does  feldom  go 
To  thofc  csice-charmtng  feats  below; 
Bat,  in  the  breaft  incamp'd,  prepares 
For  well-bred  feints  and  future  wars* 
The  man  fufpeds  his  lady's  crying 
(When  he  left  antumn  lay  a-dying) 
Wst  but  to  gam  him  to  appoint  her 
9j  codicil  a  larger  jointure. 
The  woman  find*  it  all  a  trick, 
That  he  could  fwoon  when  flic  Was  fick ; 
And  knows  that  in  that  grief  he  reckon*d 
On  black -ey *d  Suian  for  his  fecond. 

Thus,  haying  ftrove  fome  tedious  years 
With  feign'd  defires,  and  real  fears; 
And,  tir'd  with  anfwers  and  replies 
Of  John  affirms,  and  Martha  lies, 
leaving  this  endlefs  altercation, 
The  mind  afledb  a  higher  ftation. 

Poltis,  that  generous  king  of  Thrace, 
I  think,  was  in  this  very  cafe. 
All  Afia  now  was  by  the  ears, 
And  gods  beat  up  for  volunteers 
<  To  Greece  and  Troy ;  while  Poltis  fat 
In  quiet  governing-  his  (late. 
And  whence,  faid  the  pacific  king. 
Docs  all  this  qoife  and  difcord  fpring  ? 
Why,  Paris  took  Atrides'  wife — 
With  eafe  1  could  compofe  this  ftrife : 
The  injttx'd  hero  fbould  not  lofe, 
Nor  the  young  lover  want  a  fpoufe.  . 
Bat  Helen  chang'd  her  firft  condition. 
Without  her  huiband's  jail  permiflion. 
What  from  the  dame  can  Paris  hope  I 
She  may  as  well  from  him  elope. 
Again,  how  can  her  old  good  man 
With  honour  take  her  back  again  ? 
From  hence  I  logically  gather,  * 
The  woman  cannot  live  with  either. 
Now,  I  have  two  right  honeft  wives, 
For  whofe  pofleflion  no  man  drives  : 
One  to  Atribies  I  will  fend, 
And  t'other  to  my  Trojan  friend. 
Each  prince  fliall  thus  with  honour  have 
What  both  fo  warmly  fcem  to  crave : 
The  wrath  of  gods  and  man  fliall  ceafe, 
And  Poltis  live  and  die  in  peace. 

Dick,  if  this  ftory  pleafeth  thee, 
Pray  thank  Dan  Pope,  who  told  it  me. 

Howe'er  fwift  Alma's  flight  may  vary* 
(Take  this  by  way  of  ors/fary) 
Some  limbs  me  finds  the  very  fame, 
In  place,  and  dignity,  and  name : 
Thefe  dwell  at  fuch  convenient  diftance, 
That  each  may  give  his  friend  afii&ancc. 
Thus  he  who  runs  or  dances  begs 
The  equal  vigour  of  two  legs  j 


80  much  to  both  does  Alma  tsuft, 

She  ne'er  regards  which  goes  the  firft. 

Teague  could  make  neither  of  them  flay. 

When  with  himfelf  he  ran  away. 

The  man  who  druggies  in  the  fight 

Fatig jcs  left  arm  as  well  ai  right ; 

For,  whilft  one  hand  exalts  the  blow, 

And  on  the  earth  extends  the  foe, 

T'other  would' take  it  wondrous  ill, 

If^in  yonr  pocket  he  lay  fUll. 

And,  when  you  (hoot,  and  fhut  one  eye, 

You  cannot  think  he  would  deny 

To  lend  the  other  friendly  aid, 

Or  wink  as  coward,,  and  afraid. 

No,  Sir ;  whilft  he  withdraws  his  flame, 

His  comrade  takes  the  furer  aim. 

One  moment  n  his  beams  recede;  - 

As  foon  as  e'er  the  bird  is  dead,    , 

Opening  again,  he  lays  his  claim 

To  half  the  profit,  half  the  fame, 

And  helps  to  pocket  up  the  game. 

Tis  thus  one  tradefinan  flips  away, 

To  give  his  partner  fairer  play. 

Some  limbs  again,  in  bulk  or  ftature 

Un^ke,  and  not  a-kin  by  nature, 

In  concert  act;  like  modern  friends, 

Becauft^  one  ferves  the  other's  ends. 

The  arm  thus  waits  upon  the  heart. 

So  quick  to  take  the  bully's  part, 

That  one,  though  warm,  decides  more  flow 

Than  t'othe^  executes  the  blow. 

A  ftander-by  may  chance  to  have  it, 
Ere  Haclrnimielf  perceives  he  gave  it. 

The  amorous  eyes  thus  always  go 
A-ftrolling  for  their  friends  below ; 
For,  long  before  the  'fquire  and  dame 
Have  the  *  tfo  reliev'd  their  flame. 
Ere  vifits  yet  are  brought  about, 
The  eye  by  fympathy  looks  out, 
Knows  Florimel,  and  longs  to  meet  her. 
And,  if  he  fees,  is  fure  to  greet  her, 
Though  at  fa&V  window,  on  the  flairs. 
At  court,  nay  (authors  fay)  at  prayers.— 

The  funeral  of  fome  valiant  knight 
May  give  this  thing  its  proper  light. 
View  his  two  gauntlets;  thefe  declare 
That  both  his  hands  were  us'd  to  war. 
And  from  his  two  gilt  fpurs  'tis  learn'd 
His  feet  were  equally  concern'd.   - 
But  have  you  not  with  thought  beheld       * 
The  fword  hang  dangling  o'er  the  fiueld  ? 
Which  fhows  the   bread,   that  plate  was 

to, 
Had  an  ally  right  arm  to  truft  to : 
And,  by  the. peep-holes  in  his  creft. 
Is  it  not  virtually  confefl 
That  there  his  eyes  took  diflant  aim, 
And  glanc'd  refped  to  that  bright  dame. 
In  whole  delight  his  hope  was  center'd, 
And  for  whofe  glove  his  life  he  ventur'd  ? 

Objections  to  my  general ^yfcw 
May  rife  perhaps;  and  I  have mift  them : 
But  I  can  call  to  my  afliftance 
Proximity  (mark  that !)  and  diftance ; 
Can  prove  that  all  things,  on  occafion,    . 
Love  union,  and  defire  adhefloo^ 
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That  Alma  merely  is  a  fate, 
And  motives,  like  the  weights,  prevail. 
If  neither  fide  turn  down  nor  up, 
With  lofs  or  gain,  with  fear  or  hope, 
The  balance  always  would  hang  even, 
like  Mah'met's  tomb,    'twixt  earth   and 
▼en. 
This,  Richard,  is  a  curious  cafe  : 
Suppofe  your  eyes  fent  equal  rays 
Upon  two  diftant  pots  of  ale, 
Not  knowing  which  was  mild  or  (tale : 
In  this  fad  date  your  doubtful  choice 
Would  never  have  the  calling  voice ; 
Which  heft  or  worft  you  could  not  think, 
And  die  you  muft  for  want  of  drink; 
Unlefs  fome  chance  inclines  your  fight, 
Setting  one  pot  in  fairer  light ; 
Then  you  prefer  or  A,  or  B, 
As  lines  and  angles  beft  agree : 
Your  feme  refolv'd  impels  your  will : 
She  guides  your  hand— fo  drink  your  fill. 

Have  you  not  fetn  a  baker's  maid 
Between  two  equal  banniers  (way'd  ? 
Her  tallies  ufclefs  He,  and  idle, 
If  plac'd  exadly  in  the  middle : 
But,  fore'd  from  this  unaclive'ftate 
By  virtue  of  fome  cafual  weight, 
On  either  fide  you  hear  them  clatter, 
And  judge  of  right  and  left  hand  matter. 

Now,  Richard,  this  coercive  force, 
Without  your  choice,  mull  take  its  courfe ; 
Great  kings  to  Wars  are  pointed  forth* 
Like  loaded  needles  to  the  north. 
And  thou  and  L<  by  power  uUfeen, 
Are  barely  paffive,  and  fuck'd-in 
To  Henaultrt  vaults,  or  Celia's  chambef, 
As  draw  and  paper  are  by  amber. 
If  we  fit  down  to  play  or  fet 
(Suppofe  at  ombre  or  baffet), 
Let  people  call  us  cheats  or  fools, 
Our  cards  and  we  are  equal  tools. 
We  fure  in  vain*  the  cards  condemn  : 
Ourfelves  both  cut  and  (huffled  them. 
In  vain  on  fortune's  aid  rely : 
She  only  is  «  (lander  by. 
Poor  men  I  poor  papers !  we  and  they 
Do  fome  impulfive  force  obey : 
And  are  but  plsy'd  with — do  not  play. 
But  fpace  and  matter  we  mould  blame ; 
They  palm'd  the  trick  that  loft  the  game. 
m-  Thus,  to  fave  further  contradiction 
Againft  what  you  may  think  but  fiction, 
I  for  attraction,  Dick,  declare  : 
Deny  it  thofe  bold  men  that  dare. 
As  welt  your  motion,  is  your  thought, 
Is  all  by  hidden  impulfe  wrought : 
Ev'n  faying  that  you  think  or  walk, 
How  like' a  country  '/quire  you  talk  ! 

Mark  then ; — Where  fancy,  or  defire, 
Collects  the  beams  of  viral  fire; 
Into  that  limb  fair  Alma  Aides, 
And  there,  pro  tempore  %  refidet. 
She  dwells  in  Nicolini's  tongue. 
When  ^yrrlius  chaunts  the  heavenly  fong. 
When  Pedrd  does  the  lute  command, 
|bc  guide*  the  cunning  ani&'s  hand. 


bet* 


Through  Macer'sgullet  (be  runs  dow*** 
When  the  vile  glutton  dines  alone. 
And,  void  of  modefty  and  thought, 
She  follows  Bibo's  endlefs  draught. 
Through  the  foft  fex  again  (he  ranges, 
As  youth,  caprice,  or  fafliion,  changes. 
Fair  Alma,  carelefs  and  ferene, 
Io  Fanny's  fprightly  eyes  is  feen ; 
While  they  difiufe  their  infant  1 
Themfelves  not  confeious  of  their  I 
Again  fair  Alma  fits  confeft 
On  Ftofimel's  experter  breaft  • 
When  (he  the  rifing  figh  conftralns, 
And  by  concealing  fpeaka  her  pains. 
In  Cynthia's  neck  fair  Alma  glows, 
When  the  vain  thing  her  jewels  ihowa  t 
When  Jenny's  flays  are  newly  lae'd. 
Fair  Alma  plays  about  her  wasft ; 
And  when  the  fwelling  hoop  fuftaina 
The  rich  brocade,  fair  Alma  deigns 
Into  that  lower  fpace  to  enter, 
Of  the  large  round  herfelf  the  centre. 
Again :  that  fingle  limb  or  feature 
(Such  is  the  cogent  force  of  nature). 
Which  rooft  did  Alma's  paffion  move 
In  the  firft  objed  of  her  love, 
For  ever  will  be  found  confeft, 
And  printed  on  the  amoroos  bread* 

O  Abelard  !  ilkfated  youth, 
Thy  ule  will  juftify  this  truth  : 
But  well  I  weet,  thy  cruel  wrong 
Adorns  a  nobler  poet's  fong. 
Dan  Pope,  for  thy  misfortune  griev'd, 
With  kind  concern  and  (kill  has  weav'd 
A  filken  web ;  and  ne'er  (hall  fade 
Its  colours;  gently  has  he  laid 
The  mantle  o'er  thy  (ad  diftrefs, 
And  Venus  (hall  the  texture  blefs. 
He  o'er  the  weeping  nun  has  drawrf 
Such  artful  folds  of  facred  lawn, 
That  love,  with  equal  grief  and  pridej 
Shall  fee  the  crime  he  drives  to  hide. 
And,  foftly  drawing  back  the  veil, 
The  god  (hall  to  his  votaries  tell 
Each  confeious  tear,  each  blulbing  grace* 
That  deck'd  dear  Eloifa's  race, 
Happy  the  poet,  bkft  the  lays, 
Which  Buckingham  has  deign'd  to  praife  ! 

Next,  Dick,  as  youth  and  habit  fwaya* 
A  hundred  gambols  Alma  plays. 
If,  whilft  a  boy,  Jack  ran  from  fchodl. 
Fond  of  his  hunting-horn  and  pole; 
Though  gout  and  age  his  fpeed  detain, 
Old  John  halloos  his  hounds  again  ; 
By  his  fire*fide  he  darts  the  hare, 
And  turns  her  in  his  wicker-chair  j 
His  feet,  however  lame,  you  find 
Have  got  the  better  of  his  mind. 

If,  while  the  mind  was  in  her  left 
The  dance  affe&cd  nimble  Peg; 
Old  Madge,  bewitch'd  at  City-one, 
Calls  for  Green  sleeves,  and  Jumping  Joaa. 
In  public  iriaflc,  or  private  ball, 
From  LincoinVinn  to  GoklfmtthVhall, 
All  Chriftmas  long  away  (he  trudges, 
Trips  it  with  'prentice*  and  judgta  ; 
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fa  fife  her  duloren  urge  Her  fay i 

And  age  or  palter  bir  the  way. 

But,  if  thofe  images  prevail 

Which  whilom  cSi  affeA  the  tail, 

She  till  renews  the  ancient  fcene, 

Forgets  the  forty-year*  between : 

Aukwardly  gay,  and  oddly  merry, 

Her  fearf  pale  pink,  her  head-knot  cherry; 

O'er-heated  with  sew/  rage, 

She  cheats  her  ion,  to  wed  her  page. 
If  Alma,  whilft  the  man  was  young, 

Bfipp'd  op  too  foon  into  his  tongue, 

Pleas'd  with  his  own  fantaftk  (kill, 

He  lets  that  weapon  ne'er  lie  ftilL 

On  any  point  if  you  difpute, 

Depend  tfpon  it,  he'll  confute  : 

Change  ficles,  and  you  increafe  your  pain, 

For  he'll  confute  you  back  again. 

for  one  may  fpeak  with  Tolly's  tongue, 

Yet  all  the  while  be  in  the  wrong.  - 

And  'tis  remarkable  that  they 

Talk  mod,  who  have  the  lead  to  fay. 

Your  dainty  fpeakers  hare  the  curfe, 

To  plead  bad  caufcs  down  to  worfe  : 

As  dames,  who  native  beauty  want, 

Still  uglier  look,  the  more- they  paint- 
Again  :  if  in  the  female  fez 

Alma  fliould  on  this  member  fix 

(A  cruel  and  a  defperate  cafe, 

From  which  Heaven  feieJd  my  lovely  laftl); 

For  ever  more  all  care  is  vain, 
That  would  bring  Alma  down  again* 
As,  in  habitual  gout  or  ftone, 
The  only  thing  that  can  be  done, 
It  to  correct  your  drink  and  diet, 
And  keep  the  inward  foe  in  quiet ; 
•o,  if  for  any  fins  of  ours, 
Or  our  forefathers,  higher  power*; 
Severe,  though  juit,  affli&  our  life 
With  that  prime  ill,  a  talking  wife  i 
Till  death  4h*H  bring  the  kind  relief, 
We  muft  be  patient,  or  be  deaf. 

You  know  »  certain  lady,  Dick, 
Who  (aw  me  when  1  laft  was  fick : 
She  badly  talk'd,  at  kaft  three  hours, 
Q&pUjke  forms,  and  mtnud  powers ; 
Detcrib'd  our  pre-exifting  ftation 
More  this  vile  terrene  creation ; 
And  left  I  tnovld  be  weary'd,  madam, 
To  cut  tangs  Ihort,  came  down  to  Adam ; 
From  whence,  as  raft  as  fee  was  able-, 
She  drowns  the  world,  and  builds  up  Babel : 
Through  Syria,  Perfia,  Greece,  the  goes, 
And  takes  the  Romans  m  the  clofe. 

Bit  we'll  defcant  on  general  nature ; 
Thsstsa^fyftem,  aotafttfre. 

Tom  we  this  globe,  and  let  us  fee 
Bow  different  nations  difegree 
In  what  we  wear, •>  eat  and  drink* 
Hay,  Dick,  perhaps  in  what  We  think. 
la  water  aa  jna  fineH  and  tafte 
The  foils  through  which  ft  rofe  and  paft> 
la  Alma's  manners  yoa  may  reed 
The  place  where  fee  was  bom  and  bred. 

One  people  from  their  rw*dd!ing  bamftr 
Ickae*d  cheer  feaW  fett  tod  tad*  5 
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Here  Alma  to  thefe  limbs  was  brought, 
And  Sparta's  offspring  kick'd  and  fought* 

Another  taught  their  babes  to  talk, 
Ere  they  could  yet  in  go-carts  walk  : 
There  Alma  fettled  in  the  tongue, 
•  And  orators  from  Athens  fprung. 

Obferve  but  in  thefe  neighbouring  lands 
The  different  ufe  of  mouths  and  hands; 
As  men  repos'd  their  various  hopes, 
In  battles  thefe,  and  thofe  in  tropes. 

In  Britain's  ifles,  as  Heylin  notes, 
The  ladies  trip  in  petticoats ; 
Which,  for  the  honour  of  their  nation, 
They  quit  but  on  fome  great  occafion. 
Men  there  in  breeches  clad  ybu  view : 
They  claim  that  garment  as  their  due. 
In*  Turkey  the  reverfe  appears j 
Long  coats  the  haughty  hufbartd  wears, 
And  greets  his  wife  with  angry  fpeeches, 
If  fee  be  feen  without  her  breeches. 

In  our  fantaftic  climes  the  fair 
With  cleanly  powder  dry  their  hair  z 
And  round  their  lovely  breaft  and  head 
Frefe  flowers  their  mingled  odours  feed. 
Your  nicer  Hottentots  think  meet 
With  guts  and  tripe  to  deck  their  feet :    * 
With  down-caft  looks  on  Totta's  legs 
The  ogling  youth  moft  humbly  begs 
She  would  not  from  his  hopes  remove 
At  once  his  breakfaft  an  j  his  love : 
And,, if  the  feittife  nymph  feould  fly* 
He  in  a  double  fenfe  muft  die. 

We  Ample  toafters  take  delight  ' 

To  fee  our  women's  teeth  look  white, 
And  every  fancy  ill-bred  fellow 
Sneers  at  a  mouth  profoundly  yellow* 
In  China  none  hold  women  fweet, 
Except  their  fnags  are  black  as  jett. 
King  Chihu  put  nine  queens  to  death* 
Convijft  on  ftatute,  Ivory  Tettb. 

At  Tonqttin,  if  a  prince  Mould  die' 
(As  Jefuits  write,  who  never  lie), 
The  wife,  and  coonfellor,  and  prieft, 
Who  ferv'd  him  moft,  and  lov'd  him  btft, 
Prepare  and  light  his  funeral  fire, 
And  cheerful  on  the  pile  expire^ 
In  Europe  '{would  be  hard  to  find 
In  each  degree  one  half  fo  kind. 

Now  turn  we  to  the  fartheft  eaft, 
And  there  obferve  the  gentry  dreft. 
Prince  Giolo,  and  his  royal  lifters, 
Scarr'd  with  ten  thoufand  comely  bUftcrt  J 
The  marks  remaining  on  the  (kin, 
To  tell  the  quality  within.  , 

Diftinguife'd  fljihes  dec*  the  great? 
As  each  excels  in  birth  or  ftate, 
His  oylet&hnles  ire  more  and  ampler  t 
The  king's  own  body  was  a  fampler. 
Happy  the  climate,  where  the  beau 
Wears  the  feme  fuit  for  ufe  and  (how  i 
And  at  a  final)  exi  encc  jour  wife, 
If  once  well  pinVd,  is  eloth'd  for  life* 

Weftward  again,  the  Indian  fair 

Is  nicely  finear'd  with  fat  of  bear : 

Before  you  fee,  you  fmell  your  toaft  t 

And  fweettft  fee  who  ftiiikl  the  BW$. 

f 
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The  fined  fparks  and  deaoeft  beaux 

Drip  from  die  (houlden  to  the  toes : 
■    How  Qcek  their  (kins !  their  joints  how  eafy ! 

There  flove'ns  only  are  not  greafy. 

I  mehtion'd  different  ways  of  breeding : 

Begin  we  in  our  children's  reading. 

To  matter  John  the  Eogltfh  maid 

A  horn-book  gives  of  gingerbread ; 

And,  that  the  child  may  learn  the  better, 

As  he  can  name,  he  eats  the  letter\ 

Proceeding  thus  with  vaft  delight, 

He  fpells,  and  gnaws,  from  left  to  right* 

But,  (how  a  Hebrew's  hopeful  fon 

Where  we  fuppofe  the  book  begun, 

The  child  would  thank  you  for  your  kindnefs, 

And  read  quite  backward  from  our  jS*w. 

Devour  he  learning  ne'er  fo  faft,  • 

Great  A  would  be  referv'd  the  lift. 
An  equal  inP.ancc  of  this  matter 

Is  in  the  manners  of  a  daughter. 

In  Europe  if  a  harmlefs  maid, 

By  nature  and  by  love  betray  'd, 

Should,  ere  a  wife,  become  a  nurfe, 

Her  friends  would  look  on  her  the  worfe. 

In  China,  Dampier's  travels  tell  ye 

(Look  in  his  Index  for  Pagelli), 

Soon  as  the  Britifh  (hips  unmoor, 

And  jolly  long-boat  jows  to  (bote, 

Down  come  the  nobles  of  the  land  : 

Each  brings  his  daughter  in  his  hand, 

Befecching  the  imperiou#tar 

To  make  her  but  one  hour  hi*  care. 

The  tender  mother  ftands  affrighted. 

Left  her  dear  daughter  (hould  be  flighted : 

And  poor  mifs  Yaya  dreads  the  flume 

Of  going  back  the  maid  flic  came. 
Obferve  how  cuftom,  Dick,  compels 

The  lady  that  in  Europe  dwells : 

After  her  tea,  (he  flips  away, 

And  what  to  do,  one.  need  not  fyy. 

Now  fee  how  great  Pomonque's  queen 
'  Behav'dhcrfelf  amongft  the  men  : 

Pleas'd  with  her  punch,  the  gallant  foul 

Firft  drank,  then  water 'd  in  the  bowl; 

And  fprinkled  in  the  captain's  face. 

The  marks  of  her  Peculiar  grace- 
To  clofe  this  point,  we  need  not  roam 

For  inftances  fo  far  from  home. 

What  parts  gay  France  from  fober  Spain  ? 

A  little  riling  rocky  chain. 

Of  men  born  fouth  or  north  o*  th'  hill, 

Thofe  feldom  move,  thcfe  ne'er  (land  ftilL 

Dick,  you  love  maps,  and  may  perceive 

Rome  not  far  diftant  from  Geneve. 

If  the  good  Pope  remains  at  home, 

He's  the  firft  prince  in  Cbriftcndom.     • 
<f  Choofe  then,  good  Pope,  at  home  to  ftay, 
jfror  weftwafd  curious  take  thy  way  : 

Thy  way  unhappy  (hould' ft  thou  take. 

From  Tyber'a  bank  to  Leman  lake, 

Thou  art  .an  aged  prieft  no  more, 

gut  a  young  flawing  painted  whore : 

rpky  fcx  is  loft,  tby  town  is  gone ; 

j^o  longer  Rome,  but  Babylon. 

rj  hat  fome  few  leagues  (hould  make  this  change, 

•j  o  men  unlcarn'd  fccms  mighty  ftraoge. 


But  need  we,  friend,  iafiifr  on  thist 
Since,  in  the  very  Cantons  Swift, 
All  your  philofophers  agree. 
And  prove  it  plain,  that  one  may  be 
A  heretic,  or  true  believer, 
On  this,  or  t'other  fide  a  river. 

Here,  with  an  artful  Jmik,  quoth  Dick, 
Your  proofs  come  mighty  full  and  thick— 

The  bard,  on  this  extensive  chapter 
Wound  up  into  poetic  rapture. 
Continued :  Richard,  caft  your  eye 
By  night  upon  a  winter-iky : 
Caft  it  by  day.  light  on  the  (band* 
Which  compares  fair  Albion's  land  s 
If  you  can  count  the  ftars  that  glow 
Above,  or  lands  that  lie  below, 
Into  thofe  common  places  look, 
Which  from  great  authors  I  have  took. 
And  count  the  proofs  I  have  collected, 
To  have  my  writings  well  protected. 
Thefe  I  lay  by  for  time  of  need. 
And  tho.u  may'ft  at  thy  Ieifure  read. 
For  (landing  every  critic's  rage, 
1  (afely  will  to  future  age 
My  fxftem,  as  a  gift,  bequeath, 
Victorious  over  fpight  and  death. 


CANTO    III. 


Richard,  who  now  was  raft  aflecn, 
Roui'd,  nor  would  longer  filencc  keep; 
And  fenfe  like  this,  in  vocal  breath, 
Broke  from  his  two-fold  hedge  of  teeth. 
Now,  if  this  phrafe  too  harfh  be  thought. 
Pope,  tell  the  world,  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Old  Homer  taught  us  thus  to  (peak  ; 
If  'tis  not  fenfe,  at  lead  'tis  Greek. 

As  folks,  quoth  Richard,  prone  Co  **» crg. 
Say.  things  at  firft,  became  they're  pleafirg. 
Then  prove  what  they  have  once  afiertcd. 
Nor  care  to  have  their  lie  deferted. 
Till  their  own  dreams  at  length  deceive  'em, 
And,  oft'  repeating,  they  believe  'cm  : 
Or  as,  again,  thole  amorous  bbdes, 
Who  trifle  with  their  toother's  maids, 
Though  at  the  &r£t  their  wild  defire 
Was  but  to  quench  a,  prefent  fire ; 
Yet  if  the  object,  of  their  love 
Chance  by  iguana's  aid  to  prove, 
They  feldom  let  the  bantling  roar 
In  baflcet  at  a  neighbour's  door; 
Bat,  by  the  flattering  glad  of  nature 
Viewing  themfdves  in  cskt  tVatsf * 
With  ferious  thought  and  carcfupport 
What  only  was  begun  in  fport : 

Tuft  fo  with  you,  my  friend/it  fere*. 
Who  deal  in^pbiJofophic  wares.  • 
Atoms  you  cut,  and  forma  you  meaibrc, 
To  gratify  .your  private  pkafurc; 
Till  airy  leedt  of  cafual  wit 
Do  fome  fantafbx  birth  beget; 
And,  pleas'd  to  find  your  fyftem  i 
Beyond  what  you  *  nrft  intended,, 
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The  happy  whimfey  you  *urfc» 
Till  yon  at  length  believe  it  true. 
Caught  by  your  own  delufive  art, 
You  fancy  fir  ft,  and  then  affert. 

Quoth  Matthew :  Friend,  at  far  at  I 
Through  art  or  nature  caft  my  eye, 
This  uiom  cleaily  1  difcern,. 
That  one  mift  teach,  and  t'other  learn. 
Mo  fool  Pythagoras  was  thought ; 
wnilft  he  hii  weighty  do&rines  taught, 
He  made  his  lifteniag  fcholars  ftand. 
Their  mouth  ftiil  cover'd  with  their  hand  l 
EUe,  may  be,  fome  edd-thinking  youth, 
Left  friend  to  db&rine  than  to  truth, 
Might  have  refas'd  to  let  his  ears 
Attend  the  mufic  of  the  {pharos; 
Deoy'd  all  tranfmigraung  fcenos, 
And  introdue'd  the  ufc  of  beans. 
From  great  Lucretius  take  his  void, 
And  all  the  world  ia  unite  deftroy'd. 
Deny  Dei-cart  his  (until  matter, 
Ton  leave  him  neither  fir*  nor  water* 
How  oddly  wovldtirKaac  look, 
If  you,  in  anfwer  to  his  book* 
Say  in  the  front  of  your  d&oarfc, 
That  things  have  no  ciaftk  loree  I 
How  could  our  ebmk  friends  gfi  on, 
To  find  the/otfntyok  ftono, 
If  yon  more  powerful  reasons  bring, 
To  prove  that  tfkrc  is  no  fuch  thing  I 

Tour  chiefs  in  fciencea  and  arte . 
Have  great  contempt  of  Alma's  parts. 
They  find  (he  giddy  is,  or  dull; 
She  doubts  if  things  are  void,  or  full :  • 
And  who  mould  be  prcfum'd  to  tell 
What  me  hcrfelf  mould  {ec,  or  feel? 
She  doubts  if  two  and  two  make  four. 
Though  (he  baa  told  them  ten  times  o'er. 
It  can't— it  may  be — and  it  mud  : . 
To  which  of  thefe  muft  Alma  truft  I 
Nay  further  yet  they  make  her  go 
In  doubting,  if  (ho  doubts,  or  no. 
CiafylUfifi*  fet  things  right  ? 
Mo :  mmjw§  fooa  with  minors  fight  j 
Or,  both  in  friendly  confort  join'd, 
The  mfifuav*  limps  falfe  behind. 
no  to  fome  cunning  man  (he  goes, 
And  aflcs  of  him,  how  mucbfhe  knows. 
With  patience  grave  he  bears  her  fpeak, 
And  from  his  (hart  notes  gives  her  back 
What  from  her  tale  he  comprehended : 
Thus  the  diipute  is  wifely  ended. 

From  the  account  the  lofer  brings, 
The  conjuror  knows  who  ftole  the  things* 

'Squire  (interrupted  Dick)  fince  when 
Were  you  amongft  thefe  cunning  men  r 

Dear  Dick,  quoth  Mat,  let  not  thy  force 
Of  eloquence  fpoil  my  mfcounfe. 
I  tell  thee,  this  is  Alma's  cafe, 
St  ill  aikrog  what  fome  wife  man  fays, 
Who  does  his  mind  in  words  reveal, 
Which  all  motr.  gram,  though  few  can  (pell 
You  tell  your  doctor  that  y'arc  ill : 
And  what  doea  he,  but  write  a  bill  t 
Of  which  you  need  not  read  one  letter : 
The  worfc  the  (cjawl,  the  dofe  the  better* 
Vou  VIL 


For  if  you  knew  but  what  you  take* 
Though  you  recover,  he  muft  break. 

JJeai,  form*,  and  £»**&&, 
Have  furniiVd  out  three  different  fe&s. 
SuMamee,  ovaccidentt  divides 
All  Europe  into  adverfe  (idea. 

Now,  as,  engaged  in  anna  or  laws, 
You  muft  have  friends  to  back  your  cau£i; 
In  pbiUfopbic  matters  (b 
Your  judgment  mud  with  others'  go : 
For  as  in  fenatea,  fo  in  fchools, 
Majority  of  voices  rules. 

Poor  Alma,  like  a  lonely  deer, 
O'er  hills  and  dales  does  doubtful  err  i 
With  panting  hafte,  and  quick  furnriiej 
From  every  leaf  that  ftirs,  ibe  4iea; 
Till,  mingled  with  the  neighbouring  hetd. 
She  flights  what  erft  fte  fingry  fear'd : 
A«d  now,  exempt  from  doubt  and  dread, 
She  dares  purfue,  if  they  dare  lead; 
As  their  example  fttll  prevails, 
She  tempts  the  ftrearo,  or  leaps  the  paVs» 

He  then,  quoth  Dick,  who  by  your  rufe 
Thinks  for  himJcft  becomes  a  fool; 
As  party  man,  who  leases  the  reft, 
Is  call'd  but  •wbihfic^  f  at,  beft. 

Now,  by  your  favour,  maftcr  Mat, 
Like  Ralpho,  here  1  ftnell  *  rat,. 
I  muft  be  lifted  in  your  fc&, 
Who,  though  they  teach  not,  can  protect 
Right,  Richard).  Mat  in  triurnph  cry 'd  : 
So  put  off  all  lAi^ruft  andffidfi^ 
And,  while  any  principles  I  beg, 
Pray  anfwer  only  with  your  leg* 
Believe  what  friendly,  I  advjfe  : 
Be  fir  ft  fecure,  and  then,  be  wife. 
The  man  within  the  coach  that  fits, 
And  to  another's  flcUl  fubmits, 
Is  fafer  much  (what'er  arrives), 
And  warmer  top,  t/ian  he  that  drives. 

So  Dick  Adtpt,  tuck  back  thy  hair, 
And  I  will  pour  into  thy  ear 
Remarks,  which  none  did  e'er  difclofis 
In  -fmooth-pae'd  verio,  or  hobbling  profe. 
Attend,  dear  Pick ;  but  don't  reply  i 
And  thou  may' ft  prove  as  wile  as  I, 

When  Alma  now,  in  different  ages, 
Has  finilh'd  her  afcending  ftages, 
Into  the  head  at  length  (he  gets, 
And  there  in  public  grandeur  flu, 
To  judge  of  things,  and  cenfure  wits. 

Here,  Richard,  how  could  I  explain 
The  various  labyrinths  of  the  brain  I 
Surprife  my  readers,  whilft  I  tell  'cm 
Of  centrum,  and  terelellum  / 
How  could  I  play  the  commentator 
On  dura  aod  on  pU  maur  I 
Where  hot  and  cold,  aod  dry  and  wet, 
Strive  each  the  other's  place  to  get; 
And,  with  incciTant  toil  and  ftrife, 
Would  keep«poftefi»on  during  life* 
I  could  demonflrate  every  pore, 
Where  memory  lays  up  all  her  ft  ore; 


f  9*mt  of  the  Tories,  In  the  Queen's  relta.  were 
diduifuahcd  by  ili«t  appclation. 
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And  to  an  inch  compute  the  fatten 

*Twi*t  judgment  and  imagination. 

O  friend !  I  could  difplay  much  learning, 

At  leaft  to  men  of  fmall  decerning. 

The  brain  contain*  ten  thoufand  ceils  : 

In  each  fome  adive  fancy  dwells ; 

Which  always  i*  ar  work,  and  framing 

The  federal  folJiet  1  was  naming. 

At  in  a  hive'*  vimineous  dome 

Ten  thoufand  beet  enjoy  their  home, 

Each  does  her  ftudious  action*  vary,  * 

To  go  and  come,  to  fetch  and  carry  ; 

Each  (till  renews  her  little  labour, 

Nor  juftlet  her  affiduous  neighbour : 

Each— whilft  this  tbtfo  I  maintain, 
.  1  fancy,  Dick,  I  know  thy  brain. 

O,  with  the  mighty  time  affe&ed, 

Could  I  but  fee  thy  head  differed  ! 
My  hand  !  quoth  Dick,  to  fcrve  year  whim ! 

Spare  that,  and  take  fome  other  limb. 

Sir,  in  your  nice  affairs  of j^fa», 

Wife  men  propofe;  but  fools  affile  'em. 
Says  Matthew,  Richard,  keep  thy  head, 

And  hold  thy  peace  $  and  I'll  proceed. 

Proceed  !  quoth  Dick  :  Sir,  i  aver, 

Ton  have  already  gone  too  far. 

When  people  once  are  in  the  wrong. 

Each  line  they  add  is  much  too  long. 

Who  fafteft  walks,  but  walks  aftrar, 
Is  only  fiirthcit  from  his  way. 
Blefs  your  conceits :  mnft  I  beKeve, 
JlowVer  abfurd,  what  yun  conceive  ; 
And,  f<r  your  friendfhip,  live  and  die 
A  papift  in  philofbphy  I 
I  fay,  whatever  yon  maintain 
Of  Alma  in  the  heart  or  brain. 
The  plaineft  man  alive  may  tell  ye,   . 
Her  feat  o£  empire  is  the  belly : 
from  hence  (he  fends  out  thofe  fupplics, 
Which  makes  us  either  fiout  or  wife; 
The  ftrength  of  every  other  member 
Is  founded  on  your  belly-timber ; 
The  qualms  or  raptures  of  your  blood 
Rife  in  proportion  to  your  food ; 
And,  if  you  would  improve  your  thought, 
You  mnft  be  fed  as  well  as  taught. 
Your  ftomach  makes  your  fabric  roll, 
Tuft  at  the  Man  rules  the  bowl. 
The  great  Achilles  might  employ 
The  ftrength  defign'd  to  ruin  Troy; 
He  din'd  on  lion's  marrow,  fpread 
On  toafts  of  ammunitir  n  bread  : 
But,  by  his  mother  fern  away, 
Amongft  the  1  hraeiao  girls  to  play, 
Effeminate  he  fat,  and  quiet : 
Strange  product  of  a  cheefe-cake  diet ! 
How  give  my  argument  fair  play, 
And  take  the  thing  the  other  way  r 
The  youngttcr,  who  at  nine  and  three 
Drinks  with  his  fiOers  milk  and  tea, 
From  bre*kfa.t  reads  till  twelve  o'clock, 
Bui  net,  and  Heylin,  Hobbes,  and  Locke  I 
He  }  *y*  due  vifits  after  nooh 
T<>  coufin  Alice  and  uncle  John ; 
At  ten  from  coffee  houfc  or  play 
Returning,  finiues  the  day. 


But,  give  him  port  and  potent  fad, 
Prom  milkfep  he  flares  up  Mubmtk  ; 
Holds  that  the  happy  know  no  hours; ' 
So  through  the  ftreet  at  midnight  looweit, 
Breaks  watchmen's  heads  and  chairmen's  gbfifes, 
And  thetire  proceeds  to  nicking  fames  j 
Till,  by  force  tougher  hand  o'ercomo. 
And  firft  koock'd  down,  and  then  led  home, 
He  damns  the  footman,  ftrikes  the  maid* 
And  decent  ly  reels  up  to  bed. 

Obfsrve  the  various  operations 
Of  food  and  drink  ra  feveral  nations. 
Was  ever  Tartar  fierce  «*  cruel 
Upon  the  ftrength  of  water-gruel  f 
But  who  mall  ftand  his  rage  and  force, 
If  firft  he  rides,  then  eats  hishorfe  ? 
Sallads.  and  eggs,  and  lighter  fare, 
Tune  the  Italian  fpark's  guitar .- 
And,  if  I  take  Dan  Cengreve  right. 
Pudding  and  beef  ttake  Britons  fight. 
Tokay  and  coffee  oaofe  this  work 
Between  the-Oerman  and  the  Turks 
And  both,  as  they  provifions  want, 
Chicane,  avoid,  retire  and  faint. 

Hunger  and  tMrft,  or  guns  and  fwords, 
Give  the  fame  death  indifferent  words. 
To  pufh  this  argument  no  further ; 
To  ftarve  a  man,  in  law  is  mortner. 

As  in  a  watch's  fine  machine, 
Though  many  artful  fprings  are  feen ; 
The  added  movements,  which  declare 
-  How  full  the  nrnon,  how  old  the  year, 
Derive  their  fecondary  power 
From  that  which  Amply  points  the  hoot* 
Por,  though  shofe  giro-cracks  were  away, 
(Quare  would  not  (wear,  but  Quare  would  fry) 
However  more  redoe'd  and  plain, 
The  watch  would  ftill  a  watch  remain : 
But,  if  the  boral  orbit  ceafes, 
The  whole  ft  and*  frill,  or  breaks  to  pieces; 
Is  now  no  longer  what  it  waa, 
And  you  may  e'en  go  fell  the  cafe. 
So,  if  unprejudie'd  you  fcan 
The  goings  of  this  clock-work  man, 
You  find  a  hundred  movements  made 
By  fine  devices  in  his  heads 
But  'tis  the  ftomach's  Mid  ftroke 
That  tells  his  bring  what's  o'clock. 
If  you  take  off  this  rbHtrk  triggrr, 
He  talks  no  more*  in  mode  and  figure ; 
Or,  clog  his  OTefsvattftiewheel, 
His  biddings  fall,  his  fhip  ftanda  ftill  ;* 
Or.  laftly  break  his /*67«- weight. 
His  voice  no  longer  rules  the  flute. 
Yet,  if  ihefc  finer  whims  are  gone, 
Your  clock,  though  plain,  would  ftill  go  ens. 
But  fpoil  the  engine  of  digeftien, 
And  you  entirely  change  thequeflioo. 
Alma's  affairs  no  power  can  mend ; 
Thejeft,  alas!  is  at  an  end: 
S<  on  ceafes  all  the  worldly  buftle, 
And  you  confign  the  corpse  to  RofioL 
Now  make  your  Mmacome  or  go 
From  leg  to  hand,  from  top  to  toe, 
Xourfrfem  without  my  audition. 
It  in  a  very  iad  condition. 
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SotiarltqoiftatQifdhit  borfe*      . 
Fit  for  the  war,  or  road,  or  xoorfe  3 
His  mouth  wis  Colt,  hit  eye  was  good, 
Mis  f  ot  was  fore  at  ever  trod : 
One  fault  be  had  (a  fade  indeed !)  1 
And  what  was  that  ?  the  horse  was  dead. 

Dick,  from  these  inftaocet  and  fetches,   , 
Thou  mak'ft  of  horfee,  clocks,  and  watches,' 
Quoth  Mat,  to  me  thou  fcem'ft  to  mean, 
That  Alma  it  a  mere  mtcbime: 
Thst,  telling  others  what's  o'clock. 
She  known  not  what  herself  has  (truck  3 
But  leaves  to  ftaoders-by  the  trial 
Of  what  is  ibark'd  upon  her  dial.  f 

y  ffere  hold  a  blow,  good  friend,  quoth  Dick,' 
And  rsjt'd  hit  Toicc  exceeding  quick. 
Fight  fsir,  Sir  s  what  1  never  meant 
Don't  you  yifer.    In  argument 
bimilies  arc  like.fongs  in  love : 
They  muft  deicribc ;  they  nothing  prove. 

Mat,  who  wat  here  a  little  graveiTd,     . 
Tost  up  his  note,  and  would  hire  cavill'd  $ 
But,  calling  Hermes  to  his  aid, 
Half  pieas'd,  half  angry,  that  he  faid  : 
(Where  mind  ('tit  for  the  author's  same) 
That  Matthew.  calTd,  and  tfermct  came. 
In  danger  heroes,  and  in  doubt 
roeu,  find  godf  jto.  help  (hem  one.) 

Friend  Richard,  I  begin  to  fee, 
That  you  and  I  Aa)!.  scarce  agree. 
Obferve  how  oddly  you  .behave  • 
The  more  I  grant,  the  more  you  crave* 
But,  comrade,  at  I  f*id  joft  now, 
I  ihould  affirm,  and  you  allow. 

We^/#»  makers  can  fajiam 

The  tbj/b)  which  you  grant  was  plain ;    . 
And  witt  remarks  anjd  comments  tease  ye,' 
lo  csfe  the  thing  before,  was  eefyf 
But,  in  a  point  obfeure  and  dark, .    ,. 
We  fight  as  Leibnitz  did  with  Clarke; 
And,  when  no  reason  we  can  (how, 
Why  nutters  this  or  that  way  go, 
The  ihorteft  way  the  thing  we  try,' 
And  what  we  know  not,  we  deny ; 
True  to  out  own  o'erbearing  pridei 
And  falieto  ajlthe  world  betide. 
.  That  old  philofopher  grew  crofs, 
Who  could  not  tell  what  motion  was  s' 
Beciufe  he  walk'd  agaijift  his  will, 
Be  tac'd  men  down,  that  he  ftood  itisX 
And  he  who,  reading  on  the  heart 
(WbenaUh»aws4ttttVofart 
Could  not  expound  st«  polfc  and  heat). 

Sore  he  bad  never  felt  it  beat, 
ryfippoe,  fotYd  by  Epicurus,         , 
Makes  bold  (Jove  bled  him .)  to  allure  us,' 
That  all  thingSt'  which  our  mind  can  view,' 
May  be  at  once  bothfalfe  and  true.  . 
And  Makbranche  hat  an  odd  conceit, 
4* ever  enterM  Fraschmau'spate ; 
oays  he,  so  little  can  our  mind' 
Of  matter  or  of  fpirit  find 
That  we  by  guefs  at  kail  may  gather 
uomethiog,  whkh  may  be  both,  or  neither, 
lakh,  Dick,  I  muft  confeft,  'tis  true* 
Alt  this'  is  only  intri  «*«*),' 


That  many  knotty  points  there  are,- , 
Which  all  difcuft  but  few  can  dear  ; 
As  nature  (lily  had  .thought  fit, 
For  feme  bye-ends,  to  crolVbite  watt 
Circlet  to  square,  and  cubes  to  double, 
Would  give  a  man  exceffire  trouble 
Tbe  longitude  uncertain,  roame, 
In  fpite  of  Wbifion  and  hit  bombs. 
What  Jyfltm*  Dick,  has  rigja  averr'd 
•  The  caufe  why  woman  has  no  .beard  \ 
Or  why,  at  years  our  Irame  attack. 
Our  hairs  grow  white,  our  leeth  grow  black  1 
In  points  lie  these  we  muft  agree* 
Our  barbers  know  as  much  as  we* 
Yet  dill,  unable  to  explain, 
We.  muft  perfift  the  be(t  we  can ; 
With  eve  ovsfyjiet*  fiUl  renew, 
And  prove  things  likely,  .though  not  true* 

•■  I  could,  thou  feefi,  in  quaint  difpute, 
By  dint  of  hgu,  ft  1  ike  tnce. mute + 
With  learned  (kill,  now  pu(b>  now  parry, 
From  Darii  to'  Bocardo  vary. 
And  never  yield ;  or,  what  ia  word, 
Never  conclude  the  point  diicours'd. 
Yet,  that  you  Sit  a  mrar.may  know 
How  much  you  to,  my  candour  owe, 
I'll  from  the  disputant  defcend. 
To  (how  thee,  I  aflume  the  friend.: 
I'll  take  thj  notion  fcjr  my,own— 
(So  mod  philofophers  have  done). 
It  makes  myjjfltm  more  complete : 
Dick,  can  it  have  a  nobler  fate  ? 

Take  what  thou  wilt,  faid  Dick,  dear  friend  a 
But  bring  thy  matters  to  an  end. 

I  find,  quoth  Mac,  reproof  is  vain :  , 

Who  fir  ft  offend  will  fir  ft  complain.' 
Thou  withe/l  I  (houid  make  to,  (bore  ; 
Yet  fiill  putt'ft  in  thy,thwartiqg  par.  • 

What  I  have  told  i^ee  fifty  .rimes  , 
In  profe.  receive  (ox  once  in  rhymes; 
A  huge  fat  man  in  coituttj-ifrr. 
Or  city-church  (no  matter  where,), 
Labour'd  and  pu/h'd  amidft  she  crowtV 
Still  bawling  out  extremely  loud, 
Lord  favc  us !  why  do  people  press ! 
Another^  marking  his  dftoefs,         :x 
Friendly  reply  'd,  plump,  gentleman, 
Get  out  as  fall  as  e'er  you  can  \ 
Or  ceafe  to  pu(h,  or  to  exclaim  s  .    r 
You  make  the  very  crowd  you  blame,  j 

.  oays  Dick,  your  moral  docs  not  need 
The  leaft  return;  fo  e'en. proceed: 
Your  tale,  hotoe'er.  ai  pty'd,  was  (hort :   , 
So  far,  at  leaft,.!  thank  you  for't. 

Mat  took  his  thanks ;  and,  in  a  tone 
More  magifterial,  shut  went  on. 

Now,  Alma  fettles  in  the  head, 
At  has  before  been  fung,  or  (aid  : 
And  here  begins  this  farce  of  life  ; 
Enter  revenge,  apibition,  ilrife : 
Behold  on  both  (idea  men  advance, 
To  form  in  earned  Bays's  dance. 
L'Avare,  not  ufing  half  his  (lore, 
Still  grumbles  that, he  has  no  more; 
Strikes  not  the  prefeot  tun,  for  fear  . 
The  vintage  (hould  be  bad  next  year; 
Ogij 
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And  eats  to-day  with  inward  forrow, 
And  dread  of  fancy'd  want  to-morrow. 
Abroad  if  thefirtmit  you  wear 
Repels  (be  rigour  of  the  air; 
Would  you  be  warmer,  if  at  home 
You  had  the  fabric  and  the  loom  ? 
And,  if  two  boots  keep  out  the  weather, 
What  need  you  have  two  hides  of  leather  f 
Could  Pedro,  think  you,  make  no  trial 
Qf  &fonata  on  his  viol, 
"Unlefs  he  had  the  total  gut 
Whence  every  firing  at  firft  was  cut  ? 

When  Rarus  fhows  yon  his  cartone, 
He  always  tells  you,  with  a  groan, 
Where  two  of  that  fame  hand  were  torn 
Long  before  you  or  he  were  born. 

Poor  Vento's  mind  fo  much  is  croft, 
Tor  part  of  his  Petronius  loft, 
That  he' can  never  take  the  pains 
To  underftand  what  yet  remains. 

What  toil  did  honeft  Curio  take, 
What  flrict  inquiries  did  he  make, 
To  get  one  medal  wanting  jet, 
And  perfect  all  his  Roman  fet  \ 
'Tis  found  :  and,  O  his  happy  lot ! 
Tis  fought,  lock'd  up,  and  lies  forgot : 
Of  thefe  no  more  you  hear  him  fpeak  : 
He  now  begins  upon  the  Greek. 
Thefe,  rang'd  and  ihow'd,  fhall  in  their  turns 
Remain  obfcure  as  in  their  urns. 
My  copper-lamps  at  any  rate, 

For  being  true  antique,  I  bought ; 
"flet  wifely  melted  down  my  plate, 

On  modern  models  to  be*  wrought : 
And  trifles  I  alike  purine, 
Becaufe  they're  old,  becaufe  they're  new.  ' 

Dick,  I  have  feen  you  with  delight 
For  Georgy  *  make  a  paper  kite. 
And  fimplc  odes  too  many  mow  ye 
JAy  fervile  comphufance  to  Chloe. 
Parents  and  lovers  are  decreed 
By  nature  fools*— That's  brave  indeed ! 
Quoth  Dick  :  fuch  truths  are  worth  receiving. 
Yet  ftill  Dick  look'd  as  «iot  believing. 

Now,  Alma,  to  divines  and  profe 
I  leave  thy  frauds,  and  crimes,  and  woes ;  \ 
Nor  think  to-night  of  thy  ill*nature, 
But  of  thy  follies,  idle  creature  I 
The  turns  of  thy  uncertain  wing, 
And  not  the  malice  of  thy  fting : 
•  Thy  pride  of  being  great  and  wife 
I  do  but  mention,  to  defpife  ; 
I  view  with  anger  and  difdain 
How  little  gives  thee  joy  or  pain ; 
A  print,  a  Aran**,  a  flower,  a  root, 
A  (hell,  a  butterfly,  can  do't; 
Bv'n  a  romance,  a  tune,  a  rhyme, 
Help  thee  to  pais  the  tedious  time, 
Which  elle  would  on  thy  hand  remain; 
Though,  flown,  it  ne'er  looks  back  again ; 
And  cards  are  dealt,  and  chefs-boards  brought, 
To  eafe  the  pain-  of  coward  thought : 
Happy  rcfuic  of  human  wit ! 
That  Alma  may  herfclf  forget, 
•  Mr.5h«lton\fon4 


Dick,  thus  we  a<ft ;  and  thus  we  are, 
Or  tofs'd  by  hope,  or  funk  by  care. 
With  endlefs  pain  this  man  purfues 
What,  if  he  gain'd,  he  could  not  ufe  : 
And  t*  other  fondly  hopes  to  fee 
What  never  was,  nor  e'er  fhall  be. 
We  err  by  ufe,  go  wrong  by  rules, 
In  geftuVc  grave,  in  accion  fools : 
We  join  hypocrify  to  pride, 
Tabling  the  faults  we  ftrfve  to  hide. 
Or  grant  that,  with  extreme  fnrprife, 
We  find  ourfeives  at  fizty  wife, 
And  twenty  pretty  things  are  known, 
Of  which  we  can't  accompliih  one ; 
Whilft,  as  mj/jflem  fays,  the  mind 
Is  to  thefe  upper  rooms  confin'd. 
Should  I,  my  friend,  at  large  repeat 
Her  borrow 'd  fenfe,  her  fond  conceit, 
The  bead-roll  of  her  vicious  tricks, 
My  poem  would  be  too  prolix. 
For,  could  I  my  remarks  fuflain,    - 
Like  Socrates,  or  Miles  Montaigne, 
Who  in  thefe  times  would  read  my  books. 
But  Tom  o**Stile«,  or  John  o'Nokes? 

As  Brentford  kings,  difcrect  and  wife, 
After  long  thought  and  grave  advice, 
Into  Lardella's  coffin  peeping, 
Saw  nought  to  canfe  their  mirth  or  weeping 
So  Alma,  now  to  joy  or  grief 
Superior,  finds  her  late  relief : 
Weary'd  of  being  high  or  great, 
And  nodding  in  her  chair  of  ftate; 
Stunn'd  and  worn  ont  with  endlefs  chat 
Of  Will  did  this,  and  Nan  faid  that ; 
She  finds,  poor  thing,  feme  little  crack, 
Which  nature,  forc'd*by  time,  muft  make, 
Through  which  fhe  wings  her  deftin'd  way 
Upward  (he  foars,  and  down  drops  clay: 
While  fome  furvivinfr  friend  fupplies 
HUjacet,  and  a  hundred  lies. 

O  Richard,  till  that  day  appears, 
Which  muft  decide  our  hopes  and  fears, 
Would  fortune  calm  her  prefent  rage, 
And  give  us  play -thing*  for  out  age  : 
Would  Clotho  wafli  her  hands  in  milk, 
And  twift  our  thread  with  gold  and  fittt ; 
Would  flie,  in  friendfhip,  peace  and  plenty, 
Spin  out  our  years  to  four  times  twenty; 
And  ihould  wc  both  in  this  condition 
Have  conquer'd  love,  and  worfe  ambidoo 
(Elfe  thofc  two  paffions,  by  the  way, 
May  chance  to  (how  us  fcurvy  play) ; 
Then,  Richard,  then  fliouldwe  fit  down, 
Far  from  the  tumult  of  this  town ; 
1  fond  of  my  well-chofen  feat, 
My  pictures,  medals,  books  complete. 
Or,  (hould  we  mix  bur  friendly  talk, 
O'erfliaded  in  that  favourite  walk, 
Which  thy  own  hand  had  whilom  planted. 
Both  pleas'd   with  all  we    thought  we 

cd: 
Yet  then,  ev'n  then,  one  croft  icfle&ioa 
Would  fpoil  thy  grove,  and  my  coue&oa  : 
Thy  rbn,  and  his,  ere  that,  may  die, 
And  time  fome  uncouth  heir  ftipply, 
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Who  flull  for  nothing  elfc  be  known 
Bot  fpoiling  all  that  thou  haft  done. 
Who  fist  the  twigs  (hall  he  remember 
That  it  in  hafte  to  fell  the  timber  ? 
And  what  (hall  of  thy  woods  remain, 
Except  the  box  that  threw  the  main  ? 

Nay,  may  not  time  and  death  remove 
The  near  relations  whom  I  love  ?      ♦ 
And  my  en*  Tom,  or  his  cox  Mary, 
(Who  hold  the  plough,  or  flcim  the  dairy) 
My  favourite  books  and  pidnres  felt 
To  Smart,  or  Doiky,  by  the  ell  I 
Kindly  throw  in  a  little  figure, 
And  fet  the  price  npon  the  bigger  ? 
Thofe  who  could  never  read  the  grammar, 
When  my  dear  volomes  touch  the  hammers 
May  think  books  beft,  as  richeft  bound ; 
My  copper  medals  by  the  pound 
May  he  with  learned  juftice  weigh'd ; 
To  turn  the  balance,  Otho's  head 
May  be  thrown  in ;  and,  for  the  metal, 
The  coin  may  mend  a  tinker's  kettle — 

Tir'd  with  thefe  thoughts — Lcb  tir'd  than  I, 
Quoth  Dick,  with  your  philofophy— 
That  people  live  and  die,  I  knew 
An  hour  ago,  as  well  as  you. 
And,  if  fate  fptns  us  longer  years, 
Or  is  in  hafte  to  take  the  (hears, 
1  know  we  mufi  both  fortunes  try, 
And  bear  our  evils  wot  or  dry\ 


Yet,  let  the  goddefs  fmile  or  frown, 
Bread  we  (hall  eat,  or  white  or  brown  ; 
And  in  a  cottage,  or  a  court, 
Drink  fine  campaign  or  muddled /«r/. 
What  need  of  books  thefe  truths  to  tell, 
Which  folks  perceive  who  cannot  fpell  I 
And  suift  we  fpc&acjcs  apply. 
To  view  what  hurts  our  naked  eye  \ 

Sir,  if  it  be  your  wifdom*s  aim 
To  make  me  merrier  than  I  am, 
PU  be  all  night  at  your  devotion- 
Gome  on,  fnend ;  broach  the  pleafing  notion  ; 
But,  if  yon  would  deprefs  my'  thought, 
Yonrjjl/Um  is  not  worth  a  groat— 
For  Plato's  fancies  what  care  1 1 

I  hope  you  would  not  have  rqe  die,) 

Like  fimple  Cato  in  the  play, 

For  any  thing  that  he  can  fay  ? 

E'en  let  him  of  ideas  fpeak 

To  heathens  in  his  native  Greek. 

If  to  be  fad  is  to  be  wife, 

I  do  moft  heartily  defpile 

Whatever  Socrates  has  faid, 

OrTully  writ,  or  Wanley  read.  % 

Dear  Drift  *,  to  fet  our  matters  right^ 

Remove  thefe  papers  from  my  fight ;      _ 

Burn  Mat's  De*-cart,  and  Ariftotle : 

Here  I  Jonathan,  your  mailer's  bottle* 

#  PriCr'i  fecretary  and  executor, 
'Ggiij 
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*  Saqoit  pew  mihi  krgiatur,  ut  ex  hac  «tatc  repuerafcam,  et  in  amis  vagiam,  Ttlde  recufcnk" 

%  Cic.  de  Sened. 

*  The  i*utaili*f  t/ssV#  mtf<rut  hath  been  elegantly  and  cepioufiy  fet  forth  by  many  in  the  vritm 
*  a*  well  of  philofophers  at  4if  inc* ;  and  is  both  a  pleaiant  and  a  profittbk^ontcmf  larkin  " 


PREFACE. 


It  is  hard  for  a  man  to  fpeak  of  himfelf  with  any 
tolerable  Satisfaction  or  fuccefs :  he  can  be  more 
plcafedth  blaming  himfelf,  than  in  reading  a  latfre 
made  on  him  by  another :  and  though  he  may 
juftly  defire  that  a  friend  mould  praife  him ;  yet, 
if  he  makes  his  own  panegyric,  he  will  get  very 
few  to  read  it.  It  ii  harder  for  him  to  fpeak  of 
his  own  writings.  An  author  is  in  the  condition 
of  a  culprit  ■  the  public  arc  bis  judges :  by  allow. 
irg  too  much,  and*  condescending  too  far,  he  may 
injure  his  own  caufe,  and'  become  a  kind  offtto  de 
Ji\  ami,  by  pleading  and  aflVrting  too  boldly,  he 
.may  difpleafe  the  c«.urt  that  fits  upon  him  :  hi* 
apol  gy  ivay  only  heighten  his  aceufation.  t  would 
avoid  thefe  extremes :  and  though,  f  grant,  it 
would  not  be  ven  civil  to  trouble  the  reader  with 
a  lo  ig  preface,  befrre  he  enters  up  n  an  indifferent 
poem ;  I  would  fay  Something  to  perluade  him  to 
take  it  a*  it  is,  or  to  excufe  it  for  not  being  better. 
The  noble  images  and  reflections,  the  vrof'Und 
feafonings  upon  human  adiotts,  and  c  xccllent  pre- 
cepts for  the  government  of  life,  which  are  found 
In  the  Proverb*,  Ecclefiafte<.  and  other  books  com- 
monly attributed  t*»  Solomon,  afford  fubjeds  for 
•nor  poems  in  every  kind,  than  have,  1  think,  as 


yet,  appeared  in  the  Greek,  Latin,  or  any  modem 
language:  how  far  they  were^erfe  in  their <«v 
ginal  is  a  difiertation  not  to  be  entered  into  at 
prefent. 

■  Out  of  this  great  treafore,  wJuch  lies  heaped 
up  together  in  a  confufed  magnificence,  above  si 
order,  f  had  a  mind  to  colled  and  digeft  fach  ob» 
fervations  and  apophthegms,  as  molt  particularly 
tend  to  the  proof  of  that  great  affertion,  laid  dewa 
in  the  beginning  of  the  EcclefiaJtea,  All  is  va- 
hitt. 

Upon  the  fubjed  thus  chofcn,  fach  varieai 
images  prefent  thentfehres  to  a  Writer's*  mind,  dm 
he  mull  find  ir  eafier  to  judge  what  flfcooM  be  re- 
jeded,  than  what  ought  to  be  received.  The  £f> 
ficulty  lies  in  drawing  and  difpofing;  or  (as  the 
painters  term  it)  in  grmfiaf  foch  a  multitude  sf 
different  objeds,  preferving  ftill  the  juftice  sad 
conformity  of  ftyle  and  colouring,  the  M  nuRffcC 
*  duntaxat  et  unum,"  which  Horace  prescribes,  as 
reouifite'to  make  the  whole  pidure  beautiful  and 
perfed. 

As  precept,  however  true  in  theory,  or  ufcW 
in  pradice,  would  be  but  dry  and  tedious  in  venfc, 
especially  if  the  recital  be  Jong,  1  frond  it  i 
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rj  to  form  Some  flrory,  and  give  « lciod  of  body  to 
|  the  poem.  Under  what  fpec  ie*  it  may  be  com- 
prehended, whether  Didafcalic  or  Heroic,  I  leave 
'  to  the  judgment  of  the  critic*,  defiling  them  to  be 
favourable  in  their  eenfure;  and  not  felicitous 
what  the  poem  is  called,  provided  it  may  be  ac- 
cepted. 

The  chief  perlenage,  or  character,  in  the  epic  is 
altrays  proportioned  to  the  defign  of  the  w«,rk,  to 
carry  on  the  narration  and  the  moral.  Homer  in- 
tended to  (how  us,  in  hit  Iliad,  that  diflention* 
amoagft  great  mrn  obftruce  the  execution  of  the 
nobleft  enterprifee,  and  tend  to  the  ruin  of  a  flats 
or  kingdom.  Hia  Achillea,  therefore,  ia  haughty 
and  paffionate,  impatient  of  any  reftraint  by  laws, 
and  arrogant  in  arras,  la  hia  Odyftcs,  the  fame 
poet  endeavours  to  explain,  that  the  barde.t  diffi- 
culties may  be  overcome  by  labour,  and  our  for- 
taae  reftored  after  the  fevereft  affli&iona.  UiyiTes 
therefore  ia  valiant,  virtuous,  and  patiej.t.  VirgiTa 
defign  waa  to  tell  ua  how,  from  a  fmall  colony 
euabtifhed  by  the  Trojana  in  Italy,  the  Roman 
empire  rofe ;  and  from  what  ancient  families  Au- 
gusos  (who  waa  hit  prince  and  patron)  defcrnded. 
Hia  hero  therefore  waa  to  fight  hia  way  to  the 
throne,  ftill  difiingutfhed  and  protected  by  the  fa- 
vour of  the  gods-  The  poet  to  this  end  takes  «df 
from  the  vkee  of  Achillea,  and  adds  to  the  virtues 
of  Ulyfies ;  from  both  perfecting  a  chancier  pro 
per  for  hia  work  in  the  peribn  of  J^neas. 

>  Aa  Virgil  copied  after  Homer,  other  epic  poets 
have  copied  after  them  both.  Taflb's  Gierofakm- 
me  Liberate  ia  directly  Troy  town  facked ;  with 
this  difference  only,  that  the  two  chief  characters 
in  Homer,  which  the  latin  poet  had  joined  in 
ooe,  the  Italian  has  feparated  in  hi*  Godfrey  and 
Rinaido:  but  he  makes  them  both  carry  on,  his 
work  with  very  great  aucceia.  Honiara's  Franciade 
(incomparably  good^aj  far  aa  it  goes)  is  again  Vir- 
gil's JEoeu,  Hi«»  herd  comes  from  a  foreign  coun- 
try, fettles  a  colony,  and  lays  the  foundation  of  a 
future  empire.  1  inftance  in  thefe,  as  the  greatcft 
Italian, and  French  poet*  in  the  epic.  In  our  lan- 
guage, Spcnier  has  not  contented  himfcrf  whh  this 
fubmiffi  ve  manner  of  imitation :  he  launches  out 
into  very  flowery  paths,  which  (till  fecm  to  con- 
duct him  into  one  great  road.  His  Faery  Q^ccu 
(had  it  been  finiihed)  mud  have  ended  in  the  ac- 
count which  every  knight  was  to  give  of  his  ad- 
ventures, and  in  the  accumulated  praifes  of  his  he- 
roine Gloriana.  The  whole  would  have  been  an 
heroic  poena,  but  in  another  caft  and  figure  than 
any  that  ever  had  been  written  before.  Yet  it  is 
obfcrvable,  chat  every  hero  (aa  far  as  we  can  judge 
by  the  books  GUI  remaining)  bears  his  diftinguiih- 
ed  character,  and  reprefenta  fome  particular  virtue 
conducive  to  the  whole  defign. 

To  brine  this  to  our  prefent  fubjedb    The  plea- 
sures of  lite  do  not  compeniate  the  miferies:  ag< 


us  unawares;  and  death,  aa  the  only 
ills,  ought  to  ' 
feared.     This  initru&ion  is  to  be  ifiuftrated  by  the 


upon  t 
of  our 


be  exnedfced,  but  not 


adion  of  tome  great  peribn.  Who,  therefore,  more 
proper  fur  the  bounds,  than  Solomon  hamielf  \ 
Afi4  why  nay  he  not  be  fuppoftd  now  to  repeat 


what,  we  take  it  for  granted,  he  a&ed  shnoft  three* 
thousand  years  fince  ?  If,  in  the  fair  fituatioo  where, 
this  prince  was  placed,  he  was  aoquaiuted  with 
forrow ;  if,  endowed  with  the  greatcit  perfeesiona 
of  nature,  and  potfefled.  of  all  the  advantages  o£ 
external  condition,  he  could  not-  find  happioers; 
the  reft  of  mankiod  may  fafely  take  the  monarch's 
word  for  the  truth  of  what  he  afTcrts.  And  the 
author  who  would  perfuade  that  we  mould  bear 
the  ilia  of  life  patiently,  merely  becaufc  Solomon 
fek  the  lame,  has  abetter  argument  than  Lucre- 
tius had,  when,  in  hia  imperious  way,  he  at  once 
convinces  and  commands,  that  we  ougbt-to  fubmit 
to  death  without  repining  becaufe  Epicurus  died*, 
The  whole  poem  is  a  foliloouy :  Solomon  is  the 
peribn  ttiat  fpeaita:  he  ia  at  once  the  hero  and  the 
author,  but -he  telle  ua  very  often  what-  others  fay 
to  him.  Thofc  chiefly  introduced  are  his  rabbies 
and  philosophers  in  the  Mt  book ;  and  hia  women 
and  their  attendants  in  the  second :  with  these  the 
facred  hiftory  mentions  him  to  have  converted ;  aa. 
like  wife  with  the  angel  brought  down  in  the  third 
book,  to  help  him  out  of  hia  difficulties,  or  at  leaft 
to  teach  him  how  to  overcome  them.   * 


M  Ncc  Dens  interfit  nifi  dignna  vindice 


I  prefome  this  poetical  liberty  may  be  very  jufllw 
allowed  me  on  fo  foicmn  an  occafion. 

In  my  description,  I  have  endeavoured  to  keep 
to  the  notions  and  manners  of  the  lewifli  nation  at 
the  time  whe*  Solomon  lived  :  and,  where  I  allude 
to  the  cijftoms  of  the  Greeks,  I  believe  I  may  be 
jofttfied  by  the  flricteft  chronology ;  though  a  poet 
is  not  obliged  to  the  rules  that  confine  an  hiftorian. 
Virgil  has  anticipated  two  hundred  years;  or  the 
Trojan  hero  end  Carthaginian  queen  could  not 
have  been  brought  together ;  and  without  the  fame 
aiiachrenilm  fcveral  of  the  fineft  parts  of  his  Jfineis 
muft  have  been  omitted.  Our  countryman  Milton 
goes  yet  further.  He  takes  up  many  of  his  mate- 
rial imagea  fome  thousands  of  years  after  the  fall 
of  man  i  nor  could  he  otherwife  have  written,  or 
we  read,  one  of  the  fublimeft  pieces  of  ipveatiett 
that  was  ever  yet  produced*  Ibis  hkewifc  taken 
off  the  objection,  that  fome  names  of  countries, 
terms  of  art,  ana  notions  in  natural  philofoph^, 
arc  otherwife  exprefled  than  can  be  warranted  by 
the  geography  or  aftronomy  of  Solomon's  time. 
Poets  are  allowed  the  iame  liberty  in  their  dc- 
fcriptions  and  companions,  as  painters  in  their 
draperies  and  ornaments  :  their  perfonages  may  be 
dreiled,  not  erectly  in  the  fame  habits  which  they 
wore,  but  in  inch  as  make  them  appear  moft 
graceful.  In  this  cafe  probability  muff  atone  for 
the  want  of  truth.  This  liberty  has  indeed  bees 
abufed  by  eminent  maflera  in  either  fctence-  Ra- 
phael and  TaiTo  have  ihown  their  discretion, where 
Paul  Veroccfe  and  Ariofto  are  to  anfwer  for  their 
extravagances.  It  ia  the  excel*,  not  the  thing  it* 
felf,  that  is  blameablc.  ^** 

I  would  fay  one  word  of  the  mcafure  in  which 
this  and  moft  p»  ems  of  the  age  are  written.  Heroic 
with  continued  chyme,  aa  Donne  and  hia  contem- 
poraries ufcd  it,  carrying  the  fafe  of  OM  mfe 
Og  ui| 
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noft  commonly  Into  another,  wu  found  too  diffo- 
cote  and  wild,  and  came  very  often  too  near  profe. 
AsDavenant  and  Waller  corre&cd,  and  Dryden 
perfected  it,  it  if  too  confined :  it  cuts  off  the  fcnfe 
at  the  end  of  every  firft  line,  which  muft  always 
rhyme  to  the  next  following;  and  confequentJy 
produces  too  frequent  an  identity  in  the  found,  and 
Brings  every  couplet  to  the  point  of  an  epigram. 
It  it  indeed  too  broken  and  weak,  to  convey  the 
fentiments  and  represent  the  images  proper  (or 
epic.  And,  as  it  tires  the  writer  while  he  com- 
pofes,  it  muft  do  the  fame  to  the  reader  while  he 
repeats  5  efpecially  in  a  poem  of  any  considerable 
length. 

If  linking  out  into  blank  vcrfc,  as  Milton  did 
(and  in  this  kind  Mr.  Philip*,  had  he  lived,  would 
have  excelled) ;  or  running  the  thought  into  alter* 
uate  and  ftansa,  which  allows  a  greater  variety, 
and  ftiil  preferves  the  dignity  of  the  verfe,as  Spen- 
fer  and  Fairfax  have  done ;  if  either  of  thefe,  1  lay, 
be  a  proper  remedy  for  my  poetical  complaint,  or 
if  any  other  may  be  found,  I  dare  not  determine  2 
I  am  only  inquiring  in  order  to  be  better  inform- 
ed, without  presuming  to  direct  the  judgment  of 
others.  And,  while  I  am  fpeaking  of  the  verfe 
itfclf,  I  give  all  juft  praife  to  many  of  my  friend* 
now  living,  who  have  in  epic  carried  the  harmony 
of  their  numbers  as  far  at  the  nature  of  this  mea 
fure  will  permit.  But,  once  more:  he,  that  writes 
in  rhymes,  dances  in  fetters;  and,  as  his  chain  is 
more  extended,  he  may  certainly  take  larger  ftepa. 
I  need  make  no  apology  for  the  mort  digrcfiive 
panegyric  upon  Great  Britain  in  the  firft  book.  I 
am  glad  to  have  it  obferved,  that  there  appears 
throughout  all  my  verfes  a  seal  for  the  honour  of 
my  country  :  and  1  had  rather  be  thought  a  good 
EnglUhman,  than  the  beft>  poet,  or  the  grcateft 
fcbolar  that  ever  wrote. 

And  now  as  to  the  publiihtng  of  this  piece, 
though  1  have  in  a  literal  fenfe  obferved  Horace's 
•*  Nonum  prematur  in  annum ;"  yet  have  1  by  no 
•means  obeyed  our  poetical  lawgiver,  according  to 
the  fpjrit  of  the  precept.  The  poem  has  indeed 
been  written  and  laid  aiide  much  longer  than  the 


term  prefcribed;  but  in  the  meantime  I  had  link 
leifure,  and  lets  inclination,  to  revHe  or  print  it. 
The  frequent  interruptions  I  have  met  with  in  my 
private  ftudies,  and  .great  variety  of  public  life  in 
which  I  have  been  employed,  my  thoughts  (foch 
aa  they  are)  having  generally  been  expreftcd  in 
foreign  language,  and  even  formed  by  a  habitade  | 
very  different  from  what  the  beauty  and  clcgao^e  I 
of  Englifh  poetry  requires :  all  thefe,  and  fbme  o-  | 
ther  circumftances  which  we  had  as  good  pals  by  at  j 
prefent,  do  jufily  contribute  to  make  my  acme  m 
this  behalf  very  phuifible.    Far,  indeed,  from  de-  > 
figning  to  print,  I  had  locked  up  thefe  papers  is  | 
my  fcrutoire,  there  to  lie  in  peace  till  my  execu- 
tors might  have  taken  them  out    What  altered  I 
this  defign,  or  how  my  fcrutoire  came  to  be  no-  1 
locked  before  my  ceffin  waa  nailed,  is  the  quernee.  I 
The  true  reafon  I  take  to  be  the  heft:  many  of  my  I 
friends  of  the  firft  quality,  fineft  learning,  and 
grcateft  underftanding,  have  wrefted  the  key  front 
my  hands  by  a  very  kind  and  irrefiftible  violence : 
and  the  poem  is  publifbed9not  without  my  confent 
indeed,  but  a  little  againft  my  opinion ;  and  with 
an  implicit  fubmiffion'  to  the  partiality  of  their 
judgment.    As  I  gave  up  here  the  fruits  of  many 
of  my  vacant  hours  to  their  amufement  and  plea- 
lure,  1  fhalh  always  think  myfelf  happy  if  I  may 
dedicate  my  mod  fcrious  endeavours  to  their  kite- 
reft  and  fcrvice.    And  I  am  proud  to  finifh  this 
preface  by  faying,  that  the  violence  of  many  ene- 
mies, whom  I  never  juftly  offended,  is  abundantly 
recompenfed  by  the  goodnefs  of  more  friends 
whom  I  can  never  fufficiently  oblige.    And  it  I 
here  affume  the  liberty  of  mentioning  my  Lnti 
Harlev  and  Lord  Bathurft  as  .the  authors  of  this 
amicable  confederacy,  among  all  thefe  whose  names 
do  me  great  honour  at  the  beginning  of  my  book  ;• 
thefe  two  only  ought  to  be  angry  with  me :  for  I 
difobey  their  pofitive  order,  whilft  I  make  even 
this  fmaU  acknowledgment  of  their  particular  kind- 
nefs. 


T  As  fubfaibcri  to  the  edition  In  folio,  17 18« 
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TEXTS  CHIEFLY  ALLUDED  TO  IM  BOOK  I. 

"  The  words  of  die  Preacher  the  Son  of  David 
u  King  of  Jerufakm."  Ecckfiaftes,  chap.  i. 
*er.  i. 

«  Vanity  of  canities,  feys  the  Preacher,  vanity  of 
a  vanities,  all  U  vanity."  Ver.  4. 

*  I  communed  with  mine  own  heart,  laying,  Lo, 
"  1  am  come  to  great  eftate,  and  have  gotten 
M  more  wifdom  than  all  they  that  have  been 
"  before  me  m  Jeruialein ;  yea,  ray  heart  had 
"  great  experience  of  wiidom  and  knowledge." 
Ver.  16. 

He  fpake  of  trees,  from  the  cedar-tree  that  is  in 
"  Lebanon,  even  unto  the  hyfibp  that  fpringeth 
u  out  of  the  wall :  he  fpake  aho  of  beafts,  and 
"  of  fowl,  and  of  creeping  things,  and  of  fifties." 
I  Kings,  chap.  iv.  ver.  33. 
M  know,  that  whatfoever  God  doeth,  it  (hall  be 

*  for  ever  :  nothing  can  be  pot  to  it,  nor  any 

*  thing  taken  from -it;  and  God  doeth  it,  that 
M  men  mould  fear  before  him."  Ecclsuafics, 
chap.  an.  ver.  14. 

He  hath  made  every  thing  beautiful  in  his  time : 
"  aUo  he  hath  let  the  world  in  their  heart,  fo 
"  that  no  man  can  find  out  the  work  that  God 

*  maketh  from  the  beginning  to  the  end."  Ver. 
ir. 

War  in  much  wifdom  is  much  grief:  and  he 
that  increafeth  knowledge,  racreafeth  farrow." 
fChap.  i.  ver.  it. 
And  farther,  by  thefo,  my  fan,  be  admonilhed  : 

*  of  making  many  books  there  is  no  and : 
"  mnch  ftndy  b  a  wearineJs  of  the  I 

UCbap.  xii.  vex.  la. 


Tit  ArgumtMf. 

Solomon,  foekiog  happincta  from  knowledge,  eon* 
venea  the  learned  men  of  his  kingdom ;  requires 
them  to  explain  to  him  the  various  operations 
and  effects  of  nature;  difconrfes  of  vegetables, 
animals,  and  man ;  proposes  fame  aneftions  con* 
cerning  the  origin  and  ntaation  of  the  habitable 
earth;  proceeds  to  examine  the  fyftem  of  the 
vifible  heaven ;  doubts  if  there  may  not  be  a 
plurality  of  worlds;  inonircs  into  the  nature  of 
Spirits  and  Angels;  and  wines  to  be  more  folly 
informed  as  to  the  attributes  of  the  Supreme 
Being.  He  is  imperfedly  anfwered  by  the 
rabbins  and  do&orr;  blames  his  own  curiofity  ; 
and  conclndes,  that,  as  to  human  foience,  ail  is 
vanity, 

Yx  font  of  men,  with  juft  regard  attend, 
Obferve  the  Preacher,  and  believe  the  friend, 
Whofe  ierious  mufe  infpires  him  to  explain, 
That  all  we  act,  and  all  we  think,  is  vain  ; 
That,  in  this  pilgrimage  of  foventy  years, 
O'er  rocks  of  perils,  and  through  vales  of  tears, 
Deftin'd  to  march,  our  doubtful  fteps  we  tend, 
Tir*d  with  the  toil,  yet  fearful  of  its  end  : 
That  from  the  womb  we  take  our  fatal  Jharcs 
Of  follies,  paifions,  labours,  tumults,  cares ; 
And,  at  approach  of  death,  (hall  only  know        *% 
The  truth,  which  foam  chafe  penfive  numbers^ 

flow, 
That  we  purine  fake  joy,  and  fnffer  real  woe. 

Happincfs,  object  of  that  waking  dream, 
Which  we  call  life,  Humming :  fogitive  theme 
Of  my  purfuing  verfe,  ideal  fhadc, 
Motional  good,  by  foncy  only  made, 
And  by  tradition  nurs'd,  railacioas  fire, 
Whofe  dancing  beams  nuficad  our  fond  define, 

I1  Oaufe  of  our  care,  and  error  of  our  mind; 
Oh :  hadft  then  ever  been  by  Heaven  defigu'4 
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To  Adam,  and  hit  mortal  rice;  the  boon 
Entire  had  been  referv'd  for  Solomon  : 
On  me  the  partial  lot  had  been  beftow'd, 
And  in  my  cup  the  golden  draoght  had  flow'd. 

But  O !  ere  yet  original  man  was  made, 
Ere  the  foundation*  of  this  earth  were  laid, 
It  was,  opponent  tp  our  fearch,  ordain'd 
That  joy,  ftill  fought,  fliould  never  be  auaia'd* 
Thit  fad  experience  cites  me  to  reveal, 
And  what  I  dictate  is  from  what  \  feel. 

Born,  at  I  was,  great  David's  favourite  fon, 
Sear  to  my  people,  on  the  Hebrew  throne, 
Sublime  my  court,  with  Ophir's  treasures  blcft^ 
My  name  extended  to  the  fartheft  eaft,   . 
My  body  cloth'd  with  every  outward  grace, 
Strength  in  my  limbs,«end  beauty  in  my  lace, 
My  mining  thought  with  fruitful  notions  crown'd, 
Quick  my  invention,  and  my  judgment  found : 
Arife  (I  commun'd  with  ntyfelf),  arife; 
Think,. to  be  happy  |  to  be  great,  be  wife  : 
Content  of  fpirtt  m«ft  from  feknee  flow, 
For  'tis  a  godlike  attribute  to  know. 

I  faid ;  and  fent  my  edic*  through  the  land : 
Around  my  throne  the  letter'd  rabbins  ftandg 
Hiftoric  leaves  revolve,  long  j  ojumes  fprcad, 
The  old  difcourfing  as  the  younger  read : 
Attend  I  heard,  propos'd  my  doubts,  and  find 

The  vegetable  world,  each  plant  and  tree, 
Its  feed,  its  name,  its  nature,  its  degree, 
I  am  allow'd,  as  fame  reports,  to  know, 
.From  the  fair  cedar  on  the  craggy  brow 
Of  Lebanon  nodding  fuprcmejy  rail, 
To  creeping  mofs  and  hyffop  on  the  wall : 
Yet,  jutt  andconfeions  to  myfelf,  I  find 
A  thouiand  doubu  oppofe  the  fearching  mind. 

1  knoy  not  why  the  beach  delights  the  glade 
With  boughs  extended,  and  a  rounder  lhade; 
Whilft  towering  firtin  tmU  forms  arife, 
And  with  a  pointed  fpear  divide  the  Aries: 
.Nor  why  again  the  changing  oak  fhould  ihed 
The  yearly  honour  of  bis  ftatcly  head ; 
Whilft  the  diftiiiguiuVd  yew  is  ever  feen, 
TJnchang'd  his  branch,  and  permanent  his  green. 
Wanting  the  fun,  why  does  the  saltha  fade  ? 
Why  does  the  cyprefs  Aourifh  in  the  (hade  \ 
The  fig  and  date,  why  love  they  to  remain 
In  middle  Aation,  and  an  evjen  plain ; 
While  in  the  lower  marfh  the  gourd  is  found. 
And  while  the  hill  with  olive-wade  is  crown'd  ? 
Why  doc*  one  climate  and  one  foil  endue 
The  bluwiog  poppy  with  a  crimfon  hue, 
Yet  leave  the  lily  pale,  and  tinge  the  violet  blue? 
TrVhy  does  the  fond  carnation  love  to  (hoot 
A  various  colour  from  one  parent  root ; 
While  the  fantaftic  tulip  ftrives  to  break 
In  twofold  beauty,  and  a  parted  flreak  f 
'the  twining  jalmme  and  the  braining  rofe 
With  Javiih  grace  their  morning  fcents  difelofe : 
The  finellu  g  tuberofe  and  jonquil  declare 
The  ftrongcr  impuKe  of  an  evening  air. 
Whence  has  the  tree  (reiolve  me)  or  the  flower 
A  xatious  inttiDCt,  or  a  different  power  ? 
Why  (hould  one  earth,  one  clime,  one  ftream,  one 

breath, 
ftauc  thit  to  ftxength,  and  fickea  that  to  death  ? 


Whence  does  it  happen,  that  the  plait,  whict 
well 
We  name  the  feofitive,  feou!d  move  >nd  feel? 
Whence  know  her  leaves  to  anfwer  her  command, 
And  with  quick  horror  fly  the  neighbouring  hud? 

Along  the  funnf  bank,  or  watery  mead, 
Ten  thoufand  ftalks  the  various  Moffoms  fpread: 
Peaceful  and  lowly  in  their  native  (oil, 
They  neither  kuow  to  fpin,  nor  care  to  toil; 
Yet  with  confefs'd  magnificence  deride 
Our  vile  attire,  and  impotence  of  vride. 
The  cowflip  fmiles,  in  brighter  yellow  drefs'd 
Than  that  which  veils  the  nubile  virgin's  breift : 
A  fairer  red  (rands  blulhing  in  the  role      [flo*v 
That  that  which  on '  the  bridegroom's  ic&mu 
Take  but  the  humbled  lily  of  the  field  j 
And,  rf  our  pride  will  to  oof  rcafon  yield, 
It  muft  by  fure  comparifon  be  mown 
That  on  the  regal  feat  great  David's  Cm, 
Array 'd  in  all  his  robes  and  types  of  power, 
Shines  with  lefs  glory  than  that  fimplc  flower. 

Of  fifties  next,  my  friends,  1  would  inq  'ire : 
How  the  mute  race  engender,  or  refpirej 
From  the  fmall  fry  that  glide  on  Jordan's  ftrcam 
Unmark'd,  a  multitude  without  a  name, 
To  that  leviathan,  who  o*er  the  fcas 
Immcnfe  rolls  onward  his  impetuous  ways, 
And  mocks  the  wind,  and  in  the  tempeft  plan? 
How  they  in  warlike  bands  march  greatly  forth 
From  freezing  waters  and  the  colder  north, 
To  fouthcrn  climes  directing  their  career, 
Their  ftation  changing  with  th'  inverted  yen  J 
How  all  with  careful  knowledge  are  endued, 
To  choofe  their  proper  bed,  and  wave,  aod  food: 
To  guard  their  fpawn,  and  educate  their  brood  r 

Ot  bird*,  how  each  according  to  her  kind 
Proper  materials  for  her  aeft  can  find, 
And  build  a  frame,  which  deepeft  thought  is  ma 
Wtwld  or  amend  or  imitate  in  vain  ? 
How  in  fmall  flights  they  know  to  try  their  yoesr,, 
And  teach  the  callow  child  her  parent's  frog? 
Why  thefe  frequent  the  plain,  and  thole  the  tosd? 
Why  every  land  has  her  Jpeeific  brood  1 
Where  the  ull  crane,  or  winding  fwallow,  goo, 
Fearful  of  gathering  winds  and  billing  foowti 
If  into  rocks,  or  hollow  trees,  they  creep, 
In  temporary  death  coafio'd  to  fleep ; 
Or,  confeious  of  the  coming  evil,  fly 
To  milder  regions,  and  a  fuuthern  iky  ? 

Of  beaib  and  creeping  infects  thai)  we  trace 
The  wondrous  nature,  and  the  various  race; 
Or  wild  or  tame,  or  friend  to  man  or  foe, 
Of  us  what  they,  or  what  of  them  we  know  ? 

Tell  me,  ye  ftudvws,  who  pretend  to  fee 
Far  into  Natu:c*s  bofom,  whence  the  I  ee 
Was  firft  inform'd  her  venturous  flight  to  fleer 
through  tracklefs  paths,  and  an  abyfiof  air? 
Whence  fhe  avoids  the  flimy  marfh,  and  kn " 
The  fertile  hills  where  fwecter  herbage  grow*, 
And  honey-making  flowers  their  openiog ' 

difdofe? 

How  from  the  thicken'd  mifl,  and  ferting  ion, 
Finds  (he  the  labour  of  her  day  is  done  ? 
Who  taught  her  igainfl  winds  and  rain*  to  8rii*i 
To  bring  her  burden  to  the  certain  hive; 
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od  through  the  liquid  fields  again  to  pafs 
iitccus,  and  hearkening  to  the  founding  brafe  ? 
Aid,  O  thou  fluggard,  tell  me  why  the  ant, 
rlidft  fummcr's  plenty,  thinks  of  winter9!  want, 
r  conftant  journiet  carefnl  to  prepare 
erJlorcs;  and,  bringing  home  the  corny  car, 
r  what  iaftru&ion  does  (he  bite  tjie  grain, 
eft,  bid  in  earth,  and  taking  root  again, 
might  elude  the  forefight  of  her  care  ? 
iftioct  in  either  infect 'a  deed  appear        [fear. 
he  marks  of  thought,  contrivance,  hope,  and 
Fix  thy  corporeafand  internal  ere 
d  the  young  gnat,  or  new-enpender'd  fly  j 
I  the  vile  worm  that  yefterday  began 
»  crawl ;  thy  fellow-creatures,  abject  man  : 
ike  thee  they  breathe,  they  move,  they  taile,  they 

ice, 
hey  (how  their  paflyms  by  their  ads,  like  thee: 
arting  their  flings,  they  previoufly  declare 
dign'd  revenge,  and  fierce  intent  of  war : 
lying  their  egg*,  they  evidently  prove 
he  genial  power,  and  fall  effect  of  love, 
ach  then  has  organs  to  digeft  his  food, 
ne  to  beget,  and  one  receive  the  brood ; 
las  limbs  and  finews,  blood  and  heart,  and  brain,  } 
ife  and  her  proper  functions  to  fuftain,  > 

hough  the  whole  fabric  {mailer  than  a  grain*  J 
That  more  can  our  penurious  reafon  grant 
o  the  large  whale,  or  caftled  elephant ; 
o  thofe  enormous  terrors  of  the  Nile, 
he  crefted  fnake,  and  long-tail*d  crocodile ; 
han  that  all  differ  but  in  fliape  and  name, 
ach  deftin'd  to  a  Ids  or  larger  frame  ? 
For  potent  nature  loves  a  various  act, 
rone  to  enlarge,  or  ftudious  to  contract , 
low  forms  her  work  too  final],  now  too  immenfe, 
Jid  fcorns  the  meafures  of  our  feeble  ferife. 
'he  object  fpread  too  far,  or  rais'd  too  high, 
cnies  its  real  image  to  the  eye ; 
oo  little.it  eludes  the  dazzled  fight, 
ccomet  mizt  blacknefs,  or  imparted  light. 
'iter  and  air  the  varied  form  confound ;  {round, 
he  ftraigh't  looks  crooked,  and  the  fquare  grows 
Thui,  while  with  fruitleft  hope  and  Weary  pain, 
fr  feelt  great  nature's  power,  but  feck  in  vain, 
ife  fits  the  goddefs'  in  her  dark  retreat ; 
round  her  myriads  of  ideas  wait, 
J)d  endlels  Ihapes,  which  the  myfterious  queen 
an  take  or  quit,  can  alter  or  retain, 
.» from  our  loft  purfuit  (he  wills,  to  hide 
ter  clofe  decrees,  and  chaften  human  pride. 

Untam'd  and  fierce  the  tigers  ftill  remains^ 
le  tires  his  life  in  biting  on  his  chains : 
or  the  kind  gifts  of  water  and  of  food 
fngrateful,  and  returning  ill  for  good, 
te  leeks  his  keeper's  flefii,  and  thirfta  his  blood 
ifhile  the  ftr<  Dg  camel,  and  the  generous  hoxie, 
.eftrairi'd  and  aw*d  by  man's  inferior  force, 
)o  to  the  rider's  will  their  rage  fubmit, 
ind  anfwer  to  the  fpur,  and  own  the  bit ; 
•tretch  their  gUd  mouths  to  meet  the  feeder's  hand. 
Meas'd  with  his  weight,  and  proud  of  his  com- 
mand. 

Again  :  the  lonely  fox  roams  far  abroad, 
to  fceret  rapine  bent!  and  midnight  fraud ; 


J 


Now  haunts  the  cfiff,  now  traverfes  the,  lawn, 
And  flies  the  hated  ncighbotirhood  of  man : 
While  the  kind  fpaniel,  and  the  faithful  hound, 
JUkeft  that  foz  in  ihape  and  fpecies  found, 
Refufes  through  thefe  cliffs  and  lawns  to  roam, 
Purfues  the  noted  path,  and  covets  home, 
Does  with  kind  joy  domeftic  races  meet. 
Takes  what  the  glutted  child  denies  to  cat, 
And,  dying,  licks  his  loog-lov'd  matter's  feet, 

By  what  immediate  caufe  they  are  india'd, 
In  many  acts,  'tis  hard,  I  own,  to  find. 
I  fecr  in  others,  or  I  think  I  fee, 
That  flrict  their  principles  and  ours  agree* 
Evil  like  us  they  fhun,  and  covet  good  ; 
Abhor  the  potion,  and  receive  the  food. 
Like  us  they  love  or  hate  \  like  us  they  know 
To  joy  the  friend,  or  grapple  with  the  foe. 
With  Jeeming  thought  their  action  they  intend9 
And  ufe  the  means  proportion^  to  the  end. 
Then  vainly  the  philofopher  avers, 
That  reafon  guides  our  deed,  and  inftinct  theirs* 
How  can  we  juftly  different  caufes  frame, 
When  the  effects  entirely  are  the  fame  t 
Inftin£  and  reafon  how  can  we  divide  t 
'Tis  the  fool's  ignorance,  and  the  pedant's  pride. 

With  the  lame  folly,  Aire,  man  vaunts  his f way. 
If  the  brute  bcaft  refufes  to  obey. 
For  tell  me,  when  the  empty  boafter's  word 
Proclaims  himfelf  the  univerfal  lord, 
Does  he  not  tremble,  left  the  lion's  paw 
Should  join  his  plea  againft  the  faney'd  law  t 
Would  not  the  learned  coward  leave  the  chair, 
If  in  the  fchools  or  porches  fhould  appear 
The  fierce  hyasna,  or  the  foaming  bear? 

The  combatant  too  late  the  field  declines, 
When  now  the  fword  is  girded  to  his  loins. 
When  the  fwift  veffel  flies  before  the  wind, 
Tc*»  late  the  failor  views  the  land  behind* 
And  'tis  too  late  now  back  again  to  bring 
Inquiry,  rais'd  and  towering  on  the  wingt 
Forward  (he  drives,  averfe  to  be  withheld 
Form  nobler  objects,  and  a  larger  field. 

Confider  with  me  this  asthereai  ff  ace, 
Yielding  to  earth  and  lea  the  middle  place. 
Anxious  I  afk  you,  how  the  peafile  ball 
Should  never  ftrive  to  rife,  nor  tear  to  fall  f 
When  I  reflect  how  the  revolving  fun 
Does  round  our  globe  his  crooked  journies  nan, 
1  doubt  of  many  lands,  if  they  contain 
Or  herd  of  beau,  or  colony  of  man ; 
If  any  nation  paf»  their  deftin'd  days 
Beneath  the  neighboring  (no's  director  raysj 
If  any  fuffer  on  the  polar  coaft 
The  rage  of  Ardos  and  eternal  rroft. 

M*y  sot  the  pleaiure  of  Omnipotence 
To  each  of  thefe  fome  fecret  good  diipenfe? 
Thofe  who  amidft  the  torrid  regions  live, 
May  they  not  gales  unknown  to  us  receive? 
flee  daily  mowers  rejoice  the  thirfty  earth, 
And  blels  the  flowery  buds'  fiiccecdiog  birth  f 
May  they  not  pit y  m>,  condemned  to  beari 
The  various  heaven  of  an  obliquer  fphere ; 
While  by  fiz'd  laws,  and  with  a  juit  return. 
They  feci  twelve  hours  that  lhadc9ior  twelve  tfcajt 
bum, 
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And  pr&ife  the  neighbouring  fun,  whofe  conftant 
Enlightens  them  with  feafons  Hill  the  fame  ?  [flame 
And  may  not  thofc,  "whofe  diftant  lot  it  cad 
North  beyond  Tartary's  extended  wafte ; 
Where  through  the  plaint  of  one  continual  day 
Six  (bining  months  purfuc  their  even  way, 
And  fix  fucceeding  urge  their  duflcy  flight, 
Obfcur'd  with  vapours,  and  o'erwhelm'd  in  night ; 
May  not,  I  aik,  the  natives  of  thefe  climes 
(At  annals  may  inform  fucceeding  times} 
To  our  quotidian  change  of  heaven  prefer 
Their  own  viciffitude,  and  equal  (hare 
Of  day  and  night,  difparted  through  the  year  ? 
May  they  not  fcorn  our  fun's  repeated  race, 
To  narrow  bounds  prefcrib'd,  and  little  fpace, 
Flattening  from  morn,  and  headlong  driven  from 

noon, 
Half  of  our  daily  toil  yet  fcarcely  done  ? 
May  they  not  jutlly  to  our  climes  upbraid 
Shortncfs  of  night,  and  penury  of  (hade ; 
That,  ere  our  wearied  limbs  are  juflly  bleft 
With  wholefome  flcep,  and  neceffary  reft, 
Another  fun  demands  return  of  care, 
The  remnant  toil  of  yeftcrday  to  bear  ?      ' 
Wbilft,  when  the  folar  beams  falute  their  fight, 
Bold  and  fecure  in  half  a  year  of  light, 
Uninterrupted  voyages  they  take 
To  the  remotcft  wood,  and  fartheft  lake ; 
Manage  the  fiihing,  and  purfue  the  courfe  [force  ? 
With  more  extended  nerves,  and  more  continued 
And,  when  declining  day  forfakes  their  flcy, 
When  gathering  doudt  fpeak  gloomy  winter  nigh; 
With  plenty  for  the  coming  feafon  bleft, 
Six  folid  months  (an  age)  they  live,  relcas'd  - 
From  all  the  labour,  procefs,  clamour,  woe, 
Which  our  fad  fcenes  of  daily  a&ion  know  : 
They  light  the  fhining  lamp,  prepare  the  fcaft, 
And  with  full  mirth  receive  the  welcome  gueft  ; 
Or  tell  their  tender  loves  (the  only  care 
Which  now  they  fuffer)  to  the  liflening  fair ; 
And,  rais'd  in  pleafure,  or  repos'd  in  cafe 
(Grateful' alternate  of  fttbftantial  peace), 
They  blefs  the  long  nocturnal  influence  (bed 
On  the  crown'd  goblet,  and  the  genial  bed. 

In  foreign  ides  which  our  difcovcrers  find, 
Far  from  this  length  of  continent  disjoin'd, 
The  rugged  bear's,  or  fpotted  lynx's  wood, 
Frighten  the  v allies,  and  iufeft  the  wood  ; 
The  hungry  crocodile,  and  hiding  fnake, 
JLurk  in  the  troubled  ftreara  and  fenny  brake  ; 
And  man,  untaught  and  ravenous  as  the  bead, 
Does  valley,  wood,  and  brake,  and  ft  ream,  inicft ; 
Deriv'd  thefe  men  and  animals  their  birth 
From  trunk  of  oak,  or  pregnant  womb  of  earth  ? 
Whence  then  the  old  belief,  that  all  began 
In  Eden's  (hade,  and  one  created  man  ? 
Or,  grant  this  progeny  was  wafted  o'er 
By  coafting  boats  from  next  adjacent  (bore ; 
Would  thofe,  from  whom  we  "will  fuppofe  they 

fpring, 
Slaughter  to  harmlcfs  lands  and  poifon  bring  ? 
Would  they  on  board  or  bears  or  lynxes  take, 
Feed  the  fhc  adder,  and  the  brooding  fuakc  i 
pr  could  they  think  the  new  difcovu'd  ifie 
Fleas* d  to  receive  a  pregnant  crocodile? 


And,  fince  the  favage  lineage  we  mnft  trie* 
From  Noah  fav'd,  and  his  diftinguuVd  race ; 
How  (hould  their  fathers  happen  to  forget 
The  arts  which  Noah  taught,  the  rules  he  fee, 
To  fow  the  glebe,  to  plant  the  generous  vine, 
And  load  with  grateful  flames  the  holy  fluine; 
While  the  great  fire's  unhappy  font  are  mood, 
Unprcfs'd  their  vintage,  and  untili'd  their  groua^ 
Straggling  o'ef  dale  and  hill  in  queft  of  food, 
And  rude  of  arts,  of  virtue,  and  of  God  ? 

How  (hall  we  next  o'er  earth  and  feat  purine 
The  varied  forms  of  every  thing  we  view; 
That  all  it  chang'd,  though  all  is  ftUl  the  lane, 
Fluid  the  partt,  yet  durable  the  frame  ? 
Of  thofe  materials,  which  have  been  confe&'d 
The  priftine  fpringt  and  parents  of  the  reft, 
Each  becomes  other.     Water  ftopp'd  gives  birth 
To  graft  and  plants,  and  thickens  into  earth : 
Diffut'd,  it  rifet  in  a  higher  fohcre, 
Dilates  its  drops,  and  fattens  into  air : 
Thofe  finer  parts  of  air  again  tnlpire, 
Move  into  warmth,  and  brighten  into  fire : 
That  fire,  once  more  by  thicker  air  o'ercome,     . 
And  downward  fore'd,  in  earth's  capacious  woaftT 
Alters  its  particles ;  is  fire  no  more, 
But  lies  refplendent  duft,  and  (bining  ore ; 
Or,  running  through  the  mighty  mother's  veins, 
Changes  its  fhape,  putt  off  its  old  remains  i 
With  watery  partt  its  leflen'd  force  divides, 
Flowt  into  waves,  and  rifes  into  tides* 

Difparted  ftreamt  (hall  from  their  channels  fy,,  •! 
And  deep  furcharg'd  by  fkndy  mountains  lie, 
Obicurely  fepulcher'd.    By  eating  rain, 
And  furious  wind,  down  to  the  diftant  plain 
The  hill,  that  hides  hit  head  above  the  floes, 
Shall  fall ;  the  plain  by  flow  degrees  mall  rife     t 
Higher  than  er  ft  had  ftood  the  fnmmtt-Jiill ;         * 
For  time  mud  nature't  great  beheft  folfiL 
'    Thut,  by  a  length  of  yeart  and  change  of  fate*! 
All  things  are  tight  or  heavy,  (mall  or  great  : 
Thus  Jordan's  wavet  (hall  future  clouds  appear*  . 
And  Egypt's  pyramids  refine  to  air : 
Thus  later  age  (hall  afk  for  Pifon's  flood, 
And  travellers  inquire  where  Babel  ftood. 
Now  where  we  lee  thefe  changes  often  fall, 
Sedate  we  pals  them  by  as  natural; 
Where  to  our  eye  more  rarely  they  appear, 
The  pompous  name  of  prodigy  they  bear.  ! 

.Let  active  thought  thefe  dole  meanders  trace  ; 
I*et  human  wit  their  dubious  boundaries  place  ;    '■• 
Are  all  things  miracle  j  or  nothing  fuch  ? 
And  prove  we  not  too  little,  or  too  much  ? 

For  that  a  branch  cut  off,  a  wither'd  rod 
Should  at  a  word  pronoune'd  revive  and  bud  ; 
It  thit  more  ftrange,  than  that  the 

brow, 
Stripp'd  by  December's  froft,  and  white  with  I 
Should  pufh  in  fpring  ten  thousand  thouiasd  1 
And  boaft  returning  leaves,  and  blooming  w* 
That  each  fucceflive  night  from  opening  hex* 
The  (bod  of  angels  mould  to  man  be  given  ; 
It  this  more  ftrange  than  that  with  comi 
Our  fainting  bodies  every  day  are  fed? 
Than  that  each  grain  and  feed,  coofum'd  in  early 
Raifet  its  {lore,  and  multiplies  its  birth, 
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tad  from  the  handful,  which  the  tiller  lows, 
'be  labonr'd  fields  rejoice,  and  future  harveft 
flows  ? 

Then,  from  whafce'er  we  can  to  fenfe  produce, 
!oaunon  and  plain,  or  wondrous  and  sbftrufe, 
rem  nature's  conftant  or  eccentric  law*, 
"he  thoughtful  foul  this  general  inference  draws, 
'bat  ao  effect,  muft  pre-fuppofe  a  caufe : 
led,  while  the  does  her  upward  flight  fuftain, 
taching  etch  liok  of  the  continued  chain, 
d  length  Use  is  oblig'd  and  fore'd  to  ice 
i  firft,  a  fource,  a  life,  a  Deity ; 
rnat  has  for  ever  been,  and  mnft  for  ever  be* 

Tins  great  exiftence  thus  by  reason  found, 
left  by  all  power,  with  all  perfection  crown'd ; 
low  can  we  bend  or  limk  his  decreet 
y  what  our  ear  has  heard,  or  eye  may  fee  I 
ly  then,  is  all  in  heaps  ef  water  loft, 
tj ond  the  blends,  and  the  mid-land  coaft  ? 
ir  has  that  God,  who  gave  our  world  its  birth, 
evsr*d  thole  waters  by  fame  ether  earth, 
ioootries  by  future  plough-share*  co  be  ton, 
Lad  cities  taie'd  by  nations  yet  unborn  I 
re  the  pregreflive  eourfe  of  reftlefr  age 
trfomu  three  thousand  times  Us  annual  ftage, 
lay  not  our  power  and  learning  he  feppreft, 
Lnd  ens  and  empire  learn  to  travel  weft?      * 

Where,  by  the  flrength  of  this,  idea  charm'd, 
Jgaten'd  with  glory,  and  with  rapture  warm'd, 
icendi  my  foul  ?  what  fees  Ihe  white  and  great 
fltidft  fubjedted  fees  I  An  tftt  the  feat 
4  power  and  plenty ;  her  imperial  throne, 
or  justice  and  for  mercy  fought  and  known  ; 
litaes  fuhlime,  great  attribotes  of  heaven, 
rom  thence  ao  this  cUftmgui(h*d  nation  given. 
ret  farther  weft  the  weftern  ijk  extends 
ler  happy  fame ;  her  armed  fleet  ihe  fends 
o  climatm  folded  yet  from  human  eye, 
tad  leads,  which  we  imagine  wave  and  ficy, 
rem  pole  to  pole  ihe  hears  her  a£s  refound, 
Lnd  rules  an  empire  by  no  ocean  bound ; 
inows  her  mips  anchored,  and  her  tails  un&nVd, 
i  other  Indies,  and  a  second  world. 

Long  (hail  Britannia  (that  muft  be  her  name) 
le  firft  in  cenqueft,  and  prefide  in  fame  : 
•oog  feaU  her  savour 'd  monarchy  engage 
"be  teeth  of  envy,  and  the  force  of  age : 
terer'd  and  happy  (he  JhaU  long  remain, 
tf  human  things  leaft  changeable,  leaft  vain. 
ret  all  muft  with  the  general  doom  comply,  [die. 
Lnd  this  great  glorious  power,  though  laft,  muft 

Now  let  us  leave  this  earthy  and  lift  our  eye 
'o  the  large  convex  ef  yon  azure  flcy : 
lehold  it  lie  an  ample  curtain  fpread, 
low  ftreak'd  and  glowing  with  the  morning-red « 
uaon  at  noon  in  flaming  yellow  bright, 
lnd  ehooJbg  feble  for  the  peace/ul  night. 
Lit  leatan  now,  whence  light  and  made  were 
Lad  whence  this  great  variety  ef  heaven,  [given, 
lesion,  our  guide,  what  can  fhe  more  reply, 
[hem  that  the  sjsn  UUuninates  the  flcy ; 
"bao  that  night  rifesfrom  his  abfent  ray, 
Lnd  his  returning  Inftre  kindles  day  i  . 

But  we  expedt  the  aaorning^redin  vain  : 
I»  hid  in  vapours,  or  obfcur'd  by  rain. 


The  noon-tide  yellow  we  in  vain  require  • 
'Tis  black  in  ftorm,  or  red  in  lightning  fire. 
Pitchy  and  dark  the  night  fometimes  appears. 
Friend  to  our  woe,  and  parent  of  our  fears  i 
Our  joy  and  wonder  fometimes  ihe  excites. 
With  ftars  unnumber'd,  and  eternal  lights. 
Send  forth,  ye  wife,  fend   forth   your  lahfmrmg 

thought ; 
Let  it  return  with  empty  notions  fraught, 
Of  airy  columns  every  moment  broke, 
Of  circling  whirlpools,  and  of  fphercs  of  {moke  » 
Yet  this  foliation  but  once  more  affords 
New  change  of  terms,  and  fcaftblding  of  words: 
In  other  garb  my  queftion'  I  receive, 
And  take  the  doubt  the  very  feme  I  gave. 

Lo !  as  a  giant  ftrong,  the  lu#y  fun 
Mulftply*d  rounds  in  one  great  round  does  run ;  : 
Twofold  his  eourfe,  yet  cooftant  his  career, 
Changing  the  day,  and  finishing  the  year. 
Again,  When  his  defcending  orb  retires, 
And  earth  perceives  the  abfence  of  his  fires ; 
The  moon  affords  us  her  alternate  ray, 
And  with  kind  beams  diftributes  fainter  day, 
Yet  keeps  the  ftageaof  her  monthly  race  ; 
Various  her  beams,  and  changeable  her  face. 
Each  planet,  finning  in  his  proper  fphere, 
Does  with  juft  fpeed  his  radiant  voyage  fteer  r 
Each  fees  his  lamp  with  different  luftre  crown 'd  ; 
Each  knows  his  eourfe   with   different   periods 

bound; 
And,  in  his  paffage  through  the  liquid  fpace, 
Nor  hafteas,  nor  retards,  his  neighbour's  race. 
Now,  (hine  thefe  planets  with  fubftantial  rays  ? 
Doet  innate  luftre  gild  their  meafur'd  days  i 
Or  do  they  (as  your  fchesnes,  1  think,  haven 

mown) 
Dart  furtive  beams  and  glory  not  their  own. 
All  fervants  to  that  fource  of  light,  the  fun  i 

Again  I  fee  ten  tboufand  thoufand  ftars, 
Nor  call  in  lines,  in  circles,  nor  in  fquares 
(Poor  rules,  with  which   our  bounded  mind  is 

fiil'd, 
When  we  would  plant,  or  cultivate,  or  build) ; 
But  mining  with  fuch  vaft,  fuch  various  light, 
As  fpemks  the  hand,  that  form'd  them,  infinite, 
How  mean  the  order  and  perfection  fought, 
Tn  the  bed  product  of  the  human  thought, 
Compar'd  to  the  great  harmony  that  reigns 
In  what  the  fpirit  of  the  world  ordains! 

Now  if  the  fun  to  earth  tranftnita  his  ray, 
Yet  does  not  fcorch  us  with  too  fierce  a  day  ; 
How  finall  a  portion  of  his  power  is  given 
To  orbs  more  diliam,  and  remoter  heaven  ?      ' 
And  of  thofe  ftars,  which  our  imperfect  eye 
Hasdoom'd  and  fiVd  to  one  eternal  iky, 
Each,  by  a  native  ftock  of  honour  great, 
May  dart  ftrong  influence,  and  diffufe  kind  heat, 
(Itfelf  a  fun)  and  with  tranfnaiflive  light 
Enliven  worlds  deny'd  to  human  fight. 
Around  the  circles  of  their  ambient  ikies 
New  moons  may  grow  or  wane,  may  fet  or  rife, 
And  other  ftars  may  co  thole  fuus  be  earths, 
Give  their  own  elements  their  proper  births, 
Divide  their  climes,  or  elevate  their  pole, 
See  their  lands  fiouiiih,  and  their  oceans  roll: 
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Yet  thefe  great  orbs,  thus  radically  bright, 
Primitive  founts,  and  origin*  of  light, 
May  each  to  other  (at  their  different  fphere 
Makes  or  their  diftance  or  their  light  appear) 
Be  feen  a  nobler  or  inferior  f tar, 
And,  in  that  fpace  which  we  call  air  and  Iky, 
Myriads  of  earths,  and  moons,  and  fans,  may  tie, 
Unmeafnr'd  and  unknown  by  human  eye. 

In  vain  we  meafure  this  amazing  fphere. 
And  find  and  Bx  its  centre  here  or  there ; 
Whilft  its  circumference,  fcorning  to  be  brought 
Ev'n  into  fancy' d  fpace,  illudes  our  ranqutlh'd 
thought. 

Where  then  are  all  the  radiant  mon/hr*  driven, 
With  which  your  guefles  fill'd  the  frightened  hea- 
Where  will  their  fi&iout  images  remain  f      [ven  f 
In  papenfchemes,  and  the  Chaldean's  brain  ? 

This  problem  yet,  this  offspring  of  a  guefs, 
L<et  us  for  once  a  child  of  truth  confeis ; 
That  thefe  fair  flars,  thefe  objects  of  delight 
And  terror  to  our  fearching  dazzled  fight, 
Are  worlds  immenfe,  unnumbered,  infinite. 
But  do  thefe  worlds  difplay  their  beams,  or  guide 
Their  orbs,  to  ferve  thy  ufe,  to  pleafe  thy  pride  f 
Thyfelf  but  duft,  thy  ftature  but  a  fpan, 
A  moment  thy  duration,  footiib  man  I 
As  well  may  the  minuted  emmet  fay, 
That  Caucafus  was  r*is'd  to  pave  his  way} 
The  fnail,  that  Lebanon's  extended  wood 
Was  deftin'd  only  for  his  walk  and  food ; 
The  vileft  cockle,  gaping  on  the  coaft 
That  rounds  the  ample  feat,  as  weH  may  boaft, 
Tha  craggy  rock  projtd  above  the  iky, 
That  he  in  fafety  at  its  foot  may  lie ; 
And  the  whole  oceatifr  confluent  waters  fwell. 
Only  to  quench  his  thirft,  or  move  and  blanch  his 
reel*. 

A  higher  flight  the  venturous  goddefs  tries; 
Leaving  material  worlds  and  locet  ikies ; 
Inquires  what  are  the  beings,  where  the  fpatt, 
That  form'd  and  held  the  angeh*  ancient  race. 
For  rebel  Lucifer  with  Michael  fought 
(f  offer  only  what  tradition  taught) ; 
Embattled  cherub  again  ft  cherub  rofc, 
Did  fbicld  to  (hield,  and  power  to  power 
Heaven  rung  with  triumph,  hell  was  fill1 


roujwfe;/ 
il'dwithf 

olumestell, 


What  were  thefe  forms  of  which  your  volumes 
How  fome  fought  great,  and  others  recreant  fell  t 
Thefe  bound  to  bear  an  ever  lading  load, 
Durance  of  chain,  and  baniibment  of  God  ; 
By  fatal  turns  their  wretched  ltreftgth  to  tire, 
To  fwim  in  fulphurous  lake*,  or  land  on  folid  fire : 
While  thofe  exalted  to  primaeval  light, 
Excels  of  blefiing,  and  fupreme  delight, 
Only  perceive  fome  little  paufe  of  joys 
In  thole  great  momenta  when  their  God  employs 
Their  miniilry,  ro  pour  his  threatcn'd  hate 
On  the  proud  king,  or  the  rebellious  (late  ; 
Or  to  reverfe  Jehovah's  high  command, 
And  (peak  the  thunder  falling  from  bis  hand, 
When  to  his  duty  the  proud  king  returns, 
And  the  rebellious  (;ate  in  aihes  mi<urns  I 
How  can  goocf  angels  be  in  heaven  confin'd, 
Or  vjew  that  preface;  which  no  fpace  can  bind  ? 


Is  God  above,  beneath,  or  yon*,  or  here  f  * 
He  who  made  all,  is  he  not  every  wftere? 
Oh,  how  can  wicked  angels  find  a  night  ^ 

So  dark,  to  hide  them  from  that  piercing  light,  ( 
Which  form'd  the  eye,  and  gave  the  power  oft 
fight  ?  J 

What  mean  I  now  of  angel,  when  I  hear 
Firm  body,  fpirit  pore,  or  fluid  air  I 
Spirits  to  adhtou  fpirinsal  confin'd, 
friends  to  ode  thought,  and  kindred  to  out  mind, 
Should  only  aft  and  prompt  us  from  within, 
Nor  by  external  eye  be  ever  feen. 
Was  it  not  therefore  to  our  fathers  known, 
That  thefe  had  appetite,  and  limb,  and  bone  ? 
Elfc  how  could  Abraham  warn  their  weary M  fcetf 
Or  Sarah  pleafe  their  tafte  with  fcvoury  meat? 
Whence  fliould  they  fear  f  or  why  did  Lot  cagage 
To  fave  their  bodies  from  abufive  ragu  t 
And  how  could  Jacob,  in  a  real  fight, 
Feel  or  refift  the  wreftling  angel's  might  t 
How  could  a  form  in  ftrengtb  with  matter  try? 
Or  how  a  fpirit  touch  a  mortafs  thigh  t 

Now  are  they  air  eoodens'd,  or  gathered  rays! 

I'  How  guide  they  thenr  our  prayer,  or  kec?c4ir  ways,' 
By  flronger  blafts  .ill  iubjem  to.be  toft, 
By  tetntcfts  fcatter'd*  and  in  whirlwinds  loft? 

Have  they  again  (as  facred  femj  prodaima) 
Subftanccs  real,  and  eatiUng  frames'  f 
How  comes  it,  fthce  with  mem'  we  jointly  4bard 
The  great  effect  of  one  Creator's  cane/ 
That,  whilft  our  bodies  fickfcn  and  decay. 
Theirs  are  far  ever  healthy,  young,  and  gayf 
Why,  whflfl  we  ftruggle  m  this  vale  beneath 
With  watot  and  farrow,  with  dficajfe  and  death, 
Do  they,  more  blcft'd,  perpetual  Ufe  employ 
On  fongs  of  pleafare,  and  in  fcenca  of  joy  ? 

Now  when  my  mind  has  all  this  world  fuurvcjflaV 
And  found,  that  nothing  by  itfetf  was  made; 
When  thought  has  rais'd  itfetf,  by  juft  degrees, 
From  vallfei  crown'd  with  flowers,  and  hitts  winV 

trees'; 
From  smoking  mineral,  and  from  fiflbg  ftreams; 
From  fattening  Nilus,  or  victorious  Thames  ; 
From  all  the  living,  that  four-footed  mtftu 
Along  the  more,  the  meadow,  or  the  grave  s 
From  alt  that  can  with  fins'  or4  feathers  fly 
Through  the  atrial  or  the  watery  fifty ; 
From  the  poor  reptile  with  a  ivafbnltyfiooV 
That  miferable  mafier  of  the  whole  r 
From  this  great  object  of  the  body's  eye, 
This  fair  half-round,  this  ample  azure  flcy. 
Terribly  large,  and  wonderfully  bright, 
With  liars  unnumber'd,  and  unmcaiur'd  light  r 
FTom  ententes  unfeen,  celeftial  names, 
Fnugfttaning  spirits,  and  msjsiflcrial  flamen. 
Angels,  dominiuna,  potentates,  and  thrones, 
All  that  in  each  degree  the  name  of  creature 
Lift  we  our  reafon  to  that  feveimgn  c 
Who  Weft  the  whole  with  life,  and 

with  laws; 

Who  forth  from  norbing  caJTd  tbfc  comely  frasns\ 
His  will  and  adfc,  his  word  and  work  the  fame  ; 
To  whom  a  thoufand  year*  are  but  a  day; 
Who  bad  the  light  her  genial  beams  difplay, 
Atrifetttenu>oB,aadu»tbitb4juntt*w*y 


i 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


SOLOMON  ON  THE  VANITY  OP  THE  WORLB. 


4* 


:} 


U    3 


W1k>,  waking  time,  hit  creature,  frrm  the  fourcc 
Primaeval,  erder'd  bis  predeftin'd  couKc ; 
Himfelf,  *  in  the  holiow  of  hi*  hand,  - 
Holding,  obedient  to  hit  high  command, 
The  deep  abyfc,  the  long-continued  (lore, 
Where  months,  and  day*,  and  hour*,  and  mi* 

notes  pour 
their  floating  parts,  and  thenceforth  are  no 

more. 
!>«  Alpha  and  Omega,  firft  and  laft, 
who  like  the  potter  in  a  mould  has  ceft    . 
The  world's  great  frame,  commanding  it  to  be 
bach  as  the  eyes  of  fenfe  and  reafon  fee; 
Yet  if  he  wills  may  change  or  fpoil  the  whole  j 
May  take  yon'  beauteous,  myftie,  ftarry  roll, 
And  born  it  like  an  ufekfs  parchment  fcroli 
May  from  its  bails  in  one  moment  pour 
This  melted  earth— 

LaVe  liquid  metal,  and  like  burning  ore  s 
Who,  fele  in  power,  at  the  beginning  (aid, 
brtiea,  and  air,  and  earth,  and  heaven  be  made  ; 
And  it  was  fo  !— and,  when  he  mail  ordain 
la  other  tort,  has  but  to  fpeak  again, 
sad  they  mail  be  no  more :  Of  this  great  theme, 
rim  glorious*  hallow'd,  everlafting  name, 
Dria  God,  I  would  difcooHe*— 
The  learned  elders  lac  appai'd,  amaz'd, 
tad  each  with  mutual  look  on  other  gas'd  I 
|ior  fpeech  they  meditate,  nor  anfwer  frame 
Too  plain,  aba  I  their  filence  fnake  their  wamc)j 
Hi  one,  in  whom  an  outward  mien  £ppear*d, 
UW  turn  fuperior  to  the  vulgar  herd. 
Began :  That  human  learning's  furthest  reach 
rai  bat  to  note  the  dodrine  I  eoold  teach; 
nat  mine  to  fpeak,  and  theirs  was  to  obey ; 
or  1  in  knowledge  more  than  power  did  fway : 
Had  the  aftonifiYd  world,  in  me  beheld 
fofes  eclip&'d,  and  Jefie's  fon  excefl'd. 
Iambic  a  fecond  bow'd,  and  took  the  word  j 
srefcw  my  name  by  future  age  ador'd ; 

I  bve,  faid  he,  thou  wifeft  of  the  wife  ; 

a  none  has  equall'd,  none  fhall  ever  rife 
tteUing  thee.— 

Parent/ of  wicked,  bane  of  honeft  deeds, 
erniciou*  flattery !  thy  malignant  feeds, 
i  an  ill  hour,  and  by  a  fatal  hand, 
idly  diffused  o'er  virtue's  gleby  land, 
fan  fifing  pride  amidft  the  corn  appear, 
nd  choke  the  hopes  and  harveft  of  the  year. 
And  now  the  whole  perplexed  ignoble  crowd, 
fete  to  my  queftions,  in  my  praifes  loud, 
cho'd  the  word :  whence  things  arofe,  or  how 
bey  thus  carift,  the  apteft  nothing  know  t 
1*U  yet  is  not,  but  k  ordain'd  to  be, 

II  veil  of  doubt  apart,  the  dulled  fee ! 

My  prophets  and  my  fophifts  fintfh'd  here 
be  civil  efforts  of  the  verbal  war : 
st  Co  nry  rabbins  and  logicians  yield ; 
Kiting,  ftill  they  combat ;  from  the  field 
t  open  anna  unwilling  they  depart, 
ad  fculk  behind  the  fubterfuge  of  art. 
s  fpeak  one  thing,  mix'd  diale&s  they  join, 
hide  the  fimple,  and  the  plain  define ; 
a  fancy'd  laws,  and  form  unagin'd  rules, 
arms  of  their  an,  and  jargon  of  their  fchoofey 
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Illogrounded  maxims,  by  faUe  glofs  entarg'd, 
And  captious  fcience  againft  reafon  charg'd. 

Soon  their  crude  notions  with  each  other  fought! 
The  adverfe  feet  deny'd  what  this  had  caught ; 
And  he  at  length  the  arapleft  triumph'  gain'd, 
Who  contradicted  what  the  laft  maintained. 

O  wretched  impotence  of  human  mind !         n 
We  erring  'ftill  excufe  fpr  error  find,  > 

And  darkling  grope,  not  knowing  we  are  blind.} 

Vain  man !  fince  firft  thy  bluming  fire  efiay*d 
His  folly  with  counecxed  leaves  to  {hade, 
How  does  the  crime  of  thy  resembling  race 
With  like  attempt  that  uridine  error  trace  t 
Too  plain  thy  nakedncfe  of  foul  efpy'd, 
Why  doft  thou  drive  the  confeious  mam*  to  hide  J 
By  maflts  of  eloquence  and  veils  of  pride  I 

With  outward  fmiles  their  flattery  I  receiv'd;  ^ 
Own'd  my  fick  mind  by  their  difcoorfe  relieved  j 
But  bent,  and  inward  to  myfclf,  again 
Perplex'd,  thefe  matters  I  revoW'd  in  vain. 
My  fearch  Aill  tir'd,  my  labour  ftill  renew'd, 
At  length  I  ignorance  and  knowledge  view'd, 
Impartial ;  both  in  equal  balance  laid,     [weigh'eT. 
Light  flew  the  knowing  feale,  the  doubtful  heavy 

Forc'd  by  reflective  reaibn,  1  confefs, 
That  human  fcience  is  uncertain^guefs. 
Alas !  we  grafp  at  clouds,  and  beat  the  air, 
Vexing  that  fpirit  we  intend  to  clear. 
Can  thought  beyond  the  bounds  of  matter  climb  I 
Or  who  mall  tell  me  what  is  fpace  or  time  I 
In  vain  we  lift  up  our  prefumptuous  eyes 
To  what  our  Maker  to  their  ken  denies  : 
The  fearcher  follows  faft ;  the  object  rafter  flies,  J 
The  little  which  imperfectly  we  find, 
Seduces  only  the  bewilder'd  mind 
To  fruitlefs  fearch  of  fomething  yet  behind* 
Various  difcuffions  tear  our  heated  brain ;  ■> 

Opinions  often  turn ;  ftill  doubts  remain ;  X 

And  who  indulges  thought,  increaCes  pain.         3 

How  narrow  limits  were  to  wifdom  given !  ' 
Earth  fhe  furveys;  (he  thence  would  meafare 

heaven : 
Through  mifts  obfeure  now  wings  her  tedious  way; 
Now  wander*  dazzled  with  too  bright  a  day; 
And  from  the  iummit  of  a  pathlef*  coaft 
Sees  inBnite,  and  in  that  fight  is  loft. 

Remember,  that  the  curs'd  defire  to  know. 
Offspring  of  Adam  I  was  thy  f ounce  of  woe* 
Why  wilt  thou  then  renew  the  vain  purfuit* 
And  rafhly  catch  at  the  forbidden  fruit ; 
With  empty  labour  and*  eluded  ftrife 
Seeking,  by  knowledge,  to  attain  to  life ; 
For  ever  from  that  fatal  tree  debarr'd, 
Which  flaming  fwords  and  angry  cherubs  guard  I 


PLEASURE. 

*       BOOK  II* 


i 


TBXTS  CHItVLT  AHOOXU  TO  IV  UOOX  If, 

u  I  (aid  in  my  own  heart,  Go  to  now,  I  will  prove 
*•  thee  with  mirth ;  therefore  enjoy  pleafurc* 
Eccl.  ti.  I, 
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«  I  made  me  great  works,  I  builded  me  houfes,  I 

*  planted  me  vineyards."    Ver.  4. 

**  I  made  me  garden*  tod  orchards ;  and  1  planted 
**  tree*  in  them  of  all  kind  of  fruit*.**  Ver.  5. 

*  I  made  me  pools  of  water,  to  water  therewith 
«  the  wood  that  bringeth  forth  trees,'*  Ver.  6. 

¥  Then  I  looked  on  all  the  works  that  my  hands 
"  had  wrought,  and  00  the  labour  that  I  had 
"  laboured  to  do  t  And  behold  all  was  vanity 
"  and  vexation  of  fpirit ;  and  there  was  no  profit 
"  under  the  fun."  Ver.  II. 

*  I  gat  me  men-fingers  and  women-finger*,  and 
**  the  delights  of  the  fens  of  men,  as  muficai  in- 

t  "  ftruments,  and  that  of  all  forts."  Ver.  8. 

*  1  fought  in  mine  heart  to  give  myfelf  unto  wine 
M  (yet  acquainting  mine  heart  with  wifdom) 
M  and  to  lav  hold  on  folly,  till  I  might  fee  what 

*  was  that  good  for  the  fons  of  men,  which 
u  they  fhould  do  under  heaven,  all  the  days  of 
»  their  life."  Ver.  3. 

*  Then  I  Jaid  in  my  heart,  As  it  happeneth  unto 
M  the  fool,  fo  it  happeneth  even  unto  me;  and 

*  why  was  I  then  more  wife  ?  Then  I  faid  in 
M  my  heart,  that  this  alfo  is  vanity."  Ver.  15. 

"  Therefore  I  hated  life,  becaufe  the  work  that  is 

M  wrought  under  the  fun  is  grievous  unto  me.'* 

Chap.  ii.  ver.  ay.  , 

u  Dead  flies  caufe  the  ointment  to  fend  forth  a 

"  {linking  favour :  fo  doth  a  little  folly  him 

"  that  is  in  reputation  for  wifdom  and  honour." 

Chap. «.  ver.  I. 
M  The  memory  of  the  juft  is  blcflcd,  but  the  me- 

■*  mory  of  the  wicked  (hall  rot."    Proverbs, 

Chap.  x.  ver.  7. 


The  Argument. 


Solomon,  again  feeking  happioefs,  inquires  if 
wealth  and  greatnefs  can  produce  it:  begins 
with  the  magnificence  of  gardens  and  buildings, 
the  (usury  of  mufic  and  feafting ;  and  proceeds 
to  the  hopes  and  defires  of  love.  In  two  cpifodes 
are  mown  the  follies  and  troubles  of  that  paHicm. 
Solomon,  ftiildifappomted,  falls  under  the  temp, 
tations  of  UbertinUm  and  idolatry ;  recovers 'his 
thought ;  reafons  aright ;  and  concludes  that,  as 
to  the  purfuit  of  pkafure  and  fenfual  delight, 
All  is  vanity  and  vexation  of  fpirit. 

Tar  then  1 0  man,  the  moments  to, deceive, 
That  from  the  womb  attend  thee  to  the  grave : 
For  weary'd  nature  find  fonie  apter  fcheme  : 
Health  be  thy  hope,  and  pleafure  be  thy  theme. 
From  the  perplexing  and  unequal  ways, 
Where  ftudy  brings  thee ;  from  the  endJcfs  maze, 
Which  doubt  perfaades  to  run,  forewarn'd,  recede 
To  the  gay  field  and  flowery  path,  that  lead 
To  jocund  mirth,  foft  joy,  and  carelefs  eafe  : 
Forfake  what  may  inftrudt,  for  what  may*  pleafe ; 
Effay  amufing  art,  and  proud  expence. 
And  make  thy  reafon  iubjccl.  to  thy  fenfe. 

1  commun'd  thus;  the  power  of  wealth  1  try'd, 
And  all  the  various  luxe  of  coftly  pride  ; 
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Artifts  and  plans  reHeVd  my  fofeam  hotfl} 
I  founded  palaces,  and  planted  bowers; 
Birds,  fifties,  beafts,  of  each  exotic  kind, 
I  to  the  limits  of  my  court  confio'd; 
To  trees  transferr'd  I  gave  a  fecond  birth, 
And  bad  a  foreign  fhade  grace  Jodalrs  esrdi ; 
FUh-ponds  were  made,  where  former  fords  pew, 
And  hills  were  leveUM  to  extend  the  vkw; 
Rivers  diverted  from  their  native  courfc, 
And  bound  with  chains  of  artificial  fofte, 
From  large  cafcades  in  pleafing  tnnmk  rolTd, 
Or  rofe  through  figorM  ftone,  or  breathi»| goal; 
From  furtheft  Africa's  tormented  womb 
The  marble  brought,  eredtsthe  f pacioms  dome, 
Or  forms  the  pillars  long-extended  rows,  [gnm. 
On  which  the  planted  grove,  the  penfik  |nfctj 

The  workmen  here  obey  the  matter's  csfl, 
To  gild  the  turret,  and  to  paint  the  will, 
To  mark  the  pavement  there  with  various  boss, 
And  on  the  jafper  fteps  to  rear  the  throat : 
The  fpreading  cedar,  that  an  age  had  fteod, 
Supreme  of  trees,  and  nuftrefs  of  the  wood, 
Cut  down  and  carv'd,  my  Aiming  roof  adorn, 
And  Lebanon  his  ruin*d  honour  mourns. 

A  thoaifland  artifts  ihow  their  cunning  pone* 
To  raife  the  wonders  of  the  ivory  tower. 
A  thousand  maidens  ply  the  purple  kern, 
To  weave  the  bed,  and  deck  the  regal  room; 
Till  Tyre  cotrfeffes  her  cxhanfted  tore,  ' 

That  on  her  coaft  the  mures  •  is  no  more ; 
Till  from  the  Parian  Me,  and  Liby's  coaft,  . 
The  mountains  grieve  their  hopes  of  marbklst^ 
And  India's  woods  return  their  juft  eomplajat,  J 
Their  brood  decay'd,  and  want  of  elephant  t, 
My  full  defign  with  vaft  expence  atcKrVd,  J 
I  came,  beheld,  admtr'd,  reflected,  grlev*d ;  . 
I  chid  the  felly  of  my  tboughtlefs  hafte,  J 

For,  the  work  perfected,  the  joy  was  paft.  J 
To  my  new  courts  fad  thought  did  ftifl  Rps)^ 
And  round  my  gilded  roofs  hung  hoverfag  a*  \ 
In  vain  on  filken  beds  I  fought  repofe, 
And  reftlefs  oft*  from  purple  couches  rofe; 
Vexatious  thought  ftill  found  my  flying  mind 
Nor  bound  by  limits,  nor  to  place  confined; 
Haunted  my  nights,  and  terrify 'd  my  dsys; 
Stalk'd  through  my  gardens,  and  purfutds 
ways,  [*~~ 

Nor  (hut  from  artful  bower,  nor  loft  in  wis 
Yet  take  thy  bent,  my  foul ;  another  feafe 
Indulge ;  add  mufic  to  magnificence : 
EiTay  if  harmony  may  grief  control, 
Or  power  of  found  prevail  upon  the  fool         4 
Often  our  feers  and  poets  have  confeft  f 

That  mufic* s  force  can  tame  the  furious  besft;  ^ 
Can  make  the  wolf,  or  foaming  boar,  reftrsia  ^ 
His  rage ;  the  lion  drop  his  crrfted  main,  4 
Attentive  to  the  fong ;  the  lynx  forget 
His  wrath  to  man,  and  lick  the  minftrel'tn*  g 
Are  we,  alas !  left  favage  yet  than  thefe  ? 
Elfc  mufic  fure  may  human  cares  appcafc.  | 
I  fpake  my  purpole ;  and  the  cheerful  choir  J 
Patted  their  fturcs  of  harmony :  the  lyre       2 


•  The  tnurex  Is  a  ftdl-fifli,  of  the  liquor 
purple  culour  i»  nude. 
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loffcenVf  the  timbre? *  noife ;  the  trumpet' t  found 

•rmvok'd  the  Dorian  flute  (both  fweeter  found 

AlieR  nuVd) ;  the  fife  the  viol's  note*  refin'd, 

lad  every  flrength  with  every  grace  vu  jotn'd. 

£ach  morn  they  wak'd  me  with  a  fprightly  ley ; 

>f  opening  heaven  they  fang  and  gladlbme  day, 

Sach  evening  their  repeated  Hcill  exprda'd 

tcenes  of  repofe,  and  images  of  reft : 

ret  ftitt  in  vain ;  for  mufic  gather'd  thought : 

lot  how  unequal  the  effe&s  it  brought ! 

The  foft  ideas  of  cheerful  note, 

•aghdy  receiv'd,  were  eafily  forgot ; 

!Tie  solemn  violence  of  tjie  graver  found 

Lncw  to  ftrike  deep,  and  leave  a  lading  wound;   « 

And  now  reflecting,  I  with  grief  defcry 
"he  fidcly  lull  of  the  faataftic  eye ; 
low  the  weak  organ  is  with  feeing  cloy'd, 
lying  ere  night  what  ifat  noon  enjoy'd. 
tad  now  (unhappy  ftarch  of  thought !)  I  found 
fhe  fickle  ear  foon  glutted  with  the  found, 
Jonderao'd  eternal  changes  to  purfoe, 
"ir*d  with  the  lad,  and  eager  of  the  new, 

I  bade  the  virgins  and  the  youth  advance, 
"o  temper  muiic  with  the  fprightly  dance, 
a  vain  !  too  low  the  mimic  motions  feem ; 
Hut  takes  our  heart  nuft  merit  our  efteem. 
Dature,  I  thought,  perfornVd  too  mean  a  parfe 
'ormiog  her  movements  to  the  rules  of  art ; 
Lnd,  ,vex*d,  I  found  that  the  muueian's  hand 
lad  o'er  the  dancer's  mind  too  great  command. 

1  drank;  1  lik'd  it  not :  *twas rage,  'twas  noife, 
m  airy  fcene  of  tranfitory  joys, 
n  vain  I  truftcd  that  the  flowing  bowl 
(Toald  banifli  forrow,  and  enlarge  the  foul. 
'©  the  late  revel,  and  protracted  feaft, 
Hid  dreams  fucceeded,  and  diforder'd  reft  5 
tnd,  as  at  dawn  of  morn  fair  reafon's  light  [night, 
troke  through  the  fumes  and  phantoms  of  the 
That  had  been  faid,  I  afle'd  my  foul,  what  done  f 
for  flow'd  our  mirth,  and  whence  the  fource  be- 
gun f 
terhape  the  jeft  that  charm'd  the  fprightly  crowd, 
tnd  made  the  jovial  table  laugh  fo  loud, 
o  fame  felfe  notion  ow'd  its  poor  pretence, 

0  no  ambiguous  word's  perverted  fenfe,  * 
'•  a  wild  fuimet,  or  a  wanton  air, 
iffence  and  torture  to  the  lober  ear : 
erhapa,  alas !  the  pleating  ftream  was  brought 
rorn  this  man's  error,  from  another's  fault ; 
ram  topics,  which  good-nature  would  forget, 
jid  prudence  mention  with  the  laft  regret. 

Add  yet  unnumber'd  ilk,  that  lie  unfeen 

1  the  pernicious  draught ;  the  word  obfeene, 
r  harih,  which  once  elane'd  muft  ever  fly 
revocable ;  the  too  prompt  reply, 

sed  of  fevere  diftruft  and  fierce  debate  $ 

Duu  wa  Ihould  fluro,  and  what  we  ought  to  hate. 

Add  too  the  blood  impoveriih'd,  and  the  courfe 
if  health  fupprefs'd,  by  wine's  continued  force. 

Unhappy  man  i  whom  forrow  thus  and  rage 
'o  different  ills  alternately  engage; 
v°ho  drinks,  alas !  but  to  forget ;  nor  fees 
"bat  melancholy  flotb,  fevere  difeafe, 
tfesnory  coniaa*d,  and  interrupted  thought* 
>eath*s  barhinfers,  lie  tatant  in  the  draaWc 
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And,  in  the  flowers  that  wreath  the  fparkling 

bowl, 
Fell  adders  hifs,  and  poifonous  ferpents  roll. 

Remains  there  aught  untry'd  that  may  remove 
Sicknefs  of  mind,  and  heal  the  bofom  J — Love. 
Love  yet  remains :  indulge  h\s  genial  fire, 
Cheriih  fair  hope,  folicit  young  defire, 
And  boldly  bid  thy  anxious  foul  explore 
This  lad  great  remedy's  myfterious  power* 

Why  therefore  hefitates  my  doubtful  breaft? 
Why  ceafes  it  one  moment  to  be  bleft  ? 
Fly  fwift,  my  friends ;  my  fervams,  fly ;  employ 
Your  inftant  pains  to  bring  your  matter  joy. 
Let  all  my  wives  and  concubines  be  drefs'd ; 
Let  them  to-night  attend  the  royal  feaft ; 
All  ffrael's  beauty,  all  the  foreign  fair; 
The  gifts  of  princes,  or  the  fpoiTs  of  war : 
Before  their  monarch  they  (hall  finely  pafs, 
And!  the  moft  worthy  (hall  obtain  the  grace. 

I  faid:    the  feaft  was  ferv'd,  the  bowl  was; 
orownjd ; 
To  the  king's  pleasure  went  the  mirthful  round. 
The  women  came  t  ai  cuftom  wills,  they  paft : 
On  one  (O  that  diftingufth'd  one !)  I  caft 
The  favourite  glance !  O  !  yet  my  mind  retains 
That  fond  beginning  of  my  infant  pains. 
Mature  the  virgin  was,  of  Egypt's  race ; 
Grace  fbap'd  her  limbs,  and  beauty  deck'd  her  face; 
Eafy  her  motion  feem'd,  ferene  her  air ; 
Full,  though  unzon'd,  her  bofom  rofe;  her, hair, 
Unty'd,  and  ignorant  of  artful  aid, 
Adown  her  fhoulders  loofely  lay  difplayN 
And  in  the  jetty  curls  ten  thoufand  cupids  __ 
Fix'd  on  her  charms,  and  pleas'd  that  I  could  love,  * 
Aid  me,  my  friends,  contribute  to  improve 
Your  monarch's  blifs,  I  faid  ;  freib  rofes  bring 
•To  ftrew  my  bed,  till  the  impoveriihM  fpring 
Confefs  her  want ;  around  my  amorous  head 
Be  dropping  myrrh  and  liquid  amber  ihed, 
Till  Arab  has  no  more.     From  the  foft  lyre; 
Sweet  flute,  and  ten-ftring'd  inftrument,  require 
Sounds  of  delight :  and  thou,  fair,  nymph  !  draw' 

nigh, 
Thou,  in  whofe  graceful  form  and  potent  eye, 
Thy  matter's  joy  long-fought  at  length  is  found ; 
And,  as  thy  brow,  let  my  defires  be  crown'd; 
0  favourite  virgin  !  that  haft  warm'd  the  breaft, 
Whofe  fovereign  dictates  fubjugate  the  eaft ! 

I  faid;  and  hidden  from  the  golden  throne, 
With  a  fubmiflive  ftep,  I  hafted  down. 
The  glowing  garland  from  my  hair  I  took, 
Love  in  my  heart,  obedience  in  my  look ; 
Prepar'd  to  place  it  on  her  comely  head : 
O  favourite  virgin  !  (yet  again  I  faid) 
Receive  the  honours  deftxn'd  to  thy  brows 
And  O,  above  thy  fellows,  happy  thou! 
Their  duty  muft  thy  fovereign  word  obey1: 
'Rifo  up,  my  love,  my.  fair-one,  come  away. 

What  pangs,  alas !  what  ecftafy  of  fraart, 
Tore  up  my  fenfes,  and  transfix* d  my  heart, 
When  file  with  modeft  fcorn  the  wreath  returnVf* 
Reclin'd  her  beauteous  seek,  and  inward  mouro'd  * 

Fore'd  by  my  pride,  I  my  concern  fuppreis'd,' 
Pretended  drowftnefr,  and  wlfh  of  reft : 
And  ful.cn  1  forfrsk  th*  imperfed?  feaft, 
Ha 
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Ordering  the  eunuchs,  to  whole  proper  care 

Our  eaftern  grandeur  give*  th'imprlfon'd  fair, 
To  lead  her  f»rth  to  a  di  inguifh'd  bower, 
And  bid  her  drefa  the  bed,  and  wait  the  hour. 

Reftlefs  f  follow'd  thi*  obdurate  maid 
(Swift  are  the  fteps  that  love  and  anger  tread) ; 
Approach'd  her  per  fon,  courted  her  embrace, 
Renew'd  my  flame,  repeated  my  difgrace; 
By  term  put  on  the  luppliant  and  the  l«*rd ; 
Threaten *d  this  moment,  and  the  next  implor*d ; 
Ofter'd  again  the  unaccepted  wreath, 
And  choice  of  happy  love,  or  in  ft  ant  death. 
Averfe  to  ail  her  amorous  king  defir'd, 
Far  as  flic  might  (he  decently  retir'd ; 
And,  darting  fcorn  and  forrow  from  her  eyes, 
What  means,  (aid  (he,  King  Solomon  the  Wife  ? 

This  wretched  body  trembles  at  your  power : 
Thus  far  could  fortune,  but  fhe  can  no  more. 
Free  to  herfelf  my  potent  mind  remain*, 
Nor  fears  the  vigor's  rage,  nor  feels  his  chains. 

*Tia  faid,  that  thou  canft  platifibly  difpute, 
Supreme  of  feers !  of  angel,  man,  and  brute ; 
Canft  plead,  with  fubtle  wit  and  fair  difcourfe, 
Of  painon's  folly,  and  of  reafon's  force ; 
That,  to  the  tribes  attentive,  thou  canft  (how 
Whence  their  misfortunes  or  their  blcffings  flow  ; 
That  thou  in  fcience  as  in  power  art  great, 
And  truth  and  honour  on  thy  edi&s  wait. 
Where  is  that  knowledge  now,  that  regal  thought, 
With  juft  advice  and  timely  cnunfel  fraught  f 
Where  now,  O  Judge  of  Ifrael !  does  it  rove? — 
What  in  one  moment  doft  thou  offer  ?  Love — 
Love  !  why  'tis  joy  or  forrow,  peace  or  ftrife ; 
'Til  all  the  colour  of  remaining  life  : 
And  human  mifery  muft  begin  or  end, 
At  he  becomes  a  tyrant  or  a  friend; 
Would  David*!  fon,  religious  juft,  and  grave, 
To  the  firft  bride-bed  of  the  world  receive 
A  foreigner,  a  heathen,  and  a  flave  ? 
Or,  grant  thy  paflion  has  thefe  names  deftroy'd, 
That  love,  like  death,  makes  all  diftin&ion  void ; 
Yet  in  his  empire  o'er  thy  ahjt  ct  bread 
His  flames  and  torments  only  are  expired ; 
His  rage  can  in  my  fmiles  alone  relent, 
And  an  his  joytfolidt  my  crofent. 

Soft  love,  fpontaneous  tree,  its  parted  root 
Mnft  from  two  hearts  with  equal  vigour  (hoot; 
Whilft  each,  delighted  and  delighting,  gives 
The  pleating  ecftafy  which  each  receives : 
Chcrim'd  with  hope,  and  fed  with  joy,  it  grows ;' 
Its  cheerful  buds  tnetr  opening  bloom  diiclofe^ 
And   round   the   happy  ibO   difiufive  odour 

flows. 
If  angry  fate  that  mutual  care  denies, 
The  fading  plat  t  bewails  its  due  fupplies;  J 

Wild  with  defpair,  or  fick  with  grief,  it  die*      3 

By  force  beads    ad,  and   are    by   force  re* 
ftrain'd : 
The  human  mind  by  gentle  means  is  gain'd. 
Tby  ufelefs  ftrength,  irriftakcn  king,  employ : 
Sattd  with  rage,  and  Ignorant  of  joy, 
Thou  (halt  not  gain  what  I  deny  to  yield,   • 
Nor  reap  the  harveft,  though  then  fooiTft  the  field. 
Know,  Solomon,  thy  poor  extent  of  fway; 
«oatra&  tby  brow,  aad  Mh*f  flull  obey ; 
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But  wilful  love  thou  muft  with  finilet  appeafe,  J 
Approach  bi«  awful  throne  by  juft  degrees,  > 
And,  if  thott  would'ft  be  happy,  learn  to  pleaie.  J 

Not  that  rhofe  arts  can  here  fucccisml  prove, 
For  I  am  deftin'd  to  another's  love. 
Beyond  the  cruel  bounds  of  thy  coma 
To  my  dear  equal  in  my  native  land. 
My  plighted  vow  I  gave ;  I  his  recciv*d : 
Each  fwore  with  truth,  with  pleafure  each  belkv'd. 
The  mutual  contract  was  to  heaven  convey  *d; 
In  equal  fcales  the  bufy  angels  weighM 
Its  solemn  force,  and  clapp'd  their  wings,  ansl 

fpread 
The  lafttog  roll,  recording  what  we  faid. 

Now  in  my  heart  behold  thy  poniard  ftain'd ; 
Take  the  fad  life  which  I  have  Ion*  difdaisTd  i 
End,  in  a  dying  virgin's  wretched  fare. 
Thy  ill-ftarr'd  paffion  and  nay  ftedfaft  hate  : 
For,  long  as  blood  informs  thefe  circling  ' 
Or  fleeting  breath  its  lateft  power  retains, 
Hear  me  to  Egypt's  vengeful  gods  declare. 
Hare  is  my  part,  be  thine,  O  king,  defpair. 

Now  ftnke,  fhe  faid,  and  open'd  bare  her  breaft  ; 
Stand  it  in  Judah*s  chronicles  confeft. 
That  David's  fon,  by  impious  paflion  mov'd. 
Smote  a  fhe-flave,  and  murder'd  what  he  lov'd  ! 

Afham'd,  confus'd,  I  ftarted  from  the  bed, 
And  to  my  foul,  yet  uncollected,  faid, 
Into  thyfelf ,  fond  Solomon,  return ; 
Reflect  again,  and  thou  again  (halt  mourn. 
When  1  through  numbcr'd  years  have  pleaitire 

fought, 
And  in  vain  htope  the  wanton  phantom  caught ; 
To  mock  my  fenfe,  and  mortify  my  pride, 
'Tis  in  another's  power,  and  is  deny'd. 
Am  I  a  king,  great  Heaven !  does  life  or  death 
Hang  on  the  wrath  or  mercy  of  my  breath  ; 
While  kneeling  I  my  Servant's  fmiles  implore. 
And  one  mad  damfel  dare«  diipnte  my  power  f 

To  ravifb  her!  that  thought  was  foon  deprefs'd. 
Which  muft  debafe  the  monarch  to  the  beaii. 
To  fend  her  back !  O  whither,  and  to  whom  I 
To  lands  where  Solomon  muft  never  come  ? 
To  that  iofulting  rival's  happy  arms,* 
For  whom,  difdainiog  me,  fhe  keep-,  her  charms? 

Fantafiic  tyrant  of  the  amorous  heart. 
How  hard  thy  yoke  !  how  cruel  is  thy  dart! 
Thofe  'fcape  thy  anger,  who  refute  thy  fway, 
And  thofe  are  punifh'd  mod  who  moft  obey. 
Bee  Judah's  king  revere  thy  greater  power  : 
What  canft  thou  covet,  or  how  triumph  more  ? 
Why  then,  O  love,  with  an  obdura'e  ear. 
Does  this  proud  nymph  reject  a  monarch's  prayer  I 
Why  to  fome  fimple  Mcpherd  does  (he  ruo 
From  the  fond  arm*  of  David's  favourite  Too  ? 
Why  flies  fhe  from  the  glories  of  a  coort, 
Where  wealth  and  pleafure  may  thy  reign  fapport, 
To  fome  poor -cottage  on  the  m«  untain's  brow. 
Now  bleak  with  winds,a»d  cover'd  now  with  foow, 
Where  pinching  want  muft  curb  hrr  warm  defires, 
And  boufehold  cares  fupprefs  thy  genial  firea? 

Too  aptly  the  afflicted  Heathens  prove 
Thy  force,  while  they  erect  the  fh rices  of  love* 
His  myftic  form  the  artisans  of  Greece 
.  In  wounded  How,  or  molten  gold,  enprdsj. 
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And  Cyprus  ia  his  godhead  pays  her  vow, 
(aft  in  his  hand  the  idol  holds  his  bow * 
A  quiver  by  his  fide  fuftain*  his  (lore 
Of  pointed  darts  ;  fad  emblem*  of  his  power : 
A  pair  of  wing*  he  has,  which  he  extends  "J 

Now  to  be  gone ;  which  now  again  he  bends,  / 
Prone  to  return,  as  beft  may  fefvc  his  Wanton  f 
ends..  J 

Entirely  thus  1  find  the  fiend  pourtray'd, 
Since  firft,  alas !  I  faw  the  beauteous  maid  : 
I  felt  him  ftrike,  and  now  I  fee  him  fly : 
Curs'd  daenvu  :  O  !  for  ever  broken  lie 
Thofc  fatal  (hafts,  by  which  t  inward  bleed ! 
0 !  can  nly  wf  (hcs  yet  o'ertake  thy  fpecd ! 
Tir'd  may'ft  tbou  pant,  and  bang  thy  flagging'} 
..  vwing;  #  I 

Except  tbou  tnrn'ft  thy  courfeA  refolv'd  to  bring  f 
The  damfrf  back,  and  fave  the  love-flick  king !   J 

My  foul  thus  ftruggling  in  the  fatal  ncl, 
UalMe  Co  enjoy,  or  to  forget  \ 
I  reaibn'd  much,  alas !  out  more  f  lov'd  :    . 
'  Sent  and  recall'd,  Ordaip'd  and  difapprov'd ; 
TiU,  hoftelcfs,  pluiog'd  in  an  al>v[s  of  grief, 
1  from  aeeefltty  receiv'd  relief: 
.  Time  gently  aided  to  afluage  mf  plin,    <       -.  A 
And  wifdom  took  once  more  the/flacken*d?  rein. 
,  But  O,  how  mVfit  my  interval  of  woe ! 
Our  griefs  how  fwify !  our  remedies  how  flow  ! 
Another  nymph  (for  fo  did  Heaven  ordain,  . 
To  change  the  manner,  but  renew  the  pain) ; 
Another  nymph,  amongft  the  many  fai?,* 
That  made  my  fofter  hours  their  folcmn  care,' 
Before  the  reft  alfe&ed  ftill  to  ftanda' 
-And  watch'cf  my  aye.  preventing  my  command 
Abra,  me  fo  was  call'd,  did  fooneft  hafle       s 
To  grace  my  prefence ;  Abra  went  the  laft : 
AoVa  was  ready  ere  t  call'd  her  name ; 
And,  though  1  call'd  another,  Abra  came.     > 

Her  equals  firft  obftnfd  her  growing  zeal,    . 
And  laughing  glofs'd,  that  Abra  fervid  fo  wcJL 
To  me  her  adti<>iM  did  unheeded  die, 
Or  were  remark' d  but  with  a  common  eye ;' 
Till,  m»re  apprized  of  what  the  rumour  (aid, 
More  1  obfcrvM  peculiar  in  the  maid. 

.  The  fun  dedin'd  had  (hot  his  weftern  ray, 
When,  tir'd  with  bufinefs  of  the  folcmn  day,' 
I  puroos'd  to  unbend  the  evening  hours, 
And  banquet  private  in  the  women's  bowers. 
I  call'd'  before  I  fat  to  warn  my  hands 
(For  io  the  precept  of  the  law  commands) Y 
Love  had  ordain 'd,  that  it  was  Aura V turn 
To  mix  the  ftveets,  and  mihifter  the  urn. 

With  awful  homage,  and  fubmiJfive  dread, 
The  maid  approach'd,  on  my  declining  head 
To  Dour  the  oik  i  (he  trembled  as  (he  pour'd'; 
VTith  an  unguarded  look  (he  now  devour'd 
My  nearer  face  *,  and  now  recall'd  her  eye, , 
And  beav'd,  and  drove  to  hide,  a'fudden  ugh. 
And  whence,  laid  I,  canft  thou  have  dread  or 
P»in?  .»       . 

wTiit  can  thy  imagery  of  farrow  mean  ? 
Secluded  from  the  world  and  all  its  care. 
Haft  thou  to  grieve  or  joy',  to  hope  or  fear? 
¥or  fore,  I  added,  fure  thy  little  heart 
fte'er  felt  love's  anger,  nor  receiv'd  his  dart, 
t 


& 


I 


Abalh'd  (he  blulb'd,  and  with  diforder  fpokeV 
Her  rifing  fhame  adorn 'd  the  words  it  broke. 

If  the  great  matter  will  defcend  to  hear 
The  humble  ferics  of  his  handmaid's  care  ; 
O  !  while  (he  tells  it,  let  him  not  put  on 
The  look  that  awes  the  nations  from  the  throne! 

0  i  let  not  death  fevere  in  glory  lie 

In  the  k'<tjg*s  frown,  and  terror  of  his  eye ! 

Mine  to  dbef ,  thy  fart  is  to  ordain  ; 
And,  though  to  nlentiqn.be  to  futfer  pain, 
tf  the  king  fmile  whilft  I  my  woe  recite, 
If  weeping  I  find  favour  in  nil  fight, 
Plow  laft,  my  tears,  full  rifing  his*  delight, 

6 :  witnefs  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above'. 
For  can  I  hide  it  I  I  am  fick  of  love ; 
if  madnels  may  the  name  of  palfion  bear, 
6r  love  be  call'd  what  is  indeed  defpair. 

Thou  Sovereign  Power  whofe  fecret  will  control! 
The  inward  bent  and  motion  of  our  fouls ! 
WJ>y  haft  thou  plac'd  fuch  infinite  degrees 
Between  trie  caufe  and  cure  of  my  difeafc? 

,  The  mighty  object  of  that  raging  fixe, 
In  which  unpf'ty'd  Abra  mod  expire, 

[  Had  he  been  born  fome  Ample  fli^p  herd's  heir, 

|  The  lowing  herd  or  fleecy  (beep  his  care,  < 
At  morn  with  him  I  o'er  the  Kills  had  run, 
bcopnf ul  of  winter's  froft  and  fommer's  fun, 
Still  aflting  where  he  made  his  flock  to  reft  at 

.,  noon. 
For  him  at  night,  the  deaf  excelled  gueft, 

1 1  had  with  hafty  joy  prcpar'd  the  feaft ; 

'  And  from  the  cottage.,  o'er  the  diftant  plain, 
Sent  forth  my  longing  eye  to  meet  the  (wain. 
Wavering,' impatient,  tofsM  by  Hope  and  fear, 
Till  he  and  joy  together  (houtd  appear, 

(  And  the  lov'd  dog  declare  his  mailer  near* 
On  my  declining  neck  and  open  break 

1  (hould  have  lull'd  the  lovely  youth  to  reft. 
And  from  beneath  his  head,  at  dawning  day, 
With  fofteft  eare  have  ftol'n  my  arm  away, 
To  rrfr,  and  from  the  fold  releafe  the  (heep, 
fond  of  his  flock,  indulgent  to  his  deep.  , 

Or  if  kind  heaVeri;  propirj*  us  to  my  flame 
(For  fure1  worn  heaven  the  faithful  ardor  came), 
Had  bled  my  life/  and  deck'd  my  natal  hour 
Wiffi  height  of  title,  and  extent  of  flower; 
Without  a  crime  my  paffion  had  afpir'd/ 
Found  the  lov'd  prince,  and  told  what  I  tfcfir'd* 

Then  I  had  cpmc,  preventing  Sheba's  queen, 
.  To  fee  the  cnmelieft  of  the  fans' of  men, 
To  hear  the  charming  poet's  amorous  fong, 
And  gather  honey  falling  from  his  tongue, 
To  take  the  fragrant  kiues  of  hit  mouth, 
Sweeter  than  breeses  of  her  native  fouth, 
Likening  hit  grace,  his  perfon,  and  his  mien, 
To  all  that  treat  or  beauteous  I  had  fcen. 
Serene  and  bright  hia  eyes,  as  folar  beams 
Rcfleamg  cenVper'd  light  from  cryftal  ftrcarna j' 
Ruddy  a|  gold  Kb  cheek ;  his  bofom  fair 
As  filver ;  the  curl'd  ringkts  of  h^s  hair 
Slack  as  the  raven's  wing,;  hit  lip  more  red 
Than  eaftern  coral,  or  the  ftarlet  thread ; 
Even  hia  teeth,  and  white  like  a  young  flock      " 
Coeval,  newly  (horn,  from  the  clear,  brook  j 

stcrtnt,  and  branching  on  the  funny  rock.  m 
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Ivory,  with  fapphira  interfpersM,  explains 
How  white  hit  hands,  how  blue  the  manly  veins. 
Columns  of  polHh'd  marble,  firmly  fet 
On  gulden  bales,  are  his  legs  and  feet ; 
His  ftatvre  all  majeftic,  all  divine, 
Stnight  as  the  palm-tree,  ftrong  as  is  the  pine. 
Saffron  and  myrrh  are  on  his  garment*  (bed, 
And  everlafting  fweets  bloom  round  his  head. 
What  utter  1 1  where  am  I!  wretched  maid ! 
Die,  Abra.  die  :  too  plainly  haft  thou  faid 
Ttyr  foul's  defire  to  meet  his  high  embrace, 
And  bleffing  ftamp'd  upon  thy  future  race ; 
To  bid  attentive  nations  blefs  thy  womb,    [come. 
With  unborn  monarchs  charg'd,  and  Solomons  to 

Here  o'er  her  fpeech  her  flowing  eyes  prevail. 
O  fooliih  maid !  and  O  unhappy  tale  I 
My  fuffering  heart  for  ever  mall  defy 
New  wounds  and  danger  from  a  future  eye. 

0  !  yet  my  tortur'd  fenfes  deep  retain 
The  wretched  memory  of  my  former  paia, 
The  dire  affront,  and  my  Egyptian  chain. 

As  time,  I  faid,  may  happily  efface 
That  cruel  image  of  the  king's  diigrace, 
Imperial  reafon  wall  refume  her  feat,    ' 
And  Solomon,  once  fall'n,  again  be  great. 
Betray 'd  by  paflton,  as  fubdued  in  war, 
We, wifely  mould  exert  a  double  care, 
Nor  ever  ought  a  fecund  time  to  err. 

This1  Abra  then — 

1  (aw  her;  'twas  humanity;  it  gave 
Some  refpite  to  the  forrows  of  my  flave. 
Her  fond  ezcefs  proclaim'd  her  paffion  true, 
And  generous  pity  to  that  truth  was  due. 
Well  f  entreated  her,  who  well  defervM ; 

I  call'd  her  often,  for  (he  always  ferv'd. 
Ufe  made  her  perfon  eafy  to  my  fight, 
And  eafe  infenfibly  produe'd  delight. 

Whene'er  r  revell'd  in  the  women's  bowers 
(For  fir(l  l  fought  her  but  at  loofcr  hour*). 
The  apples  (he  had  gather'd  fmelt  moll  fweet, 
The  cake  (he  kneaded  was  the  favoury  meat : 
But  fruits  their  odour  loft,  and  meats  their  tafte, 
If  gentle  Abra  had  not  deck'd  the  feaft. 
DiJhonour'd  did  the  fparkh'ng  goblet  ftand, 
Unlets  receiv'd  from  gentle  Abra's  hand ; 
And,  when  the  virgins  form'd  the  evening  choir, 
Raifing  their  voices  to  the  mailer  lyre, 
Too  flat  I  thought  this  voice,  and  that  too  (brill ; 
One  (how'd  too  much,  and  one  too  little  (kill ; 
Nor  could  my  foul  approve  the  mufic's  tone, 
TilJ  all  was  hufiYd,  and  Abra  fung  alone. 
Fairer  (he  feem'd  diftinguiu'd  from  the  reft, 
And  better  mien  difclos'd,  as  better  dreft. 
A  bright  tiara,  round  her  forehead  ty'd, 
To  j lifter  bounds  confin'd  its  riling  pride ; 
The  bluftiing  ruby  on  her  fnowy  bread 
Render'd  its  panting  whitenefs  more  confefs*d ; 
Bracelets  of  pearl  gave  roundnefs  to  her  arm, 
And  every  gem  augmented  every  charm. 
Her  fenfes  pjeas'd,  her  beauty  (Hit  improv'd, 
And  (he  more  lovely  grew,  as  more  belov'd. 

And  now  I  could  behold,  avow,  and  blame, 
The  fcveral  follies  of  my  former  flame ; 
Willing  my  heart  for  recompense  to  prove 
The  certain  joys  that  lie  in  profperous  love* 


For  what,  faid  I,  from  Abra  can  1  fear, 
Too  humble  to  infult,  too  foft  to  be  fevere  ? 
The  damfel's  fole  ambition  i&  to  pleafe : 
With  freedom  1  may  like,  and  quit  with  eafe: 
She  foot h s,  but  never  can  enthral  my  mind  : 
Why  may  not  peace  and  love  for  once  be  jota'd? 

Great  heaven  \  how  frail  thy  creature  ma  a 
made ! 
How  by  himfelf  infenfibly  betray'd! 
In  our  own  ftrepgth  unhappily  fecure, 
Too  little  cautious  of  the  adverfe  power, 
And  by  the  biaft  of  felf-opinion  mov'd, 
We  wi(h  to  charm,  and  feek  to  be  belov'd. 
On  pleafare's  flowing  brink  we  idly  ftray. 
Matters  as  yet  of  our  returning  way ; 
Seeing  no  danger,  we  difarm  our  mind, 
And  give  our  conduct,  to  the  waves  and  wind; 
Then  in  the  flowery  mead,  or  verdant  (hade, 
To  wanton  dalliance  negligently  laid. 
We  weave  the  chaplet,  and  we  crown  the  bowl, 
And  fmiling  fee  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
Till  the  ftrong  gufts  of  raging  paffion  rife, 
Till  the  dire  tempeft  mingles  earth  and  ikies; 
And,  fwift  into  the  boundlefe  ocean  borne, 
Our  foolilh  confidence  too  late  we  mourn  j 
Round  our  devoted  heads  the  billows  beat, 
And  from  our  troubled  view  the  leffen'd  lands  re- 
treat. 

O  mighty  lore !  from  try  unbounded  power 
How  (hall  the  human  bofom  reft  fecure  ? 
How  (ball  our  thought  avoid- the  various  (hare  ? 
Or  wifdom  to  our  caution'd  foul  declare 
The  different  (hapes  thou  pleafeft  to  employ, 
When  bent  to  hurt,  and  certain  to  deftroy  ? 

The  haughty  nymph,  in  open  beauty  dreft, 
To-day  encounters  our  unguarded  breaft : 
She  looks  with  majefty,  and  moves  with  ftate; ' 
Unbent  her  foul,  and  in  misfortune  great, 
She  fcorus  the  world,  and  dares  the  rage  of  fete.} 

Herewhilft  we  take  ftcrn  manhood  for  our  guide, 
And  guard  our  cod  dud  with  becoming  pride; 
Charm'd  with  the  courage  in  her  adtioo  fhown, 
We  praife  her  mind,  the  image  of  our  own. 
She  that  can  pleafe  is  certain  to  perfuade, 
To-day  belov'd*  to-morrow  is  obeyM. 
We  think  we  fee  through  reafon's  optics  right, 
'Nor  find  how  beauty's  rays  elude  our  fight : 
Struck  with  her  eye,  whilft  we  applaud  her  msW, 
And  when  we  fpeak  her  great,  we  wifli  her  kiad. 

To-morrow,  cruel  power !  thou  arm'ft  the  fear 
With  flowing  furrow,  and  di(hevell'd  hair; 
Sad  her  complaint,  and  humblo  is  her  tale. 
Her  fighs  explaining  where  her  accents  fail, 
Here  generous  foftnefs  warms  the  honed  bresft ; 
We  raife  the  fad,  and  fuccour  the  diftrefs'd. 
And,  whilft  our  wi(h  prepares  the  kind  relief, 
Whilft  pity  mitigates  her  rifing  grief, 
We  ficken  foon  from  her  contagious  care. 
Grieve  for  her  forrows,  groan  for  her  defpair; 
And  againft  love*  too  late  thofe  bofoms  arm. 
Which  tears  can  foft  en,  and  which  fighs  can  \ 

Againft  this  neareft,  cruelleft  of  foes, 
What  (hall  wit  meditate,  or  force  oppofe  f 
Whence,  feeble  nature,  (hall  we  fumsaou  aids 
If  by  our  pity*  and  our  pride  betray'd  I 
I       • 
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External  remedy  (hall  we  hope  to  find, 

When  the  clofe  fiend  has  gain'd  our  treacherous 

mind ; 
Infulting  there  does  reafon's  power  deride, 
And,  blind  himfelf,  conduces  the  dazzled  guide  f 
My  conqueror  now,  my  lovely  Abra,  held 
My  freedom  in  her  chains ;  my  heart  was  filfd 
With  her,  with  her  alone ;  in  her  alone 
ft  fo tight  its  peace  and  joy  :  while  fbe  was  gone, 
It  figh'd  and  grie* 'd,  impatient  of  her  ftay ;      -J 
Recurn'd,  the  chaa'd  thofe  fighs,  that  grief,  away :  / 
Her  abfence  made  the  night,her  prefence  brought  C 
the  day.  J 

The  ball,  the  play,  the  mafic,  by  turns  fuccecd : 
For  her  I  make  the  fong,  the  dance  with  her  I  lead. 
I  court  her  various  in  each  fliape  and  drefs, 
That  luxury  may  form,  or  thought  exprefs. 

To-day,  beneath  the  palm-tree  on  the  plains, 
In  Deborah's  arms  and  habit  Abra  reigns: 
The  wreath  denoting  conqueft  guides  her  brow, 
And  low,  like  Barak,  at  her  feet  I  bow. 
The  mimic  chorus  lings  her  profperous  hand, 
As  file  had  flain  the  foe,  and  fav'd  the  laud. 

To»morrow  (he  approves  a  fofter  air, 
Forfakes  the  pomp  and  pageantry  of  war, 
The  form  of  peaceful  Abigail  aflunies, 
And  from  the  village  with  the  prefent  comes : 
The  youthful  band'depofe  their  glittering  arms, 
Receive  her  bounties,  and  recite  her  charms ; 
Wliilft  I  aflurne  my  father's  ftep  and  mien, 
To  meet  with  due  regard  my  future  queen. 

If  haply  Abra*s  will  be  now  inclin  d 
To  range  the  woods,  or  chafe  the  flying  hind, 
Soon  as  the  fun  awakes,  the  fprightly  court 
Leave  their  repofe,  and  haften  to  the  fport. 
In  leflen'd  royalty,  and  humble  ftate, 
Thy  king,  Jerufalem,.  defcends  to  wait. 
Till  Abra  comes:  (he  comes;  a  milt- white  fteed, . 
Mixture  of  Perfia's  and  Arabia's  breed, 
Suftains  the  nymph :  her  garments  flying  loofe 
(As  the  Sidonian  maids  or  Thracian  ufe), 
And  half  her  knee  and  half  her  bread  appear, 
>By  art,  like  negligence,  difclos'd  and  bare. 
Her  left-hand  guides  the  hunting  courier's  flight, 
A  filver  bow  (he  carries  in  her  right, 
And  from  the  golden  quiver  at  her  tide 
Rallies  the  ebon  arrow's  feather'd  pride. 
Sapphires  and  diamonds  «n  her  front  difpby 
An  artificial  moon's  increafing  ray. 
Diana,  huntreJst  miftrefs  of  the  groves. 
The  favourite  Abra  fpeaks,  and  looks,  and  moves. 
Her,  as  the  prefent  goddefs,  I  obey : 
Beneath  her  feet  the  captive  game  1  lay. 
The  mingled  chorus  fings  Diana's  fame : 
Clarions  and  horns  in  louder  peals  proclaim 
Her  myftie  praife ;  the  vocal  triumphs  bound 
AgaiaJs  the  bills ;  the  hills  reflect  the  found. 

If,  tir'd  this  evening  with  the  hunted  woods, 
To  the  large  fifh-pools,  or  the  glafly  floods, 
Her  mind  to-morrow  points;  a  thoufand  hands, 
To-night  employ'd,  obey  the  king's  commands. 
Upon  the  watery  beach  an  artful  pile 
ttf  planks  is  join'd.and  forms  a  moving  ifle: 
A  golden  chariot  in  the  midft  is  let, 
And  filver  cygacti  feem  to  feel  its  welgftr. 


Abra,  bright  queen,  afcends  her  gaudy  throne, . 
In  femblauce  of  the  Grecian  Venus  known  : 
Tritons  and  fea-green  Naiads  round  her  move, ' 
And  fing  in  moving  drains  the  force  of  love  ; 
Whilft,  as  th*  approaching  pageant  does  appear, 
And  echoing  crowds  fpeak  mighty  Venus  near, 
I,  her  adorer,  too  devoutly  ftand 
Fad  on  the  utmoft  margin  of  the  land, 
With  arms  and  hopes  extended,  to  receive 
The  fancy'd  goddefs  rifing  from  the  wave. 

to  fubjecl  reafon  !  O  imperious  love! 
Whither  yet  further  would  my  folly  rove  ? 
Is  if  enough,  that  Abra  ihould  be  great 
In  the  wall'd  palace,  or  the  rural  feat  ? 
That  maflcing  habits,  and  a  borrow'd  name* 
Contrive  to  hide  my  plentitude  of  ihame  f 
No,  no  :  Jcrufalem  combin'd  muft  fee 
My  open  fault,  and  regal  infamy. 
Solemn  a  mouth  is  defiin'd  for  the  feaft  : 
Abra  invites ;  the  nation  is  the  gueft. 
To  have  the  honour  of  each  day  fuftain'd, 
The  woods  are  travers'd,  and  the  lakes  are  drain'd  : 
Arabia's  wilds,  and  Egypt's,  are  explored : 
The  edible  creation  decks  the  board  S 
Hardly  the  phecnix  'fcapes— 
The  men  their  lyres,  the  maids  their  voices  raile, 
To  fing  my  happinefa,  and  Abra's  praife; 
And  tfavifh  bards  our  mutual  loves  rehcarfe 
In  lying  (trains  and  ignominious  verfe': 
While,  from  the  banquet  leading  forth  the  bride, 
Whom  prudent  love  from  public  eyes  Ihould  hide, 
I  (how.  her  to  the  world,  confefs'd  and  known  ' 
Queen  of  my  heart,  and  partner  of  my  throne. 
And  now   her  friends   and  flatterers  fill  the 


urs'd  ad-*\ 

■ferifc.t 
foul  dif-r 

vife ;      3 


court ;  s 

From  Dan  and  from  Beer(heba  they  refort  : 
They  barter  places,  and  difpofe  of  grants, 
Whole  provinces  unequal  to  their  wants ; 
They  teach  her  to  recede,  or  to  debate, 
With  toys  of  love  to  mix  affairs  of  ftate ; 
By  pra&is'd  rules  her  empire  vto  fecure,  ^ 
And  in  my  pleafure  make  my  ruin  fure. 
They  gave,  and  (he  transferr'd  the  curs'd  ad-*] 

vice,  [gt "" 

That  monarchs  (hould  their  inward  foul 
Diflemble  and  command,  be  falfe  and  wife ; 
By  ignominious  arts,  for  fertile  ends, 
-Should  compliment  their  foes,   and  jhun  their 

friend*. 
And  now  I  leave  the  true  and  juft  fupports 
Of  legal  princes,  and  of  honed  courts, 
Barzitlai't  and  the  fierce  Benaiah's  heirs, 
Whofe  fires,  great  partners  in  my  father's  cires, 
Saluted  their  young  king,  at  Hebron  crown'-d, 
Great  by  their  toil,  and  glorious  by  their  wound. 
And  now  (unhappy  counfel!)  f  prefer 
Thofe  whom  my  follies  only  made  me  fear,  ■ 
Old  Corah's  blood,  and  taunting' Shimei's  race; ' 
Mifcreants  who  ow'd  their  lives  to  David's  grace,  ( 
Though  they  had  fpurn'd  his  rule,  and  curs'd  I 
him  to  his  face.  J 

Still  Abra's  power,  my  fcandal  ftill  increas'd ; 
Tuftice  fubmitted  to  what  Abra  pleas'* : 
Her  will  alone  could  fettle  or  revdke, 
And  law  was  fix'd  by  what  (he  lattft  fpoke. 
Hh  iij 
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Ifrae)  nefdeetedt  Akra  was  my  care  ? 

I  only  aged,  thought,  and  liv*d,  for  her. 
I  durtfc  not  reafon  with  my  wounded  heart ; 
Abra  pofiefs'd ;  (he  mi  its  better  fare. 
0 1  had  I  now  review'd  the  famous  caufe, 
Which  gave  my  righteous  youth  fo  juft  applaufe, 
In  vain  on  the  duTembled  mother's  tongue      "  c  * 
Had  cunning  art  and  jjiy  perfuafion  hung. 
And  real  care  in  Tain,  and  native'  love,' 
In  the  true  parent's  panting  breaft  had  ftrove ; 
While  both  deceiv'd  bad  feci)  the  deftm'd  child 
6r  flain  or  fev'd,  as  Abra  frown'd  or  fmil'd. 
Unknowing  to  command,  proud  to  obey, 
A  Hfelefs  king,  a  royal  (hade,  I  lay 
Unheard,  the  irijur'd  orphans  now  complain ; 
The*  widow's  cries  addrefs  the  throne  in  yajn. 
Caufes  unjudg'd  difgrace  the  loaded  file/ 
And  fleeping  laws  the  Ring's  neglect  revile. 
No  more  the  eiders  thronged  around  my  throne, 
To  hear  my  maxim**  and  reform  their  own. 
Ho  more  the  young  nobility  were  taught 
.  fjow  Mofes  govsrn'd,  and  how  David  fought, 
lidofe  and  undifciplin'd  the  foldier  lay, 
Or  loft  in  drink  and  game  the  fotfd  day. 
Porches  and  fchools,  defigh'd  for  public  good, 
Uncover'd.  and  with  fcaffblds  cumber *d  ftood, 
fcr  nodded,  threatening  ruin.— 
Half  pillars  wanted  their  expe&ed  height, 
And  roofs  imperfed  prejudie'd  the  fight. 
The  artifts  grieve  j  the  labouring  people  droop : 
My  father's  legacy,  my  country's  hope, 
God's  temple,  lies  ununified,— 
The  wife  and  great  deplor'd  their  monarch's 
,  fate,  •*•••• 

And  future  mifehiefr  of  a  finking  ftate. 
Ii  this,  the  ferjoos  laid,  is  this  the  man, 
Whofe  a&ive  foal  through  every  feknee  ran  ? 
Who,  by  juft  rule  and  elevated  kill, 
Frefcrib'd  the  dubious  bounds  of  good  and  ill  ? 
Whofe  golden  fayings,  and  immortal  wit, 
On  large  phyladeries  expreffive  writ, 
Were  to  the  forehead  of  the  rabbins  tyM, 
Our  youth's  inftrudion,  and  our  age's  pride  ? 
Could  not  the  wife  his  wilddefiresreflrain  ? 
Then  was  our  hearing,  and  his  preaching  vain ! 
tfhat  frpra  his  life  and  letters  were  we  taught, 
But  that  hii  knowledge  aggravates  his  fault  ? 
In  lighter  mood  the  humdrous  and  the  gay 
(As  crown* d 'with  rules'  at  their  feaffcs  they  lay) 
Sent  the  full  goblet,  charg'd  witji  Abra's  name, 
And  charms  fuperior  to  their  mailer's' fame. 
Laughing,  fomc  praifc  the  king,  who  let  them  fee 
How  aptly  luxe  and  empire  might  agree : 
&>me  glofs'd,  how  love  and  wifdom  were  at  ftrife, 
And  brought  my  proverbs  to  confront  mv  life.  '  * 
However,  friend,  here's*  to  the  king,  one  criet  ? 
To  him  who  we/  the  king,  the  friend  replies/ 
The  king,  for  Judah's  and  for  wlfdom's  curft, 
To  Abra  yield* :  could  I  or  thou  do  worfe  I 
Oar  loofcr  lives  let  chance  or  folly  deer, 
If  thus  the  prudent  and  determjn'd  err. 
Let  Dinah  bind  •  with  flowers  her  flowing  hair,    ' 
And  touch  the  lute,  and  found  the  wanton  air ; 
Let  u*  the  blih  tvlthont  the  ding  receive,1 
free,  as  we  will,  or  to  enjoy ,  or  leave.    ■ 
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Pleafures  on  levity's  smooth  furCsce  flow !    [eat. 
Thought  brings  the  weight  that  finks  the  fool » 
Now  be  this  maxim  to  the  king  convey'd, 
And  added  to  the  thouland  be  has  made. 
Sadly,  O  reafon,  is  thy  power  exprtfs  d, 
Thou  gloomy  tyrant  of  the  frighted  breift ! 
4nd  harm  the  rules  which  we  from  theereccm,1 
it  for  our  wifdom  we  our  plcafure  give ;  > 

And  more  to  think  be  only  more  to  grieve ;     ) 
.ft  Judah's  king,  at  thy  tribunal  try'd, 
Forfakes  his  joy,  to  vindicate  his  pride, 
And,  changing  sorrows,  I  am  only  found 
Lbos'd  from  the  chains  of  love,  in  thine  ape 
ftrkfiy  bound!  ' 
9ut  do  I  call  thee  tyrant^  or  complain 
How  hard  thy  laws,  hpw'abfolute  thy  reign! 
While  thou,  alas !  art  but  an  empty  name, 
To  no  two  men,  whoe'er  difcours'd,  the  feme*, 
The  idle  product  of  a  troubled  thought, 
In  borrow'd  ihapes  and  airy  colours  wroaght 
A  fancy *d  line,' and  a  reflected  (bade; 
A  chain  which  man  to  fetter  man  has  made: 
By  artjfice  tmpos'd/by  fear  obey'd  | 

Yet*,  wretched  name,  or  arbitrary  thing,      } 
Whence-eyer  I  thy  cruel  csTence  bring,  | 

I  own  thy'infloence,  for  I  feel  thy  fling.  } 

Reto&ant  I  perceive  thee  in  my  feel, 
Form'd  to  command,  apd  deflin'd  to  centreL 
Tes ;  thy  infulting  dilate*  (hall  be  heard; 
Virtue  for  once  wall  be  her  own  reward s 
Ye» ;  rebel  tfrael !  this  unhappy  maid 
Shall  be  difinifs'd  :  the  crowd  Ihall  be  obey'd: 
The  king  his  paffion  and  his  rule  ihall  leave, 
No  longer  Alva's,  but  the  people's  Have, 
My  coward  foul  ihall  bear  its  wayward  fate  i    J 
1  will,  plas !  be  wretched  to  be  great,  ( 

And  ugh  in  royalty,  and  grieve  in  Ante.         ) 

I  said :  refolv'd  to  plunge  into  my  grief 
At  once  fo  far,  as  to  expect  relief 
Fr om  my  defpair  alone-** 
I  rhbfe  to  write  the  thing  1  durft  not  fpeak 
To  her  1  lov'd,  to  her  1  mufl  forfake. 
The  Ratfli  epiftle  labour'd  much  to  prove 
flow  inconfiftent  majefty  and  luve. 
I  always  (bould,  it  faid,  efteem  her  well. 
But  never  fee  her  more  :  it  bid  her  feel 
No  future  pain  for'  me ;  but  inftant  wed 
A  loyer  more  proportioned  to  her  bed, 
And  quiet  dedicate  her  remnant  life 
To  the  juft  duties  of  an  humble  wile. 

She  read,  and  forth  to  nae  Ihe  wildly  ran, 
To  "me,  the  cafe  of  all  her  former  pain. 
She  kncel'd,  entreated,  ftruggled,  thrcaten^iCrfi 
And  with  alternate  pajfrn  Ttv'd  and  dy'dt 
Till,  n,ow,  deny'd  the  liberty  to  mourn, 
And  by  rude  fury  from  my  presence  torn, 
This  only  objeo)  of  my  real  cure. 
Cut  off  from  h»'jpe,  abandon'd  to  detpair, 
In  feme  few  p<  ding  fsraj  hours  is  hvrl'd    [*** 
From  wealth,  from  power,  from  love,  and  urn  tk 
"  Here  tell  me,  if  thou  dar'ft,  my  confine*  W« 
What  different  forrows  did  within  thee  roll? 
What  pangs,  what  fires,  what  racks,  did!*0 
*         fuftatn  f 
What  ($4  vici^tudfa  of  {martJog  pain? 
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How  oft*  from  nompumdlate  did. I  remove, 
To  feed  dejpair,  sad  ohecigi  hopelefr  love  ? 
How  oft',  all  day,  reojiU'd  1  Abra's  charms, 
Her  beauties  prcis'd,  and  panting  in  my  arms  1 
How  orV,  with  fighomeay'd  ev^y  female  face, 
Where  mimic  fancy  might  hor  tikeneJs  trace  ? 
How  oft*  deaVd  to  fly  from  Gael's  throne, 
And  live  in  (hades  with  her  and  love  alone  t 
How  ceV  all  night  purmed  her  in  my  dreamt, 
Q'er  Bowery  vajnee,  and  through  jyyjtal  ft/came, 
And,  waking.  view'd  with  grief  the  rifing  fun, 
And  fiandly  monrn'4  the  dear  deiofinn  gone* 

When  thai  the  gaiher'd  flormsnf  wretched  love, 
In  my  fwojn  Worn,  with  long  war  had  drove ; 
At  length  they  b/oke  their  bound*;  at  length 

their /once 
Bore  down  whatever  met  its  ftropger  court*, 
Laid  all  the  civil  bonds  of  manhoflT  wafln, 
Aod  fcatler'd  rain  at  the  torrent  paft. 
80  from  the  nillt,  whole  hollow  eaves  contain    } 
The  congregated  finow  and  fwelling  rain,  I 

Till  the  roll  ftoree  their  ancient  bounda  difflainO 
Precipitate  the  furious  torrent  flows  s 
«  vain  would  fpeed  avoid,  or  firengtlt  puoc*>; 
Town*,  torefta,  herds,  and  men,  wrucnifiniouV) 

drown'd,  f  f 

With  one  great  death  deform  the  dreary  groond :  ? 
The  echoed  woes  from  diftant  rocks  resound.     J 
And  now,  what  impious  way*  my  withes  took, 
How  they  the  monarch  and  the  man  forfook; 
And  how  1  toUow'd  an  afcanoWd  will, 
Throngh  crooked  paths,  and  fad  retreats  of  ill  • 
How  Judah's  daughters  now,  now  foreign  fovea* 
hj  turns  my  proftiruted  bed  receives ; 
Through  tribes  of  women  how  I  loofely  rang'd 
Impatient ;  lik'd  to-night,  to-morrow  chang'd ; 
Aod,  by  the  inftmdt  of  capricious  luft, 
Enjoy 'd,  difdain'd,  was  grateful,  or  unjuft  : 
0,  he  thefe  fcenes  from  human  eyes  concealed* 
In  clouds  of  decent  filence  juftly  veil'd  1 
0,  be  the  wanton  images  convey  'd 
To  black  oblivion  and  eternal  made  t 
Or  let  their  fad  epitome  alone, 
And  outward  fines,  to  future  age  be  known,    • 
Enough  to  propagate  the  fore  belief, ' 
That  vice  engenders  Jhame,  and  folly  broods  o'er 

grief! 
Bury'd  in  floth,  and  loft  in  ea/e,  I  lay ; 
The  nigbt  I  rcvcli'd,  and  I  flept  the  day. 
Mew  heap*  of  fuel  damp'd  my  kindling  fires, 
And  dairy  chaogfrczynguHhM  young  defires. 
By  it*  own  force  deftroy'd,  fruition  ceaa'd ; 
And,  always  weaiy'd,  I  was  never  pleai'd. 
Mo  longer  now  does  my  negfeaed  mind  j 

lu  wonted  ftores  And  old  ideas  find. 
K*'d  judgment  there  no  longer  docs  abide, 
To  take  the  true,  or  fet  the  ialfe  afide. 
Ho  longer  doesfwift  memory  trace  the  cells, 
Where  Ipriaing  wit,  or  young  invention,  dwells, 
frequent  debauch  to  habitude  prevail* ; 
•****©•  of  toil,  and  love  of  virtne,  rails. 
By  ftd  degrees  impair'd,  my  vigour  dies, 
Tail  1  casnmaod  no  longer  ev*n  in  vice. 

Inc  women  on  my  dotage  build  their  fway ; 
AWjifc,!  grant ;  they  threaten,  lobey. 
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In  regal  garments  now  I  gravely  ftride, 
Aw'd  by  the  Perfian  damfel's  haughty  pride  t 
Now  with  the  looser  Syrian  dance  and  nag, 
In  robes  tock'd  up,  opprobrious  to  the  king. 

Charm'd  by  their  eyes,  their  manners  1  acquire, 
And  (hape  my  fooliibnefs  to  their  defire ; 
Sedoc'd  aod  aw'd  by  the  Philiftine  dame, 
At  Dagoo*s  (brine  I  kindle  impious  flame. 
With  the  Chaldean's  chaims  her*  rites  prevail,  . 
Ano\  curling  frankincenfe  ascends  to  Baal* 
To  each  new  harlot  I  new  altars  dress, 
And  ferve  her  god,  whole  perfon  I  carets. 

Where,  my  deluded  fenfe,  was  reafon  flown  I 
Where  the  high  majefty  of  David's  throne  ? 
Where  all  the  maxims  of  eternal  truth, 
yrith  which  the  living  God  wfbrm*d  my  youth* 
When  with  the  lewd  Egyptian  I  adore 
Vain  idols,  deities  that  ne'er  before 
In  Ifrael's  land  had  fiVd  their  dire  abodes, 
Beaftly  divinities,  and  droves  of  gods ; 
Ofiris,  Apis,  powers  that  chew  the  cud, 
And  dog  -\nubis,  flatterer  for  his  food  ? 
When  in  the  woody  hills  forbidden  Jhadfe 
I  carv'd  the  marble,  and  invok'd  its  aid ; 
When  in  the  fens  to  fnakca  and  flies,  with  seal 
Unworthy  human  thought,  I  proftrate  fell; 
To  flmibs  and  plants  my  vile  devotion  paid. 
And  fet  the  bearded  leek,  to  which  I  pray'd; 
When  to  ail  beings  facred  tites  were  given. 
Forgot  the  Arbiter  of  earth  and  heaven  ? 

Through  thefe  fad  (hades,  this  chaos  in  my  foul, 
Some  feeds  of  light  at  length  began  to  roll. 
The  rifing  motion  of  an  infant  ray  [day. 

Shot  glimmering  through  the  cloud,  and  prorois'd 
And  now,  one  moment  able  co  re  fled, 
I  found  the  king  abandon *d  to  neglect, 
Seen  without  awe,  and  ferv'd  without  refpeci. 
I  found  my  fubjedU  amicably  join 
To  lefien  their  defects  by  citing  mine. 
The  prieft  with  pity  pray'd  for  David's  race, 
And  left  his  text,  to  dwell  on  my  diigrace. 
The  father,  whilft  he  warn'd  hit  erring  fon 
The  fad  examples  which  he  ought  to  fliun, 
Defcrib'd,  and  only  nam'd  not,  Solomon. 
Each  bard,  each  fire,  did  to  his  papil  fing, 
A  wife  child  better  than  a  foolifli  king. 

Into  myfelf  my  reafoii's  eye  1  turn'd, 
And  as  1  much  reflected,  much  I  mourn'e% 
A  mighty  king  I  am,  an  earthly  god ; 
Nations  obey  my  word,  and  wait  my  nod : 
I  raife  or  fink,  imprifon  or  fet  free, 
And  life  or  death  depends  on  my  decree. 
Fond  the  idea,  and  the  thought  is  vain  * 
O'er  Judah'ii  king  ten  thoufand  tyrants  reign ; 
Legions  of  luft,  and  various  powers  of  ill, 
Infult  the  matter's  tributary  will : 
And  he,  from  whom  the  nations  (hould  receive 
Tuftice  and  freedom,  lies  himfclf  a  flave, 
rortur'd  by  cruel  change  of  wild  defirts, 
LahYd  by  mad  rage,  and  fcorch'd  by  brutal  fires* 

O  reafon  I  once  again  to  thee  I  call ; 
Accept  my  forrow,  and  retrieve  my  fall. 
Wifdom,  thou  fay'ft,  from  heaven  receiv'd  her 

birth, 
Her  beams  tranfmitetd  to  the  fubjeA  earth : 
Hh-iuj 


V 
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Yet  this  great  emprefs  of  the  human  fool 
Doe*  only  with  imagin'd  power  control, 
If  rcftlcfs  paflion  by  rebellious  fway 
Compels  the  weak  ufnrper  to  obey. 

O  troubled,  weak,  and  coward,  at  thou  art, 
Without  thy  poor  advice,  the  labouring  heart 
To  worfe  extremes  with  fwifter  ffceps  would  run, 
Not  fav*d  by  virtue,  yet  by  vice  undone. 

Oft*  have  I  faid,  the  pralfe  of  doing  well 
Is  to  the  ear  as  ointment  to  the  finell. 
Now,  if  flame  flies  perchance,  however  (mall, 
Into  the  alabaftcr  urn  fhoold  fall, 
Tlie  odours  of  the  fweeu  inclos'd  would  die, 
And  fttnch  corrupt  (fad  change !)  their  plsce  fup- 
So  the  leaft  faults,  if  mix'd  with  faireft  deed,  [ply. 
Of  future  ill  become  the  fatal  feed ; 
loto  the  balm  of  pureft  virtue  caft, 
Annoy  all  life  with  one  contagious  blaffc. 

I*oft  Solomon !  purfue  this- thought  no  more : 
Of  thy  pad  errors  recollccl  the  (lore; 
Ard  filent  weep,  that,  while  the  deathlefs  mufa 
Shall  ling  the  juft,  (hall  o'er  their  heads  difFufe 
Perfumes  with  lavifii  hand,  the  fhall  proclaim   jj 
Thy  crimes  alone,  and,  to  thy  evil  fame  > 

Impartial,  fcatter  dsmps  arid  poisons  on  thy  name,  j 
Awaking,  therefore,  as  who  long  had  dream'd, 
Much  of  my  women  and  their  gods  afham'd ; 
From  this  abyfr  of  exemplary  vice 
Refolv'd,  as  time  might  aid  my  thought,  to  rife ; 
Again  I  bid  the  mournful  goddefs  write 
The  fond  purfuit  of  fugitive  delight, 
Bid  her  exalt  her  melancholy  wiug, 
And,  rffls'd  from  earth,  and  fav'd  from  paffion,fiog 
Of  human  hope  by  crofs  event  deftroy'd, 
Of  ufelefs  wealth  and  greatnefs  unenjoy'd, 
Of  iuft  and  love,  with  their  fantafUc  train,    [vain. 
Their  wi&es,  fmilcs,  and  looks,  deceitful  all,  and 
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TXXTS  CUItriT  ALLUDED  TO  IN  BOOK  HI. 

'•  Or  ever  the  filver  cord  be  loofed,  or  the  golden 
"  bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcher  be  broken  at 
"  the  fountain,  or  the  wheel  broken  at  the  cif- 
41  tern/'    Ecd.  xii.  6. 

«  The  fun  arifrth,  and  the  fun  goeth  down,  and 
"  hafteth  to  his  place  where  he  rofe."  Ch.  i.  5. 

M  The  wind  goeth  towards  the  fouth,  and  tumeth 
M  about  uuto  the  north.  It  whit  leth  about  con- 
M  tinualiy ;  and  the  wind  returneth  again,  ac- 
**  cording  to  hir  circuit.*'  Vcr.  6. 

"  All  the  rivers  run  into  the  fea  :  yet  the  fea  is 
"  not  full-  Unto  the  place  from  whence  the 
■  rivers  come,thither  they  return  again."  Ver.  7. 

M  Then  (hall  the  dull  re: urn  to  the  earth,  as  it 
"  was:  and  thefpirit  (hall  return  unto  God  who 
*'  gave  it."  Ch  xii   7. 

*  Now  when  Solomon  had  made  an  end  of  pray- 
?  tog,  the  fire  came  down  from  heaven,  and 


«  eoufumed  the  burm-edfcring,  tod  the  tacmV 

«  ces;  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord  JtVed  ta» 

M  hovfe."  a  Ckron.  vii.  u  * 

u  By  the  rivers  of  Babylon,  there  w*  fist  down; 

«•  yea  we  wept,  when  we  remembered  Sice,** 

&c-  Pfalm  cxxxvH.  1. 
a  I  (aid  of  laughter,  it  is  mad;  and  of  mirth,  whst< 

"  doth  it  r  Ecckf.  ii.  a, 
M  No  man  can  find  out  the  work  that  God  an** 

u  koth,  from  the  beginning  to  the  end."  Ou 

in.  ix. 
«  What(bcver  God  doeth,  it  mafl  he  forever; 

"  thing  can  be  put  to  it,  nor  any  thing 

*  from  it :  and  Gad  doeth  it,  that  aaca  ' 

*  fear  before  him."  Ver.  14. 
u  Let  ui  hear  the  eoncrafion  of  the  whale 

tt  fear  God,  and  keep  his  commandm* 

u  thisis  the  whole  duty  of  tnan.M  Ch.xn.13.1 


VCbtArpmm*. 


Solomon  conflders  man  through  the  fcveral  { 
and  conditions  of  life,  and  concludeai 
that  we  are  all  miferable.  He 
particularly  upon  the- trouble  and  uncertainty  of . 
greatnefs  and  power;  gives fomeinftancea there* 
of  from  Adam  down  to  himfelf;  and  ftillcstv 
eludes  that  all  is  vanity.  He  reaions  again  sua*,- 
on  life,  death,  and  a  future  being;  finds huma*r{ 
wifdom  too  imperfed  to  refolve  his  doubts;  haav 
recourfe  to  religion ;  is  informed  by  am  angejL- 
wKat  (hall  happen  to  himfelf,  bis  family,  aap 
his  kingdom,  till  the  redemption  of  lirad;  aae^ 
upon  the  whole,  refolve*  to  fubmit  his  in 
and  anxieties  to  the  will  of  his  Creator. 

Come  then,  my  foul ;  I  call  thee  by  that 
Thou  bufy  thing, from  whence  1  know  I  am: 
For,  knowing  what  I  am,  1  know  thou  art ; 
Since  that  muft  needs  exift,  which  can  impart*        v 
But  how  cam'ft  thou  to  be,  or  whence  thy  fpriagt 
For  various  of  thee  priefts  and  poets  fing.  t 

Hear'll  thou  fubmifiive,  but  a  lowly  birth, 
Some  feparate  particles  of  finer  earth, 
A  plain  effect  which  nature  muft  beget,  j 

As  motion  orders,  and  as  atoms  meet ; 
Companion  cf  the  body's  good  or  ill, 
From  force  of  icflind,  more  than  choice  of  wiflj    j 
Confcious  of  fear  or  valour,  joy  or  pain,  1 

As  the  wild  courfes  of  the  blood  ordain;  j 

Who,  as  degrees  of  heat  and  cold  prevail,  ^ 

In  youth  dolt  flour i(b9  and  with  age  (halt  fail;  4 
Till,  mingled  with  thy  partner's  latcH  breath*  4 
Thou  fly* ft  diflblv'd  in  air,  and  loft  in  death  I  a 

Or,  if  thy  great  exiftenre  would  aipire    -  4 

To  caufes  more  fuhlime,  of  heavenly  fire  j 

Wert  thou  a  fpark  ftruck  off,  a  separate  ray,  , 

Ordain *d  to  mingle  with  tcrrcitrial  clay; 
With  it  condemn'd  for  certain  years  to  dwell 
To  grieve  its  frailties,  and  its  pains  to  feel; 
To  teach  it  good  and  ill,  difgrace  or  fame,  , 

Pale  it  with  rage,  or  redden,  it  with  frame; 
To  guide  its  actions  with  informing  cam, 
In  peace  to  judge,  to  conquer  in  the  wsxi 
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Render  Sraf^  witty,  valiant,  fsge, 

At  Bts  the  nrious  courfe  of  human  age ; 

Till  as  the  earthly  part  decays  and  fella, 

The  captive  breaks    her    prifbn's   mouldering 

walk; 
Hovers  a  while  upon  the  fad  remains, 
Which  bow  the  pile  or  fcpulchre  contains; 
And  thence  with  liberty  unbounded  flies, 
Impatient  to  regain  her  native  jkies  I 

Whate'er  thou  art,  where-c'cr  ordaio'd  to  go, 
(Points  which  we  rather  may  difpute  than  know) 
Come  on,  thon  little  inmate  of  this  breaft, 
Which  far  thy.  fake  from  paffioni  1  dive  ft, 
For  thefe,  thon  fay'ft,  raife  all  the  ftormy  ftrife, 
Which  hinder  thy  repofc,  and  trouble  life. 
3«  the  fair  level  of  thy  actions  laid, 
As  temperance  wiUs,  and  prudence  may  perfaade : 
Be  thy  affeott  <ns  undifturb'd  and  dear, 
Guided  to  what  may  great  or  good  appear, 
And  try  if  life  be  worth  the  liver's  care. 

AmaJt'd  in  man,  there  juftly  is  beheld 
What  through  the  whole  creation  has  eicell'd : 
The  life  and  growth  of  plants,  of  beafta  the  fenfe, 
The  angel*a  forecaft  and  intelligence : 
Bay  from  thefe  glorious  feeds  what  harveft  flows, 
Recount  our  blefiinga,  and  compare  our  woes. 
In  its  true  light  let  cleareft  reafon  fee 
The  man  dragg'd  out  to  ad,  and  fbre'd  to  be; 
Hetolefs  and  naked,  on  a  woman's  knees 
To  be  expos'd  and  rear'd  as  (he  may  pleafe, 
Feel  her  neglect.,  and  pine  from  her  difeafe : 
Ku  tender  eye  by  too  direct  a  ray 
Wounded,  ai»d  flying  from  unpracxis'd  day; 
-lis  heart  aflaulted  by  invading  air. 
tad  beating  fenront  to  the  vital  war ; 
To  his  young  fcafe  how  various  forms  appear, 
rhat  flrike  his  wonder,  and  excite  his  fear : 
Jy  his  diftortione  he  reveals  his  pains; 
ic  by  his  tears  and  by  his  fighs  complains; 
111  time  and  ufe  affift  the  infant  wretch, 
ty  broken  words  and  rudiments  of  fpeech, 
lis  wants  in  plainer  characters  to  (how, 
ind  paint  more  perfect  figures  of  hit  woe  ; 
kndeim.'d  to  facrifice  his  ebildiih  years 
o  babbling  ignorance,  and  to  empty  fears; 
o  pafs  the  riper  period  of  his  sge, 
t&iog  hi*  part  upon  a  crowded  ft  age; 
o  lafting  toils  expos'd,  and  endleft  cares, 
o  open  dangers,  and  to  fecret  fnares ; 
o  malice  which  the  vengeful  foe  intends, 
&d  the  more  dangerous  love  of  feeming  friends. 
it  d«ed«  examin'd  by  the  people's  will, 
or.e  to  forget  the  good,  and  blame  the  ill; 
r  fadry  cenfnr'd  in  their  curs'd  debate, 
'ho,  in  the  fcorner's  or  the  j edge's  feat, 
u-e  to  condemn  the  virtue  which  they  hate, 
r,  would  he  rather  leave  this  frantic  Iccne, 
od  trees  and  beafts  prefer  to  courts  and  men, 
the  remotcft  wood  and  lonely  grot 
main  to  meet  that  worft  of  evils,  thought; 
fierent  ideas  to  his  memory  brought, 
me  intricate  as  are  the  pathlefs  woods, 
tpetuous  fame  as  the  descending  floods; 
ith  anxious  doubts,  with  raging  paffions  torn, 
i  fweet  comoanioo  n«ara  with  whom  m  mourn, 


-i 

iwer 


He  hears  the  echoing  rock  return  his  fighs, 
And  from  himfelf  the  frighted  hermit  flies. 

Thus,  through  what  path  foe'er  of  life  we  rove. 
Rage  companies  our  hate,  and  grief  our  love. 
Vex'd  with  the  prefent  moment's  heavy  gloom, 
Why  feek  we  brightnefs  from  the  years  to  come  I 
DifturbM  and  broken  like  a  nek  man's  fleep, 
Our  troubled  thoughts  to  diftant  profpedaleap, 
Desirous  ftili  what  flies  us  to  o'ertake, 
For  hope  is  but  the  dream  of  thofe  that  wake : 
But,  looking  back,  we  fee  the  dreadful  train 
Of  woe*  anew,  which  were  we  to  fuftain, 
We  (herald  refufe  to  tread  the  path  again ; 
Still  adding  grief,  ftill  counting  from  the  firft9 
Judging  the  lateft  evils  ftill  the  worft, 
And  iadly  finding  each  progreffive  hour 
Heighten  their  number  and  augment  their  power, 
Till,  by  one  countlcfs  fum  of  woes  oppreft, 
Hoary  with  cares,  and  ignorant  of  reft, 
We  find  the  vital  fprings  relax'd  and  worn, 
Compelled  our  common  impotence  to  mourn, 
Thus  through  the  round  of  age  to  childhood 

return ; 
Refle&ing  find,  that  naked  from  the  womb 
We  yefterday  came  forth;  that  in  the  tomb 
Naked  again  we  muft  to-morrow  lie, 
Born  to  lament,  to  labour,  and  to  die.  * 

Pais  we  the  ills  which  each  man  feels  or  dreads. 
The  weight  or  fallen  or  hanging  o'er  our  heads ; 
The  bear,  the  lion,  terrors  of  the  plain, 
The  iheepfold  fcatter'd,  and  the  ftiepfaerd  flain  ; 
The  frequent  errors  of  the  pathlefs  wood. 
The  giddy  precipice,  and  the  dangerous  flood; 
The  noifome  peftilence,  that  in  open  war 
Terrible  marches  through  the  mid-day  air, 
And  fcatters  death ;  the  arrow  that  by  night 
Cuts  the  dank  mift,  and  fatal  wings  its  flight; 
The  billowing  fnow,  and  violence  of  the  fliower,^ 
That  from  the  hills  difperfe  their  dreadful  ftore,  V 
And  o'er  the  vales  collected  ruin  pour ;  j 

The  worm  that  gnaws  the  ripening  fruit,  lad 

gucft. 
Canker  or  locuft,  hurtful  to  infeft 
The  blade ;  while  huflcs  elude  the  tiller's  care,   \ 
And  eminence  of  want  diftinguilhes  the  year. 

Pafs  we  the  flow  diieafe,  and  fubtle  pain, 
Which  our  weak  frame  is  deft  in' d  to  fuftain  ; 
The  cruel  ftone  with  congregated  war 
Tearing  his  bloody  way ;  the  cold  catarrh. 
With  frequent  impulfe,  and  continued  ftrile, 
Weakening  the  wafted  feats  of  irksome  life  ; 
The  gout's  fierce  rack,  the  burning  fever's  rage,* 
The  fad  experience  of  decay ;  and  age, 
HerfeJf  the  foreft  all ;  while  death  and  east, 
Oft'  and  in  vain  invok'd  or  to  appeafe 
Or  end  the  grief,  with  hafty  wings  recede 
From  the  vext  patient  and  thefiekly  bed. 

Nought  (hall  it  profit,  that  the  charming  fair, 
Angelic,  fofteft  work  oS  heaven,  draws  near 
To  the  cold  (baking  paralytic  hand, 
Senfelefs  of  beauty's  touch,  or  love's 
Nor  longer  apt  ttr  able  to  fulfil 
The  dictates  of  its  feeble  matter's  will. 
Nought  shall  the  pfaltry  and  the  harp  avail, 
The  plcaiing  foag,  or  wcJKrcpeated  tale. 
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When  the  quick  fptrits  their  warm  march  forbear, 

And  numbing  eoldnefs,  has  unbrae'd  the  ear. 

The  verdant  riling  of  the  flowery  hill, 
The  vale  emunell'd,  and  the  cry ftal  rtti,' 
The  ocean  roHing  and  'he  flielly  (hore, 
Beautiful  objects,  (hall  delight  no  more, 
"When  the  laz'd  finews  of  the  weaken'd  eye 
In  watery  damp*  or  dim  fuffuGon  lie. 
Day  follow*  night;  the  clouds  return  again 
After  the  falling  of  the  latter  rain  ; 
But  to  the  aged-blind  fliall  ne'er  return 
Grateful  viciflitudc  :  he  (till  muir  mourn 
The  fun,  and  moon,  and  every  ftarry  light, 
£c)iuVd  to  him,  and  ioft  in  evei  lading  night. 

Behold  where  age**  wretched  vi&im  lie*, 
See  his  head  trembling,  and  hi*  haJf-closM  eye*; 
Frequent  for  breath  hit  panting  bofom  heaves ; 
To  broken  deep  his  remnant  fcnfe  he  grvea. 
And  only  by  hi*  pains,  awaking,  finds  he  lives, 

L  os'd  by  devouring  time,  the  filver  cord 
Diuever'd  lie*;  unhonour'd  from  the  board 
The  cryftal  urn,  when  broken,  is  thrown  by, 
And  apttr  utcnfil*  their  place  fupply 
Thefe  things  and  thou  muft  (hare  one  equal  lot, 
Die  and  be  loft,  corrupt  and  be  forgot} 
While  dill  another  and  another  race 
Shall  now  fupply,  and  now  give  up  the  place; 
From  earth  all  came,to  earth  muft  all  return, 
frail  as  the  cord,  and  brittle  as  the  urn. 

But  be  the  terror  of  thefe  ills  fupprefs'd, 
And  view  we  man  with  health  and  vigour  bleit. 
Home  he  returns  with  the  declining  fun, 
Hp  deftin'd  talk  of  labour  hardly  done ; 
Goes  forth  again  with  the  afcending  ray, 
Again  his  travel  for  his  bread  to. pay, 
And  6nd  the  ill  fufficient  to  the  day. 
Haply  at  night  he  does  with  horror  flwn 
A  widow'd  daughter  or  a  dying  fon ; 
Hi*  neighbour**  offspring  he  to-morrow  fees, 
And  doubly  feels  his  want  in  their  increafe; 
The  next  day,  and  the  next,  he  muft  attend 
His  foe  triumphant,  or  hii  buried  friend. 
In  every  a&  and  turn  of  life  he' feels 
public  calamities,  or  household  ills ; 
The  due  reward  to  juft  defert  rcfuVd, 
The  truft  bctray'd,  the  nuptial  bed  abns'd; 
The  judge  corrupt,  the  long-depending  cau4ea 
And  doubtful  iffue  of  mifconftrued  law*; 
The  crafty  turns  of  a  difhoneft  fiate, 
And  violent  will  of  the  wrong-doing  great ; 
The  venom'd  tongue,  injurious  to  his  fame, 
Which  nor  can  wifdum  (hun,  nor  lair  advice  re- 
claim* 

Efteem  we  thefe,  my  friends,  event  and  chance, 
Pioduc'd  as  atoms  from  their  fluttering  dance  ? 
Or  higher  yet  their  effeuce  may  we  draw 
From  deftin'd  order  and  eternal  law  ? 
Again,  my  mule,  the  cruel  dokbt  repeat : 
Spring  they,  I  fay,  from  accident  or  fate : 
Yet  fuch  we  find  they  are  as  can  control 
TJie fervile  edrion*  of  our  wavering  f<ui : 
Can  fright,  can  alter,  or  can  chain,  the  will ; 
Their  ill*  all  built  on  life,  that  fundamental  ilL 

O  fatal  fearch  i  in  which  the  labouring  mind. 
Still  preft'd  with  weight  of  woe,  (till  hopes  to  find 


A  (hadow  of  delight,  a  dream  ef  pete, 
From  years  of  pain  nne  moment  of  reWafc; 
Hoping  at  Icaft  (he  may  herfelf  decent,        1 
Againft  experience  wiling  to  believe,  V 

Defirous  to  rejoice,  condemn'd  to  grieve.        J 

Happy  the  mortal  man,  who  now  at  lift 
Hss  through  this  doleful  vale  of  nafery  asft, 
Who  to  hii  deftin'd  ftage  has  carry'd  on 
The  tedious  load,  and  laid  his  burden  done; 
Whom  the  cot  brefs,or  wounded  marble,  tow 
Victor  o'er  life,  and  all  her  train  of  woes. 
He,  happier  yet,  who,  privileg'd  by  fate 
To  (hatter  labour  and  a  lighter  weight, 
ReeeivM  but  yeftetday  the  gift  ef  breath, 
Order'd  to-morrow  to  return  tp  death. 
BatO.  beyofld4eAarptionhaupieftbe, 
Who  ne'er  muft  roll  on  lifeSs  onmdnssat  fes; 
Who,  whh  bleftd  freedom,  from  tbefesenl) 


Exempt,  muft  •ever  force  the  teeming  wonb,  ( 
Nor  fee  the  fun,  nor  fink  into  tfce  tomb !        J 

Who  breathes,  muft  fuller;  aad  who  ttab, 
muft  mourn ; 
And  he  alone  is  blcffcl,  who  ne'er  was  bors. 

"  Yet  in  thy  turn,  thou  frowning  Prescber,bcK 
"  Are  not  thefe  general  maxims  too  fcvere? 
'"  Say  :  cannot  power  fecurc  its  owner's  Nik?  ") 
M  And  is  not  wealth  the  potent  (he  of  pesrt?  ( 
M  Are  vigors  blefs'4  with  feme,  or  kiagivtfl 
cafe  ?M  ) 

I  tell  thee,  life  is  hot  one  common  csrt, 
And  man  was  bom  to  fuffer,  and  to  fear. 

M  ^utk  no  rank,  no  ftatiop,  no  degree, 
"  From  this  contagious  taint  of  (arrow  free?" 

None,  mortal !  none.     Yet  ia  a  bolder  ftnis 
Le;  me  this  melancholy  truth  maintsJa. 
But  hence,  ye  worldly  and  profane!  retires 
For  i  adapt  my  voice,  and  raise  my  lyre, 
To  notions  nut  by  vulgar  ear  receiv'd : 
Ye  ltill  muft  covet  Use,  and  he  deceiv'd; 
Your  very  fear  of  death  (ball  make  job  try 
To  catch  the  (hade  of  immortality ; 
Wiftiingon  earth  to  linger,  and  to(ave 
Fart  of  its  prey  from, the  devouring  grave; 
To  thofc  who  may  furvivc  you  to  bequeath 
Something  entire,  in  Jpitt  of  rjme  aad  deats; 
A  fancy'd  kind  of  beuig  to  retrieve, 
And  in  a  booh,  or  from  a  building,  live. 
Falfe  hope  1  vain  labour.'  let  f»me  ago  flft 
The  dome  (hall  moulder,  anc\  the  volume  &c: 
Wretches,  ftill  taught,  ftiU  will  yc  think  k  tossy, 
That  all  the  parts  of  this  great  fabric  casaft, 
Quit  their  old  (tattoo,  and  primaeval  frsev, 
And  lofe  their  (hape,  their  eflence,aed  tkrirov* 

Reduce  the  fong :  our  hopes, our  joy*»  arc** 
pur  lot  is  forrow,  and  oar  portion  pain. 

What  paofe  from  woe,  what  hopes  ef  «■» 
bring 
The  name  of  wife  or  great*  of  judge  or  king  ? 
What  is  a  king  1— a  man  ceesdeaaa'd  to  best 
The  public  burden  of  the  nation's  care; 
Now  crown'd  feme  angry  fadbontoappcafc; 
Now  falls  a  vidtim  to  the  people's  eafc; 
From  the  firft  blooming  of  his  ill  taagk  F**» 
NourUh'd  to  flattery,  and  «flo«g,d  tn»  ffv^ 
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^homeforron^tdlfyticrtilcctxmd, 
rompt  to  abufe,  aad  in  detraction  loud; 
abroad  begirt  with  men,  and  fwordt,  and  fecart, 
lit  very  ftate  acknowledging  hit  lean; 
brehing  amidft  a  thoolaud  guarda,  he  (hows 
lis  fecret  terror  ol  a  thoufand  foes: 
i  war,  however  prudent,  great,  or  brave, 
o  blind  event*  and  fickle  chance  a  flare;     « 
eektog  to  fettle  what  for  ever  flies,  • 
ore  of  the  toil,  uncertain  of  the  prise. 

Bat  he  returns  with  cooqueft  on  hit  brow, 
rings  up  the  triomph,  and  abfolve*  the  vow : 
'he  captive  generals  to  hit  car  were  ty'di  } 

'he  joyful  citizens  tumultuous  tide,  V 

choing  his  glory,  gratify  his  pride.  ) 

fhu  is  this  triumph  ?  madneft,  (hoots,  and  noifc, 
ae  great  collection  of  the  people's  voice. 
he  wretches  he  briogs  back  in  chains  relate 
/hat  may  to-morrow  be  the  victor's  fate ; 
he  fpoils  and  trophies,  borne  before  him  (how} 
rational  loft,  and  epidemic  woe,  > 

arious  diftrefs,  which  he  and  his  may  know.    J 
toes  he  not  mourn  the  valiant  thouiaods  llain, 
he  heroes,  once  the  glory  of  the  plain, 
eft  in  the  conflict  of  the  fatal  day, 
r  the  wolfs  portion,  or  the  vulture's  prey  ? 
>oes  he  not  weep  the  laurel  which  he  wears, 
to  with  the  foMters  blood,  and  widows  tears  ? 

8ee,  where  he  comet,  the  darling  of  the  war! 
*  millions  crowding  round  the  gilded  car  1 
i  the  vaft  joys  of  this  ecftatk  hour, 
nd  full  fruition  of  fuccefsml  power, 
toe  moment  and  one  thought  might  let  him  fcan 
he  various  turna  of  life,  and  fickle  ftate  of  man, 
ie  the  dire  images  of  fad  diftruft, 
J>d  popular  change,  obfeur'd  amid  the  dnft 
hat  rifes  from  the  victor's  rapid  wheel  ? 
an  the  loud  clarion  or  fhrill  fife  repel 
be  inward  cries  of  care  i  can  nature's  voice 
lauitive  be  drown'd  or  leflen'd  in  the  noife ; 
jkough  (bouts  of  thunder  loud  afflict  the  air, 
tun  the  birds  now    relcas'd,   and    (hake    the 
ivory  chair  ?  f  crowd. 

Ton*  crowd  (he  might  reflect),  yon*  joyful 
leas'd  with  my  honours,  in  my  praifes  loud, 
Should  fleeting  victory  to  the  vanqoifh'd  go, 
bould  (he  deprcis  my  arms,  and  raife  the  foe) 
ifould  for  that  foe  with  equal  ardour  wait 
it  the  high  palace,  or  the  crowded  gate ; 
fith  reftlefs  rage  would  pull  my  ftatucs  down, 
Ad  caft  the  bruit  anew  to  hit  renown* 

O  impotent  defire  of  worldly  fway '. 
hat  I,  who  snake  the  triumph  of  to-day, 
lay  of  to  uaorrow  t  pomp  one  part  appear, 
•haftly  wkh  wounds,  and  lifelefi  on  the  bier ! 
hen  (vilcnefs  of  mankind  !)  then  of  all  thefe, 
fPhom  my  dilated  eve  wkh  labour  fees, 
fould  one,  alas !  repeat  mc  good,  or  great, 
'aih  my  pale  body,  or  bewail  ray  fate  ? 
»r,  march'd  I  chain'd  behind  the  hoftile  car, 
"he  victor's  peftime,  aad  the  fport  of  war, 
Vould  one,  would  one  hit  pitying  forrow  lend, 
h*  be  fo  poor,  to  own  be  wat  my  friend  ? 

Avails  it  then,  O  rcafon,  to  be  wife  ? 
o fee  fait  cmei fana  witfc  quicker  eyes? 


To  know  with  more  diftinction  to  c 
And  have  fuperior  fenfe  in  feeling  pain  1 

Let  us  revolve  that  roll  with  ftri cteft  eye, 
Where  fafe  from  dme  diftingotnYd  actions  He  ;  - 
And  judge  if  greatness  be*  exempt  from  pain, 
Or  pkafure  ever  may  with  power  remain. 

Adam,  great  type,  for  whom  the  world  wat 


The  falre'.  bleffiug  to  hit  arms  convey'd, 
A  charming  Wife ;  and  air,  and  fca,  and  land, 
And  ail  that  move  therein  to  hit  command 
Reoder'd  obedient :  fay,  my  peafivt  mufe, 
What  did  thefe  golden  promirea  produce  ? 
Scarce  tufting  life,  he  wat  of  joy  bereav'd : 
One  day,  1  think,  in  Paradife  he  liv'd ; 
Deftin'd  the  next  his  journey  to  purine, 
Where  wounding  thorn*  and  curfed  thutles  grew. 
£re  yet  he  earnt  hit  bread,  a-down  hit  brow, 
Indso'd  to  earth,  his  labouring  fweat  muft  flow  ;  * 
His  limbs  muft  ake,  with  daily  toils  opprefi'd, 
Ere  long-wiih'd  night  brings  necaflary  reft. 
Still  viewing  with  regret  his  darling  Eve, 
He  for  her  follies  and  hit  own  muft  grieve; 
Bewailing  ftill  afrefh  their  haplefe  choice ; 
His  ear  oft*  frighted  with  the  imag'd  voice 
Of  heaven,  when  firft  it  thonder'd ;  oft*  his  view 
Aghaft,  as  when  the  infant  lightning  flew, 
And  the  ftern  cherub  ttopp'd  the  fatal  road, 
Arm'd  with  the  flames  of  an  avenging  God. 
Hit  younger  fon  on  the  polluted  ground, 
Firft-fruit  of  death,  lie*  plaintive  of  a  wound 
Given  by  a  brother's  hand  :  his  eldeft  birth 
Flies,  mark'd  by  Heaven,  a  fugitive  o'er  earths 
Yet  why  thefe  forrows  heap'd  upon  the  fire, 
Becomes  nor  man,  nor  angel,  to  inquire. 
Each  age  finn'd  on ;  and  guilt  advane'd  with 

time 
The  fon  ftill  added  to  the  father's  crime ; 
Till  God  arofe,  and,  great  in  anger,  (aid, 
Lo    it  repenteth  me,  that  man  was  made! 
Withdraw  thy  light,  thou  fon !  be  dark,  ye  driest 
And  from  your  deep  abyfs,  ye  waters,  rife ! 
The  affrighted  angels  heard  th'  Almighty'} 

Lord,  I 

And  o'er  the  earth  from  wrathful  vials  pour'd   C 
Tempefts  ami  ftorms,  obedient  to  his  word.       3 
Mean  time,  hit  providence  to  Noah  gave 
The  guard  of  all  that  he  defign'd  to  lave. 
Exempt  from  general  doom  the  patriarch  flood, 
Contemn'd  the  waves,  and  triumph'd  o'er  tho 

flood. 
The  winds  fall  filent,  and  the  waves  decreafe, 
The  dove  brings  quiet,  and  the  olive  peace  ; 
Yet  ftill  his  heart  docs  inward  forrow  feel. 
Which  faith  ai»ne  forbids  him  to  reveal. 
If  on  the  backward  world  bis  views  are  caft, 
'Tis  death  ctihWd,  and  univerfal  wafte. 
Prefcnt  (fad  profpect !)  can  he  aught  defcry, 
But  (what  affects  hi«  melancholy  eye) 
The  beauties  of  the  ancient  fabric  loft, 
In  chainr  of  eraggy  bill,  or  lengths  of  dreary 

coaft  ? 
While,    to   high  heaven    his   pious  breathings 

turn'd. 
Weeping  he  hop'd,  and  facrificing  mour&'d  j 
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When  of  God's  image  only  eight  he  found 
Snatch'd  from  the  watery  grave,  mad  fav'd  from 

rations  drown'd ; 
And  of  three  fons,  the  future  hope*  of  earth, 
The   fe«d   whence  empire*  muft  receive   their 

birth, 
One  he  forefeet  excluded  heavenly  grace. 
And  mark'd  with  curfes,  fatal  to  hit-race ! 

Abraham,  potent  prince,  the  friend  of  God, 
Of  human  tilt,  muft  bear  the  deftin'd  load  ; 
By  blood  and  battle*  muft  hn  power  maintain, 
And  flay  the  monarchs  ere  he  rules  the  plain ; 
Muft  deal  juft  portions  of  a  fertile  life 
To  a  proud  handmaid  and  a  peevilh  wife ; 
Muft  with  the  tender  mother  leave  the  weeping  fen, 
In  want  to  wander,  and  in  wilds  to  groan ; 
Muft  take  his  ether  child,  his  age'*  hope, 
To  trembling  Moriam's  melancholy  top, 
Ordered  to  drench  his  knife  in  filial  blood, 
Deftroy  his  heir,  or  difobey  his  God. 

Mofes  beheldthat  God ;  but  how  beheld  ! 
The  Deity  in  radiant  beams  cenceal'd, 
And  clouded  in  a  deep  abyfs  of  light ;  "> 

While  prefent,  too  feverc  for  human  fight,         V 
Nor  (laying  longer  than  one  fwift-wing'd  night.  3 
The  following  days,  and  months,  and  years,  de- 
creed 
To  fierce  encounter,  and  to  toilfome  deed. 
His  youth,  with  wants  and  hardships  muft  eo- 

g*Ke  • 
Plots  and  rebellions  muft  diftnrb  his  age  *. 
Some  Corah  ftill  arofe,  Come  rebel  flare, 
Prompter  to  fink  the  (late,  than  he  to  fave : 
And  Ifrael  did  his  rage  fo  far  proToke, 
That  what  the  Godhead  wrote,  the  prophet  broke, 
His  voice  fcarcc  heard,  his  didates  scarce  betiev'd. 
In  camps,  in  arms,  in  pilgrimage,  he  UVd; 
And  dy'd  obedient  to  levered  law, 
Forbid  to  tread  the  promis'd  land  he  faw. 

My  father's  life  was  one  long  line  of  care, 
A  fcene  of  danger,  and  a  flats  of  war. 
Alarm'd,  expos'd,  his  childhood  muft  engage 
The  bear's  rough  gripe,  and  foaming  lion's  rage. 
By  various  turns  his  threatened  youth  muft  fear 
Goliah's  lifted  fword,  and  Saul's  emitted  fpear. 
forlorn  he  muft  and  perfecuted  fly,  *> 

Climb  the  fteep  mountain,  in  the  cavern  lie,       ( 
And  often  aft,  and  be  refus'd,  to  die.  j 

For  ever,  from  his  manly  toH,  arc  known 
The  weight  of  power,  and  anguifh  of  a  crown. 
What  tongue  can  fpeak  the  rcftlefs  monarch's 

woes, 
When  -God  and  Nathan  were  declar'd  his  foes  ? 
When  every  object  his  offence  revil'd, 
The  huiband  murder'd,  and  the  wife 
The  parent's  fins   imprefs'd  upon  the 

child  f 
What  heart  can  think  the  grief  which  he  fuftain'd, 
When  the  king's  crime  brought  vengeance  on 

the  land  j 
And  the  inexorable  prophet's  voice 
Gave  famine,  plague,  or  war,  and  bid  him  fix 
his  choice  i 

He  dy'd  ;  and,  oh !  may  no  reflection  Ihcd 
Its  poisonous  vcaom  eft  the  royal  dead ! 


d  his  foes  f 
d,  } 

edefil'd,      / 
the  dying  f 


Tet  the  unwilling  truth  may  be  expreis'd. 
Which  long  has  lebeur'd  in  this  penfive  brent  s 
Dying,*  he  added  to  my  weight  of  care ; 
He  made  me  to  his  crimes  undoubted  heir ; 
Left  his  unfiaiflVd  murder  to  his  fon, 
And  Joab's  Wood  eotail'd  en  Judah's  crown. 

Young  as  I  was,  I  hafted  to  fulfil 
The  cruel  dictates  of  my  parent's  wiiL 
Of  his  fair  deeds  a  diftant  view  I  took, 
But  turn'd  the  time,  upon  his  faults  to  look, 
Forgot  his  youth,  fpent  in  his  country's  cause, 
His  care  of  right,  his  reverence  to  the  laws; 
But  could  with  joy  his  years  of  folly  trace, 
Broken  and  old  in  Batbihebs's  embrace; 
Could*  follow  him,  where-e'er  he  firay'd  frsnrt 
good,  ( 

And  cite  hts  fad  etemple,  whilft  I  trod  f 

Paths  open  to  deceit,  and  track'd  with  blood.  J 
6oon  docile  to  the  fecrct  ads  of  ill. 
With  fmiles  I  could  betray,  with  temper  mils 
Soon  in  a  brother  could  a  rival  view, 
Watch  all  his  ads,  and  all  his  ways  purine. 
In  vain  for  life  be  to  the  altar  fled  : 
Ambition  and  revenge  have  certain  (peesL 
Ev'n  there,  my  foul,  cv'n  there  he  mould  bass 

fell, 
But  that  my  intereft  did  my  rage  conceal. 
Doubling  my  crime,  I  promife,  and  deceive, 
Purpofe  to  flay,  whiLt  f wearing  to  forgive. 
Treaties,  perinafioos,  fighs,  and  tears,  are  vain ; 
With  a  mean  lie  curs'd  vengeance  I  fuftasn, 
Join  fraud  to  force,  and  policy  to  power, 
Till,  of  the  deftin'd  fugitive  fecure, 
In  folemn  ftate  to  parricide  I  rife, 
And,  as  God  lives,  this  day  my  brother  dies. 

Be  witnefs  to  my  tears,  celeftial  mule; 
In  vain  I  would  forget,  in  vain  excufe, 
Fraternal  blood  by  my  direction  ipile; 
In  vain  on  Joab's  bead  transfer  the  goUt : 
The  deed  was  acted  by  the  fubjecVs  hand; 
The  fword  was  pointed  by  the  king's  command. 
Mine  was  the  murder;  it  was  mine  alone  ; 
Years  of  contrition  muft  the  crime  atone  ; 
Nor  can  my  guilty  foul  expect  relief. 
But  from  a  long  fincerity  of  grief. 

With  an  imperfect  hand,  and  trembling  heart, 
Her  love  of  truth  fuperior  to  her  art, 
Already  the  reflecting  mufe  has  trae'd 
The  mournful  figures  of  my  actions  paft. 
The  penfive  goddefs  has  already  taught 
How  vain  is  hope,  and  how  vexatious  thought; 
From  growing  childhood  to  declining  age, 
How  tedious  every  ftep,  how  gloomy  every  fiage, 
This  courfe  of  vanity  almoft  complete, 
Tir'd  in  the  field  of  life,  I  hope  retreat 
In  the  ftill  {hades  of  death :  for  dread  and  pafe. 
And  griefs,  will  find  their  lhafts  elane'd  in  vssb, 
And  their  points  broke,  retorted  from  the  head. 
Safe  in  the  grave,  and  free  among  the  dead. 

Yet  tell  me,  frighted  reafon !  what »  death! 
Blood  only  ftopp'd,  and  interrupted  breath  ; 
The  utmoft  limit  of  a  narrow  ipso, 
And  end  of  motion  which  wirh  Kfe  began. 
As  fmoke  that  rifes  from  the  kindling  ires 
Ii  feen  this  moment,  and  the  next  expires i 
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u  empty  clouds  by  riling  winds  are  toft* 

"bar  fleeting  forms  farce  (boner  found  than  loft  ; 

o  vanKhes  our  ftate,  fo  pais  our^days ; 

o  fife  but  opens  now,  and  now  decays : 

lie  cradle  and  the  tomb,  alas !  To  nigh, 

0  Eye,  it  fcarce  diftinguiuVd  from  to  die. 
Core  of  the  mifer's  wilh,  and  coward's  fear, 

leath  only  (hows  ns  what  we  knew  was  near. 

Tab  courage  therefore  view  the  pointed  hour, 

lead  not  death's  anger,  but  expect  his  power  ; 

or  nature's  law  with  fruitless  forrow  mourn, 

st  die,  O  mortal  man  1  for  thou  waft  born. 

Cations  through  doubt,  by  want  of  courage  wife, 

» foch  advice  the  reafoner  dill  replies. 

Yet  meafuring  all  the  long- continued  fpace, 

wry  fucceffive  day's  repeated  race, 

pee  time  firft  (tatted  from  his  priftine  goal, 

D  he  had  reach'd  that  hour  wherein  my  fool 

h'd  to  my  body  fwelFd  the  womb;  I  was 

k  leaft  I  think  fo)  nothing ;  muft  I  pafs 

pin  to  nothing,  when  this  vital  breath. 

aing,  configns  me  o'er  to  red  and  death  ? 

■ft  the  whole  man*  amazing  thought  J  return 

>  the  cold  marble,  or  contracted  urn  i 

d  never  mall  thofe  particles  agree, 

at  were  in  life  this  individual  he  ? 

t,  fever'd,  muft  they  join  the  general  mala,  ") 

roagh  other  forms  and  fhapcs  ordain'd  to/ 

.**>  c 

r  thought  nor  image  kept  of  what  he  was  ?   J 
esthe  great  word,  that  gave  him  fcnfe,  ordain 
at  file  (hall  never  wake  that  fcnfe  agtin  ? 
d  will  no  power  his  finking  fpirits  fave 
at  the  dark  caves  of  death,  and  chambers  of 

the  grave? 
tah  evening  I  behold  the  fetting  fun 
At  downward  fpeed  into  the  ocean  run  : 
:  the  fame  light  (pais  but  fome  fleeting  hours) 
rtahii  vigour,  and  renews  his  powers; 
iti  the  bright  race  again :  his  conusant  name    - 
»and  lets*  returning  ftill  the  fame, 
irk  the  various  fury  of  the  winds; 
ae  neither  feafons  guide,  nor  order  binds; 
y  now  dilate,  and  now  contract  their  force; 
ions  their  fpeed,  bat  endlefs  is  their  courfe. 
n  his  firft  fountain  and  beginning  ouse, 
ra  to  the  fea  each  brook  and  torrent  flows : 
*gh  fundry  drops  or  leave  or  fwell  the  ftream, 
whole  fttfl  runs,  with  equal  pace,  the  lame; 
ether  waves  fupply  the  rifing  urna, 

1  the  eternal  flopd  no  want  of  water  mourns* 
fhy  then  muft  man  obey  the  fad  decree, 
tthfiibjecla  neither  fun,  nor  wind,  nor  fea  ? 

-  flower,  that  does  with  opening  morn  arife, 
tflouriihffig  the  day,  at"  evening  dies; 
inged  eaftero  blaft,  juft  Humming  o'er 
ocean's  brow,  and  finking  on  the  fliore; 
itj-whofe  flames  through  crackling  ftubble  fly ; 
ateor  (hooting  from  the  fumraer  flcy ; 
ml  adown  the  bending  mountain  roll* d ; 
Able  breaking,  and  a  fable  told  ; 
wi-tide  lhadow,  and  a  midnight  dream ; 
emblems,  which  with  femblance  apt  proclaim 
earthly  courfe  :  but,  O  my  foul !  fo  faft 
1  life  ma  off,  and  death  for  ever  lait  I 


This  dark  opinion,  five,  i$  too  confin'd ; 
Elfe  whence  this  hope,  and  terror  of  the  mind  ? 
Does  fomething  ftill,  and  fomewhere  yet  remaina 
Reward  or  punifliment,  delight  or  pain  ? 
Say :  mail  our  Telicks  fecond  birth  receive  ? 
Sleep  we  to  wake,  and  only  die-  to  live  ? 
When  the  fad  wife  has  dos'd  her  hnfband's  eyes,  f, 
And  piere'd  the  echoing  vault  with  doleful  cries, 
lies  the  pale  corpfe  not  yet  entirely  dead, 
The  fpirit  only  from  the  body  fled ; 
The  grofler  part  of  heat  and  motion  void, 
To  be  by  fire,  or  worm,  or  time,  deftfoy'd; 
The  foul,  immortal  fubftance,  to  remain, 
Confcious  of  joy,  and  capable  of  pain  ? 
And,  if  her  ads  have  been  directed  well, 
While  with  her  friendly  clay  flie  deign'd  to  dwell, 
Shall  (he  with  fafety  reach  her  priftine  feat  ?' 
Find  hcrreft  endlefs,  and  her  hlifs  complete  ? 
And,  while  the  bury'd  man  we  idly  mourn, 
Do  angels  joy  to  fee  his  better  half  return  I 
But,  if  (he  has  deform'd  this  earthly  life 
With,  murderous  rapine,  and  feditious  ftrife, 
Amaz'd,  repuls'd,  and  by  thofe  angels  driven 
From  the  sethercal  feat,  and  bliftf ul  heaven, 
In  everlafting  darknefs  muft  (he  lie, 
Still  more  unhappy,  that  (he  cannot  die? 

Amid  two  fees,  on  one  (mall  point  of  land,' 
Weary 'd,  uncertain,  and  amas'd,  we  ftand  : 
On  either  fide  our  thoughts  inceflant  turn; 
Forward  we  dread,  and  looking  back  we  mourn; 
Lofing  the  prefent  in  this  dubious  hafte, 
And   loft  ourfelvet  betwixt  the  future  and  the 
paft. 

Thefe  cruel  doubts  contending  in  my  breaft', 
My  reason  ftaggering,  and  my  hopes  opprefs'd, 
Once  more,  I  faid,  once  more  I  will  inquire, 
What  is  this  little,  agile,  pervious  fire, 
This  fluttering  motion,  which  we  call  the  mind  ? 
How  does  (he  a&  ?  and  where  is  (he  confin'd  ? 
Have  we  the  power  to  guide  her  as  we  pleafe  f 
Whence  then  thofe  evils,  that  obftrucVour  cafe  f 
We  happinefs  purfue ;  we  fly  from  pain ; 
Yet  the  purfuit,  and  yet  the  flight,  is  vain  :  - 
And,  while  poor  nature  labours  to  be  Weft, 
By  day  with  pkafure,  and  by  night  with  reft. 
Some  ftronger  power  eludes  our  fickly  will, 
Daflung  our  rifing  hope  with  certain  ill ; 
And  makes  us  with  reflective  trouble  fee, 
That  all  is  deftin'd,  which  we  fancy  free. 

That  power  funerior  then,  which  roles  our 
mind, 
Is  his  decree  by  human  prayer  indin'd  ? 
Will  he  for  facrifice  our  forrows  cafe  ? 
And  can  our  tears  reverfe  his  firm  decrees  ? 
Then  let  religion  aid,  where  reafon  mils ; 
Throw  loads  of  incenfe  in,  to  turn  the  fcales; 
And  let  the  filent  fan&uary  (how,  *jl 

What  .from  the  babbling  schools  we  may  notf 
know,  [woe.f 

How  man  may  Aran  or  bear  his  deftin'd  part  of  J 

What -(hall  amend,  or  what  abfolve,  our  fate  I 
Anxious  we  hover  in  a  mediate  ftate, 
Betwixt  infinity  and  nothing,  bounds, 
Or  boundlefs  terms,  whole  doubtful  fcnfe  con* 
founds. 
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Unequal  thought !  whilft  all  we  apprehend  } 
Is,  that  our  hopes  nraft.  rife,  our  forrowt  end,  > 
A*  our  Creator  deigns  to  be  out  friend.  j 

I  (aid  v— and  inftant  had  the  pried*  prepare 
The  ritual  (acrifice  and  Solemn  prayer. 
ScleS  from  vulgar  herds,  with  garlands  gay, 
A  hundred  bulls  afcend  the  facred  way.  . 
The  artful  youth  proceed  to  form  the  choir ; 
They  breathe  the  flute,  or  ftrike  the  vocal  wire. 
The  maids  in  comely  order  next  advance ; 
They  beat  the  timbrel,  and  inftruct  the  dance. 
Follows  the  chofen  tribe  from  l*vi  fprung, 
Chaunting,  by  Jnft  return,  the  holy  fong. 
Along  the  choir  in  folemn  ftafe  they  pale  s 

—The  anxious  king  came  laft. 
like  (acred  hymn  perform'd,  my  nromisM  tow 
I  paid;  and,  bowing  at  the  altar  low, 

Father  of  heaven  f  (I  faid)  and  lodge  of  earth ! 
Whofe  word  call'd  out  this  univcrfe  to  birth ; 
By  whofe  kind  power  and  influencing  cave 
The  various  creatures  move,  and  live,  and  are; 
But,  coating  once  that  care,  withdrawn  that  power, 
They  move  (alas !)  and  live,  and  arc  no  more : 
Omnifcient  Mailer,  omniprefent  King, 
To  thee,  to  thee,  my  laft  diftref*  I  bring. 

Thou,  that  canft  ftill  the  raging  of  the  feat, 
<yin  tp  the  winds,  and  bid*  the  tempefts  ceafe ! 
Redeem  my  flnpwreck'd  foul  from  raging  gufts 
Of  cruel  peffiun  and  deceitful  lufts : 
From  floras*  of  rage,  and  dangerous  rocks 

pride, 
Let  thy  ftrong  hand  thii  little  veflel  guide 
(It  was  thy  hand  that  made  it)  through  the  tide 
Impetuous  of  this  life :  let  thy  command 
Dire&  my  courfe,  and  bring  me  fafe  to  land ! 

If,   while  this  weary'd   fleih  draws  fleeting 
breach, 
Hot  fatisfy'dwith  life,  afraid  of  death, 
It  haply  be  thy  will,  that  I  mould  know 
Olimpfe  of  delight,  or  paofe  from  anxious  woe ; 
From  now,  from  inftant  now,  grvat  Sire !  difpel 
The  clouds  that  prefs  my  foul ;  from  now  reveal 
A  gracious  beam  of  light ;  from  now  infpire 
My  tongue  to  flog,  my  hand  to  touch  the  lyre ; 
My  open  thought  to  joyous  profpe&i  Taife, 
And  for  thy  mercy  let  me  fing  thy  praife. 
Or,  if  thy  will  ordains  I  ftill  (hall  wait 
Some  new  hereafter,  and  a  future  ftate, 
Permit  me  (Irength,  my  weight « f  woe  to  bear, 
And  raife  my  mind  fuperior  to  my  care. 
Let  me,  howe'ee  unable  to  explain 
The  fecrer  labyrinths  of  thy  ways  to  man, 
With  humble  seal  confefs  thy  awful  power; 
Still  weeping  hope,  and  wondering  (till  adore. 
80  in  my  corqueft  be  thy  might  declar'd, 
And  for  thy  juftice  be  thy  name  rever'd. 

My  prayer  fcarce  ended,  a  ftupendou*  gloom 
Darkens  the  air;  loud  thunder  (hakes  the  dome. 
To  the  beginning  miracle  fucceed 
An  awful  fileace  and  religious  dread. 
Sudden  breaks  forth  a  more  than  common  day ; 
The  facred  wood,  which  on  the  altar  lay, 
UntouchM,  unKghted,  glows — 
Anrbrofuri  odour,  fuch  as  nerer  flows 
Scon  Arab's  gum,  or  the  Sab»a&  reft,- 
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Does  round*  the  air  evolving  (cents  dUfuie ; 
The  holy  ground  is  wet  with  heavenly  dews  i 
Celeftial  mafic  (fuch  Jcflides*  lyre, 
Such  Miriam's  timbrel,  would  in  vain  require) 
Strikes  to  my  thought  through  my  admiring  car, 
With  ccftacy  too  fine,  and  pleafure  hard  to  bear. 
And  k> !  what  fees  my  ravifliM  eye  f  what  feels 
My  wond'ring  foul  ?  An  opening  cloud  reveals 
An  heavenly  *»rm,  embody 'd,  and  srrayM 
With  robes  of  light.    I  heard.    The  angel  faid  : 

Ceafe,  man  of  woman  born,  CO  hope  relief 
From  dairy  trouble  and  continued  grief; 
Thy  hope  of  joy  deliver  to  the  wind, 
Supprefs  thy  nefions,  and  prepare  thy  mflW  ; 
Free  and  familiar  with  misfortune  grow, 
Be  us*d  to  forrow,  and  tnur'd  to  woe ; 
By  weakening  toil  and  hoary  age  overcome, 
See  thy  decreafe,  and  haften  to  thy  tomb ; 
Leave  to  thy  children  tumult,  ftrife,  and  war, 
Portion*  of  toil,  and  legacies  of  care ; 
Send  the  fucceffive  His  through  am  down, 
And  let  each  weeping  father  tell  his  fon, 
That  deeper  ftrock,  and  more  diftindly  gricVd, 
fit  muft  augment  the  farrows'  he  recerv'd. 

The  child,  to  whofe  fuccefsthy  hope"  is  bound, 
Ere  thou  art  fcarce  interr*d,  or  he  ia  crbwn'd, 
To  luft  of  arbitrary  fway  indlm'd . 
(That  curfed  poiftm  to  the  pritiec'i  mind  I) 
Shall  from  thy  dictate*  and  has  duty  rove, 
And  loie  hit  great  defence,  his  people's  love  ; 
lU-counfcU'd,  vanquuVd,  fugitive,  difgracM, 
Shall  mourn  the  fame  of  Jacob's  ftrength  effae'et:' 
Shall  figh  the  king  dimioiuVd,  and  the  Crown 
With  leffen'd  rayt  defcendiiSg  to  his  fon  ; 
8haU  (ec  the  wreath*,  hisgrandfirc  knew>  to  reap 
By  active  toil  and  military  fweat, 
Pining,  incline  their  fickly  leaves,  and  fhed: 
Their  falling'  honours  from  his  giddy  head  j* 
By  arms  or  prayer  unable  to  afluage 
Domeftic  horror  and  inteftine  rage. 
Shall  from  the  victor  and  the  vanqoiffiM  fear, 
From  Ifrael's  arrow,  and  from  Judah's  fpear; 
Shall  caft  his  weary*d  limbr  on  Jordan's  flood, 
By  brother's  arms  difturb'd,  and  ftain'd  with 
kindred-blood.  frace, 

Hence  labouring  years  (hall  weep  their  dcJUn'4 
Charg'd  with  ill  omens,  fully'd  with  difgrace. 
Time,  by  ncceffity  compell'd,  (hall  go 
Through  fceoes  of  war,  and  epochas  of  woe. 
The  empire,  lcfien'd  in  a  parted  ftream, 
Shall  lofe  its  courfe— 

Indulge  thy  tears  7  the  heathen  (hall  bUfphcmc  ; 
Judah  (hall  fall,  oppre(s*d  by  grief  and  fhamc. 
And  men  (hall  from  her  ruin*  know  her  fame. 

New  Egypt*  yet  and  feeond  bonds  remain, 
A  hardier  Pharaoh,  and  a  heavier  chain. 
Again,  obedient  to  a  dire  command, 
Thy  captive  font  (hall  leave  the  proimVd  land. 
Their  name  more  low  their  fortitude  more  vile. 
Shall  on  Euphrates  bank  renew  the  grief  of  tide. 

Thefe  pointed  fpires,  that  wound  the  ambient 
(Inglorious  change  )  (hall  in  deftrudion  lie  [iky, 
how,  levell'd  witn  the  duft ;  their  height*  mv 

known, 
Qr  acaXurVi  by  their  nip.    Yonder  throne, 
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or  lifting  gW  built,  defign'd  the  feu 
f  king*  for  ever  Weft,  for  ever  great,  v 

emot 'd  by  the  invader's  barbarous  liand, 
Kail  grace  hia  triumph  in  a  foreign  land. 
'he  tyrant  (hall  demand  yon*  facrrd  load 
•f  pold,  and  weffela  let  apart  to  God, 
hen,  by  tile  hands  to  common  uie  dcbaVd,    "1 
ball  fend  them  flowing  round  hia  drunken £ 
fcaA,  f 

Kth  facrilegioua  taunt,  and  impious  jeft.  J 

Twice  fourteen  agea  fliall  their  way  complete; 
mptres  by  various  turn*  mall  rife  and  (ct  $ 
rhile  thy  abandon  *d  tribes  fbali  only  know 
.  different  matter,  and  a  change  of  woe, 
fith  down  caft  eye-lids,  and  with  looks  aghaft, 
ull  dread  the  future,  or  bewail  the  paft.  » 

Afflided  Unci  lha.ll  fit  weeping  down,     m 
ift  by  the  ftrcssns  where  Babel's  watera  mn ; 
beir  harm  upon  the  neighbouring  willows  hung, 
or  joyous  hymn  encouraging  their  tongue, 
or  cheerful  dance  their  feet;  with  toil  oppreft'd, 
heir  weary'd  limbs  afpiriog  but  to  reft. 
i  'he  reflective  flream  the  nghmg  bride, 
iewing  her  charms  impsnVd,  abafli'd,  (hall  hide 
er  nenfive  head ;  and  in  her  languid  face        } 
be  bridegroom  mall  foresee  his  fickly  race,       V 
hile  ponderous  fetter*  vex  their  clofe  embrace. ) 
rfch  irkfome  anguiih  then    your  prions  mail 


heir  long  neglected  feafts  defpatr  M  return, 
nd  lad  oblivion  of  their  folemn  days, 
benceforrh  their  voices  they  (hall  only  raife, 
render  to  weep.    By  day,  your  frighted  feers 
talJ  call  for  fountains  to  cxprefs  their  tears, 
od  wiih  their  eyes  were  floods;  by  night,  from 

dreams 
:  opening  gulfs,  black  floras,  and  raging  flames, 
irting  amaz'd,  fliall  to  the  people  fliow 
nblema  of  heavenly  wrath,  and  myftic  types 

of  wee. 
The  captives,  as  their  tyrant  fliall  require 
»t  they  fhould  breathe  the  fong,  and  touch 

the  lyre, 
all  fay :  can  Jacob's  ferrile  race  rejoice, 
aton'd  the  mufic,  and  difus'd  the  voice  f 
bat  can  we  play  (they  fliall  difcourfe),  howfing 
foreign  lands,  and  to  a  barbsmns  king  f 
e  and  our  fathers,  from  our  childhood  bred 
>  watch  the  cruel  vigor's  eye,  to  dread 
\t  arbitrary  laJh4  to  bend,  to  grieve, 
tat-caft  of  mortal  race !)  can  we  conceive 
age  of  aught  delightful,  foft,  or  gay  ? 
as!  when  we  havetoil'd  the  longfome  day, 
>e  fulleft  blifa  our  hearts  afpire  to  know 
iut  fome  interval  from  active  woe, 
broken  reft  and  ftartling  fleep  to  mourn, 
II  morn,  tfee  tyrant,  and  the  fcourge,  return, 
ed  up  in  grief,  can  pleafure  be  our  theme  ? 
tr  end  left  anguiih  does  not  nature  claim? 
afoa  and  forrow  are  to  us  the  tame. 

with  wild  amazement  we  require, 
--.-:  l  jt'j  was  not  pleafure*!  fire? 


lOW. 
JBOj 


Madnefs,  we  fancy,  gave  an  ill-tim'd  birth 
To  grinning  laughter,  and  to  frantic  mirth. 

Thia  is  the  feriea  of  perpetual  woe, 
Which  thou,  alas !'  and  thine,  are  born  to  know. 
Uluftrious  wretch !  repine  not,  nor  reply : 
View  not  what  heaven  ordains  with  reafon'i 
eye.  [bighJ 

Too  bright  the  object  is ;  the  diftance  is  too  J 
The  man,  who  would  refoivc  the  work  of  fate, 
May  limit  number,  and  make  crooked  ftraight; 
Stop  thy  inquiry  then,  and  curb  thy  ianfe. 
Nor  let  duft  argue  with  Omnipotence. 
*Tis  God  who  mult  difpofe,  and  man  fuftain, 
Born  to  endure,  forbidden  to  complain. 
Thy  fum  of  Ufe  muft  his  decrees  fulfil;  J 

What  derogates  from  his  command,  is  ill ;         v 
And  that  alone  is  good  which  centres  in  his  wilL  j 

Yet,  that  thy  labouring  fenfes  may  not  droop,  - 
Loft  to  delight,  and  deftitute  of  hope. 
Remark  what  I,  God's  nieflengcr»aver 
From  him,  who  neither  can  deceive  nor  trr. 
The  land,  at  length  redcem'd,  Audi  ceaie  ts> 


Shall  from  her  fas)  captivity  return. 
Sjpn  fludl  raife  her  long-dejected  bend. 
And  in  her  courts  the  saw  again  be  read. 
Again  the  glorious  temple  mail  arife, 
And  with  new  luftre  pierce  the  neighboring  ikies* 
The  promis*d  feat  of  empire  {hall  again 
Cover  the  mountain,  and  command  the  plain  ;   » 
And,  from  thy  race  diftingntth'd,  one  fliall  fpring, 
Greater  in  act  than  victor,  more  than  king 
In  dignity  and  power ;  fent  down  from  hcawtft, 
To  fuccour  earth.    To  him,  to  him,  *ds  given, 
Paifion,  and  care,  and  anguiih,  to  deflroy. 
Through  him,  foft  peace,  and  plenitude  of  joy. 
Perpetual  o'er  the  world  redcem'd  fhall  flow  ; 
No  more  may  man  inquire,  nor  angel  know* 

Now,  Solomon!  remembering  who  thou  art, 
A&  through  thy  remnant  life  the  decent  part. 
Go  forth :  be  ftrong :  with  patience  and  with  art 
Perform,  and  fusTcr :  to  thyself  severe. 
Gracious  to  others,  thy  defires  fupprcsVd, 
DiflWd  thy  vittues;  firitofmen!  be  beft. 
Thy  fum  of  duty  let  two  words  contain; 
(O  may  they  graven  in  thy  heart  remain  f) 
Be  humble,  and  be  juft.    The  angel  faid.— 
With  upward  fpeed  his  agile  wings  he  rpread  ; 
Whilft  on  the  hory  ground  I  proftrate  lay, 
By  various  doubts  impelTd,  or  to  obey, 
Or  to  object:  at  length  (my  mournful  took 
Heaven-ward  ere&)  determined  thus  I  fpok*  2 

Supreme,  all-wife,  eternal  Potentate  1 
Sole  Author,  fole  Difpofer  of  our  fate  J 
Enthron*d  in  light  and  immortality, 
Whom  no  man  fully  feea,  and  none  can  fee  I 
Original  of  beings!  Power  divine ! 
Since  that  1  live,  and  that  I  think,  is  thine  !— 
Benign  Creator !  let  thy  plaftie  hand 
Difpofe  its  own  effect ;  let  thy  command 
Keftore,  Great  Father  I  thy  inftrucred  fon; 
And  in  my  act  may  thy  great  will  be  done! 
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ENGRAVBN  ON  THREE  SIDES  OF  AM 
ANTIQUE  LAMP. 

OIVIK  ITMtTO  LORD  HASLET. 

Antionamhaftc  Lampadem' 
d  Mufeo  Colbertino  allatam, 
Domino  Htrleo  inter  titfmXs*  fae 
y  Reponendam  D.  D.  Matthssus  Prior. 

This  Lamp,  which  Prior  to  hit  Harley  gave, 
Brought  from  the  altar  of  the  Cyprian  Dame. 

Indulgent  Time,  through  future  age*  lave, 
Before  the  Mufe  to  burn  with  purer  flame ! 

Speroe  dikdnm  Veneris  facellnm, 
•   San&ius,  Lampas,  tibi  munus  orno ; 
I,  fovc  caflo  vigil  Harleianas 

Igne  Cameeuas. 


.  THE  TURTLE  AND  SPARROW. 

AtT  ELEGIAC  TALE. 

Ottafimeihy$U  death  »f  Print*  Grarjx,  X70S. 

Behind  an  unfrequeoted  glade, 

"Where  yew.  and  myrtle  mix  their  (hade, 

A  widow  turtle  penfive  fat, 

And  wept  her  murder'd  lover's  fate. 

The  fparrow  chane'd  that  way  to  walk 

(A  bird  that  loves  to  chirp  and  talk) ; 

Be  fgre  he  did  the  turtle  greet; 

She  anfwer'd  him-  as  flic  thought  meet. 

Sparrows  and  turtles,  by  the  bye, 

Can  thiok  as  well  as  you  or  I : 

But  how  they  did  their  thoughts  cxprefs. 

The  margin  (hows  by  T  and  8. 

T.  My  hopes  are  loft,  my  joys  are  fled; 
Alas !  I  weep  Colombo  dead : 
Come,  all  ye  winged  lovers,  come. 
Drop  pinks  and  dailies  on  his  tomb : 
Sing,  Philomel,  his  funeral  vcrfe ; 
Ye  pious  redbreafts,  deck  his  hearfe : 
Fair  fwans,  extend  your  dyiog  throats, 
Columbo's  death  requires  your  notes : 
"  For  him,  my  friends,  for  htm  I  moan, 
«*  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone.'* 


Stretch'd  on  the  bier  Colombo  last  % 
Pale  are  his  checks,  and  dos'd  his  eyes; 
Thofe  cheeks,  where  beauty  fmiling  lay  \ 
Thofe  eyes,  where  love  was  ns'd  to  play. 
Ah!  cruel  late,  alas  1  bow  foon 
That  beauty  and  thofe  joys  are  flown ! 

Cottmbo  is  no  more !  ye  floods, 
Bear  the  iad  found  to  diftant  woods; 
The  found  let  echo's  voice  reftore, 
And  fay,  Columbo  is  no  more. 
'*  Ye  floods,  ye  woods,  ye  echoes,  tnoaw 
"  My  dear  Colombo,  dead  and  gone,** 

The  Dryads  all  foribdk  the  wood, 
And  mournful  Naiads  round*me  flood. 
The  tripping  fawns  and  fairies  came, 
All  confciousof  our  mutual  flame, 
"  To  figh  for  him,  with  me  to  moan 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone.*" 
.    Venus  difdain'd  not  to  appear, 
To  lend  my  grief  a  friendly  ear ; 
But  what  avails  her  kmdnets  now  f 
She  ne'er  flull  hear  my  fecond  vow  s 
The  loves,  that  round  their  mother  flew, 
Did  in  her  face  her  forrows  view ; 
Their  drooping  wings  they  penfive  hung, 
Their  arrows  broke,  their  bows  unftrvagfc 
They  heard  attentive  what  Lfajd, 
And  wept,  with  me,  Columbo  dead  : 
"  For  him  I  figh,  for  him  I  mono, 
M  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone.** 

"  *Tis  ours  to  weep,"  great  Venus  Aaoi 
«  'Tis  Jove's  alone  to  be  obey'd : 
M  Nor  birds  nor  goddefies  can  move, 
«  The  juftl  >ehefts  of  fatal  Jove. 
*  I  uw  thy  mate  with  lad  regret, 
«•  And  curs'd  the  fowler's  cruel  net  s 
"  Ah,  dear  Columbo  1  how  he  fell, 
"  Whom TurtureUa  lov'dfbwell! 
M  I  (aw  him  bleeding  on  the  ground, 
a  The  fight  tore  up  my  ancient  wound  3 
"  And,  whilft  you  wept,  alas !  I  cry'd, 
**  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'eV* 

«•  Weep,  ail  ye  ftreams ;  ye  mooeea 
««  I  mourn  Columbo,  dead  and  gone; 
u  Still  let  my  tender  grief  compban, 
w  Nor  day  nor  night  that  grief  reftraia  :** 
I  faid,  and  Venus  dill  reply 'd, 
««  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd.'' 
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S.  Poor  Turturella,  hard  thy  cafe, 
And  juft  thy  tears,  alas,  alas ! 

T".  And  haft  thou  lov'd,  and  canft  thou  hear 
With  piteous  heart  a  lover's  care  ? 
Come  then,  with  me  thy  forrows  join, 
And  eafe  my  woes  by  telling  thine  : 
"  For  thou,  poor  bird,  perhaps  may 'ft  moan 
"  Some  PaJTerclla  dead  and  gone."     s 

S.  Dame  Turtle,  this  runs  foft  in  rhyme, 
Dot  neither  fnits  the  place  nor  time ; 
I*he  fowler's  hand,  whofe  cruel  care 
For  dear  Columbo  fet  the  fnar  e ,    „ 
The  fnare  again  for  thee  may  fet ; 
Two  birds  may  periOi  in  one  aet : 
rhou  (hould'ft  avoid  this  cruel  field,  * 

ind  (oitow  (hould  to  prudence  yield, 
lis  (ad  to  die  !-*- 

4*.  — Tt  may  he  fo ; 
Tit  Adder  yet  to  live  in  woe. 
8.  When  widows  ufe  this  canting  drain, 
"hey  feem  refolv'd  to  wed  again. 
T.    When    widowers  would    this    truth  dif- 

prove, 
"hey  never  tafted  real  love. 
S.  Love  is  foft  joy  and  gentle  ftrifc, 
is  efforts  all  depend  on  life  : 
rhen  he  has  thrown  two  golden  darrs, 
(id  (truck  the  lovers*  mutual  hearts, 
F  his  black  (hafts  let  death  fend  one, 
las!  the  pleafing  game  is  done  ; 
is  the  p<mr  furvivor  fped, 
corpfe  feels  mighty  cold  in  bed. 
bus  faid  right—'*  nor  tears  can  move, 
Nor  plainta  revoke  the  will  of  Jove." 
All  muft  obey  the  general  doom,  , 

wn  from  Alcides  to  Tom  Thumb, 
im  Pluto  will  not  be  withftood  \ 

force  or  craft.     Tall  R'obinhood, 
well  as  Little  John,  is  dead 
ou  fee  how  deeply  I  am  read)  : 
th  Fate's  lean  tipftan?  none  can  dodge, 
'II  find  you  out  where'er  you  lodge. 
ix,  to  (bun  his  general  power, 
rain  at^conded  in  a  flower;  , 

idle  fcene  Tythonui  a&cd, 
en  to  a  grafshopper  contracted  ; 
ith  ilruck  them  in  thofe  (hapes  again,  " 
once  be  did  when  they  were  men. 
or  reptiles  perifli,  plants  decay  ; 
h  i»  but  graft,  grafs  turns  to  hay, 
1  hay  to  dung,  and  dung  to  clay, 
'bus  heads  extremely  nice  difcover 
t  folks  may  die  fome  ten  times  over ; 
oft*,  by  too  refln'd  a  touch, 
prove  things  plain,  they  prove  too  much. 
ite'er  Pythagoras  may  fay 
*  each,  yon  know,  will  have  his  way), 
b  great  fubmiiEon  I  pronounce, 
t  people  die  do  more  than  once : 
once  is  fure ;  and  death  is  common 
tird  and  man,  including  woman ; 
n  the  fpread  eagle  to  the  wren, 
.!  no  mortal  fowl  knows  when; 
hat  wear  feathers  firft  or  laft 
I  one  day  perch  on  Charon's  mail ; 
w.  Vli.  ^ 


Muft  lie  beneath  the  cyprefs  (hade, 
Where  Srrada's  nightingale  wa»laid. 
Thofe  fowl  who  feem  alive  to  fit, 
Aflembled  by  Dan  Chaucer's  wit, 
In  profe  have  flVpt  three  hundred  years, 
Exempt  from  worldly  hope*  and  fears, 
And,  laid  in  (late  upon  their  herfe, 
Are  truly  but  embalm 'ri  in  verfe.    ' 
As  fure  as  LelLia's  fparr»w  1, 
Thou  fure  a«  Prior's  dove,  muft  die, 
And  ne*er  again  from  Lethe's  dreams 
Return  to  Atlige,  or  to  Thames. 

T.  1  therefore  weep  Columbo  dead, 
My  hopea  bereav'd,  my  plcafures  fled; 
"  I  therefore  muft  for  ever  moan 
"  My  dear  Colombo,  dead  and  gone." 

S.  Columbo  never  fees  your  tears, 
Your  cries  Columbo  never  hears  i 
A  wall  tif  brafs,  and  one  of  lead, 
Divide  the  living  from  the  dead. 
Repell'd  by  this,  the  gather'd  rain 
Of  tears  beat*  back  to  earth  again; 
In  t'other  the  collected  found 
Of  groans,  when  once  receiv'd,  iadrown'd. 
'  Tis  therefore  vain  one  hour  to  grieve. 
What  time  itfelf  can  ne'er  retrieve. 
By  nature  foft,  I  know  a  dove 
Can  never  live  without  her  love; 
Then  quit  this  flame,  and  light  another ; 
Dame,  f  advife  you  like  a  brother. 

T  What,  /  to  make  a  fee  on  d  choice  I 
In  other  nuptials  to  rejoice  ! 
5.  Why  not,  my  bird  ?— 

T.  —No,  Sparrow,  no  1 
Let  me  Indulge  my  pleafing  woe  : 
Thus  fighing,  cooing,  eafe  my  pain, 
But  never  *i(h,  nor  love,  again  : 
Diftrefs'd,  /or  ever  let  me  moan 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 

S.  Our  winged  friends  through  all  the  grove 
Co-'temn  thy  mad  excels  of  love  : 
I  tell  thee,  Dame,  the  other  day 
I  met  a  parrot  and  a  jay. 
Who  mock'd  thee  in  their  mimic  tone, 
And  '*  wept  Column  ■,  dead  and  gone." 

T.  Whate'er  the  jay  or  parrot  faid, 
My  hopes  are  loft,  my  jnys  are  fled, 
And  I  f  r  ever  muft  deplore 
M  Columbo  dead  at.d  gone."— S  Encore/   * 
For  (name  \  forfake  this  Bion-ftyle, 
We'll  talk  an  hour,  and  walk  a  mile. 
Does  it  with  fenfe  or  health  agree. 
To  fit  thus  moping  on  a  tree  ? 
To  throw  away  a  widow's  lire, 
When  you  again  may  be  a  wife  ? 
Come  on ;  I'll  tell  you  my  amours; 
Who  knows  but  they  may  influence  yours? 
"  Example  draws  where  precept  fails, 
"  And  lermone  are  lef«  read  than  tales." 

T.  Sparrow,  f  take  thee  for  my  friend, 
As  fuch  will  hear  thee :  I  defcend ; 
Hop  on,  and  talk',  but,  honeft  bird, 
Take  care  thit  no  tmmodeft  word 
May  venture*  to  offend  my. ear. 
S.  Too  faint-like  turtle,  never  fear. 
I  i 
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By  method  things  are  beft  difcours'd, 

1  Begin  we  then  with  wife  thcjirfl  : 
A  handfome,  fenfeleft,  awkward  foot. 
Who  would  not  yield,  and  could  not  rule : 
Her  action*  did  her  charms  difgrace, 
And  ftlll  her  tongue  talk'd  of  her  face : 
Count  me  the  leave*  on  yonder  tree, 
So  many  different  wills  had  Die, 
And,  like  the  leave*,  as  chance  inclin'd, 
Thofe  will*  were  chang'd  with  every  wind: 
She  coorrcd  the  beau  momle  to-night, 

t  UafanUet,  herfuprenic  delight; 

'  The  next  (he  fat  immur'd,  unfeen, 
And  in  full  health  enjoy'd  the  fpleen ; 
She  cenfur'd  that,  (he  alter'd  tbu, 
And  with  great  care  fet  all  amifs ; 
She  now  could  chide,  now  laugh,  now  cry, 
Now  ling,  now  pout,  all  G*d  kmoxws  nvby  : 
Short  wai  her  reign,  (he  cough*d,  and  dy'd. 
Proceed  we  to  mj/mmd  bride : 
Well  born  (he  was,  genteelly  bred, 
And  buxom  both  at  board  and  bed ; 
Glad  td  oblige,  and  pieas'd  to  pleafe9 
And,  as  Tom  Southern  wifely  (ays, 
"  No  other  fault  had  (he  in  life, 
M  But  only  that  (he  was  my  wife  *." 
O  widow  Turtle !  every  (he 
(So  nature*i  pleafure  does  decree) 
Appears  a  goddefs  till  enjoy'd ; 
But  birds*  and  men,  and  gods  are  cloy'd. 
Was  Hercules  one  woman's  man  i 
Or  Jove  for  ever  Leda's  fwan  I 
Ah !  madam,  ceafe  to  be  miftaken, 
Few  marry'd  fowl  peck  Dunmow-bacon, 

•  Variety  alone  gives  joy, 
The  fwecteft  meats  the  fooneft  cloy. 
What  fpaNajwdame,  what  dove  alive, 
Though  Venus  mould  the  chariot  drive, 
Bat  would  acenfe  the  harnels  weight, 
If  always  coupled  to  •*»  mate ; 
And  often  wifli  the  fetter  broke  ? 
*Tii  freedom  but  to  change  the  yoke* 
T.  Impious !  to  wifli  to  wed  again, 
Ere  death  difiblv'd  the  former  chain ! 

fi.  Spare  your  remark,  and  hear  the  reft  a 
She  brought  me  fons ;  but  (Jove  be  blcft !) 
She  dy'd  in  child-bed  on  the  neft. 
Well,  reft  her  bones !  quoth  I,  (he's  gone  ) 
But  rauft  1  therefore  He  alone  i 
What !  am  1  to  her  memory  ty'd  ? 
Muft  I  not  live,  became  (he  dy'd  ? 
And  thus  f  logically  (aid 
(*Tis  good  to  have  a  reasoning  head!) 
It  this  my  wife  f  PrtUtmr  not; 
For  death  diflblv'd  the  marriage-knot  i 
She  was,  mrms),  during  life; 
But,  is  a  piece  olelay  a  wife  i 
Again;  if  not  a  wife,  d'ye  fee, 
Why  then  no  kin  at  all  to  me : 
And  he,  who  general  tears  can  (bed 
For  folks  that  happen  to  be  dead, 
May  e'en  with  equal  juftice  mourn 
For  thofe  who  never  yet  were  bora. 

•  *e  «r  The  Wlfc*i  Eacttfc,  a  cossety." 


7*.  Thofe  points  indeed  you  quaintly  prove, 
But  logic  is  no  friend  to  love. 

8.  My  children  then  were  juft  pen-fcatber'd; 
Some  little  corn  for  them  I  gather'd, 
And  fent  them  to  my  fpoufe's  mother; 
So  left  that  brood,  to  get  another : 
And,  as  old  Harry  whilom  (aid. 
Reflecting  on  Anne  Boleyn  dead, 
Cock(bones !  I  now  again  do  (land 
The  jollieft  bachelor  i*  th*  land. 

f.  Ah  me  I  my  joys,  my  hopes,  are  fled  f 
My /rjff,  my  only  Uvet  is  dead  : 
With  endlefs  grief  let  me  bemoan 
Cokmbo's  lofs  :— 

S,  -—Let  me  go  on. 
As  yet  my  fortune  was  but  narrow, 
I  woo'd  my  coufin  Philly  Sparrow, 
O'  th' elder  houfe  of  Chirping  End, 
From  whence  the  younger  branch  *Hffflil 
Well  (eated  in  a  field  of  peafe 
She  liv'd,  extremely  at  her  eafe ; 
But,  when  the  honey-moon  wa«  paft, 
The  following  nights  were  (boo  o'ercaft; 
She  kept  her  own,  could  plead  the  law. 
And  quarrel  for  a  barley -ftraw : 
Both,  you  may  judge,  became  left  kind, 
As  more  we  knew  each  other's  mind  : 
She  foon  grew  fullen,  I  hard-hearted; 
We  fcolded,  hated,  fought,  and  parted. 
To  London,  blcffed  town  '  I  went ; 
She  boarded  at  a  farm  in  Kent. 
A  magpye  from  the  country  fled, 
And  kindly  told  me  (he  was  dead : 
!  prun'd  my  feathers,  cock'd  my  tail. 
And  fet  my  heart  again  to  (ale. 

MyJW/6,  a  mere  coquette,  or  fuels 
I  thought  her;  nor  avails  it  much, 
If  true  or  falfe ;  our  troubles  fpring 
More  from  the  fancy  than  the  thing. 
Two  flaring  horns,  1  often  (aid, 
But  ill  become  a  fparrow's  head ; 
But  then,  to  fet  that  balance  even. 
Your  cuckold  fparrow  goes  to  heaven. 
The  thing  you  fear,  fuppofe  it  done, 
If  yon  inquire,  you  make  it  known. 
Whilft  at  the  root  your  horns  are  fore, 
The  more  you  fcratch,  they  ache  the  i 
But  turn  the  tables,  and  reflect, 
All  may  not  be  that  yon  fufjpeci : 
By  the  mind's  eye,  the  horns  we  i 
Are  only  in  ideas  fcen ; 
'Tit  from  the  infide  of  the  head 
Their  branches  (hoot,  their  antlers  fpread; 
Fruitful  fufpicions  often  bear  'em, 
You  feel  them  from  the  time  you  fear  *cmw 
Cuckoo!  Cuckoo!  that  echoed  word 
Offends  the  ear  of  vulgar  bird ; 
But  thofe  of  finer  taftc  have  found 
There's  nothing  in*t  befide  the  (bund. 
Preferment  always  waits  on  horns, 
And  houfcbold  peace  the  gift  adorns; 
This  way,  or  that,  let  factions  tend. 
The  fpark  is  (till  the  cuckold's  friend  : 
This  way,  or  that,  let  madam  roam. 
Well  plcai'd  and  quiet  (he  comes  home. 
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Row  weigh  t|>e  Dleafare  with  the  pain, 

The  pint  sod  mims ,  ksfir  and  gain; 

And  what  JLa  Fontaine  laughing  fays 

Jiferiooi  truth,  in  fnch  a  cafe  J 

«  Who  flights  the  evil  finds  it  lea**, 

*  And  who  does  nothing,  does  the  beft;,k 

I  never  ftrove  to  rule  the  roaft, 

ftbe  ne*erTefus*d  to  pledge  my  toad  : 

]n  vifirs  if  we  chane'd  to  meet, 

I  fam'd  obliging,  fee  cfifcreet ; 

We  neither  much  carcfsM  nor  ftrove, 

But  good  dinembting  pafs'd  Tor  love. 

7.  Whate'er  of  light  our  rye  may  know, 
*Tis  onl  j  light  Itfelf  can  fliow  j 
Whate'er  of  love  our  heart  can  feel, 
*Tis  mutual  love  alone  can*  tell. 

S.  Mr  pretty,  amorous,  foolilh  bird, 
A  moment's  patience  !  In  one  word, 
The  three  kind  fitters  broke  the  chain  ; 
§ht  dy'd,  l  mourh'd,  and  woo'd  again. 

T.  Let  me  with  jufter  grief  deplore 
ky  dear  Colombo,  ridw  rio  more; 
Let  me  with  conftant  tears  bewail — 

S.  Your  fbrrow  does  bat  tyoil  my  tale. 
Mjjfih,  (he  prav'd  a  jealous  wife, 
tord  (tiield  us  all  from  fuch  a  life ! 
Twas  doubt,  complaint,  reply,  chit-char* 
Twa»  tbtt,  to-day  J  to-mbrrdw,  that. 
^OInetimes,,  foffooth,  upon  the  Brook 
tkeptaniifs;  in  hdnefl?  rook 
Told  it  a.foipe,  who  told  a  fteer; 
who  told  it  tb6fi  who  told  it  tier. 

One  day  a  linnet  and  a  lark 
bad  met  mc  ftrolling  in  the  dark  ; 
Hie  nctt  a  woodcock  *ad  an"  owl;    . 
Jgtck-fightrfd,  ^graye,  and  fober  fowl; 
^onld  on  their  corporal  oath  allege, 
kuYd  a  hen  behind  the  hedge, 
tfell ;  madam  Turtle,  to  be  brief, 
'Repeating  but  renews  our  grief) 
Is  once  (He  watch'M  me  from  a  rail,  ^ 
Poor  Xoul ! )  her  footing.chanc'd  to  fail; 
ind  down  (he  fell,  and  oroke  her  hip  $ 
thtfrtr  came,  and  then  the  pip  : 
!>eaih  did  the  only  cure  apply  \ 
the  was  at  quiet,  fo  was  1.  •      «•      a 

T.  Could  Idve  unmovM  tliefe  changes  view  f 
£9  forrows,  aw  hi*  joys,  are  true. 

S.  My  deareft  doie9  due  wife  man  fays, 
tiluding  to  o\ir  prefcnt  cafe, 
!  We're  here  trf-dsiy,  aid  gode  to-morrow!" 
rhen  what  avails  fuperfluous  forrow  ? 
Inother,  full  as  wife  as  he; 
Idch,  that  4*  a  marry'd  man  may  fee     . 
r  Two  happy  hours  j"  and  which  are  they  f 
Phe/^  and  Iaft  perhaps  you'll  fay 
Fas  true,  when  bVythe  fh'e  goes  to  bed; 
ind  when  ihe.^eaceabry  lies  dead; 
'  Women  'twixt  meets  are  heft,"  'tis  faid, 
le  they  of  Holland,  or  of  lead. 

Now,  cur'd  of  Hymen's  hopes  and  fears, 
and  Aiding  down  the  vale  of  years, 
hop*d  to  fit  rn'y  future  reft, 
sod  took  a  widow  to  my  neft. 
Ah,  Turtle  '.  had  flic  been  like  thee, 
laker, yet  gentle;  wife,  yet  free  !j 
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But  (lie  was  peeviih,  noify,  bold, 

A.  witch  engrafted  on  a  fcold. 

Jove  in  Pandora's  hot  cohfin'd 

A  hundred  ills,  to  vex  mankind ; 

To  vex  one  bird* 

He,  had  at  leaft  a  hundred  more. 

And,  footi  as  time  tWat  veil  withdrew; 

The  plagues  o'er  alt  the  parifli  flew  ; 

Her  ftock  of  borrow'd  fear*  grew  dry, 

And  i.ative  temped*  arm'd  her  eye ; 

Black  clouds  around  her  forehead  hung; 

And  thunder  rattled  on  Her  tongue. 

We,  young  or  old,  or  cock  or  hen, 

All  liv'd  in  JEolua's1  den  ; 

Th.e  neareft  her;  the  more  accord^ 

111  fer'd  her  friends,  her  hufband  vrorft. 

But  Juve  amidft  his  anger  fpares, 

Remarks  our  faults,  but  hears  our  prayers. 

In  fhort,  (he  dy'd      Wf»y  then  flic's  dead, 

Quoth  I,  and  once  again  I'll  wed.  . 

Would  Heaven  this  mourning  year  were  pad  ! 

One  may  hive  better  luck  at  lift. 

Matters  at  worlt  are  fure  to  mend, 

The  devil's  wife  was  but  a  fiend. 

T.  Thy  tale  has  rai»*d  a  turtle's  fpfeen, 
Uxorious  inmate !  bird  obfeene  ! 
Dar'ft  thou  defile  thefe  fa c red  groves, 
Thefe  ftlent  feats  of  faithful  loves  ? 
Begone,  with  flagging  wings  fit  down 
On  fome  old  pent-houfe  near  the  town  { 
In  brewers'  (tables'  peck  thy  grain, 
Then  wafli  it  doWn  with  puddled  rain  \ 
And  hear  thy  dirty  offspring  fmiall 
Froni  bottles  on  a  ftiburti  wall. 
Where. thou  haft  been,  return  again, 
Vile  Bird  !  thou  haft  con  vers' d  with  riled  \ 
Motions  like*  thofe  from  man  are  given, 
Thofe  vileft  creatures  under  heaven. 

To  ckk£  and  to  courts  repair, 
Flattefyand  faUehdod  floorift  there; 
There  all  thy  wretched  arts  employ, 
Where  riches  triump'h  over  joy  ; 
Where  paflion  does  with  iftte reft  barter, 
And  Hymen  holds  by  Mammon's  charter ; 
Where  truth  by  point  of  law  is  parry'd. 
And  knaves  and  prudes  are  fit  times  itiarry'd. 


APPLICATION, 

WRITTEN  LONG  AFTER.  THE  TALE. 

O  DEA* est  daughter  •  of  two  deareft  frieri<ls, 
To  thee  my  mufe  this  little  tale  commends. 
Loving  and  lov'd,  regard  thy  future  mate, 
Long  love  his  pet  Ton   though  deplore  his  fate ; 
Seem  young  when  old  iri  thy  dear  hufband's  ai.A5., 
For  conftant  virtue  has  immortal  charms. 
And  when  I  lie  low  fepulchred  in  earth, 
And  the  glad  year  returns  thy  day  of  birth; 
Vouchfafe  to  fey,  *«  Ere  1  could  write  or  Ipell, 
"  The  bard,  who  from  my  cradle  wifhM  me  wcTi» 

#   Lidy  Margaret  C*Trn^i<h   Hw!  ▼,  tjauchter  vi  r,i. 
arl     Earl  01  uxt'oid,  muU  *»terwaiU»  L»uu:>ciaoi  I'u»  !...  j_ 
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THE    WORKS    OF    PRIOR. 


"  Told  me  I  (hould  the  prating  fparrow  blame, 
M  And  bad  me  imitate  the  turtle's  flame.1' 


DOWN-HALL,  A  BALLAD. 

T#  the  tun  9/  King  John  and  the  AhUt  of  Canterbury ', 

17 15. 
I 

sing  not  old  Jafon,  who  travcIPd  through  Greece, 
To  kifs  the  fair  maids,  and  pofTcfs  the  rich  fleece  ; 
Nor  fing  1  JEncas,  who,  led  by  his  mother, 
Got  rid  of  one  wife,  and  went  far  for  another. 

Dcrry  down,  down,  hey  derry  down. 

Nor  him  who  through  Afia  and   Europe  did 
roam, 
UlyfTes  by  name,  who  ne'er  cry'd  to  go  home, 
But  rather  defir'd  to  fee  cities  and  men,        [Pen. 
Than  return  to  his  farms,  and  convc/ie  with  old 

Hang  Homer  and   Virgil !  their  meaning  to 
fee*,  • 
A  man  rauft  have  pok'd  into  Latin  and  Greek  ; 
Thole  who  love  their  own  tongue,  we  have  reafon 

to  nope, 
Have  read  them  txanflated  by  Dryden  and  Pope. 

But  I  fing  of  exploits  that  have  lately  been  done 
By  tw.j  Britiih  heroes,  call'd  Mathcw  and  John  *  ; 
And  how  they  nU  friendly  from  fine  Loudon  town, 
Fair  Eflcx  to  fee,  and  a  place  they  call  Down. 

Now  ere  they  went  out  you  may  rightly  fuppofe 
How  much  they  difcours'd  both  in  prudence  and 
profe  5  .  [certed, 

For,  before  this  great  journey  was  throughly  con- 
Full  often  they  met,  and  as  often  they  paried. 

And  thus  Matthew  faid,  Look  you  here,  my 
friend  John, 
1  fairly  have  travcU'd  years  thirty  and  one ; 
And,  though  I  fill  carry  *d  my  foverefgn's  warrants, 
I  only  have  gone  upon  other  folks  errands. 

And  now  in  thi«  journey  of  life  I  would  have 
A  place  where  to  bait,  'twixt  the  c  >urt  and  the 

grave; 
Where  joyful  to  live,  not  unwilling  to  die— 
Gadzooks !  I  have  juft  fuch  a  place  in  my  eye. 

There  are  gardens  fo  {lately,  and  arbours  fo 

thick, 
A  portal  of  Hone,  and  a  fabric  of  brick  : 
The  matter  next  week  fliail  be  all  in  your  power  ; 
But  the  money,  gadzooks!  muit  be  paid  in  an 

hour* 

For  things  in  this  world  mail  by  law  be  made 
certain : 
We  both  muft  repair  onto  Oliver  Martin ; 
For  he  is  a  lawyer  of  worthy  renown, 
I'll  bring  you  to  fee :  he  muft  fix  you  at  Down. 

t  Mr.  Prior,  and  Mr,  John  Morley  of  Halftcad, 


<}uoth  Matthew,  I  know,  that,  from  Berwick  ti 
Dover, 
You've  fold  all  our  premifes  over  and  over : 
And  now,  if  your  buyer*  and  tilers  agree. 
You  may  throw  all  our  acres  into  the  5outh  Sea. 

But  a  word  to  the  pnrpofc     to-morrow,  dear 
friend, 
We'll  fee  what  to-night  you  fo  highly  commend; 
And,  tf  with  a  garden  and  houfe  I  am  bSeft, 
Let  the  devil  and  Coningfby  go  with  the  reft. 

• 

Then  anfwer'd  'Squire  Moriey,  Pray  get  a  o* 

la(h,  [fplafi; 

That  in  fummer  may  burn,  and  in  win'cr  oui 

1  love  dirt  and  duft;  and  'tis  always  my  picafs-re, 

To  take  with  me  much  of  the  foil  that  I  mtaive. 

But   Matthew  thought  better;   for  Mat*)** 

thought  right. 

And  hired  a  chariot  fo  trim  and  fo  tight,      fpafi 

That  extremes  both  of  winter  and  fummer  m.fk 

For  one  window  was  canvas,  the  other  was  gbu. 

Draw  up,  quoth  friend  Matthew;  pull  dona, 

quoth  friend  John, 

We  (hall  be  both  hotter  and  colder  anon,     [fpeef ; 

Thus  talking    and  fcolding,    they  forward   ti 

And  Rolpho  pae'd  by,  under  Newman  the  Swede. 

Into  an  old  inn  did  this  equipage  roll,  ' 

At  a  town  they  call  Hodfon,  the  fign  of  the  l>  * . 
Near  a  nymph  with  an  urn  that  divides  the  hifa* l 
And  into  a  puddle  throws  mother  of  tea.       [«?. 

Come  here,  my  fweet  landlady,  pray  how  d'*t 

do?  ^** 

Where   is  Ctcily  fo  cleanly,  and  Prudence,  ir<i 

And  where  w  the  widow  that  dwelt  here  below? 

And  the  hoftler  that  fuug  about  eight  years  a^c? 

And  where  is  ycur  lifter,  fo  mild  and  fo  dear? 

Whofe  voice  to  her  maids  like  a  trumpet  wa«  clear? 

By  my  troth!  {he  replies,  you  grow  joun^er,  I 

think:     '  [drx*' 

And  pray,  Sir,   what  wine  does  the  gentksua 

Why  now  let  me  die,  Sir,'  or  live  upon  trc\ 
If  I  know  to  which  que  it  ion  to  anfwer  you  fir! ' 
Why  things,  fince  I  law  you,  moft  ftrangcly  ta« 

vary'd, 
The  hoftler  is  hang*d,  and  the  widow  is  marrj'i 

And  Prue  left  a  child  for  the  parifli  to  oorfe; 
And  Ciciiy  went  off  with  a  gentleman's  puric ; 
And  as  to  my  fifter,  fo  mild  and  fo  dear, 
She  has  lain  in  the  church-yard  full  many  a  yea*. 

1 

,Well,  peace  to  her  afhes !  what  figntfies  grief? 
She  roafted  red  veal,  and  (he  powdcr'd  lean  beet: 
Full  nicely  (he  knew  to  cook  up  a  fine  difh  ; 
For  tough  weie  ber  pullets,  and  tender  her  fist* 

For  that  matter,  Sir,  be  you  'fquire,  kmgbt,  x 
lord, 
I'll  give  yoa  wiutte'er  a  good  inn  on  aflord : 
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ihould  look  on  myfclf  at  unhappily  fped, 
id  I  field  to  a  fi  e>,  or  living,  or  dead. 

Of  mutton  a  delicate  neck  and  a  breaft 
iaJl  fwim  in  the  water  in  which  they  weredrefrt 
nd,  becaufe  you  great  folks  are  wiih  rarities  ta- 
ken, [bacon, 
ddle-eggs  (hall  be  neit  conrfe,  toft  op  with  rauk 

Then  tapper  was  fcrv'd,  and  the  facets  they 

were  laid, 
nd  Morley  omft  lovingly  whifper'd  the  maid. 
he  maid  '.  was  (he  handfomc  ?  why  truly  fr-fo  : 
it  what  Morley  whifper'd  we  never  wall  know. 

Then  op  rofe  thefe  herpes  as  briik  a*  the  fun, 
nd  their  hor&s,  like  his.  were  prepared  to  run. 
aw  when  in  the  morning  Matt  afk'd  for  the 

fcore. 
fin  kindly  had  paid  it  the  evening  before. 

Their  breakfaft  fo  warm  to  be  fure  they  did  oat, 
cuftom  in  travellers  mighty  decreet ;  [on, 

od  thus  with  great  friendihip  and  glee  they  »  ent 
9  nod  out  the  place  you  fluil  hear  of  anon, 

CaU'd  Down,  down,  hey  dcrry  down. 

But  what  did   they  talk  of  from  morning  to 
noon  ?  [moon . 

hy,  of  fpots  in  the  fun,  and  the  man  in  the 
f  the  Czar's  gentle  temper,  the  flocks  in  the  city, 
he  wife  men  of  Greece,  and  the  fccret  committee. 

So  to  Harlow  they  came ;  and,  hey !  where  are 

you  all  ? 
tow  ns  into  the  parlour,  and  mind  when,  f  call ; 
rhy,  your  maids  have  no  motion,  your  men  have 

no  life ; 
ell,  mater,  1  hear  you  have  bnry'd  your  wife. 

Come  this  very  inftant,  take  care  to  provide 
ea,  fugar,  and  toa.t,  and  a  horfe  and  a  guide, 
re  the   Harrifons   here,  both  the  old  and  the 

young  I 
nd  where  Sands  fair  Down,  the  delight  of  my 

fong  ? 

0  'fquire,  to  the  grief  of  my  heart  I  may  fay, 
have  bury'd  two  wives  fince  you  travcll'd  this 

way; 
nd  ihe  Harrifons  both  may  be  prefently  here ; 
nd  Down  Hands,  I  think,  where  it  flood  the  laft 

year. 

Then  Joan  brought  the  tea-pot,  and  Caleb  the 
toaft,  [hoft : 

nd  the  wine  was  froth'd  out  by  the  hand  of  mine 
at  we  clcar'd  our  extempore  banquet  fo  faft, 
ba:  the  Harrifons  both  were  forgot  in  the  haftc. 

Now  hey  for  Down-hall !  for  the  guide  he  was 

he  chariot  was  mounted ;  the  horfes  did  trot ; 
he  guide  he  did  bring  us  a  dozen  miles  round, 
•ut  oh :  all  in  vain,  for  no  Down  could  be  found. 


O  thou  Popifh  guide,  thou  haft  led  us  aftray. 
Says  he,  How  tbe  devil  (bould  I  know  the  way  f 
I  t  cvcr.yet  travcll'd  this  road  in  my  life  : 
But  b  iwn  lies  on  the  left,  I  was  told  by  my  wife. 

Thy  wife,  anfwer'd  Matthew,  when  ihe  went 

abroad, 
Ne'er  told  thee  of  half  the  by-ways  ihe  had  trod : 
Pcrjiapo  ihe  met  friends,  and  brougnt  pence  to  thy 

houfe, 
Out  thou  (halt  go  home  without  ever  a  fous. 

What  is  this  thing,  Morley,  and  how  can  you 
mean  it  r  [it. 

We  have  lort  our  ePt ate  here,  before  we  have  fees 
Have  patience,  foft  Morley  in  anger  rejjy'd  : 
[\j  find  out  our  way,  let  u<  fend  off  our  guide* 

O  here  I  fpy  Down  :  caft  your  eye  to  the  weu% 
Where  a  wind  mill  fo  (lately  (lands  plainly  confeit* 
On  rhe  weft,  reply'*!  Matthew, no  windmill  I  find: 
As  well  thou  may*'   tell  nu,  1  fee  the  weft. wind. 

Now  pardon  me,  Morley,  the  wind-mill  1  fpyf 
But,  faithful  Achates,  n>  houfe  is  there  nigh. 
Look  again,  fays  mild  Morley ;  gadzooks !  you  aro 

blind : 
rhe  mill  ftands  before,  and  the  houfe  lies  behind* 

O,  now  a  low  ruin'd  white  filed  I  difcern, 
UntiU'd  and  ungUz'd  ;  I  believe  'tis  a  barn. 
A  barn  l  why  you  rave  :  'tis  a  houfe  for  a  fquire, 
A  juftice  of  peace,  or  a  knight  of  our  fljire. 

» 
A  houfe  ihould  be  built,  or  with  brick,  or  with 
ftone.  [one*; 

Why  'tis  plafter  and  lath ;  and  I  think  that's  all 
And  fuch  as  it  is,  it  has  flood  with  great  fame, 
Been  called  a  hall,  and  has  given  its  name 

To  Down,  down,  hey  dcrry  down* 

0  Morley  !  O  Morley  !  if  that  be  a  hall, 
The  fame  with  the  building  will  fuddenly  fall— 
With  your  friend  Jemmy  Gibbs  about  building! 

agree; 
My  buunefs  is  land,  and  it  matters  not  me. 

I  wilh  you  could  tell  what  a  duce  your  head  ails: 

1  fhow'd  you  Down-ball ;  did  you  look  for  Ver-    ' 

failJe*  ?  [y°na 

Then  take  houfe  and  farm  as  John  Ballet  will  let 
For  better  fur  worfe,  as  1  took  my  dame  Betty. 

And  now,  Sir,  a  word  to  the  wife  ia  enough ; 
You'll  make  very  little  of  all  your  old  Huff': 
And  to  build  at  your  age,  by  my  troth,  you  grow 

fimple  1 
Are  you  young  and  rich,  like  the  mailer  of  Wim- 

pktr 

If  you  have  thefe  whims  of  apartments  and  gar- 
dens, [thing* : 
From  twice  fifty  acres  you'll  ne'er  fee  five  Uf« 

f  Edward  Earl  of  Oxford, 
liiij 
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And  in  yours  I  fliall  find  the  true  gentleman'* fate ; 
Lre  you  6ni(h  ypur  houfe,  you'll  have  fpent  your 
'•"••'    cftate. 

Now  let  us  touch  thumbs,  and  be  friends  ere  we 
par*.  [heart. 

Here,  John,  is  ray  thumb;  and,  here,  Mat,  is  my 
To  Halftead  !  Tpeed,  and  ytoii  go' back  to  town. 
Thus  ends  the  firft  part  of  the  ballad  of  Down. 
*  "  •    **        Dcrry  down,  down,  hey  deny  down. 


VERSES 

SPOKEN  TO  LADT    HBMBIETTA-CAyEWDISBJaOL- 
LBS  HABLEY,  COUNTESS  Or  OBIOBB. 

In  the  Library  rf  St  Joins  College^  Cambridge^ 

November  9. 17 1°- * 

Madam, 
SiSce  Anna  vifitcd  the  mufeV  feat 
(Around  her  tomb  let  weeping  angels  wait  1) 
Hail  thou,  the  brighten  of  thy  fcx,  and  beft, 
Moft  gracious  neighbour  t»  ***d  moft  wekome 

gucft 
Not  Harky's  felf,  to  Cam  and  IGs  dear, 
In  virtues  and  in  arts  great  Oxford**  heir; 
Not  he  fuch  nrefent  honour  (hall  receive. 
As  to  bis  confort  we  afpuc  to  give. 

Writings  of  men  our  thoughts  to-day  neglects, 
To  pay  due  homage  to  the  foiter  fex  : 
Plato  and  Tuily  we  forbear  to  read, 
And  their  great  followers  whom  this  houif  has, bred. 
To  (kudy  leflbns  from  thy  morals  given, 
And  Alining  chara&ers,  imprefs'd  by  heavep. 
Science  in  books  no  longer  we  purfue, 
Minerva's  fclf  in  Harriet's  face  we  view;  * 
For,  when  with  beauty  we  can  virtue  join, 
We  paint  the  femblahce  of  a  form  divine. 

Their  pious  incenfc  \ct  our  neighbours  bring, 
To  the  kino!  memory  of  fohie  bounteous  king ; 
"With  grateful  hand  due  altars  let  them  raife. 
To  Tome  good  knight's  $  or  holy  prelate's)  praife: 
"We  tune  our  voices  to  a  nobler  theme,  S 

Your  eyes  we'bUfc,  your  praifes  we  proclaim ;  * 
Saint  John's  was  founded  in  a  woman's  name..  J 
EnjoirTd  by  ftatutc,  to  the  fair  we  bow  ; 
tn  fpite  of  "time,  we  keep  our  ancient  vow ; 
What  Margaret  Tudor  was,  is  Harriet  Harky 
now.    * ' 


OF   PRIOR. 

Such  work  by  hireling  aexora  mould  be  do**, 
Whom  you  may  clap  or  nils  for  half  a  crowa. 
Our  generous  iceues  for  frknduip  we  repeat; 
And,  if  we  don't  delight,  at  kail  we  treat. 
Ours  |s  the  damage,  $f  we, chance  to  blunder; 
We  may  be  afk'd  **  whofc  patent  we  a&  under  f 
How  ihall  w«  gain  you,  a  U  mode  de  F/*mu? 
We  hir'd  this  room ;  but  ni*ne  of  us  can  daact 
In  cutting  capers  we  ihall  never  pleafc : 
Our  learning  does  not  he  below  our  knees 

Shall  we  procure  you  fympbony  and  sound? 
Then  you  muft  each  fubfcribe  two  hundred  pound. 
There  we  mould  fail  top,  as  to  point  of  voire : 
Miftake  us  not ;  we're  no  Italian  boys, 
True  Britons  bom ;  from  Weftminfter  we  coot, 
And  only  fpeak  the  &yk  of  ancient  Rome. 
We  would  deferve,  sot  poorly  beg,  appjaufc ; 
And  ftand  or  tall  by  Freind's  and  Buiby'sbwi 

Por  the  diftrefs'd,  your  pity  we  implore ;  1 
If  once  rems'd,  we'll  trouble  you  no  more,  V 
Bui  kare,  our  Orphan  fqualling  a;  your  door.  J 


1 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  ORPHAN, 


BEFRESENTEB  BY  SOME  0/  THE  WESTMlNSTIB 
'   SCHOLABS,  AT  BlCBrOBD's  DANCiAG-BOOM, 
'      f  EBSUARY  1.  I7IO. 

Spoken  1%  Lord  Duplin,  who  a&ed  Cwdtliathe  Page. 

Vfat  !  would  my  humble  comrades  have  me  Cay, 
£aitle  fpc&if  ors,  pray  excufc "the play*    : 

♦  The  faraUy  ti^e  w**  rhen  at  Wimple. 

\  Sir  r.wbi*  .-'YAunder  ofSt,  John**  ColleRf.Oxon, 


HUSBAND  AND  WIFE. 

U.  On!  with  what  woes  am  lopprdl! 

W.  Be  (till,  you  feofekts  calf ! 
What  if  the  gods  mould  make  you  bktt  ? 

H.  Why  then  I'd  fing  and  laugh : 
But,  if  they  won't,  1*11  wail  and  cry. 

W.  You'll  hardly  famgb,  before  you  die. 


TRUTJ1  AND  FALSEHOOD. 

A  TALS. 

Once  on  a  tulle,  in-  fun-Jhinc  weather, 
Falfehood  and  lruth  walk'd  out  together, 
The  neighbouring  woods  and  lawns  to  vkw, 
As  oppohtes  will  fomctimes  do, 
Through  many  a  blooming  mead  they  pal. 
And  at  a  brook  arriv'd  atlaft. 
The  purling  ftrcam,  the  margin  green 
With  powers  Tpedcek'd,  a  vernal  fecne, 
Invited  each  itinerant  maid 
To  reft  awhile  beneath  the  (hade. 
Under  a  fpreadin^  beach  they  fat, 
And  pauYd  the  time  with  femak  chat; 
Whilft  each  her  character  maintain'd ; 
One  fpoke  her  thoughts,  the  other  ftign'd* 
At  length,  quoth  Falfehood,  filler  Truth 
(For  lo  the  call'id  her  from  her  youth), 
What  if,  to  ibun  yon'  fultry  beam. 
We  bathe  in  this  delightful  fircam ; 
The  bottom  fmooth,  the  water  dear, 
Arid  there's  no  prying  wepberd  near  !— 
With  all  my  heart,  thetiymph  reply 'd, 
And  threw  Iter  tnowy  robes'  afide, 
Stript  heifelf  naked  to  the  (kin, 
And  with  a  fpriog  leapt  headlong  in. 
Falfehood  more  leifurely  undrefl, 
And,  laying  by  her  taudry  veft, 
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TrfcKM  herfclf  out  in  Truth's  array, 
And  croft  the  meadows  tript  away. 

From  this  curft  hour,  the  fraudful  dame 
Of  (acred  Troth  ufurps  the  Dame, 
And,  with  a  vile,  perfidious  mind, 
Roams  far  and  near,  to  cheat  mankind; 
Falfe  fight  fuborus,  and  artfal  tears. 
And  ftarte  with  vain  pretended  fears; 
la  vifits  ftill  appears  meft  wife, 
And  rollt  at  church  her  faint-like  eyet ;     . 
Talk*  very  much,  playt  idle  tricks, 
Wbfe  fifing  ftockf  her  confciencepricka;    * 
When  being,  poor  thing,  extremely  gravcU'd, 
She  fccrets  op'd,  and  all  unravcll'd. 
Bat  en  (he  will,  and  fecrets  tell  % 

Of  John  and  Joan,  and  Ned  and  Nell, 
Reviling  every  one  (he  knows, 
At  fancy  leads,  heneath  the  rofe. 
Her  tongue  fo  voluble  and  kind, 
b  always  runs  before  her  mind  ; 
As  times  do  fcrvc,  (he  fitly  pleads, 
And  copious  tears  ftill  ihow  her  needs, 
With  promiiea  aa  thick  as  weeds— 
Speaks  pn  and  «se,  it  wondrous  civil, 
To-day  a  faint,  to-morrow  devil. 

Poor  Truth  fhe  ftript,  as  ha*  been  (aid, 
And  naked  left  the  lovely  maid. 
Who,  fcornsng  from  her  caufe  to  wince, 
Has  gone  surk-naked  ever  fince ; 
And  ever  naked  will  appear, 
BeioVd  by  all  who  truth  revere* 


THE  CONVERSATION. 

A    TALK, 

It  always  hat  been  thought  difcrect, 

To  know  the  company  you  meet  \ 

And  fare  there  may  be  fecret  danger, 

la  talking  much  before  a  ftranger. 

"  Agreed :  What  then  ?*'  Then  drink  your  ale; 

HI  pledge  you,  and  repeat  my  talc. 

No  matter  where  the  fcene  it  fit'd : 
The  perfons  were  but  oddly  mixt ; 
When  fobcr  Damon  thus  began 
(And  Damon  is  a  ckver  man) : 
"  I  now  grow  old ;  but  ftill,  from  youth, 
"  Have  held  for  modefty'and  truth. 
"  The  men,  who  by  thefc  if a-marka  ftcex, 
M  In  life's  great  voyage  never  err : 
"  Upon  this  point  I  dare  defy 

•  The  world.    I  paufe  for  a  reply.'* 
*  Sir,  cither  is  a  good  afltftant,*' 

8aid  one  who  fat  a  little  diftant : 

"  Truth  decks  our  fneeches  and  our  books, 

M  And  modefiy  adorps  mir  look;* : 

M  But  farther  progrefs  we  muft  take : 

*  Not  only  bom  to  look  and  fpeak ; 

"  The  man  muft  ad.    The  Stagyrite 
"  Says  thus,  and  lays  extremely  right  J 
"  Strict  joftice  is  the  fovercign  guide, 
u  That  o'er  our  actions  fhould  prciide  t 

•f  South- Sea,  1740, 


"  This  queen  of  virtues  is  confeft 
•*  To  regulate  and  bind  the  reft. 
"  Thrice  happy,  if  you  once  can  find 
u  Her  equal  balance  poife  your  mind : 
"  All  different  graces  foon  will  enccr, 
M  Like  line*  concurrent  to  their  centre." 

'  Twas  thus,  in  fliort,  thefe  two  went  on, 
With  w«  and  may,  and  fr*  and  m«, 
Through  many  poiott  divinely  dark, 
And  Waterland  aflaulring  Clarke  j 
Till,  in  theology  half  loft, 
Damon  took  up  the  Evening-Poft  j 
Confounded  Spain,  compot'd  the  North, 
And  deep  in  politics  held  forth. 

**  Methinks  we're  in  the  like  condition, 
M  At  st  the  treaty  of  Partition : 
"  That  ftroke,  for  all  King  William's  care, 
"  Begat  another  tedious  war. 
M  Matthew,  who  knew  the  whole  intrigue, 
M  Ne'er  much  approv'd  that  myftic  league : 
M  In  the  vile  Utrecht  treaty  too, 
"  Poor  man  t  he  found  enough  to  do. 
«*  Sometimes  to  me  he  did  apply  ; 
"  But  down-right  Dunftable  waa  I, 
M  And  told  him  where  they  were  miftal;eni 
M  And  counfel'd  him  to  lave  his  bacon  ; 
M  But  (pafs  his  politics  and  profe) 
"  I  neyer  herded  with  his  foes; 
"  Nay,  in  his  verfes,  as  a  friend, 
«*  I  ftill  found  fomething  to  commend. 
•*  Sir,  1  excus'd  his  Nut-brown  Maid, 
u  Whare'er  feverer  critics  laid  s 
M  Too  far,  I  own,  the  girl  was  try*d; 
tt  The  women  all  were  on  my  fide. 
"  For  Alma  1  return'd  him  thanks ; 
"  1  lik'd  ber  with  her  little  pranks. 
u  Indeed,  poor  Solomon  in  rhyme 
"  Wat  much  too  grave  to  be  fublime.'* 

Pindar  and  Damon  fcorn  tranlition, 
So  on  he  ran  a  new  divifion ; 
Till,  out  of  breath,  he  turn'd  to  fpit 
(Chance  often  helps  us  more  than  wit). 
T'  cither  that  lucky  moment  took, 
Juft  ukk'd  the  time,  broke  in  and  fpoke. 

«*  Of  all  the  gift*  the  gods  afford 
u  (If  we  may  take  old  Tully's  word), 
4<  The  gredtcft  is  a  friend,  whole  love 
M  Know  how  to  praife,  and  when  reprove : 
M  From  fuch  a  treafure  never  part, 
M  But  hang  the  jewel  on  your  heart : 
«  And,  pray,  Sir  (it  delights  me),  tell, 
M  You  know  this  author  mighty  well—'* 

M  Know  him !  d've  qitegion  it  ?  Ods  fiw  • 
«*  Sir,  does  a  beggar  know  his  diih  r 
"  I  lov'd  him ;  as  I  told  you,  \         y 
"  Advis'd  him"— Here  a  ftander-by 
Twitch'd  Damon  gently  by  the  clofce, 
And  thus,  unwilling,  filence  broke ; 

"  Pamon,  'tis  time  we  fhould  retire : 
M  The  man  you  talk  with  is  Mat  Prior/* 

Patron  through  life,  and  from  thy  birth  try 
friend, 
Dorfet !  to  thee,  this  fable  let  me  fend ; 
With  Dqmon's.Hghtnefs  weigh  thy  folid  worth} 
The  foil  is  knew. n  to  let  the  diamond  forth : 
1  i  Uij 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


5*4 

Let  the  feign'd  talc  this  real  moral  give, 

How  many  Damons,  how  jew  Dorfets  live  ! 


THE   WORKS   OF   PRIOR. 


THE  FEMALE  PHAETON. 

Thus  Kitty*,  beautiful  and  young, 

And  wild  as  colt  untam'd, 
Befpoke  the  fair  front  whence  (he  fprung, 

With  little  rage  inflam'd  : 

Inflam'd  with  rage  at  fad  reft  runt, 

Which  wife  mamma  ordain 'd;  * 

And  forely  vex'd  to  play  the  faint, 
Whilft  wit  and  beauty  rcign'd  : 

«  ShaH  I  thumb  holy  books,  confin'd 

With  Abigails  forfaken  f 
Kitty's  for  « ther  things  deflga'd, 

Or  I  am  much  miftaken. 

Mud  Lady  jenny  frifk  about, 

And  vitit  witi.  her  coufins? 
At  bdll»  nuftjbc  make  ail  the  rout, 

And  bring  home  hearts  by  dozens  ? 

What  ha*  fhr  better,  pray,  than  I, 
What  hidden  charms  to  boaft, 

That  all  mankind  far  her  (honld  die, 
Whilft  I  am  fcarce  a  toait  ? 

Deareft  Mamma  '  for  once  let  me, 

Unchain'd,  my  fortune  try ; 
I'll  have  my  earl  as  well  as  the  |, 

Or  kno*  the  reaf««  why. 

I'll  foon  with  Jenny's  pride  quit  fcore, 

Make  all  her  levers  fall . 
They'll  grieve  I%was  nor  loos'd  before; 

She.Iwasloos'datall." 

Fondnefs  prevaiPd,  Mamma  gave  way ; 

Kitty,  at  heart's  defire, 
Obtain 'd  the  chariot  for  a  day, 

Andy**  i  be  world  on  Jire, 


THE  JUDGMENT*  OF  VENUS. 

When  Kneller's  works  of  various  grace 

Were  to  fair  Vcnu*  Jbuwn, 
The  gndde&Jpy'd  in  every  face 

Some  features  of  her  own. 

Juft  fov  (and  pointing  with  her  hand) 

*  So  feint,  (ays  (be,  my  eyes  J, 
When  from  two  goddeflca  I  gain'd 
An  a£ple  tor  a  prize. 

•  Lady  Catharine  Hyde,  now  Docbeft  of  Qaccnfbcrry. 
H  The  Earl  o:  hflex  married  Lady  Jane  Hyde, 
1  Lady  Raneiagh« 


When  in  the  glafs,  and  riYer  too, 

My  face  I  lately  view'd, 
Such  was  I,  if  the  glafs  be  true, 

If  true  the  cryftal  flood. 

In  colours  of  this  glorious  kind  f 

Apdles  painted  me ; 
My  hair  thus  flowing  with  the  wind, 

Sprung  from  my  native  fea. 

Like  this  JJ,  diforder'd,  wild,  forlorn, 

Big  with  ten  thoufand  fears, 
Thee,  my  Adonis,  did  I  mourn, 

Ev'n  beautiful  in  tears. 

*/ 

But  viewing  Myra  plac'd  apart, 

I  fear,  fays  fee,  I  fear, 
Apellcs,  that  Sir  Godfrey's  art 

Has  far  furpafs'd  thine  here. 

Or  I,  a  goddefs  of  the  flexes, 

By  Myra-  am  outdone, 
And  muft  rcfign  to  her  the  prise, 

The  apple^  which  I  won. 

But,  fo<>n  as  (he  had  Myra  fees, 

Majeilically  fair, 
The  IparkJing  eye,  the  look  feraic, 

The  gay  and  cafy  air; 

With  fiery  emulation  fill'd, 
The  wondering  goddefs  cry'd, 

Apellcs  muft  to  Kneller  yield, 
Or  Venus  mult  to  Hyde. 


DAPHNE  AND  APOLLO. 

IMITATED  FBOM  THE  FIBAT  BOOK  Of  OYlD'j 
METAMORPHOSES. 

u  NympU9pretort  femi,  sine.'* 

APOLLO. 

Abate,  fair  fugitive,  abate  thy  fpced, 
Dilinifs  thy  fears  and  turn  thy  beauteous  head ; 
With  kind  regard  a  panting  lover  view; 
I.efsfwiftly  fly,  lefs  fwifily  Til  purfue : 
Path  It  fs,  alas  !  and  rugged  is  the  ground, 
Some  Hone  may  hurt  thee,  or  fome  thorn  BJf 
wound. 

DAPHNE  (fifiJe). 

This  care  is  for  himfclf,  aa  furc  as  death ! 
One  mile  has  put  the  fellow  out  of  breath; 
He'll  never  do :  Til  lead  htm  t'other  round : 
Waihy  he  is,  perhaps  not  over  found. 

APOLLO. 

You  fly,  alas !  not  knowing  whom  yon  fly ; 
Nor  ill-bred  twain,  nor  rufty  clown  am  I : 
I  Glares  ifle,  and  Tenedos  command— 
daphne. 

Thank  you :  1  would  not  leave  my  native  last 

f  Lady  Saliibur?. 

I  Lady  Jane,  finer  to  the  Duke  of  DootU*  jaftenrt  t» 
married  to.  Sir  John  Stewart, 
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What  is  to  come,  fcy  certain  arts  !  know. 

DAPHNE. 

Piflj !  Partridge  has  as  fair  pretence  as  yon* 

APOLLO. 

Behold  the  beauties  of  my  locks—* 

daphne.  y 

-A  fig!- 
That  may  he  counterfeit,  a  Span 3 (h  wig  : 
Who  cares  for  all  that  bum  of  curling  hair, 
Whilft  your  ftnooth  chin  is  fo  extremely  bare : 

APOLLO. 

I  Hog— 

DAPHNE. 

—That  never  mall  be  Daphne's  choice  : 
Svphacio  had  an  admirable  voice. 

APOLLO. 

Of  every  herb  I  tell  the  myflic  power; 
To  certain  health  the  patient  reftore ; 
Scot  for,  carefa'd— 

DAPHNE. 

— Ours  i«  a  wholefome  air ; 
You'd  better  go  to  town,  and  pra&ife  there : 
For  me,  I've  no  obftnxftiom  to  remove ;  *) 

I'm  pretty  well,  I  thank  your  father  Jove  ;  > 

And  phyfic  is  a  weak  ally  to  love.  j 

APOLLO. 

For  learning  fam'd,  fine  verfes  I  compofe.     ") 

DAPHNE.  / 

So  do  your  brother  quacks,  and  brother  beaux.  £ 
Memorials  only  and  reviews  write  profe.  3 

APOLLO. 

From  the  bent  yew  I  fend  the  pointed  reed, 
Sure  of  its  aim,  and  fatal  in  its  fpced— 

DAPHNE. 

Then,  leaving  me,  whom  fure  you  would  not  kill, 
In  yonder  thicket  exercife  yourflrill ; 
Shoot  there  at  beads ;  but  for  the  human  heart, 
Your  coufin  Cupid  has  the  only  dart. 

v     APOLLO. 

Yet  turn,  O  beauteous  maid  '.  yet  deign  to  hear, 
A  love-lick  deity's  impetuous  prayer ; 
0  let  me  woo  thee  as  thou  would'ft  be  wood  \ 
daphne. 

Firft,  therefore,  be  not  fo  extremely  rude. 
Tear  not  the  hedges  down,  nor  tread  the  clover, 
Like  an  hobgoblin,  rather  than  a  lover. 
Next,  to  my  father's^  rotto  fomctimes  come ; 
At  ebbing  tide  he  always  is  at  home. 
Read  the  Courant  with  him,  and  let  him  know 
A  little  politics ;  how  matters  go 
Vpon  hit  brother-rivers,  Rhine  or  Po. 
As  any  maid  or  footman  comes  or  goes, 
Pull  off  your  hat,  and  aft:  how  Daphne  does : 
Thcfe  fort  of  folk*  will  to  each  other  tell, 
That  you   refped  mej  that,  you  know,  looks 

well 
Then  if  you  are,  as  yon  pretend,  the  god 
That  rulei  the  day,  and  much  upon  the  road, 
You'll  find  a  hundred  trifles  in  your  way, 
That  you  may  bring  one  home  from  Africa ; 
Some  little  rarity,  fome  bird,  or  beaft, 
And  now  then  a  jewel  from  the  eaft ; 
A  lacquerM  cabinet,  fome  China  ware  ; 
You  have  them  mighty  cheap  at  Pckin  fair. 


I 


Next,  nUa  Be/it,  you  fliall  never  rove, 

Nor  take  example  by  your  father  Jove. 

La  * ,  for  the  eafe  and  comfort  of  my  life, 

Make  me  your  (Lord!  what  flanks  you  ?)  year 

wife.    • 
Pm  now  (they  fay)  fixteeo,  or  (Something  mo**; 
We  mortals  feldom  live  above  fourfcore : 
Foorfcore ;  you're  good  at  numbers ;  let  ns  fee, 
Seventeen  fuppofe,  remaining  fury-three 
Aye,  in  that  fpan  of  time,  you'll  bury  me. 
Mean  time,  if  you  have  tumult,  noifc,  and  ftrile* 
(Things  not  abhorrent  to  a  marry'd  life !) 
They'll  quickly  end,  you  fee  ;  what  lignify 
A  few  odd  years  to  you  that  never  die  I 
And,  after  all,  you're  half  your  tame  away; 
You  know  your  bafinefs  takes  you  up  all  day; 
And,  coming  late  to  bed,  you  need  not  fear. 
Whatever  noife  I  make,  you'll  fleep,  my  dears 
Or,  if  a  winter-evening  mould  be  long, 
Ev'n  read  your  phyfic-book,  or  make  a  fang. 
Your  fteeds,  your  wife,  dtachalon,  and  rhyme. 
May  take  up  ariy  honed  godhead*s  time." 
Thus,  as  you  like  it,  you  may  love  again, 
And  let  another  Daphne  have  her  reign. 

Now  love,  or  leave,  my  dear ;  retreat  or  follow 3 
I  Daphne  (this  premis'd)  take  thee  Apollo, 
And  may  I  fplit  into  ten  choufand  trees, 
If  I  give  up  on  other  terms  than  thcfe ! 

She  faad ;  but  what  the  amorous  god  reply*4» 
(So  fate  ordainM)  is  to  our  fearch  deny*d: 
By  rats,  alas  !  the  manufcript  is  eat, 
O  cruel  banquet !  which  we  all  regret, 
Bavius,  thy  labours  rauft  this  work  reftore; 
May  thy  good-will  be  equal  to  thy  power  i 


THE   MICE. 

TO  MR.  ASSIGN  DRIFT,  l?Q$. 

Two  mice,  dear  boy,  of  genteel  fafliton. 
And  (what  i*  more)  good  education. 
Frolic  and  gay  in  infant  years, 
Equally  (hai'd  their  parents'  cares. 
The  fire  of  thefe  two  babes  (poor  creature!) 
Paid  his  la: I  debt  to  human  nature; 
A  wealthy  widow  left  behind, 
Four  babes,  three  males,  one  female  kind. 
The  fire  being  under  ground  and  bury'd, 
Twas  thought  his  fpoufc  would  foon  have  mar- 
ry *d; 
Matches  propos'd,  and  numerous  fuitors, 
Mod  tender  hufbands.  careful  tutors, 
She  modeftly  refus'd ;  and  (how'd 
She'd  be  a  mother  to  her  brood. 
Mother !  dear  mother !  that  endearing  thought 
Has  thoufaad  and  ten  thoufand  fancies  brought. 
Tell  me,  oh !  tell  me  (thou  art  now  above) 
How  to  defcribe  thy  true  maternal  love, 
Thy  early  pangs,  thy  growing  anxious  caret. 
Thy  flattering  hopes,  thy  fervent  pious  prayers, 
Thy  doleful  days  and  melancholy  nights, 
Cloy&er'd  from  common  joys  and  juft  delights;. 
How  thou  didft  conftantly  in  private  mourn, 
And  wafli  with  jUily  tears  thy  fpoufc't  urn ; 
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How  it  employ'd  your  thoughts  and  lucid  tine, 
That  yoor  young  offspring  might  to  honour  climb ; 
How  your  firft  care,  by  numerous  griefi)  oppreft, 
Under  the  burden  funk,  and  went  to  reft; 
How  your  dear  darling,  by  consumption' I  waftc, 
Breath'd  her  laft  piety  into  your  breaft ; 
How  you,  alas !  tir'd  with  your  pilgrimage, 
Bow'd  down  your  head,  and  dy'd  in  good  old  age. 
Though  not  infpir'd,  oh !  may  I  never  be 
Forgetful  of  my  pedigree,  or  thee ! 
Ungrateful  howfoe'er,  mayn't  I  forget 
To  pay  this  fmail,  yet  tributary  debt  2 
And  when  we  meet  at  God's  tribunal  throne, 
Own  me,  I  pray  thee,  for  a  pious  ion. 
Bat  why  all  this  ?  Is  this  your  fable  i 
Believe  me»  Mat,  it  feems  a  Babels 
If  you  will  let  me  know  th'  intent  on't, 
Go  to  your  mice,  and  make  an  end  on't. 

Well  then,  dear  brother—— 
At  fure  is  Hudi'a  •  fword  could  fwaddle, 
Two  mice  were  brought  up  in  one  cradle; 
Well  bred,  I  think,  of  equal  port, 
One  for  the  gown,  one  for  the  court : 
They  parted ;  (did  they  fo,  an't  plcafe  you  I) 
Yes,  that  they  did  (dear  Sir),  to  cafe  you. 
One  went  to  Holland,  where  they  huff  folk, 
T'  other  to  vend  his  wares  in  Suffolk. 
(That  mice  have  travelled  in  old  times, 
Horace  and  Prior  tell  in  rhymes, 
Thofe  two  great  wonders  of  their  ages, 
Superior  far  to  all  the  fages !) 
Many  days  pad,  and  many  a  night, 
fere  they  could  gain  each  other's  fight ; 
•At  laft,  in  weather  cold  nor  fultry, 
They  met  at  the  Three  Cranes  in  Poultry. 
After  much  bufs,  and  g>  eat  grimace 
(Ufual  you  know  in  fuch  a  cafe), 
Much  chat  arofe,  what  had  been  done, 
What  might  before  next  fummer's  fun ; 
Much  faid  of  France,  of  Suffolk's  goodneft, 
The  gentry's  loyalty,  mob's  rudenefs. 
That  ended,  o'er  a  charming  bottle 
They  enter' d  on  thistle-tattle. 

Qnoth  Suffolk,  by  pre-eminence 
In  years,  though  (God  knows)  not  in  fenfe; 
All's  gone,  dear  bi other,  only  we 
.  Remain  to  raife  pofterit  y : 
Marry  you,  brother;  I'll  go  down, 
Sell  nouns  and  verbs,  and  lie  alone ; 
May  you  ne'er  meet  with  feuds,  or  babble. 
May  olive-branches  crown  your  able  1 
Somewhat  Til  fave,  and  for  this  end, 
To  prove  a  brother  and  a  friend. 
What  I  propofe  is  juft,  I  fwear  it ; 
Or  may  I  perilh,  by  this  claret '. 
The  dice  are  thrown,  choofe  this  or  that 
('  Tis  all  alike  to  honeft  Mat) ; 
I'll  take  then  the  contrary  part, 
And  propagate  with  all  my  heart. 
After  fome  thought,  fome  Portuguefef, 
Some  wine,  the  younger  thus  replies : 

Fair  are  your  words,  as  fair  your  carriage, 
Let  me  be  free,  drudge  you  in  marriage; 


Get  me  a  boy  call'd  Adrian, 
Truft  me,  1*11  do  for't  what  I  can. 

Home  went  well  pleas'd  the  Suffolk  tony, 
Heart  free  from  care,  as  purfc  from  money; 
He  got  a  lufty  fqualling  boy 
(Doubtlef*  the  dad's  and  mamma's  joy). 
In  fhort,  to  make  things  fmiare  and  even, 
Adrian  he  nam'd  was  by  Dick  Stephen. 
Mat's  debt  thus  paid,  he  now  enlarges, 
And  fends  you  in  a  bill  of  charges, 
A  cradle,  brother,  and  a  bafket 
(Granted  as  foon  as  e'er  I  afk  it) ;  . 
A  coat  not  of  the  fmallcft  fcantling. 
Frocks,  dockings,  flhoes,  to  grace  the  baotlflfi 
Thefe  too  were  lent  (or  I'm  no  drubbcr), 
Kay,  add  to  thefe  the  fine  gum-rubber ; 
Yet  thefe  won't  do,  fend  t'other  coat, 
For,  faith,  the  firft's  not  worth  a  groat ; 
Difmally  (hrunk,  as  herrings  Chottcn, 
Suppos'd  originally  rotten. 
Pray  let  the  neat  be  each  way  longer, 
Of  ftuff  more  durable,  and  ftronger; 
Send  it  next  week,  if  yon  are  able. 
By  this  time,  Sir,  you  know  the  fable. 
From  this,  and  letters  of  the  fame  make, 
You'll  find  what  'tis  to  have  a  name-fake. 

Cold  and  hard  times.  Sir,  here  (believe  it}. 
I've  loft  my  curate  too,  and  grieve  it. 
At  Eaftcr,  for  what  I  can  fee, 
(A  time  of  cafe  and  vacancy) 
If  things  but  alter,  and  not  undone, 
I'll  kifs  your  hands,  and  vifit  London. 
Molly  fends  greeting;  fb  do  I,  Sir; 
Send  a  good  coat,  that's  all;  goooVby,  Sir. 


•  Hudlbrts. 


t«nuf, 


TWO  RIDDLES. 
riasT  raiMTto  in  tii  kxakmeb,  171* 

Sphinx  wsa  a  monfter  that  would  est 
Whatever  ftranger  fhe  could  get; 
Unlefs  his  ready  wit  difctos'd 
The  fubde  riddle  (he  propos'd. 

(Edipus  was  reiblv'd  to  go, 
And  try  what  ftrength  of  parts  would  do. 
Says  Sphinx,  on  this  depends  your  fine; 
Tell  me  what  animal  is  that, 
Which  has  four  feet  at  morning  bright. 
Has  two  at  noon,  and  three  at  night  I 
'Tis  man,  faid  he,  who,  weak  by  nature, 
At  firft  creeps,  like  his  fellow-creature. 
Upon  all-four ;  as  years  accrue,      ^ 
With  fturdy  fteps  he  walks  on  two; 
In  age,  at  length,  grows  weak  and  tick, 
For  his  third  leg  adopts  a  dick. 

Now,  in  your  turn,  'tis  juft,  me|}unks, 
You  ihould  refolve  me,  Madam  Sphinx. 
What  greater  ftranger  yet  is  he. 
Who  has  four  legs,  then  two,  then  three; 
Then  iofea  one,  then  gets  two  more. 
And  runs  away  at  laft  00  four/ 
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EPIGRAM  EXTEMPORE, 

ft  tb*  Mafter  of  St.  Jobm%t  C9lUge,\   I  7 1*. 

I  Shod,  Sir,  patient  at  your  feet 

Before  your  elbow-chair ; 
But  make  a  bifhop'a  throne  ypur  (cat, 

rili*«/bcforc>you  there. 

One  only  thing  can  keep  yon  down, 

For  your  great  foul  too  mean ; 
You'd  not,  to  mount  a  bUhop'a  throne, 

Puy  Umage  J|  to  the  queen* 


EMS.  j0y 

But  fatal  his  patience,  a*  cruel  the  dame, 
And  cura'd  was  the  weather  that  qucnch'd  the 
man's  flame. 
Who'cr  thou  art,  that  read*ft  thefe  moral  lino, 
Make  love  at  home,  and  go  to  bed  betimes. 


KELL  AND  JOHN. 


When  Nell,  giv'n  o'er  by  tfce  doctor,  was  dying, 
Awl  John  at  the  chiipncy  flood  decently  crying ; 
*Tis  in  Tain,  faid  the  woman,  to  make  fuch  ado, 
For  to  our  long  home  we  mnft  all  of  u«  go  1 

True,  Nell,  reply 'd  John ;  but  what  yet  is  the 

worft 
For  us  that  remain,  the  heft  always  go  firft ; 
Remember,  dear  wife,  that  I  faid  fo  laft  year. 
When  you  loll  your  white  heifer,  and  1  my  brown 


BIBO  AND  CHARON. 

Whew  Bibo  thought  fit  from  the  world  to  re- 
treat, 
At  foil  of  champagne  at  an  egg's  full  of  meat, 
He  wak'd  in  the  boat ;  and  to  Charon  he  faid, 
He  would  be  rowM  back,  for  he  was  not  yet  dead. 
Trim  the  boat,  and  fit  quiet,  ftera  'Charon  re- 

v      P»/d;  *  (V! 

You  may  have  forgot ;  yon  was  drunk'wheu  you 


WIVES  BY  THE  DOZEN- 

0  Death  !  how  thou  fpoil'ft  the  beft  proje&  of 

life  ? 
Sa'wl  Gabriel,  who  dill,  at  he  bury'd  one  wife, 

For  the  fake  of  her  family,  marry'd  her  couiin $ 
And  thot,  in  anhoneft  collateral  line,      . 
He  Hill  marry'd  on  till  hit  number  wat  nine, 

Full  forry  to  dje  till  he  made  up  hit  dozen. 


FATAL  LOVE. 


Pooi  Hal  caught  hit  death,  landing  under  a 

fpout,  [out; 

Expecting  til]  midnight,  when  Nan  would  come 

16*  ^tbeWftory  of  thii  epigraai,  Gent.  Mag.  1774,  p. 

♦k  ^MI*pfior»  *l»oufb  he  paid  a  becoming  deference  to 
tbc  Matter  ol  St  John'.,  a»  a  Fellow  of  that  Colleee, 
inoucM  fnaie  relpctt  wat  due  to  the  public  character 

v  ».«.-  j;c  hkM  jutt  hctore  lultalucd  v.\  t\  *ni.e. 


A  SAILORS  WIFE. 

Quoth  Richard  in  jeft,  looking  wiftly  at  Nelly, 
Methink«,  child,  you  feem  fomething  round  in 

the  belly. 
Nell  anfwer'd  him  fnappiibjy,  How  can  tnat  be, 
When  my  hufband  hat  been  more  than  two  yeart 

at  fea  ?  *  [catfy'd 

Thy  hu  lb  and!   quoth  Dick:  why  that  matter  was 
Moft  fecretly,  Nell ;  I  ne'er  thought  thou  wert 

marry'd. 


QN  A  FART, 

LIT  IN  Tit  BOUSE  Or  COMMON*, 

Reader,  1  wat  born,  and  cryM  • 
1  crack'd,  T  fmelt,  and  fo  I  dy*d. 
Like  Juhua  Caefar'a  wat  ay  death, 
Who  in  the  Senate  loft  his  breath. 
Much  alike  entomb'd  doe*  lie 
The  noble  Romulus  and  I : 
And  when  I  dy'd,  like  Flora  fair, 
I  left  the  Commonwealth  my  heir. 


TfHE  MODERN  SAINT. 

Ht*  time  ^ith  equal  prudence  Silvia  mares* 
Firft  writet  a  6i  let-tbux,  then  fay  a  her  prayers; 
Her  maft^ind  toilet;  Tefpera  and  the  play; 
Thut  God  ai\d  Afhtaroth  divide  tiie  day ; ' 
Conftant  fhe  keepa  her  Ember- week  and  Lent, 
At  Eafter  calla  all  Ifracl  to  her  tent : 
Loote 'without  bawd,  and  piout  without  seal, 
She  Hill  repeatt  the  fint  fhe  would  conceal. 
Envy  herfelf  from  Silvia's  life  mnft  grant, 
An  artful  woman  makes  a  Modern  taint* 


THE  PARALLEL.. 


PaoMETHEps,  forming  Mr.  Day, 
Carv'd  fomething  like  a  man  in  clay. 

The  mortaTa  work  might  well  mif carry ; 
He,  that  doea  heaven  and  earth  controL 
Alone  haa  power  to  form  a  foul, 

Hit  hand  it  evident  in  Harry. 
Since  one  it  but  a  moving  clod, 
T'other  the  lively  form  of  God ; 

'Squire  Wallit,  you  will  fcarce  be  able, 

To  prove  aU  poetry  fuit  fable. 
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TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

WHO    WAS  FOND    OF    FORTUNE-TELLINOi 

You,  Madam,  may  with  fafety  go. 
Decrees  of  deftiny  to  know ; 
Tvr  at  your  birth  kind  planets  reignM, 
And  certain  happinefs  ordain'd  :  ^ 
Such  charms  as  yours  are  only  given 
To  choien  favourite*  of  heavm. 

But.  fuch  is  my  unccr.ain  ftate, 
Ti«  dangerous  to  try  my  fate  ; 
For  I  would  only  know  from  art 
The  future  motions  of  your  heart, 
And  what  predeftinated  doom 
Attends  my  love  for  years  to  come; 
Mo  fecrers  elfe,  that  mortals  learn, 
$fy  cares  deferve,  or  life  concern  : 
But  this  will  fi»  important  be, 
I  dread  to  fearch  the  dark  decree ; 
Tor,  while  the  fmalleft  hope  remains, 
Faint  joys  are  mingled  with  my  pains; 
Vain  diftant  views  my  fancy  pleafe, 
And  give  fome  intermitting  cafe  : 
But,  (hou)d  the  ftars  too  plainly  (how 
That  you  have  doom'd  my  cndltfs  woe, 
Vo  human  force,  or  art.  touM  bear 
The  torment  of  my  wijd  defpair. 

This  fecret  then  I  dare  not  ki.ow, 
And  other  truths  are  ufclefs  now. 
"What  matters,  if  unbleft  »n  love, 
How  long  or  fliort  my  life  will  prove  ? 
To  gratify  what 1<  w  defire. 
Should  1  with  needlcfs  hafte  inquire 
liow  great,  how'wea'thy  1  (hall  be? 
Oh  f  what  is  wealth  or  power  to  me  ! 
If  I  am  happy,  or  undone, 
It  mud  proceed  from  you  alone* 


A  GREEK  EPIGRAM  IMITATED. 

Wkbv  hungry  wolves  had  trefpafs'd  on  the  fold, 

And  the  robb'd  fliepherd  his  fad  ftory  told ; 

•  Call  in  Alcides,"  faid  a  crafty  prieft ; 

**  Give  him  »ne  half,  and  he*U  fecure  the  reft." 

$Jo  !  faid  the  (hepherd,  if  the  Fates  decree, 

By  ravaging  myftock,  to  ruin  me, 

To  their  commands  I  willingly  rcfign, 

Power  is  their  character,  and  patience  mine ; 

Though,  troth  :  to  me  there  feems  but  little  odds, 

"Who  prove  the  greateft  robbera,  wolves  or  gods : 


TO  A  FRIEND  ON  HIS  NUPTIALS. 

When  Jove  lay  bleft  in  his  Alcmsena's  charms, 
Three  nights  in  one  he  prefs'd  her  in  bis  arms  ; 
The  fun  lay  fet,  and  o.nfcious  nature  ftrove 
To  (hade  her  god,  and  to  prolong  his  love. 

From  that  aufpicjous  night  Alcides  came; 
^hat  lc&  could  rife  from  Jove,  and  fuch  a  dune  ? 


May  this  aufpicious  night  with  that  compare,! 
Nor  le'fs  the  joys,  nor  lefs  the  rifing  heir  ;  V 

>  He  Arong  as  Jove,  (he  like  Akmgtn*  fair !         } 


THE  WANDERING  PILGRIM. 

■  VMBLT    ADDRESSED    TO 

SJX  THOMAS  FRANKLAND,  B*r*. 

rOST-MASTXR,    AND    PAT  *tA9TBft>GCNIBAL  Tt 

QJJEKN    AMKK. 

Will  Piggot  f  mvft  to  Coxwould  }  go, 

i  o  live,  alas  !  in  want, 
Unlefs  Sir  Th*  mas  fay,  No,  no; 

Th'  allowance  is  too  fcant. 

The  gracioui  knight  full  well  doei  wect 

Ten  farthings  ne*cr  will  do 
To  keep  a  man  each  day  in  meat : 

Some  bread  to  meat  is  due. 

A  Rechabite  poor  Will  muft  live, 

\  ..4  drii  k  of  Adam's  ale; 
Pure  element  m.  life  can  give, 

Gr  mortal  foni  regale* 

Spare  diet,  and  faring  water  clear, 

Phyficiam  hold  are  good  • 
Who  diets  thus  need  never  fear 

A /ever  in  the  blood. 

But  pafs — The  jEfciJapian  crew# 

Who  eat  and  quaff  the  heft, 
They  feldom  mils  to  bake  and  brew» 

Or  lin  to  break  their  fad* 

Could  York  (hire- tyke  but  do  the  fame, 

Then  he  like  them  might  thrive ; 
But  Fortune,  Fortune,  cruel  dame  t 
To  ftarvc  thou  d>&  him  drive. 

In  Will's  old  mailer's  plenteous  days, 

His  memory  e'er  be  bleft  . 
What  need  of  fpeaking  in  his  praife  } 

His  goodoefs  itands  confefL 

At  his  fam'd  gate  ftood  Charity, 

In  lovely  fweet  array; 
Ceres  and  Hospitality 

Dwelt  there  both  night  and  day. 

But,  to  conclude,  and  be  concife, 

Truth  muft  Will's  voucher  be  : 
Truth  never  yet  went  in  difguife, 

For  naked  ftillisflie. 


t  This  merry  petition  was  written  to  obtain  the  pcrttt* 
pace  for  Will  Ptnot.  mwm    ,_ 

Y  |  Twelve  miles  north  beyond  the  citf  of  York, 
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P   o  e   to  *. 


There  is  but  one,  bat  one  alone ,  / 

»Can  frt  the  pilgrim  free, 
Aod  make  him  ceale  to  pine  and  moan  ; 

O  Frankland  !  it  is  thee. 

O  f  fave  him  from  a  dreary  way ; 

To  CotfwoMd  he  muir  hie, 
Bereft  of  thee,  he  wend-  aflray, 

At  Coxwould  he  rnuft  die. 

Oh  !  let  him  in  thy  hall  but  ft  and, 

And  Wear  a  porter'*  gown. 
Duteous  to  what  thou  may 'ft  command; 

Thus  William's  withes  crown. 


J* 


VENUS'S  ADVICE  TO  TrlE  MUBBS. 

Tens  to  the  mufea  fpoke  the  Cyprian  dame  ; 
u  Aden  my  al'ars,  and  revere  my  name. 
44  My  fon  (halt  clfe  affume  hi*  potent  dart«, 
u  Twang  goes  the  bow,  my  girls ;  have  at  Jxmt 
-  heafU  " 
The  mufes  anfwer'd,  "  Venns,  we  deride  ^  . . 
••  The  vagrant's  malice,  and  his  mother's  pride; 
**  Send  him  to  nymph*  who  fleep  on  Ida's  fhade, 
"  To  the  loofe  dance,  and  wanton  mafquerade ; 
"  Our  thoughts  are  fettled,  ahd  intent  our  look, 

*  On  the  inOrudive  verfe,  and  moral  book  : 

*  On  female  idlenefs  his  power  relies; 

w  But,  when  he  finds  us  ft ud yiftg  hard,  he  flies/* 


CUPID  TURNED  PLOUGHMAN. 

riOM    MOSCHVS. 

Hit  lamp,  hit  bow,  and  quiver,  laid  aGde, 
A  ruftic  wallet  o'er  ht«  (houMer*  ty'd, 
Sly  Cupid,  always  on  new  raifchicf  bent, 
To  the  rich  6eld  and  furrow'd  tillage  went; 
Like  any  ploughman  toil'd  the  little  godf 
His  tone  he  whittled,  and  his  wheat  he  fow'd  ; 
Then  (at  and  laugh'd,  and  to  the  fkics  above 
Raifing  bit  eye,  he  thus  infulted  Jove  : 
Lay  by  your  hail,  your  hirtful  ftorms  reftrain, 
And,  as  1  bid  you,  let  it  fliine  or  rain ; 
Elfc  you  again  beneath  my  yoke  (hall  bow, 
Feel  the  fharg  goad,  and  draw  the    fcrvi 

plough ; 
What  once  Europa  was,  Nannctte  is  now, 


ilef 


PONTIUS  AND  PONTIA. 

Poktxvs  (who  loves,  yon  know,  a  joke, 
Much  better  than  he  loves  his  life) 

Chanc'd  t'other  morning  to  provoko 
The  patience  of  a  well-bred  wife. 

Talking  of  yon,  faid  he,  my  dear, 
Two  of  the  greareft  wits  in  town, 

One  aik'd  if  that  high  furze  of  hair 
Was,  kasfdt$  nil  your  own. 


Her  own !  moft  certain,  t'other  faid  • 

F '*  Nan,  who  knows  tbe  thing,  will  tefl  ytt| 

The  hair  was  bought,  :he  money  paid, 
And  the  receipt  was  fign'd  Dueaifly, 

Pontia  f  that  civil  prudent  flip, 

\frho  values  wit  much  lefs  than  fenfe, 

And  never  darts  a  repartee, 

But  purely  In  her  own  defence). 

Reply'd,  thefe  friends  of  yours,  thy  dear, 
Are  given  extremely  much  to  fatirc ! 

But  pr'ythee,  huiband,  let  one  hear  • 

Sometimes  lefs  wit,  and  more  goocVnature. 

Now  1  have  one  unlucky  thought. 

That  would  have  fpoil'd  your  friend's  conceit : 
Some  hair  1  have,  I'm  Cure,  unbought : 

Pray  bring  your  brother  wits  to  fce't. 


CUPID  TURNED  STROLLER. 
.  TRfM  ANAcaaotr. 

At  dead  of  night,  when  ftars  appear^ 

And  ftrong  Bodies  turns  the  bear  ; 

When  mortals  fleep  their  cares  away, 

Fatign'd  with  labours  of  the  day, 

Cupid  was  knocking  at  my  gate; 

Who's  there  !  fays  I,  who  knocks  fo  late* 

Difturbs  my  dreams,  and  breaks  my  reft  ? 

"  O  fear  not  me,  a  harmlefs  gucft, 

He  faid,  but  open,  open,  pray ! 

A  foolira  child,  I've  loft  my  way, 

And  wander  here  this  moon-nght  night, 

All  wet  and  cold,  and  wanting  light." 

With  due  regard  his  voice  I  heard, 

Then  rofe,  a  ready  lamp  prepav'd» 

And  fawa  naked  boy  below, 

With  wings,  a  quiver,  and  a  bow; 

In  hade  I  ran,  unlock'd  nayigace. 

Secure  and  thought  lefs  of  my*  fate: 

I  fet  the  child  an  eafy  chair 

Agatnft  the  fire,  and  dryU  his  hair  ; 

Brought  friendly  cups  of  cheerful  wine, 

And  warm'd  his  little  hands  with  mine. 

All  this  did  I  with  kind  intent ;  , 

But  he,  on  wanton  mifchfef  bent, 

Said,  deareft  friend,  this  bow  you  fee, 

This  pretry  bow  belongs  to  me  : 

Obferve,  I  pray,  if  all  be  right ; 

I  fear  the  rain  has  fp'oil'd  it  quite. 

He  drew  it  then,  and  ftrait  1  found 

Within  my  bread  a  fecret  wound. 

This  done,  the  rogue  no  longer  ftaid. 

But  leapt  away,  and  laughing  faid, 

'»  Kind  hoft,  adieu  !  we  now  mnft  part; 

"  Safe  is  my  bow,  but  fick  thy  heart  i" 


TQ  A  POET  OF  QUALITY, 

PRAISING  TH*I    LADY   UINCUIIfBROKt* 

Or  thy  judicious  mufe's  fenfe, 
Young  Hinchinbrokc  Co  very  proud  is* 
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That  SachariflTa  and  HorterTe 

She  look*,  henceforth,  upon  as  dowdies. 

Yet  (he  to  one  mo  ft  ftill  fubmit, 

To  dear  Mamma  muft  pay  her  duty ; 

She  wonders,  praifing  Wilmot's  wit, 
Thou  fhould'ft  forget  his  daughter's  beauty. 


THE    WORKS   OF    PRIOR. 


THE  PEDANT. 


Ltsande*  ncIVa  extremely  well ; 
On  any  ftfbjc&  let  him  dwell, 

His  trope*  and  figures  will  content  ye ; 
He  would  poflefs  to  all  decrees 
The  art  of  talk ;  he  pradifea 

Full  fourteen  hours  in  four-and~rwenty. 


CAUTIOUS  ALICE. 


So  good  a  wife  doth  Lifly  make. 
That  from  all  company  (he  flieth ; 

Such  virtuous  courfe*  doth  (he  take, 
That  (he  all  evil  tongues  defieth ; 

And,  for  her  deareft  fpoufe's  fake, 
She  with  his  brethren  only  lieth. 


THE  INCURABLE. 


Phil  lis,  you  boaft  of  perfedk  health  in  vain. 
And  laugh  at  thole  who  of  their  ills  complain  r 
That  with  a  frequent  fever  Cloe  burns, 
And  Stella's  plumpnefc  into  dropfy  turns  1 
O  Phillis,  while  the  patients  are  nineteen, 
Little,  alas !  are  their  dtftentyers  feen. 
But  thou,  for  all  thy  feeming  health,  art  ill. 
Beyond  thy  lover's  hopes,  or  Blackmore's  (kill; 
No  lenitives  can  thy  difeafe  afluage, 
f  tell  thee,  'tis  incurable— -'tis  age* 


TO  FORTUNE. 


"vCitixst  I  in  prifon  or  in  court  look  down, 
Nor  beg  thy  favour,  nor  deferve  thy  frown, 
In  vain,  malicious  fortune,  haft  thou  try'd, 
By  taking  from  my  date,  to  quell  my  pride : 
Infulting  girl '.  thy  prefent  rage  abate, 
,And,  would'ft  thou  have  me  humbled,  make  me 
great* 


NONPAREIL. 


Lit  others  from  the  town  retire, 
And  in  the  fields  feck  new  delight ; 

My  Phillis  does  foch  joys  infpire, 
No  other  objc&s  pleafe  my  light. 


In  her  alone  1  find  whate'er 

Beauties  a  country  landfcape  grace  3 

No  (hade  fo  lovely  as  her  hair. 
Nor  plain  fo  fwect  as  in  her  face. 

Lilies  and  rofes  there  combine, 

More  beauteoui  than  in  flowery  field  ; 

Tranfparent  is  her  (kin  fo  fioe, 
To  this  each  cr'yftal  ftream  mud  yield. 

Her  voice  more  fweet  than  warbling  found', 
Though  fung  by  nightingale  or  lark , 

Her  eyes  fuch  lulre  dart  around, 
Compar'd  to  them,  the  fun  is  dark. 

Both  light  and  vital  heat  they  give ; 

CheriuYd  by  them,  my  love  takes  root, 
From  her  kiod  lo*  ks  does  life  receive. 

Grows  a  fair  plant,  bears  flowers  and  fruit. 

Such  fruit,  t  ween,  did  once  deceive 
The  common  parent  of  mankind, 

And  macie  tranfgrefs  our  mother  Eve  : 
Poifon  its  core,  though  fair  it*  rind. 

Yet  lb  delicious  is  its  tafte, 

.  I  cannot  from  the  bait  abftain. 
But  to  th*  enchanting  pleafure  hafte. 
Though  I  were  furc  'twould  end  in  pain. 


CHASTE  FLORIMEL. 

No— 1*11  endure  ten  fhoufand  deaths, 

Ere  any  farther  I'll  comply ;    . 
Oh,  Sir !  no  man  on  earth  that  breathe*  * 

Had  ever  ye*  his  hand  fo  high ! 

Oh '.  fake  y6ur  fword,  and  pierce  my  heart,' 
Undaunted  fee  me  meet  the  wound; 

Oh !  will  you  z&  a  Tarquio's  part  ? 
A  fecond  Lucrcce  you  have  found* 

Thus  to  the  prefiug  Corydon, 

Poor  Florimel,  unhappy  maid  ! 
Fearing  by  love  to  be  undone, 

In  broken  dying  accents  faid. 

Delta,  who  held  the  confeious  door, 
Infpir'd  by  truih  and  brandy,  fmil'd. 

Knowing,  that  fixteen  months  before, 
Out  Lucrcce  had  her  second  child. 

And,  hark  ye !  Madam,  cry'd  the  bawd, 
None  of  your  flights,  yotir  high-rdpe  dodging 

Be  civil  here,  or  march  abroad ; 
Oblige  the  'fcjuire,  or  quit  the  lodging. 


Oh !  have  T — Florimel  went  < 
Have  I  then  loft  my  Delia's  aid  r 

Where  (hall  forfaken  virtue  run, 
If  by  her  friend  (he  is  betray 'd? 

Oh  !  curfe  on  empty  friendlhip'snamc! 
.    Lord,  what  is  aU  our  fiiture  view  I 
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Then,  dear  deftroyer  of  my  fame, 
Let  my  laft  fuccour  be  to  you  ! 

From  Delia's  rage,  and  Fortune's  frown, 
A  wretched  love-fick  maid  deliver ; 

Oh !  tip  me  but  another  crown, 
Dear  Sir,  and  make  me  yours  for  ever. 


E    M    * 

The  (had*,  for  which  ambition  looki 
In  Selden's  •  or  in  Alhmole's  §  books) 
But  the  true  glory,  which  proceeds, 
Reflo&ed  bright,  from  honeft  deeds/ 
Which  we  in  our  own  bread  perceive, 
And  kings  can  neither  take  nor  give. 


sn 


DOCTORS  DIFFER. 


WaiH  Willis  •  of  Ephraim  heard  Rocfaefier  f 
preach,  .  [brother, 

Thus    Bendy  faid  to  him,   I  pr'ythce,    dear 
How  Uk'ft  thou  this  fermon  ?  'tis  out  of  my  reach. 

His  is  oneway,  faid  Willis,  and  ours  is  another. 
I  care  nor  for  carping ;  bat,  this  I  can  tell, 
We  preach  very  fadly,  if  he  preaches  well. 


EPIGRAM  f. 


Miik  Francis  lies  here,  friend  :  without  (top  or 
ftay,  [way. 

As  yon  value  your  peace,  make  the  belt  of  your 
Though  at  prcfent  arretted  by  death's  caitiff  paw, 
If  he  Sirs,  he  may  (till  have  recourfe  to  the  law. 
And  in  the  King 's-bench  mould  a  vcrdi&  be  found, 
That  by  livery  and  leifin  his  grave  is  his  ground, 
He  will  claim  to  himfelf  what  is  ftri&ly  his  due, 
And  an  action  of  trefpafs  will  ftraightway  enfue, 
That  you  without  right  on  his  premifet  tread, 
On  a  fimple  furmife  that  the  owner  is  dead* 


•m  aisior  ATTiaaoar's  auariNo  thk  ©uk« 

OV   BUCKINGHAM,   1 7 JO. 

M  I  lava  no  hopes,"  the  Duke  he  fays,  and  dies; 
M  In  fare  and  certain  hopes,'*  the  prelate  cries : ' 
Of  thefe  two  learned  peers,  I  pr'y thee,  fey,  man, 
Who  is  the  tying  knave,  the  prieft,  or  layman  1 
The  Duke  he  fiands  an  infidel  cdnfcft, 
M  He's  our  dear  brother"  quoth  the  lordly  pr\eft. 
The  Duke,  though  knave,  foil  "  Brother  dear," 

he  cries; 
And  who  can  fey  the  reverend  prelate  lies  ? 


UPON  HONOUR. 

A    rtAOMlUT. 


HoMova,  1  fey,  or  honeil  fame, 
I  mean  the  fnhftance,  not  the  name; 
(Mot  that  light  heap  of  tandry  wares, 
Of  ermine,  coronets,  and  liars, 
Which  often  it  by  merit  fought, 
By  gold  and  flattery  oftcner  bought ; 

»U*opofGtoaceaer. 
1  BifhopAturbury. 
*    *  Bee  AtmsoTyS  Letters,  In  rope*  Works,  e*.  U  r  t. 


EN10MA* 

OK    PAM   AT    LOO. 


By  birth  Pm  a  flave,  yet  can  give  you  a  crow*, 
I  difpofe  of  all  honours,  mjrfdf  having  nontf; 
I'm  obliged  by  jiift  maxims  to  govern  my  life, 
Yet  I  hang  my  own  mailer,  and  lie  with  his  wife. 
When  men  are  a-gaming,  I  cunningly  fneak, 
And  their  cudgels  sod  (hovels  away  from  them 

take. 
Fair  maidens  and  ladies  I  by  the  hand  gee, 
And  pick  off  their  diamonds,  .though  ne'er  fo 

well  fct. 
For  when  I  have  comrades  we  rob  in  whole  bands. 
Then   prefently  cake  off  your  lands  from  your 

hands. 
But,  this  fury  once  over,  I'vefuch  winning  arts, 
That  you  love  me  much  more  than  you  do  your 

own  hearts. 


ANOTHER. 


Foum'd  half  beneath,  and  half  above  the  earth 
We  lifters  owe  to  art  our  fecond  birth  ;  * 

The  fmith's  and  carpenter's  adopted  daughters, 
Made  on  the  land,  io  travel  on  the  waters. 
Swifter  they  move,  as  they  are  ftraiter  bound, 
Yet  neither  tread  the  air,  or  wave,  or  ground; 
They  ferve  the  poor  for  ufe,  the  rich  for  whim, 
Sink  when  it  rains,  and  when  it  freezes,  fwinu 


THE  OLD  GENTRY, 

That  all  from  Adam  firft  began, 
None  but  ungodly  Woolfton  doubts; 

And  that  his  fan,  and  his  foil's  fon, 

Were  all  but  ploughmen,  downs,  and  loute, 

Each,  when  his  ruftic  pains  began, 

To  merit  pleaded  equal  right ; 
Twas  only  who  left  off  at  noon, 

Qr  who  went  on  to  work  till  night. 

But  coronets  we  owe  to  crowns, 
And  favour  to  a  court's  affe&ioa  5 

By  nature  we  are  Adam's  fons, 
And  fons  of  Anftis  \  by  election, 

•Title*  «f  Honour. 
*  Order  of  rhc  Garter- 
1  Garter  Kfcig  at  Armit 
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$H  +  HE   WORRB  OF  PRIOA. 

fcingfale !  eight  hundred  years  have  roll'd 

Since  thy  forefather*  held  the  plow  ; 
When  this  in  ftory  (hall  be  told, 

Add,  that  my  kindred  do  fo  now. 


The  man  who  by  his  labour  gets 
His  bread,  in  independent  (late, 

iffiio  never  beg*,  and  feldom  eats, 
Himfclf  can  fix  or  change  his  (ate* 


THE  INSATIABLE  PRIEST. 

X.UKI  Puuaqbill  admires  what  we  laymen  can 
mean, 
That  thosby  our  profit  and  pleafurearefway'd : 
He  has  but  three  livings,  and  would  be  a  dean ; 
His  wife  dyfd  this  year,  he  has  marry'd  his 
maid. 

To  fuppreft  all  his  carnal  defires  in  their  birth, 
At  all  hours  a  lufty  young  huffy  is  near : 

And,  to  take  off  his  thoughts  from  the  things  of 
this  earth, 
He  can  be  content  with  two  thoufand  a-ycar. 


A  FRENCH  SONG  IMITATED. 

W«t  thus  from  the  plain  does  my  fliepherdefs  rove, 
Forfakiug  her  Twain,  and  neglecting  his  love  ? 
You  have  heard  all  my  grief,  you  fee  how  I  die, 
Oh  1  give  fomc  relief  to  the  fwain  whom  you  fly. 

How  can  you  complain,  or  what  am  I  to  fay, 
Since  my  dog  lies  unfed,  and  my  fheep  run  aftray  f 
Need  I  tell  what  I  mean,  that  I  langutfh  alone  !^ 
When  I  leave  all  the  plain,  you  may  guett    tis 
for  one. 


frLATING  AT  OMBRE  WITH  TWO  LADttS. 


A  CASE  STATED. 


Now  how  (hall  I  do  with  my  love  and  my  pride, 

Dear  Dick  5,  give  me  counfcl,  iffriendfhip  has 

any ;  [reply  M, 

Pry'thce  purge,   or  let  blood  I    furely    Richard 

And  forget  the  coquette  in  the  arms  ef  your 

Nanny  f. 

While  1  pleaded  with  paffion  how  much  1  defer  v'd, 
For  the  pains  and  the  "torments  of  more  than  a 
year-, 

She  look'd  in  an  almanack,  whence  (he  obferv'd, 
That  it  wanted  a  fortnight  to  BartTmew  fair. 

My  Cowley  and  Waller  how  vainly  I  quote. 
While  my  negligent  judge  only  hears  with*  her 
eye! 

In  a  long  flaxen  wig,  and  embroider'd  new  coi^ 
Her  fpark  laying  nothing  talks  better  than  I.* 


|  Mr.SheltoQ. 


|  Mri,Purtum* 


I  know  that  fortune  long  has  wanted  fight, 
And  therefore  pardon'd  when  me  did  not  righj 
But  yet  till  then  it  never  did  appear, 
That,  as  (he  wanted  eyes,  (he  could  not  beai; 
1  beggM  that  (he  would  give  me  leave  to  lofc, 
A  thing  (he  does  not  commonly  refofe! 
Two  matadores  are  out  again  ft  my  game, 
Yet  ftill  I  play,  and  ftill  my  luck's  the  fas* ; 
Unconquer'd  in  three  fuits  it  does  remain, 
Whereas  I  only  afk  in  one  to  gain ; 
Yet  (he,  ftill  contradicting,  gift*  imparts, 
And  gives  fuccefs  in  every  fuit— but  hearts. 


CUPID'S  PROMISE, 

A    FRENCH    SONG    FAEAPHRAIKBt 

Soft  Cupid,  wanton,  amourous  boy, 
The  other  day,  mov'd  with  my  lyre, 

In  flattering  accents  fpoke  his  joy, 
And  utter*d  thus  his  fond  defire.     # 

Oh  !  ralfe  thy  voice !  one  fong  I  aflt.; 

Touch  then  thy  harmoniom  firing: 
To  Thyrfis  eafy  is  the  talk, 

Who  can  fo  fweetly  play  and  fing. 

Two  kiffes  from  my  mother  dear, 
Thyrfis,  thy  due  reward  (hall  be; 

None,  none,  like  beauty's  queen  is  fair, 
Paris  has  vouch'd  this  truth  for  me. 

I  ftrait  reply'd,  Thouknow'ft  alone 
That  brighteft  Chloe  rules  my  bread : 

I'll  fing  thee  two  inftead  of  one, 

If  thoui't  be  k\nd,  and  make  roe  bleft. 

One  ki&  from  Chloe's  lips,  no  more, 
I  crave :  He  pretmYd  me  tuoceJt; 

I  piay'd  with  ail  my  (kill  and  power, 
My  glowing  prison  to  exprefs. 

But,  oh !  my  Chjoe,  beauteous  maid! 

Witfthou  the  wifiYd  reward  beftow  ? 
Wilt  thou  make  good  what  love  has  (aid, 

And,  by  thy  grant,  his  power  (how  ? 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD.       jj 

VK1TTEH   SZTBMFORS,  IN   LADT  OXFOW'*  * 

STonr,  1717. 

Pin,  ink,  and  wax,  and  paper,  fend 
To  the  kind  wife,  the  lovely  friend: 
Smiling  bid  her  freely  write  J 

What  her  happy  thoughts  indite ;  J 

Of  virtue,  goodnefs,  peace,  and  loft, 
Thoughts  which  angels  may  approve. 


Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


POEMS. 


»*J 


A     LETTER 


THZ  HONOURABLE    LADT   MABOARET  CAVEN- 
D13H  BARLEY,  WHIR  A  CHILD. 

noble,  lovely,  little  Peggy, 

this  my  firft  epiftle  beg  you, 
dawn  of  morn,  and  clofe  of  even*, 
lift  your  heart  and  hands  to  Heaven* 
ouble  beauty  fay  your  prayer : 

Father  flrft, — then,  Nvire  Pere: 
I,  dcareft  child,  along  the  day, 
▼cry  thing  you  do  and  fay, 
j  and  pleafe  my  lord  and  lady, 
Jod  (hall  love,  and  angels  aid  ye. 
'  to  thefe  precepts  you  attend,  *} 

fo  fecond  letter  need  I  fend,  ( 

jid  fo  1  reft  your  conftant  friend.  j 


LINES 


TT1N  UNDCR    THE  PRINT  ©r   TOM  BRITTON* 

•      THE  SMALL-COAL-MAN, 

PoimieJ  by  Mr.  WooUjlom. 

)0CM  doom'd  to  fmsll-coal,  yet  to  arts  ally'd, 
\i  without  wealth,  and  famous  without  pride ; 
lie's  bed  patron,  judge  of  books  and  men, 
>T*d  and  honoured  by  Apollo's  train : 
?reece  or  Rome  Aire  never  did  appear 
•right  a  genius,  in  fo  dark  a  fphere : 
re  of  the  man  had  artfully  been  fav'd, 
I  Kneller  painted,  and  had  Venue  grav'd. 


TRUTH  TOLD  AT  LAST. 

s  Pontius  in  rage,  contradicting  his  wife, 
ou  never  yet  told  me  one  truth  in  your  life.'* 
x  Pontia  no  way  could  this  theft's  allow, 
ooVe  a  cuckold,  lays  flic  J  do  I  tell  you  truth 
*  now?" 


WRITTEN  IN  LADY  HOWE'S  OVID'S 
EPISTLES. 

wever  high,  however  cold,  the  fair, 

wever  great  the  dying  lover's  care, 

d,  kind  author,  found  htm  fome  relief, 

ig'd  his  unruly  fighs,  and  fet  His  grief; 

■jcht  hitn  what  accents  Had  the  power  to  move, 

1  always  gain'd  him  pity,  fometimea  love. 

,  oh !  what  pangs  torment  the  deftin'd  heart, 

it  feels  the  wound,  yet  dares  not  (how  the  dirt ; 

at  cafe  could  Ovid  to  his  forrows  give, 

o  mud  not  fpeak,  and  therefore  cannot  live  t 


AN    EPISTLE,    17x6. 

i at,  {rood  Lord  Harley,  let  Jonathan  know, 

w  long  you  intend  to  live  incognito. 

Your  humble  fervant, 

Elkana  Settle, 
'ol.  VII. 


ANOTHER  EPISTLE. 


I  prat  Lady  Harriot  the  time  to  affign 
When  (he  (hall  receive  a  uitfcey  and  chine; 
That  a  body  may  come  to  St.  James's,  to  dine. 


TRUE'S  EPITAPH. 

Ir  wit  or  honefty  could  fave 
Our  mouldering  alhe*  from  the  gave, 
This  (lone  had  dill  reniaio'd  unmark'J, 
I  (till  writ  profe,  True  dill  have  bark'd. 
Bat  envious  Fate  has  claim* d  its  due  ; 
Here  lies  the  mortal  part  of  True  : 
His  deathlefs  virtues  mud  furvive, 
To  better  us  that  arc  alive. 

His  prudence  and  his  wit  were  feen. 
In  that,  from  Mary*s  grace  and  mien. 
He  own'd  the  power,  and  lov'd  the  queen. 
By  long  obedience  he'  Confefl 
That  ferving  her  wai  to  be  blcft— 
Ye  murmurers,  let  True  evince . 
That  men  are  beafts,  and  dogs  have  fenfe  1 

His  faith  and  truth  all  Whitehall  knows, 
He  ne'er  could  fawn  or  flatter  thofe 
Whom  he  believ'd  were  Mary's  foes : 
Ne'er  (kulk'd  from  whence  his  fovereign  led  him* 
Or  fnarl'd  againft  the  band  thRt  fed  him.*- 
Read  thif,  ye  (latefmen  now  in  favour, 
And  mend  your  own  by  Tree's  behaviour ! 


} 


EPIGRAM. 


To  Richmond  and  Peterburgh,  Matt  gave  his 
letters,  [betters. 

And  thought  they  were  fafe  in  the  hands  of  his 

How  happen'd  it  then  that  the  packets  were  loft  ? 

Thcfe  were  Knights  of  the  Garter,  not  Knights  of 
the  Poft. 


THE  VICEROY, 

A  BALLAD. 
To  tbt  tune  o/%  Lady  ifabcllut  Tr*+e*iy. 

Or  Nero,  tyrant,  petty  king  •, 

Who  heretofore  did  reipn 
In  fam'd  Hibernia,  I  will  ufig, 

And  in  a  ditty  plain. 

He  hated  was  by  rich  and  poor,    * 

For  reafons  you  (hall  hear ; 
So  ill  he  exerct»'d  his  power, 

That  he  himlclf  did  fear. 

Full  proud  and  arrogant  was  he, 

And  covetous  withal ; 
The  guilty  he  would  (till  fctfree, 
But  guiltlefs  men  enthral. 

•  Lord  Coningtbv,  one  of  *h»  lord*  lattices  of  Ireland. 
Kk 
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He,  with  a  haughty  impious  nod, 

Would  curie  and  dogmatize ; 
Rot  fearing  either  man  or  God : 

Gold  he  did  idolize. 


THE  WORKS   OF  PRIOR. 

That  he,  0  citt!  without  trlaf, 
Straitway  would  hanged  be ; 

Though  then  the  courts  were  open  ally 
Yet  Nero  judge  would  be. 


A  patriot  \  of  high  degree, 

Who  could  no  longer  bear 
This  upftart  viceroy's  tyranny, 

Againft  him  did  declare. 

And,  arm'd  with  truth,  tmpeachM  the  Dot) 

Of  hi*  enormous  crimes, 
Which  I'll  unfold  to  you  anon, 

In  low,  but  faithful  rhymes. 

The  articles  recorded' ftand 

Againft  this  peerlefs  peer, 
Search  but  the  archives  of  the  land  ||'t 

You'll  find  them  written  thefe. 

Attend,  and  juftly  I'll  recite 

His  trcaf<  ns  to  you  all, 
The  head*  fet  in  their  native  light 

(And  figh  poor  Gaphny's  fall). 

T^hat  traiteroufly  he  did  abufe 
v  The  power  in  him  repos'd, 
And  wickedly  the  fame  did  ufe. 
On  all  mankind  impoVd. 

That  he,  ooritrary  to  all  law, 

An  oath  did  frame  and  make, 
Compelling  the  militia 

Th*  illegal  oath  to  take. 

Free- quarters  for  the  army  too 

.  He  did  exaS  and  force 
On  Proteftants ;  his  love  to  (how, 
Than  Papift  ua'dthem  worfc. 

On  all  provifions  deftin'd  for 

The  camp  at  Limerick, 
He  laid  a  tax  full  hard  and  fore, 

Though  many  men  were  uck. 

The  futlers  too  he  did  ordain 

For  licences  fhould  pay, 
Which  they  rcfus'd  with  juft  djfdain. 

And  fled  the  camp  away. 

By  w^iich  provifions  were  fo  fcant, 
That  hundreds  there  did  die ; 

The  foldiers  food  and  drink  did  want, 
Nor  famine  could  they  fly. 

He  fo  much  lov'd  his  private  gain, 

He  could  not  hear  or  lee ; 
They  might  or  die,  or  might  complain, 

Without  relief  fardie. 

That,  above  and  againft  all  right, 

By  word  of  mouth  did  he, 
In  council  fitting,  hcllilh  fpite, 

The  farmer's  fate  decree  : 

{The  Earl  of  BclUmont  Impeached  Con*nc.<by.£ 
)Oatnair  SiUU^u,  16  die  Dccewbru,  1693,, 


No  fooner  faid,  bat  it  was  done, 

The  bourrtau  did  his  worft; 
Gaphoy,  alas  I  is  dead  and  gone* 

And  left  his  judge  accurft. 

In  this  concife  defpotic  way 

Unhappy  Gaphny  fell, 
JVhich  did  all  honeft  men  affray, 

As  truly  it  might  well. 

Pull  two  good  hundred  pounds  a  year, 

This  poor  man's  real  eftate, 
He  fettled  on  his  favourite  dear, 

And  Culliford  can  fay'c. 

Befides.  he  gave  five  hundred  pound 

To  Fielding  his  own  fcribe, 
Who  was  his  bail ;  one  friend  he  found, 

He  ow'd  him  to  the  bribe. 

But  for  this  horrid  murder  vile 

None  did  him  profecute; 
His  old  friend  helped  him  o'er  the  fti!c; 

With  Satan  who  difpute  ! 

With  France,  fair  England's  mortal  foe# 

A  trade  he  carry'd  on ; 
Had  any  other  done  't,  I  trow, 

To  Tripos  he  had  gone. 

That  he  did  likewife  traiteroufl/, 

To  bring  bis  ends  to  bear, 
Enrich  himfelf  mod  koaviftdy ; 

6  thief  without  compare ! 

Vail  quantities  of  (lores  did  he 

Embezzle  and  purloin ; 
Of  the  king's  ftores  he'kept  a  key. 

Converting  them  to  coin. 

The  forfeited  eftates  alfo, 

Both  real  and  pcrfonal, 
Did  with  the  ftores  together  go, 

Fierce  Cerberus  fwallow'd  alL 

Mean  while  the  foldiers  figh'd  andfobb'd, 

Fc  r  not  one  fous  had  they ; 
His  ezcellence  had  each  man  fobb'd, 

For  he  had  funk  their  pay. 

Nero,  without  the  lead  difguifc, 

The  Papifts  at  all  times 
Still  favour'd,  and  their  robberies 

JLook'd  on  as  trivial  crimes. 

The  Proteftants  whom  they  did  rob 

During  his  government, 
Were  fore'd  with  patience,  like  good  Jos* 

To  red  theafeWe*  contest* 
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tor  he  did  bafely  them  rcfufe 

All  legal  remedy; 
Tlie  Roman*  ftill  he  well  did  ofcj  ■ 

Still  fcreea'd  their  roguery. 

Succinctly  thus  to  you  I've  told, 
How  this  viceroy  did  reign ; 

And  other  truths  I  (hall  unfold, 
tfor  truth  it  always  plain. 

The  heft  of  queens  he  hath  revil'd, 
Before  and  fince  her  death; 

He,  cruel  and  ungrateful,*  fmil'd 
When  (he  reugn'd  her  breath. 

Forgetful  of  the  favour*  kind 

She  had  on  him  beftow'd, 
Like  Lucifer  his  rancorous  mind, 

He  lov'd  nor  her  nor  God. 

But  lift  en,  Nero,  lend  thy  ears, 

As  ftill  thou  haft  them  do ; 
Hear  what  Britannia  fays  with  tears; 

Of  Anna  dead  and  gone. 

*  Oh !  facred  be  her  memory, 
"  For  ever  dear  her  name  1 

*  There  never  was,  nor  e'er  can  be; 
M  A  brighter,  Jufter  dime. 

•*  Weft  be  my  Cons,  and  eke  all  thofe 
•*  Who  on  her  praifes  dwell ! 

«*  She  conquer'd  Britain's  fierceft  foes, 
•*  'She  did  all  queens  excel. 

**  All  princes,  kings,  and  potentates; 

*  '*  Ambaflad  jrs  did  (end ; 

**  All  nations,  provinces,  and  dates, 
"  Sought  Anna  for  their  friend. 

*  In  Anna  they  did  all  confide, 

*  For  Anna  they  could  truft  : 

.  *  Her  royal  faith  they  all  had  try'd; 
"  For  Anna  ftill  was  juft. 

"  Truth,  mercy,  juftice,did  furround 
w  Her  awful  judgmertt-fcat, 

*•  In  her  the  graces  all  were  found, 
M  In  Anna  all  complete. 

"  She  held  the  fword  and  balance  right, 
"  And  fought  her  people's  good ; 

a*  In  clemency  (he  did  delight, 

M  Her  reign  not  ftain'd  with  blood. 

*  Her  gracious  goodnefs,  piety, 

*  In  all  her  deeds  did  flune, 

*  And  bounteous  was  her  charity ; 

*  Ail  attributes  divine. 

«*  Coofummate  wifdotn,  meekne  ft  all, 
•*  Adorn'd  the  words  me  fpoke, 

*  When  they  from  her  fair  lips  did  fall ; 

*  And  fweet  her  lovely  look 


u  Ten  thoufimd  glorious  deeds  to  crown, 
H  She  caus'd  dire  war  to  ceafe  i 

**  A  greater  emprefs  ne'er  was  known ; 
•'  She  fix'd  the  world  in  peace. 

"  This  laft  and  godlike  ad  atchiev%d, 
"  To  heaven  (he  wing'd  her  flight : 

u  Her  Iofs  with  tears  all  .Europe  griev'd  j- 
•'  Their  ftrength,  and  dear  delight. 

u  Leave  we  in  blifs  this  heavenly  faint, 

**  Revere',  ye  Juft,  her  urn ; 
"  Her  virtues  high  and  excellent, 

"  Aftrea  gone  we  mourn. 

"  Commemorate,  my  ions,  the  day 
u  Which  gave  great  Anna  birth  ; 

u  Keep  it  for  ever  and  for  aye, 
"  And  annual  be  your  mirth  I" 

Illuftrious  George  now  tails  the  throne, 
.    Our  wife  benign  good  king : 
Who  can  his  wondrous  deeds  make  known, 
Or  his  bright  actions  fing  ? 

Thee,  favourite  Nero,  he  has  deign'd 

To  raife  to  high  degree  ! 
Well  thou  thy  honours  haft  iuftain'd, 

Well  vouch'd  thy  anceftry. 

But  pafsr-Thcfe  honours  on  thee  Hud, 
Can  they  e'er  make  thee  white  ? 

Don't  Gaphny's  blood,  which  thou  haft  fhed, 
Thy  guilty  foul  affright  ? 

Oh !  are  there  not,  grim  mortal,  tellj 

Places  of  blifs  and  woe  ?  • 

Oh  !  is  there  not  a  heaverr,  a  hell  ? 

But  whither  wilt  thou  go  i 

Can  nought  change  thy  obdurate  mind  ? 

Wilt  thou  for  ever  rail  ? 
The  prophet  on  thee  well  refin'd, 

And  fet  thy  wit  to  fale. 

How  thou  art  loft  to  fenfe  and  ihamej 

Three  countries  witnefe  be  : 
Thy  conduct  all  juft  men  do  blame, 

Libera  *»«,  Domine  / 

Dame  Juftice  waits  thee,,  well  T  ween, 

Her  fwofd  is  brandifti'd  high  : 
Nought  can  thee  from*  her  vengeance  fcrecn, 

Nor  canft  tHou  from  her  fly. 

Heavy  her  ire  will  fall  on  thee, 

1  he  glittering  fteel  is  fure  : 
Sooner  or  later,  all  agree, 

She  cuts  oft*  the  impure. 

To  her  I  leave  thee,  gloomy  peer!  . 

Think  on  M.y  crimes  committed; 
Repent,  and  be  for  once  fincere, 

Thou  ne'er  wilt  be  de-wietcd. 
Kkij 
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APOLOGY  TO  A  JLADY, 


WHO  TOLD  ME,  I  COULD  NOT  LOVE  HER  BEAATIVT, 
BECAUSE  1   HAD   LOVED   OTHERS. 

Probably  by  Mr.  Prior  \. 
W  IMITATION  Of  ME.  WAALER. 

Fair  Sylvia,  ceafe  to  blame  my  youth 

For  having  lov'd  before  ; 
So  men,  ere  they  have  learnt  the  truth, 

Strange  deities  adore. 

My  yoath  (*t1s  true)  ha*  often  rangTd, 

.Like  bees  o'er  gaudy  flowers ; 
And  many  thoufand  loves  has  chang'd, 

Till  it  was  fixt  in  yours. 

For,. Sylvia,  whert  I  faw  thofe  eyes, 

'Twas  foon  determined  there  ; 
Stars  might  as  well  fbriake  the  ftles, 

And  vaniih  intd  air! 

If  I  from  this  great  rule  do  err, 

New  beauties  to  explore  ; 
May  I  again  turn  wanderer, 

And  never  fettle  more  ! 


AGAINST  MODESTY  IN  LOVE. 

For  many  unfuccefeful  years 

At  Cynthia's  feet  I  lay ; 
And  ofrcn  batii'd  them  with  my  tears, 

Defpair'd,  but  durft  not  pray. 

No  proftrare  wretch,  before  the  flirioe 

Of  any  faint  above, 
E'er  thought  his  goddefs  more  divine, 

Or  paid  more  awful  love.  ■ 

Still  the  difdainful  dame  look'd  down 

With  an  infulting  pride  ; 
Receiv'd  my  paffion  with  a  frown, 

Or  toft'd  her  head  afide. 

When  Cupid  whifper.'d  in  my  ear. 

"  Ufe  more  prevailing  charms, 
"  Fond,  whining,  modeft  fool,  draw  near, 

M  And  dafp  her  in  your  arms. 

u  With  eager  kiffes  tempt  the  maid, 

"  From  Cynthia's  feet  depart; 
"  The  lips  he  warmly  mud  invade,     , 

M  Who  would  poffefs  the  heart." 

With  that  I  ihook  off  all  my  fears, 

My  better  fortune  try'd; 
And  Cynrhia  gave  what  flie  for  yean 

Had  foolifhly  deny'd. 

«*fi.ByJhc  m*n0*r  w  which  this  and  the  two  following 
little  pieces  preprinted  in  the  Oxford  and  lambridce  Mi£ 

duftions  of  the  excellent  poet  to  whom  thcy.are  aftribed. 


ON  A  YOUNG  LADY'S  GOING  TOTOWf 
IN  THE  SPRING. 

One  night  unhappy  Celadon, 

Beneath  a  friendly  myrtle's  made, 

With  folded  arms  and  eyes  cad  down, 

Gently  repos'd  his  lovc-fick  head: 

Whilft  ThyrCs  fporting  on  the  neighbouring  pkia, 

Thus  heard  the  difcontentcd  youth  complain : 

•*  Aft  not  the  caufe  why  fickly  flowers 

"  Faintly  recline  their  dropping  beads; 
•*  As  fearful  .of  approaching  {bowers, 
"  They  drive  to  hide  them  in  their  beds, 
"  Grieving  with  Celadon  they  downward  grow, 
"  And  feel  with  him  a  fympathj  of  wee. 

"  Chloris  will  go ;  the  cruel  fair, 

"  Regardlcfs  of  her  dying  Twain, 
14  Leaves  him  to  languiu,  to  defpair, 
"  And  murmur  out  in  fiehs  his  pain. 
"  The  fugitive  to  fair  Auguila  flies, 
"  To 'make  new  Haves,  and  gain  sew  vi&orict 

«*  So  reftlefs  monarch*,  though  poflds'd 

.     ••  Of  all  that  we  call  date  or  power, 

M  Fancy  them/elves  but  meanly  bled, 

"  Vainly  ambitious  dill  of  more. 

"  Round  the  wioV  world  impatiently  they  roam, 

u  Not  fatisfy'4  with  private  {way  at  home." 


WHEN  THE  CAT  IS  AWAY, 
THE  MICE  MAY  FLAY. 

A  FABLE  •,  lNSCtlSED  TO  DR.  3 WITT. 
Probably  by  Mr.  Prior. 

"  In  domibus  Mures  avido  deotc  i 
"  In  domibus  Fures  avida  mente  i 

A  lady  once  (fo  dories  fay) 

By  rats  and  mice  iofefted, 
With  gins  and  traps  long  fought  to  flap 
The  thieves;  but  dill  they  fcap'd  away. 

And  daily  her  moleded. 

Great  havock  'mangd  her  eheefc  was  made, 

And  much  the  lofi  did  grieve  her : 
At  length  Grimalkin  to  her  aid 
She  eall'd  (no  more  of  caps  afraid). 
And  begg'd  him  to  relieve  her. 

Soon  as  Grimalkin  came  in  view. 

The  vermin  hack  retreated ; 
Grimalkin  fwift  as  lightning  flew. 
Thousands  of  mice  he  daily  flew, 

Thoufands  of  rats  defeated. 


•  The  hints  of  this  sod  the  following  &b*f 
have  originated  from  ••  The  Fahle  or  the  old 
her  Cats?' printed  in  ••  The  General  PomttH*? 
1 709.   T  bey  hate  been  both  afcobed  to  Dr.  Swift. 


1 
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Ne'er  cat  before  fueh  glory  won ; 

All  people  did  adore  him  : 
Grimalkin  far  all  caw  out-flionc, 
And  in  hit  lady's  favour  none 

Was  then  preferred  before  him. 

Pert  Mrs.  Abigail  alone 

Envy'd  Grimalkin's  glory : 
Her  favourite  lap-dog  now  was  grown 
Neglected  ;  him  me  did  bemoan, 

And  rav'd  Kke  any  Tory. 

She  cannot  bear,  me  fwears  (he  won't 

To  fee  the  cat  regarded ; 
But  firmly  is  refolt'd  upon't, 
And  tows,  that,  whatfoe*er  comes  on't, 

She'll  have  the  cat  difcarded. 

She  begs,  me  (forms,  me  fawns,  me  frets, 

(Her  arts  are  all  employ *d) 
And  tells  her  lady  in  a  pet, 
Grimalkin  cod  her  more  in  meat 

Than  all  the  rats  deftroy'd. 

At  length  this  fpitefut  waiting-maid 

Produc'd  a  thing  amaaing ; 
The  favourite  cat's  a  victim  made, 
To  (ati&fy  this  prating  jade. 

And  fairly  turn'd  a-grazing. 

Mow  lap-dog  is  again  reftor'd 

Into  his  lady's  favour; 
Somptooufly  kept  at  bed  and  board, 
And  he  (fa  Nab  has  given  her  word) 

Shall  from  all  vermin  £ive  her. 

Nab  much  emits  at  this  fuccefe, 

And,  ore*  whelm*  d  with  joy,  " 
Her  lady  fondly  does  carefs, 
And  tells  her,  Jubb  can  do  no  lefs 
Than  all  her  foes  deftroy. 

Bnt  vain  inch  hopes;  the  mice  that  fled 

Return,  now  Grim"*  difcarded ; 
Whilft  Fubbtill  ten,  on  filken  bed, 
Securely  lolk  his  drowfy  head^ 
And  leaves  cheefc  unregarded. 

Nor  rau  nor  mice  the  lap-dog  fear, 
Now  uncontroll'd  their  theft  is : 
And  whatfoe'er  the  vermin  fpare, 
Nab  and  her  dog  betwixt  them  (hare, 
Nor  pie  nor  pippin  left  i* 

Mean  while,  to  cover  their  deceit, 

At  once,  and  flander  Grim ; 
Nab  fays,  the  cat  comes  out  of  fpite, 
To  rob  her  lady  every  night, 

So  lays  it  all  on  bun. 

Nor  corn  fecure  in  garret  high, 

Nor  chrefecake  fafe  in  ciofet; 
The  cellats  now  unguarded  lie,    ^ 
On  every  ihelf  the  vermin  prey ; 
4nd  ftUl  Grimalkin  does  it. 


The  gains  from  corn  apace  decayed, 

No  bags  to  market  go : 
Complaints  came  from  the  dairy-maid. 
The  mice  had  fpoil'-d  her  butter  trade, 

And  eke  her  cheeie  alfo. 

With  this  fame  lady  once  there  liV'd 

A  trufty  fervant-maid. 
Who,  hearing  this,  full  much  was  griev'd, 
Fearing  her  lady  was  dccetv'd, 

And  haften'd  to  her  aid. 

Much  art  we  us'd  »r  to  difclofe 

And  find  out  the  deceit ; 
At  length  (he -to  the  lady  goes, 
Difcovers  her  domeftic  foes, 

And  opens  all  the  cheat. 

Struck  with  the  fenfe  of  her  miftake, 

The  lady,  difcohtcnted, 
-Refolves  again  her  cat  to  take, 
And  neW  again  her  cat  forfrkc, 

Left  fhe  again  repent  it. 


THE  WIDOW  AND  HER  CAT  : 

A  FABLE  f. 

A  winow  kept  a  favourite  car, 

At  firft  a  gentle  creature ; 
But,  when  be  was  growu  fleck  and  fat, 
With  many  a  moule,  and  many  a  rat, 

He  foon  difclos'd  his  nature. 

The  fox  and  he  were  friends  of  old, 

Nor  could  they  now  be  parted; 
They  nightly  flunk  to  rob  the  fold, 
Devour'd  the  lambs,  the  fleeces  fold; 

And  Pufs  grew  lion-hearted.   - 

He  fcratch'd  her  maid,  he  dole  the  cream, 

He  tore  her  beft  lae'd  pinner ; 
Nor  Chanticleer  upon  the  beam, 
Nor  chick,  nor  duckling  'fcapes,  when  Grim, 

Invites  the  fox  to  dinner. 

The  dame  full  wifely  did  decree, 

For  fear  he  mould  difpatch.more, 
That  the  falfe  wretch  (hould  worried  be ; 
But  in  a  faucy  manner  he 

Thus  fpeechM  it  like  a  Lechmere  $  : 

••  Muft  I,  againft  all  right  and  law, 

11  Like  pole- cat  vile  be  treated  ? 
"  I,  who  fo  long  with  tooth  and  claw, 
"  Have  kept  domeftic  mice  in  awe, 

"  And  foreign  foes  defeated ! 

+  In  Tlndal'i  •«  Continuarion  of  Rapln,w  XVII.  4*4. 
thU  table  i*  f.»  iik  to  be  by  Prior  or  Swift.  In  Bovcr *»  ••  To- 
iitkai  State,"  1 710,  p.  j 19, where  Unapplied to  the  Duke 
ot  Mat  thorough,  it  is  fald  to  be  by  Swift  or  1'rlcr. 

I  '1  he  cek touted  lawyer. 
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THE   WORKS   OP   PRIOR. 


«  Your  golden  pippins  and  your  pica, 

"  How  oft  have  I  defended ! 
u  '  Tin  true,  the  pinner  which  you  prize, 
w  I  tore  in  frolic ;  to  your  eye* 

«*  I  never  harm  intended. 

«  I  am  a  cat  of  honour.'/— "  Stay!'*. 

Quoth  flie,  "  no  longer  parley  ; 
«•  WhateVr  you  did  in  battle  flay, 
"  By  law  of  arm*,  became  your  prey  : 

44  I  hope  you  won  it  fairly. 

««  Of  this  we'll  grant  you  ftand  acquit, 

"  But  not  of  your  outrages  : 
«  Tell  me,  perfidious  '.  was  it  fit 
•*  To  make  my  cream  a  perquifite, 

"  And  fteal,  to  mend  your  wages  ? 

«  So  flagrant  is  thy  infolence, 

"  So  vile  thy  breach  of  truft  is 
«  That  longer  with  thee  to  difpenfe, 
«*  Were  want  of  power,  or  want  of  fenfe — 
"  Here,  Towzer  !— do  him  juftice.'!. 


SONGS, 

SET  TO  MD S,IC  *Y  TBI  MOST  EMINENT  MASTEES' 

I.  S*t  by  Mr.  Abel. 

Reading  ends  in  melancholy; 

Wine  breeds  vices  and  difeafes; 
Wealth  is  but  care,  and  love  but  follv; 

Only  iriehdfhip  truly  plcafcs. 
My  wealth,  my' books,  my  flaflc,my  Molly; 

*  arc  well  ail,  if  friendfhip  ceai'es. 

IV    Set  hy  Mr.  Purall. 

Whithee  would  my  paflion  run 

*v.;tU  I  fly  her,  or  pwfue  her  ? 
Lofing  her,  1  am  undone  \ 

Yet  would  not  gain  her,  tp  undo  her. 

Ye  tyrants  of  the  human  breaft, 

Love  and  reafon  '.  ceafey'our  War, 
And  order  death  fo  give  me  reft ; 
"   bo  each  will  equal  triumph  (hare. 

III.  Set  hy  Mr.  De  Fefcb. 

Strephonetta,  why  d'ye  fly  me, 
With  fuch  rigour  in  your  eyes? 
Oh  !  'u*  cruel  to  deny  me, 
'   Since  your  charms  I  lo  much  prize.. 

Bu<"  I  plainly  fee  the  rcafon, 

Why  in  vain  !  you  'parftied ; 
#er  to  gain  'twas  out  ol  It-afon, 
'    Who  before  the  chaphin  wooM, 

XV.  S<t  by  Mr.  Smith, 

Come,  weep  no  more,  for  *ri«  in  vain; 
Torment  not  thus  your  pretty  heart1: 


Think,  Flavia,  we,  may  meet  again, 
As  well  as,  that  we  now  muft  part* 

You  figh  and  weep ;  the  gods  negled 
That  precious  dew  your  eyes  let  fall : 

Our  joy  and  grief  with  like  refped 
They  mind ;  and  that  is,  not  at  alL 

We  pray,  in  hopes  they  will  be  kind, 
As  if  they  did  regard  our  ftate  : 

They  hear ;  and  the  return  we  find. 
Is,  that  no  prayers  can  alter  fate. 

Then  clear  your  brow,  and  look  more  gay, 
Do  not  yourfelf  to  grief  rcfigu ; 

Who  knows  but  that  thofe  powers  may, 
The  pair  they  now  have  parted,  join  ? 

But  fince  ^hey  have  thus  cruel  been. 
And  could  fuch  conftant  lovers  fever; 

I  dare  not  truft,  left,  now  they're  in, 
They  mould  divide  us  two  forever. 

Then,  Flavia,  come,  and  let  us  grieve. 
Remembering  though  upon  what  {core; 

This  our  laft  parting  look  believe, 
Believe  we  muft  embrace  no  more. 

Yet  Ihould  our  fun  (hine  out  at  laft, 
And  fortune,  without  more  deceit, 

Throw  but  one  reconciling  caft, 

To  make  two  wandering  lovers  meet 

How  great  then  would  our  pleafnre  be, 
To  find  Heaven  kinder  than  believ'd; 

And  we,  who  had  no  hopes  to  fee 
Each  other,  to  be  thus  deceiv'd ! 

But  fay,  ihould  Heaven  bring  no  relief 
Suppofe  our  fun  ihould  never  rife  : 

Why  then  what's  due  to  fuch  a  grief, 
We've  paid  already  with  our  eyes. 

V.  Stt  by  Mr.  Qe  Frfcb. 

Let  perjur'd  fair  Amynta  know, 
What  for  her  fake  I  undergo ; 
Tell  her  for  her  how  1  fuftain 
A  lingering  fever's  wafting  pain ; 
Tell  her  the  torments  1  endure, 
Which  only,  only  (be  can  cure. 

Bur,  oh  !  (he  fronts  to  hear,  or  fee, 
The  wrrtch  that  lies  fo  low  as  me; 
Her  fudden  greattiefs  turns  her  brain, 
And  Strephon  hopes  alas !  in  vain: 
For  ne'er  'twas  found  (though  often  try'd) 
That  pity  ever  dwelt  with  pride. 

VI.  Set  by  Mr.  Smith. 

PwlLis,  fince  we  have  both  been  kind, 
And  «>f  each  other  had  our  fill : 

Tell  me  what  pleafure  you  can  find, 
in  forcing  nature  'gaisft  her  wills' 
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Ti*  true,  yon  may -with  art  and  pain, 
£eep  in  fomc  glowings  of  defire  , 

But  ftill  thufe  glowing*  which  remain, 
Are  only  alhei  of  the  fire. 

Then  let  os  free  each  other's  foal, 
And  laugh  at  the  dull  conftantfooi, 

Who  would  love's  liberty  control, 
And  teach  us  how  to  whine  by  rule. 

l^et  us  no  impofitions  fet9 

Or  clogs  upon  each  other's  heart ; 
But,  as  for  pleafore  firft  we  met, 

So  now  for  pleafure  let  us  part. 

We  both  have  fpent  our  ftock  of  love, 
So  confequcntly  (bould  be  free ; 

Thyrfis  expects  you  in  yon*  grove, 
And  pretty  Chloris  ftays  for  me. 

Vn.  Set  by  Mr.DcFeftb. 

Chillis,  this  pious  talk  give  o'er, 
And  modeftly  pretend  no  more ; 

It  is  too  plain  an  art : 
Surely  you  take  me  for  a  fool, 
And  would  by  this  prove  me  fo  dull* 

As  not  to  know  your  heart. 

In  vain  you  fancy  to  deceive, 
•For  truly  I  can  ne'er  believe 

But  this  is  all  a  (ham ; 
Since  any  one  may  plainly  fee, 
Ifou'd  only  fave  yourielf  with  me^ 

And  with  another  damn. 

VIII.  Setiy  Mr.  Smify 

Still,  Dorinda,*  adore, 
Think  I  mean  not  to  deceive  you; 
For  I  lov'd  you  much  before, 
And,  alas !  now  love  you  more. 
Though  I  force  myfelf  to  leave  you. 

Staying,  1  my  vows  fhall  fail ; 
Virtue  yield*,  as  kwe  grows  ftronger; 

Fierce  defires  will  fore  prevail ; 

You  are  fair,  and  I  am  frail, 
And  dare  truft  myfelf  no  longer. 

You,  my  love,  too  nicely  coy, 
Left  I  fliould  have  gain'd  the  treafave, 
Made  my  vows  and  oaths  deftroy 
The  pleafing  hopes  I  did  enjoy 
Of  all  my  future  peace  and  pleafure. 

To  ray  vows  I  have  been  true, 
And 'in  filence  hid  my  anguifh, 

But  I  cannot  promife  too. 

What  my  love  may  make  me  do. 
While  with  her  for  whom  I  lauguiflu 

For  in  thee  ftrange  magic  lies, 
And  my  heart  is  too,  too  tender ; 
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N  othing's  proof  agairift  thofe  cyesj 
Bed  rcfolvcs  and  ftri&eft  ties 
To  their  force  rouft  foon  furrender. 

But,  Dorinda,  you're  feverc, 
I  mofl  doating,  thus  to  fever ; 

Since  from  all  I  hold  moft  dear, 

That  you  may  no -longer  fear,  ' 

I  divorce  myfelf  for  ever. 

IX.  Set  by  Mr.  8e  Ftffo* 

I  s  it,  O  love,  Jthy  want  pi  eyes, 

Or  by  the  fates  decreed, 
That  hearts  fo  feldom  fympathize,  t 

Or  for  each  other  bleed  ? 

4 

If  thou  would'ft  make  two  youthful  heart* 

One  amorous  ftiaft  obey ; 
'T would  fave  thee. the  expence  of  darts,  .  ,- 

And  mote  extend  thy  fway. 

Forbear,  alas  !  thus  ,to  deftroy 

Thyfelf,  thy  growing  power ; 
For  that  which  would  be  (Iretch'd  by  joy^ 

Defpair  will  fbon  devour. 

Ah:  would  then  my  relentlefs  fair, 

For  thy  own  fake  and  mine  ; 
That  bound  lefs  bltfs  may  be  my  (hare, 

And  double  glory  thine. 

X.  Set  by  Mr.  Smith. 

Why,  Harry,  -what  ails  you  ?  why  look  you  ft 

fad? 
To  think  and  ne'endrink,  will  make  you  ftark-mad« 
'Ti*  the  miftrefs,  the  friend,  and  -the  bottle,  old 

boy ! 
Which  create  all  the  plea-fore  poor  mortals  enjoy  j 
But  wine  of  the  three's  the  mod  cordial  brother. 
For  one  it  relieves,  and  it  ftrengthens  the  other.     - 

XI.  Set'by  Mr.  Smit£> 

Since  my  words,  though  ne'er  fo  tender % 

With  fincereft  treth  erpreft, 
Cannot  make  your  heart  furrender, 

Nor  fo  much  as  warm  your  breaft : 

What  will  move  the  fprings  of  nature  ? 

What  will  make  you  think  me  true  I 
Tell  me,  thou  myfterious  creature, 

Tell  poor  Strephon  what  will  do. 

Do  not,Charmion,  rack  your  lover. 

Thus,  by  feeming  riot  to  know 
What  fo  plainly  alitdifcover, 

What  his  eyes  fo  plainly  (how* 

Fair  one,  'tis  yourfelf  deceiving, 

'  Fis  againft  your  reafon's  laws ; 
AthciiMike  (th*  cfle&  perceiving) 
-    Still  to  dilbelicve  the  caufc. 
Kki3| 
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SXO  TrfE  VPUKS   OF  PRIQS. 

XII.  SH  bj  Mr.  Df  Fcfch. 


Morella,  charming  without  art, 

And  kind  without  defign, 
Can  never  lofe  the  fmalleA  part 

Of  fuch  a  heart  as  mine. 

Oblig'd  afthoufand  feveral  ways, 
It  ne'er  can  break  her  chains; 

While  paffion,  which  her  beauties  raife, 
My  gratitude  maintains. 

XIII.  Set  by  Mr.  De  Pefcb. 

Love  !  inform  thy  faithful  creature 
How  to  keep  his  fair  one's  heart ; 

Mud  it  be  by  truth  of  nature, 
Or  by  poor  diflembling  art  ? 

Tell  the  fecret,  (hew  the  wonder, 
How  we  both  may  gain  our  ends ; 

I  am  loft  if  we're  aftinder, 
Ever  tortur'd  if  we're  friends. 

XIV.  Set  by  Mr.  Dt  Fefch. 

Touch  the  lyre,  on  every  firing, 
Touch  it,  Orpheus,  I  will  fmg 
A /one  which  (hall  immortal  be; 
Since  me  1  ting's  a  deity; 
A  Leonora,  whofe  bled  birth 
Has  no  relation  to  this  earth. 

XV.  Set  by  Mr.  $mlt$.    * 

Once  T  was  unconfin'd" and  free, 

Would  I  had  been  fo  ft  ill  I 
Enjoying  fwceteft  liberty, 

And  roving  at  my  will. 
* 
But  now,  not  matter  of  my  heart, 

Cupid  doe*  fo  decide, 
That  two  lhe -tyrant s  (hall  it  part, 

And  l*o  poor  me  divide. 

Victoria's  will  I  muft  obey, 

She  a6U  without  control : 
Phillis  has  fuch  a  taking  way, 

She  charms  my  very  foul. 

"Decciv'd  by  PM11U'  looks  and  fmiles, 
Into  her  ffiares  I  run :  '    "*        . 

Victoria  (hows  me  all  her  wiles, 
Which  yet  I  dare  not  fliun.    ' 

From  one  I  fancy  every  kifs 

Hasfomething  in't  divine; 
And,  awful,  tafie  the  balmy  blifs,. 

That  joins  her  lips  with  mine.' 

JJut,  when  the  other  I  embrace, 

Though  (he  be  not  a  queen, 
^thinks  'tisfweet  with  fuch  a  lafs 

To  tumble  on  the  green*         ' 
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Thus  here  you  fee  *  feared  heart, 

But  I,  meanwhile,  the  fool : 
Each  in.  it  has  an  equal  part, 

But  neither  yet  the  whole* 

Nor  will  it,  if  I  right  forecsjft,   - 

To  either  wholly  yield : 
I  find  the  time  approaches  faft, 

When  both  muft  $cit  the  field* 

XVI.    Set  by  Mr.  D,  FefA. 

Farewell,  Amynta,  we  muft  part; 

The  charm  has  loft  its  power, 
Which  held  fo  faft  my  captiv'd  hem 

Until  this  fatal  hour. 

Hadft  thou  not  thus  my  love  abus'-d, 

And  us'd  me  ne'er  fo  ill, 
Thy  cruelty  I  had  excus'd, 

And  1  had  lov'd  thee  ftilL 

But  know,  my  foul  difdains  thy  fway, 
And  (corns  thy  charms  and  thee, 

To  which  each  fluttering  coxcomb  may 
As  welcome  be  as  me. 

Think  in  what  perfect  blifs  you  reign'd. 

How  lov'd  before  thy  fall;  * 

And  now,  alas !  how  much  difdain'4 

By  me,  and  fcorn'd  by  alL 

Yet  thinking  of  each  happy  hour, 
Which  I  with  thee  have  fpent, 

So  robs  my  rage  of  all  its  power, 
Thatl  almoft  relent. 

But  pride  will  never  lee  be  bow, 
'  No  more  thy  charms  can  move  t 
Yet  thou  art  worth  my  pity  bow, 
Becaufe  thou  hadft  my  love. 

XVII.    S<*  by  Mr.  Smith. 

Accept,  my  love,  as  true  a  heart 

As  ever  lover  gave  : 
*Tis  free  (it  vows)  from  any  art, 

And  proud  to  be  your  (lave. 

Then  take  it  kindly,  as  'twas  meant, 

And  let  the  giver  live  : 
Who,  with  it,  would  the  world  have  font, 

Had  it  been-  his  to  give. 

And,  that  Dortnda  may  not  fear 

I* e'er  will  prove  untrue. 
My  vow  (hall,  ending  with  the  year, 

With  it  begin  anew. 

Xym.SctiyMr.Dtfytt. 

Nankt  blufhe*  when  I  woo  her, 
And,  with  kindly -chiding  eyes, 

Faintly  fays,  I  fhall  undo  her, 
Faintly,  O  forbear!  fhe  cries.         .  • 
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But  her  brrfcfts  while  I  am  prefllng, 
While  to  hers  my  lips  I  join, 

Warm'd  (he  fecms  to  taftc  the  ttcfliog, 
And  her  kuTes  anfwer  mine.  "•* 

Undebauch'd  by  rules  of  honour, 
Innocence  with  nature  charms; 

One  bids,  gently  pnflj  me  from  her, 
T'other,  take  me  in  her  arms. 


XIX.    Set  by  Mr.  Smith. 

Since  we  your  hulband  daily  fee 

So  jealous  out  of  feafon, 
Phillis,  let  you  and  I  agree 

To  make  him  fo  with  reafon. 

I'm  vext  to  tl)ink,  that  every  night 

A  fot  withiu  thy  arms,  - 
Tailing  the  raoft  divine  delight, 

Should  fully  %U  your  charms. 

While  fretting  I  mud  lie  alone, 

Curling  the  powers  divine, 
That  undeservedly  have  thrown 

A  pearl  unto  a  fwine. 

Then,  Phillis,  heal  my  wounded  heart, 

My  burning  paffion  cool ; 
JLct  me,  at  leaft,  in  thee  have  part 
•     With  thy  infipid  fool. 

XX.    &fJvCJt, 

Phillis,  give  this  humour  over, 
We  too  long  have  time  abus'd; 

I  OiaU  turn  an  arrant  rover, 
If  the  favour's  ftill  rcfus'd. 

Faith !  'tis  nonfenfe  out  of  meafure, 

Without  ending,  thus  to  fee 
Women  fore'd  to  tafte  a  pleafure 

Which  they  love  as  well  as  we. 

Let  not  pride  and  folly  (hare  you, 
We  were  made  but  to  enjoy  ; 

Ne'er  will  age  or  cenfure  fpare  you, 
E'er  the  more  for  being  coy. 

Never  fancy  time's  before  you, 
Youth,  believe  me,  will  away ; 

Then,  alas !  who  will  adore  you, 
Or  to  wrinkle*  tribute  pay  ? 

All  the  fwains  on  you  attending 

Show  how  much  your  charms  deferve  j 

But,  mifer-like,  for  fear  of  fpending 
You  amidft  your  plenty  ftarve. 

While  a  thou&nd  freer  lafles, 

Who  their  youth  and  charms  employ, 
Though  your  beauty  their 's  furpa&s, 

i-rvc  in  fax  more.perf<.£  joy. 


POEMS. 


JM 


XXf. 


Haste,  my  Nannette,  my  lovely  maid  1 

Hafte  to  the  bower  thy  fwain  has  nude$ 

For  thee  alone  I  made  the  bower, 

And  ftrew'd  the  couch  with  many  a  flower. 

None  but  my  flieep  fliall  near  us  come : 

Venus  be  prais'd  !  my  flieep  are  dumb. 

Great  God  of  love  :  take  thou  my  crook. 

To  keep  the  wolf  from  Nannette's  flock. 

Guard  tnou  the  flieep,  to  her  fo  dear; 

My  own,  alas !  ire  lefs  my  care. 

But  of  the  wolf  if  thou'rt  afraid, 

Come  not  to  us  to  call  for  aid ; 

For  with  her  fwain  my  love  (hall  (lay. 

Though  the  wolf  prowl,  and  the  flieep  (tray. 

""    XXII.    Set  by  Mr.DeFefcb. 

Since  by  ill  fate  I'm  fore'd  away, 

And  ihatch'd  fo  foon  from  thole  dear  arms, 

Againft  my  will  I  muft  obey, 
And  leave  thofe  fweet  endearing  rharnn. 

Yet  ftill  love  on,  and  never  fear, 
But  you  and  conftaucy  will  prove 

Enough  my  present  flame  to  bear, 
And  make  me,  though  in  abfence,  love. 

For,  though  your  prefence  fate  denies, 

I  feel,  alas  \  the  killing  (mart ; 
And  can  with  nsdifcerned  eyes, 

Behold  your  picture  in  my  heart. 

XXHf.    Sti  by  Mr.  Dc  F$b. 

In  vain,  alas!  poor  Strephon  tries 

To  eafe  hiv*ortur'd  breaft ; 
Since  Amoret  the  cure  denies, 

And  makes  his  pain  a  jefl. 

Ah  !  fair-one,  why  to  me  fo  coy  i 

And  why  to  him  fo  true. 
Who  with  more  coldnefs  flights,  the  joy, 

Than  1  with  love  purfue  F 

Die  then,  unhappy  lover!   die; 

For,  fince  me  gives  thee  death,  , 

Th«  world  has  nothing  that  can  buy 

A  minute  more  of  breath. 

Yet,  though  I  could  your  fcom  outlive, 

'Twere  folly ;  fince  to  me 
Not  love  iticlf  a  joy  can  give, 

But,  Amoret,  in  thee. 

XXIV.  Set  by  Mr.  Di  FefcL 

Well  !  I  will  never  more  complain, 

Or  call  the  fates  unkind; 
Alas  \  how  fond  it  is,  how  vain  ! 
But  fclf-conccitcdriefsdoes  reign 

In  every  mortal  mind. 

\ 
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•Tis  tree  they  long  did  me  deny,    , 

Nor  would  permit  a  fight : 
I  rag'd ;  for  I  could  not  efpy. 
Or  think  that  any  harm  could  lie, 

Difguis'd  id.  that  delight. 

At  laft,  my  wiflies  to  fulfil, 

They  did  their  power  refign; 
I  law  her ;  but  I  wilh  I  ftill 
Had  been  obedient  to  their  will, 

And  they  not  unto  mine. 

Yet  1  by  this  have  learnt  the  wit, 

Never  to  grieve  or  fret : 
Contentedly  I  will  fubmit, 
And  think  that  Deft  which  they  think  fit. 

Without  the  leaft  regret. 

XXV.  SabyMr.C.R. 

Chloe  beauty  has  and  wit, 

And  an  air  that  is  not  common ; 

Every  -charm  ra  her  docs  meet, 
Fit  to  make  a  handfome  woman, 

But  we  do  not  only  find 

Here  a  lovely  face  or  feature  ; 

?or  (he's  merciful  and  kind, 

Beauty's  anfwer'd  by  good-naturet 

She  is  always  doing  good, 

Of  her  favours  never  fparing, 
And,  as  all  good  Chriftians  fliould, 

Keeps  poor  mortals  from  defpairing, 

Jove  the  power  knew  of  her  charms, 
And  that  no  man  could  endure  them  5 

So,  providing  'gainft  all  harms, 

Gave  to  her  the  power  to  cure  them. 

And  'twould  be  a  cruel  thing, 

When  her  black  eyes  have  rais'd  defire^ 
Should  (he  not  her  bucket  bring. 

And  kindly  hdp  to  quench  the  fire, 

XXVI. 

Since,  Moggy,  t  mun  bid  adieu, 

How  can  I  help  defpairing  f 
Let  cruel  fate  us  ftill  purfue, 

There's  nought  more  worth  my  caring, 

•Twas  (he  alone  could  calm  my  foul, 
When  racking  thoughts  did  grieve  me  5 

Her  eyes  my  trouble  could  control, 
And  into  joys  deceive  me. 

Farewell,  ye  brooks;  no  more  along 
Your  banks  mun  I  be  walking ; 

No  more,  you'll  hear  my  pipe  or  fong, 
Or  pretty  Moggy's  talking. 

But  I  by  death  an  end  will  give 
To  grief,  fince  we  mun  fever; 

For  who  can  after  parting  live, 
Ought  to  be  wretched  ever. 


works  of  prior; 


XXVH. 

Some  kind  angel,  gently  flying, 
Mov'd  with  pity  at  my  pain, 

Tell  Corinna  I  am  dying, 
Till  with  joy  we  meet  again. 

Tell  Corinna,  fince  we  carted, 
I  have  never  known  delight  : 

And  (hall  foon  be  broken-hearted. 
If  I  longer  want  her  fight. 

Tell  her  how  her  lover,  mourning. 
Thinks  each  Jaay  day  a  year ; 

Curfing  every  morn  returning. 
Since  Corinna  is  not  here. 

Tell  her  too,  not  diftant  placet, 
Will  (he  be  but  true  and  kind, 

Join'd  with  time  and  change  of  facet, 
E'er  (hall  (hake  my  conftant  mind. 

XXVIII.    NELLY. 

Whilst  others  proclaim 

This  nvmph,  or  that  fwatn, 
Deareft  Nelly  the  lovely  I'll  fing; 

,She  (hall  grace  every  verfc, 

I'll  her  beauties  rehearfc,- 
Which  lovers  can't  think  an  ill  thing. 

Her  eyes  ftiine  a*  bright 

As  ftar»  in  the  night, 
Her  complexion  divinely  is  fair; 

Her  lips,  red  as  a  cherry, 

Would  a  hermit  make  merry 4 
And  black  as  a  coal  is  her  hair. 

Her  breath,  like  a  rofe, 

Its  iweets  does  difcl'fe, 
Whenever  you  ravflh  a  kifs ; 

Like  ivory  inchas'd. 

Her  teeth  are  well  plac'd. 
An  exquifite  beauty  (he  is. 

Her  plump  breads  are  white, 

Delighting  the  fight, 
There  Cupid  difcovers  her  charms  ^ 

Oh  1  fpare  then  the  reft, 

And  think  of  the  bed  : 
*Tis  heaven  to  die  in  her  arms. 

She's  blooming  as  May, 

Briflc,  lively,  and  gay  ; 
The  graces  play  all  round  about  bcr  : 

She's  prudent  and  witty, 

Sings  wondrcufly  pretty, 
And  there  is  no  living  without  her. 


MISCELLANEA. 

4D    COMITEM    DORCKSTaiJt, 

in  Annum  inemntem  1684. 
AD    JANVM. 

Sic  tut  perpetms  fument  altaria  donia, 
Plurima  fie  flammae _  pabula  mittat  Arab; 
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gie  dam  facta  novis  redSmimhir  tempore  fertis, 

Neftoreos  pofcant  foemina  virquc  dies ; 
Caffide  depofita,  placide*  fie  nuncia  pacis 

Janua  lopito  cardtne  limcn  amet : 
Candida  procedant  feftivo  tempore  motn, 

Et  raveat  Domino  quxlibet  hora  mco  1 
Publica  eonciliis  gravibu*  feu  comxnoda  tractet, 

Sen  vacuum  pedtus  mollior  urat  amor ;  • 
Sen  pit  mordaci  meditetur  vulaera  chart!, 

V  itinera  quae  tali  fola  levantur  ope ; 
Sen  legal  oblito  facflis  mea  carmina  faftu, 

O !  bene  earmsmbtia  confute,  Dive,  meis, 
Jane  fare,  Domini  Tcniet  nataUs  ad  ares; 

O !  fuperis  ipfis  facre  fit  ilia  diet : 
Sacra  fit  ilia  dies,  niveoque  notata  lapillo, 

Qui  tulit  illuftris  nobile  mater  onus. 
Qui  mini,  patronam  geftit,  gemique  Quiritem, 

Artifictque  Deo  pene  dedifle  parem. 


«* 


AD  DOM.  GOWER,  COLL.  MAOISTRUM, 

XPISTQLA    DIPXECATOaiA. 

Nut  toam  jampridem  benevolentiam  et  laudatam 
ab  expettis  aadivifTcm,  et  expertus  ipfe  faspifllmfc 
laudafTem,  et  pudor  et  triftitia  confcio  mihi  filen- 
tium  iodixiffent :  at  enim  V.  R.  dum  coram  pa- 
trono,  amico,  patre,  provolvor,  te  non  dubitat 
impetrare  audax  dolor  per  acccpta  olim  bencficia, 
pereffluentes  lacrymas  (et  h3e,mentiri  nefciunt) 
perque  tuum  ifthunc  cclcbcrrimum  candor  em, 
quem  imprudens  lasfi,  folicitus  rcpeto  ut  peccanti 
ignofcas,  et  obli teres  crimen,  ut  non  folum  ad 
condifcipolorum  menfam,  fed  ad  magiftri  gratiam 
feftitaatur,  favoris  tui  ftudiofiffimus,         ^Vl.  P, 


CARMEN  DEPRECATORIUM 

AD    £U!fDKM. 

laaTAS.  tcnit  dum  laefus  Apollo  fagittas, 

Negledas  renovat  mcefta  Thalia  preces ; 
tyalefcuoque  poteft  jejuno  promere  cantu : 

Heu  mihi  non  eft  res  ingeoiofa  fame*  I 
Oranancges,  alacri  languet  -vis  ignea  gailo, 

Deme  laboranti  pabula,  languet  f  quus. 
Latrantis  ftomachi  fterilis  ncc  pafcis  hiatum 

Daphni,  nee  arentem  CaftaKs  unda  fitim. 
Turn  bene  lafiatur  Flaccus  cum  drxerit  One  J 

Pieriafque  me  mm  nobilitavit  aquas. 
Jejuni  depreffa  jacet  vel  Mufa  Maronis, 

Flet  cuiicem  efuricni  qui  fatur  arma  canit, 
O  G  Msecenas  major  mihi  riferit,  O  fi 

Fulgenti  folitum  regnet  in  ore  jubar, 
Crimine  purgato  pie  poll  jejunia,  Mufa 

lnciperct  prxful  grandia,  teque  loqui, 


M.  P. 


w   — DOM    BIB1MDS— 
M  OIREPIT    HON    1NTILLECTA    SBJIt;CTU3." 

Jist«  mero  bibulas  effuib  temporb  alas, 
Hcftcrnnmve  minax  coge  redirc  diem} 
x 


Nil  facia;  ufo^e  volabit  inexorabilie  ataa, 
Canitiemque  caput  fentiet  atque  rugas. 

1  brevis,  et  properans  in  funus  ne&e  corollas. 

Max  conflagrando  conde  Falerna  rogo. 
Clepfydra  Saturni  tua  nee  cryftallina  diftant, 

Dum  motu  parili  viaum  et  arena  flaunt. 

Dum  Ioquor,  ecce !  pent  redimltsc  gloria  frontifl 
Dat  ro(a  de  fertis  lapb,  Memento  mori.         * 

Sed  tibi,  dum  ndras  nimis  properare  puellas, 
Ut  citius  rumpat  ftamina,  Bacchus  adeft. 

Deftituic  caecum  fubko  fol  ebrius  orbem, 
Occafum  tremulo  narrat  addle  rubor. 

M.  P, 


HBVBaKNDO  IN    CHRISTO    FAT*! 

THOMiE  SPRAT, 
gpiscoro  aorrcNsi,  3cc* 

Vjcimvs,  exultant  faufto  crepat  omine  Daphnis,  ' 

Teftaturqne  bonos  nuncia  fibre  Deos ; 
Grandius  eloquium  medicare,  Thalia,  patronuni 

Quern  mod6  laud&fti,  nunc  venerare  patrem* 
Quis  putet  incertis  volvi  fubtegmina  Parcis? 

Qaii  meritos  ssquum  deftituifle  JoTcm  ? 
Cum  virtute  tuum  crefcit  decus,  audte  facerdos, 

Impatienfqne  breves  {perntt  utromque  modoa, 
Qnaliter  Elaeo  felix  in  pulvere  vi&or, 

<Cui  femel  ornacas  lambit  oltva  comas, 
Sufpirans  partas  queritur  marcefcere  frondes, 

Et  parat  elapfat  ad  nova  bella  rotas : 
Sic  tibi  m^jor  honos  veteres  protrudit  honorea. 

Metaque  przteritss  laudis  origo  novae  eft : 
Phcebasas  juvenile  caput  cinzere  corollas, 

Palma  viri  decuit  tempore,  mitra  fcaie. 

M.  P. 


EPISTOLA  EODEM  TEMPORE  MISSA." 

Com  voluntas  regia,  optimatum  confenfus,  bo- 
norumque  omnium  ftudia  iofulam  merenti  concef. 
ferint,  ignofcas,  pater  reverende,  quod  inter  com- 
munem  populi  plaufum  client  e6  minus  ad  enar- 
randum  fufficiens  qu6  beneficiis  plus  fuerim  de- 
vwidus,  et  tuos  in  ecclefia  honores  et  ecclefise  i 
tuis  honoribus  fclicitatem  feftinet  gratulari,  favoria 
tui  fludiofiflimus,  M.  pa 


AD  FRANC.  EPISC.  ELIENSEM. 

Exorata  boni  tribuerunt  munera  Divi, 
Patronique  novus  tempore  cingit  honos. 

Concedas  hilaris  repetitum  Mufa  laborem, 
Et  notum  celebres,  et  mihi  dulce  decus. 

O  fi  te  cancrem,  prxful  venerabilis^  O  fi 
Fiftula  cum  titulis  crcfcerct  auda  tuis, 
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Mque  turba  tibi  non  cederet  ima  clientum, 
Cederet  ac  nomeris  optima  Mufa  meis. 

Hoc  tamen  ut  meditor,mihiquid  nifi  vota  fuperfnnt? 
Imbtlres  humeros  oobile  laffat  ohus. 

Ergo  minor  virtus  celebretur,  dam  tibi  prarfaJ 
Quod  laudem  faperes  gloria  major  erit. 

Cum  virtutet  rnas  unufquifque  collaudet  et  ho- 
nor*  gratuletur,  noftne  V.  R.  audaciat  ignofcat 
tua  benigtiitas,  fi  minima  pollens  cloqoemia,  ar- 
dentifllmo  tamen  ftudio  acceofus,  ad  communera 
populi  chorum  adjungens  vocem,  cum  virum  op- 
timum turn  benignifllmum  celebret  patronum,  qui* 
tuis  raaximg  devin&us  beneficiis,  funitnoperd  co- 
oatur  metlib  vocari 

Favoris  tui  ftudiofifliroos,  M.  P. 


"  quicojjjfc  Volt,  valde  vult.m 

Dun  tingit  Siculus  folit  ccelique  meatrs, 
Aftra  polofque  tuos  quot  Obi  condit  habet, 

Nil  facit  inftantis  mortis  bellique  tumultus ; 
Ufque  fed  egreglum  fedulus  urget  opus. 

jNo»  vacat  extguat  curat  impendere  vit* ; 
Sat  fibi  curantm  Codditor  orbis  habet. 


WCOMITIS  EXONIENSIS  CHRIST  AM, 

TaiTlCX  VASCEM  LtOVlBUS  6USTENTATUM,  l68o. 
Lemma,  «4  SufirnUxrt  *  DeUUar:" 

Dum  tibi  dat  fortes  Cybele  veneranda  leones, 

Flayaque  colledas  addit  Elcufit  opes : 
Invidia  major,  vidoque  potent i or  aavo, 

I  decus,  I  noffcra  Ceciliana  domus. 
Sparge  indpi  fruges,  et  pelle  leonibus  hoftem ; 

Copia  quid  valet  hinc,  quid  timor  inde,  refer. 
Pollens  muneribus  belli  vel  pads,  habes,  quo 

Atquc  homines  fuperes,  atque  imite're  Dcos. 


EPITAPHIUM. 

M.  S.  CaaoLi  Montague, 

Honorabilit  Ceorgii  de  Horton  in  agro  Northanto- 

nienfi 

Filiui  natu  fextus, 

Henrici  Com  it  is  de  Manchester  nepos, 

ftchoHat  Regis  Weftmonafterienfis  Alumnus, 

Colli  1  S.  S.  Triniratis  Cantabrigienfis  Socius. 

Liters*  human  iorea  fc  lie  iter  excoluit, 

Et  in  difpari  laudis  genere  clams, 

Inter  Poeta*  paritcr  ac  Oratorcs  Anglos  cxcelluit : 

Magna  ingenii  indole ; 

Bcnarumque  artium  dii'ciplinis  inftru&us, 

Ex  Academ'.x  umbracuHs 

In  confpc&um  homu;um  prodiit, 


Literatenim  decnj  et  prasfidiam. 

Omni  dehinc  cogitatione 

Communi  bono  promovendo  iocubuit : 

Breviqne  hunc  virum, 

Sua  in  fenatu  folertia,  in  concilio  provideoda, 

In  utroque,  juftitia,  fides,  aucxoritaa, 

Ad  gereodam  srarii  coram  evextt : 

Ubi  laborantibas  fifci  rebus  opportune  fdbvenieas, 

Simvl  monetam  sxgenteani 

Magno  Republic*  detrimento  imminutam 

De  novo  cudi  fecit ; 

Et  inter  abforvendum  tantat  molis  opes, 

Flagrante  etiam  beHo, 

Imprelus  chartulis 

Pecuniarum  rationem  pretraaaqne  impertih. 

His  mentis  et  patriae  et  principis  gratiam  coofecatat, 

FamiHam  foam  di«  iUu(lrem,UwnVioran  reddidit; 

fiaro  fcilicet,  deiade  Comes  de  Halifax  exeats*, 

Ad  tres  Montacutani  nominis  proccres  quartos  ac* 

ceffit. 

Snmmo  deniqae  PerifceKdis  bonore  ornatus, 

Publici  commodi  indefetfus  adhuc  confultor, 

Media  inter  conamina,  otium  cum  drgnitate, 

Quod  defideravit,  et  meruit,  vix  tandem  aflecutoi; 

(Proh  brevem  humanarum  rerum  fidaciam !) 

Omnibus  bonis  flebilis  occidit, 

xxi  die  Maii,  Anno  Salotis  m.dccxy. 

«£tatis  fuse  ut. 

Patruo  de  fe  optime  merenti, 

Et  bonorum  et  honorum  h-eree, 

Georghis  comes  de  Halifax. 


EPITAPH. 


Here  lies  Sir  Thomas  Powts,  Knight : 

As  to  his  Profcffiou, 

In  accufing  cautious;  in  defending  vehement ; 

In  all  his  pleadings  fedste,  dear,  and  AroDg; 

In  all  his  deciuons  unprcjudic*d  and  equitable. 

*  He  ftudied,  pra&ifed,  and  governed  the  Law 

In  fuch  a  manner,  that 

Nothingequalledhisknowledge,excepthxsek>aucDce: 

Nothing  excelled  both,  except  his  juflice. 

As  to  -his  Life, 

He  potfefled,  by  a  natural  happinefs, 

All  thofe  civil  virtues  which  form  the  geatkmaa : 

And  to  thefc,  by  divine  goodnefs,  were  added 

That  fervant  zeal  and  extenfi  ve  charity, 

Which  diftinguilh  the  perfect  Chriftiao  ! 

Tbt  trte  is  kmtwm  by  bis  fruit. 

He  was  a  loving  hufband,  and  an  indulgent  fatbefi 

A  conftaat  friend,  and  a  charitable  patron ; 

Frequenting  the  devotions  of  the  church ; 

Pleading  the  caufe,  and  relieving  the  ncceffities, 

of  the  poor. 

What  by  example  he  taught  throughout  his  life, 

At  his  death  he  recommended  to  hit  family  and 

friends : 

M  To  fear  God,  and  live  uprightly." 

Let  whoever  reads  this  ftone, 

£c  wife,  and  be  inlln»de<fe 
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THE   LIFE    OF  THE   AUTHOR. 


In  eafy  dialogue*  it  Fletcher* %  praile  ; 

He  rnoVd  the  mind,  but  had  do  power  to  raifc : 

Great  7«s^>  did  by  ftreogth  of  judgment  pleafe  ; 

Yet  doubling  FUictxr*  force,  he  wants  hit  eafe  s 

But  both  to  Concrete  juftly  (hall  fubmit ; 

One  match'd  in  judgment,  both  o*er-match*d  in  wit. 

In  him  all  beauties  of  this  age  we  fee, 

MAeregt  his  courdhip,  SmObtnt*  parity; 

The  fatire,  wit,  and  flrength  of  manly  Wycbtrly* 

This  is  your  portion ;  this  your  native  (lore ; 

Heav'n  that  but  once  was  prodigal  before, 

To  Sbakfptart  gave  as  much ;  flic  could  not  give  him  more. 

D&rntN's  verses  to  con  oat  vi 


I 


EDINBURGH: 
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THE  LIFE   OF  CONGREVE. 


William  Cong*eve,  one  of  the  greater  names  in  the  Englilh  drama,  was  the  fon  of  William 
Congrevc,  Efq  fccond  fon  of  Richard  Congreve,  Efq.  of  Congrcvc  and  Strctton,  in  Staffordfliire. 

He  was  born,  as  appears  by  the  infcription  on  his  monument,  in  167a ;  but  the  place  of  his  birth- 
is  differently  afligned  by  his  biographers, 

Jacob,  from  information  communicated  by  himfelf,  afferts,  that  he  drew  his  firft  breath  at  the 
village  of  Bardfa,  near  Leeds  in  Yorkshire,  which  was  the  eftate  of  Sir  John  Lewis,  his  great  unci* 
by  the  mother's  fide. 

In  the  "  General  Dictionary,"  it  is  contended,  on  the  authority  of  his  friend  Southerne,  that  he- 
was  a  native  of  Ireland  :  but  it  is  not  faid  when  or  where  he  was  born ;  nor  are  thefe  circumftaneey 
mentioned  in  the  £nglifh  tranflatiou  of  Sir  James  Ware's  works,  m  which  his  life  is  inferted  as  a 
native  of  that  country. 

Notwith  anding  his  own  affertion,  Dr.  Johnfon  is  fo  deficient  in  candour  as  to  u  doubt  whether 
he  told  the  truth  about  his  birth,"  and  infinuates  a  fufpicion  of  his  maintaining  a  "  falfehoodof  con- 
venience or  vanity ;"  for  which  there  does  not  appear  to  be  any  fufficicnt  reafon,  as  his  veracity  was 
as  unqueftionable  as  his  genius ;  and  his  afligning  fo  particularly  the  place  in  Yorkihire,  where  he 
declared  he  was  born,  has  all  the  appearance  of  truth. 

His  la?V  biographer,  the  learned  and  candid  Dr.  Kippis,  decidedly  prefers  his  own  teftimony  to 
that  of  Southerne,  who  might  poffibly  be  miftaken,  or  might  very  probably  be  firmly  perfuaded* 
irom  his  having  fecn  him  a  youth  in  Ireland,  that  he  was  his  countryman. 

His  own  authority  for  the  matter  of  fad,  publilhed  by  Jacob  in  his  lifetime,  feems  fo  ftrong,  that 
at  firft  fight  it  muft  appear  not  only  probable,  but  morally  certain,  that  England  is  entitled  to  the 
honour  of  his  birth. 

In  the  preface  to  u  The  Poetical  Regifter,"  printed  in  1719,  Jacob,  fpeaking  of  the  communica* 
lions  which  he  had  received  from  living  authors,  has  this  paffage  :  "  I  am  in  particular  obliged  to 
Mr.  Congrevc  for  his  free  and  early  communication  of  what  relates  to  himfelf,  as  well  as  his  kind 
directions  for  the  cbmpofing  this  work." 

His  father  carried  him,  when  a  child,  into  Ireland,  where  he  then  had  fome  military  employment, 
but  afterwards  was  fteward  to  the  Earl  of  Burlington,  which  fixed  his  refidence  there. 

He  received  the  rudiments  of  his  education  in  the  fchool  of  Kilkenny,  and  gave  very  early  proofs 
of  a  poetical  genius.  His  firft  attempt  in  poetry,  it  is  faid,  was  a  copy  of  verfes  on  the  death  of  hie 
matter's  magpie. 

He  went  from  the  fchool  of  Kilkenny  to  the  univerfity  of  Dublin,  where,  in  a  very  fhort  time, 
under  the  direction  of  Dr.  St.  George  Afhe,  he  became  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  different 
branches  of  polite  literature,  and  acquired  a  correct  and  critical  knowledge  of  the  daffies. 

Having  puffed  through  the  ufual  preparatory  ft u dies  with  great  celerity  and  fuccefs,  his  father 
thought  it  proper  to  aflign  him  a  profefiion ;  and,  about  the  time  of  the  Revolution,  fent  him,  at  the 
age  of  fixfeen,  to  ftudy  law  in  the  Middle  Temple,  where  he  lived  for  feveral  years,  but  with  very 
little  attention  tojtatutes  or  reports.  ' 

His  difpofition  to  become  an  author  appeared  very  early ;  for,  at  the  age  of  feventeen,  he  wrote  a 
novel,  called  lting*itot  «•  X«w  and  Duty  RccQuciM,  which,  under  the  ailumed  name  of  CUo/M,  he  de* 
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"  Skated  to  Mrs.  Catharine  Levefon.  His  defign  in  writing  it,  was  to  fhow  how  works  of  this  kind 
ought  to  be  written.  It  is  praifed  by  his  biographers,  though  Dr.  Johnfon  faftidioufly  fays,  he 
••  would  rather  praife  it  than  read  it,*'  and  has  merit  for  fuch  a  time  of  life.  It  is  chiefly  di&ia- 
guiihed  by  that  intricacy  of  plot,  which  he  afterwards  fo  much  difplayed  in  his  dramatic  writings; 
and  fomething  alfo  may  be  traced  in  the  dialogue  parts  of  his  fucceediog  corrufcatiom  of  wit-  The 
ftory,  however,  is  very  unnatural. 

About  three  years  after  his  return  to  England,  he  wrote  his  firft.  dramatic  performance,  TBs  OJ 
Bachelor  %  "  to  amufe  himfelf,"  as  he  fays,  "  in  a  flow  recovery  from  a  fit  of  ficknefs."  It  was  aded 
at  the  theatre  in  Drury  Lane,  in  1693,  when  he  was  not  more  than  twenty-one  years  old,  anc*  was 
then  recommended  by  Dry  den,  Southerne,  and  Maynwaring,  who,  finding  it  deficient  in  fome  things 
rcquifite  to  the  fuccels  of  its  exhibition,  fitted  it  for  the  ftage.  Dryden  faid,  that  he  had  never  fcen 
fuch  a  firft  play. 

••  Such  a  comedy,  written  at  fuch  an  age,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  u  requires  fome  consideration.  As 
the  lighter  fpecies  of  dramatic  poetry  profeffes  the  imitation  of  common  life,  of  real  manncr%aaf> 
common  incidents,  it  apparently  prefuppofes  a  familiar  knowledge  of  many  characters,  and  a*& 
obfervations  of  the  palling  world ;  the  difficulty,  therefore,  is,  to  conceive  how  this  knowledge  cm 
be  obtained  by  a  boy.'* 

.Cut  if  the  Old  Bachelor  be  more  nearly  examined,  it  will  be  found  to  be  one  of  thofe  comedies, 
which  may  be  made  by  a  mind  vigorous  and  acute,  and  furniQied  with  fuch  comic  characters  by  the 
perufal  of  other  poets,  without  much  adtual  commerce  with  mankind.  The  dialogue  is  one  cea- 
ftant  reciprocation  of  conceits,  or  elafh  of  wit,  in  which  nothing  flows  neeeflarUy  from  the  occafioo, 
or  is  dictated  by  nature.  The  characters,  both  of  men  and  women,  are  either  fictitious  and  artnV 
cial,  or  eafy  and  comn*  n ;  and  the  cataftrophe  arifes  from  a  miftake  not  very  probably  produced,  by 
marrying  a  woman  in  a  maik. 

Yet  this  gay  comedy,  when  all  tjiefe  deductions  are  made,  will  ftill  remain,  the  work  of  very  1 
powerful  and  fertile  faculties  :  the  dialogue  is  quicksand  fparkling,  the  incidents  fuch  as  fcixc  the  at-  ' 
tention,  and  the  wit  fo  exuberant,  that  it  "  o'erinforms  its  tenement." 

The  Old  Paebtfar,  when  printed,  was  dedicated  to  Lord  Clifford,  eldeft  fon  of  the  Earl  of  for*  ' 
ftngton,  the  friead  and  patron  of  his  father. 

The  fuccefs  that  attended  this  play  upon  the  ftage,  and  after  it  came  from  the  prefs,  was  finp- 
larly  beneficial  to  Congreve  r  for  it  procured  him  the  patronage  of  Montague,  who  immediately 
made  him  one  of  the  Commiffioners  for  licenfing  coaches,  and  foon  after  gave  him  a  place  in  the  Pipe 
Office,  and  another  in  the  Cuftoms,  of  fix  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

The  next  year,  he  produced  the  Dhille  Dealer*  which  was  not  received  with  equal  Vr*1*^ 
though  the  characters  of  it  are  ftrongly  drawn,  the  wit  genuine  and  original,  the  plot  finely  laid, and 
the  conduct  inimitable.  It  was  dedicated  to  his* patron,  Montague,  and  defended  againft  the  capnV 
cioua  difpofition  of  audiences,  with  a  confiderable  difplay  of  critical  ability.  Dryden,  his  poetical  fa- 
ther, addrefied  a  copy  of  verfes  to  him  on  its  appearance,  which  are  generally  known ;  and  Hopkiai 
alfo  wrote  a  copy  of  verfes  on  the  fame  occafion. 

The  exhibition  of  both  thofe  plays  was  honoured  by  the  prefence  of  Queen  Mary,  oq  whofe  death,   ! 
which  happened  in  the  clofe  of  this  year,  he  teftified  his  gratitude,  and  concurred  with  the  general  \ 
fori  ow,  by  writing  The  Mourning  Mvfe  of  Alexis  t  an  elegical  paftoral,  which  has  been  extravagantly, 
commended. 

In  1695,  he  produced  Lvoefor  Low,  with  which  the  new  theatre,  in  Lincoln's- Inn-Fields  was 
opened,  under  the  direction  of  Betterton.    It  met  with  fo  much  fuccels,  that  Benetton  and  the 
other  managers  made  him  an  offer  of  a  whole  fliare  with  them  in  their  profits,  00  condition  of  his  T 
furnishing  them  with  a  new  play  every  year,  which  he  accepted.    It  waa  dedicated  to  the  Earl  ef  \ 
Dorfet,  the  univerfal  patron.     It  is  frequently  a&ed  with  the  approbation  it  juftly  merits,     k  is,  as* 
Dr.  Jchnfon  obferves,  of  nearer  alliance  to  life,  and  exhibits  more  real  manners  than  cither  the  G5f    ' 
Bachelor  or  the  Double  Dealer.    The  character  of  Ferefigbt  was  then  common.    The  Sailor  is  eat    j 
accounted  very  natural,  but  he  it  very  plcaftnt. 
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Two  years  afterwards  (1697),  he  produced  the  Mourning  Bride,  a  tragedy,  which  was  received 
with  more  applaufe  than  aoy  other  of  his  plays,  and  ft  ill  continues  to  be  acted  and  applauded.  The 
verification  is  regular,  the  plot  is  bufy  and  intricate,  and  the  events  take  hold  on  the  artemion.  It 
is  fo  written,  Dr.  Johnfon  obfervei,  39  to  {how  him  fufficiently  qualified  for  either  kind, of  dramatic 
poetry.  But,  except  a  very  few  paflages,  he  adds,  we  are  rather  amazed  with  noife,  and  perplexed 
with  flratagem,  than  entertained  with  any  true  delineation  of  natural  characters.  It  is  net  without 
faults ;  but  it  has  considerable  excellencies  ;  and  it  is  fome  argument  in  its  favour  that  it  maintains 
its  popularity  on  the  theatre.  Mm.  Siddons  has  not  deemed  it  derogatory  to  her  reputation  to  ap- 
pear frequently  in  the  character  of  Zara. 

To  thefe  ftri&urcs,  Dr.  Johnfon  has  added  a  paflage  highly  to  Congreve's  honour :  u  But  what- 
ever objections  may  be  made  either  to  his  comie  or  tragic  excellencies,  they  are  loft  at  once  in  a 
blaze  of  admiration,  when  it  is  remembered  that  he  had  produced  thefe  four  plays  before  he  had 
faffed  his  twenty-fifth  year ;  before  other  men,  even  fuch  as  are  fome  time  to  Ihine  in  eminence,  have 
palled  their  probation  of  literature,  or  j  refume  to  hope  for  any  other  notice  than  fuch  as  is  bellowed 
on  diligence  and  inquiry.  Among  all  the  etTc&s  of  early  genius  which  literary  hiftory  records,  I 
doubt  whether  any  one  can  be  produced  that  more  furpaflcs  the  common  limits  of  nature  than  the 
plays  of  Congreve."      \ 

In  16989  the  famous  Jeremy  Collier  publifhed  his  "  Short  View  of  the  Immorality  and  Profane- 
nd*  of  the  Bogliib  Stage,"  in  which  he  cenfored,  with  fierce  and  implacable  feverity,  moft  of  the 
dramatic  writers,  from  Dryden  to  Durfey.  Congreve,  among  others,  attempted  an  anfwer,  under 
a  very  plain  title  :  Amendment*  of  Mr.  Collier*  Falfc  and  Imperfca  Citations,  &c.  from  the  Old  Bachelor, 
DouhU  Dealer,  Love  for  Love,  Mourning  Bride  :  By  the  Author  of  tlefe  Plays.  It  was  addreffed  to 
his  friend  Walter  Moyle,  Efq.,  and  contained  a  nvxkft,  but  fpirited  juftification  of  the  greateft  part 
of  the  paflages  objected  to;  but  it  was  totally  out  of  his  power  to  defend  the  general  tendency  of 
his  plays.  Collier  replied,  with  equal  zeal  and  pertinacity,  and  lived  to  fee  the  reward  of  his  labour 
in  the  reformation  of  the  ftage. 

In  1700,  his  laft  comedy,  The  Way  of  the  World,  was  exhibited  at  Lincoln's*  Inn-Fields.  It  met 
with  bat  indifferent  fuccefs,  though  it  is  perhaps  the  mod  perfect  of  all  his  comedies.  The  language 
is  pure,  the  wit  genuine,  the  characters  natural,  and  the  painting  highly  finished,  It  is  now  as  fre- 
quently performed  as  any  of  his  other  plays. 

The  fate  of  this  play,  which  was  written,  as  he  hints  in  the  dedication  to  the  Earl 'of  Montague, 
with  great  labour  and  much  thought,  completed  his  difguft  at  the  theatre ;  and  from  this  time  he 
refolved  to  cormnit  his  quiet  and  his  fame  no  more 40  the  caprice  of  an  audience :  Upon  which  Den- 
nis well  obferved,  that  Congrevo-quitted  the  ftage  early,  and  that  comedy  quitted  it  with  him 

He  afterwards  produced  twomufical  pieces,  The  Judgment  of  Paris,  a  mafque, performed  in  1701, 
and  Semele,  an  opera,  which  was  never  reprefented. 

The  fame  year,  he  wrote  a  Hymn  to  Harmony,  in  honour  of  St.  Cecilia's  day,  which  was  fet  to 
mufic  by  Mr.  Eccles,  a  famous  compofer,  who  fet  the  fongs  in  his  opera. 

to  1705,  he  wrote  The  Tears  of  Amaryllis  for  Amyntas,  a  paftoral,  on  the  death'of  the  Marquis  of 
Biandford,  only  fon  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  which  he  addreffed  to  Lord  Treafurer  Godol- 
phio. 
I     About  the  fame  time,  Marlborough's  victories  furnMhed  him  with  materials  for  An  Ode  to  the  Queen. 

In  another  Pindaric  Ode  he  celebrated  that  great  ftatefman  and  true  patriot,  Lord  Godolphin  ;  to 
which  he  added,  a  criticifm  on  that  fpecies  of  poetry. 

Though  he  very  feldom  riflced  the  character  he  had  obtained  for  the  fake  of  exalting  it,  yet  he 
Oever  miffed  any  opportunity  of  paying  his  compliments  to  his  illuftrious  friends,  nor  neglected 
any  occafiou  of  {bowing  his  gratitude  to  thofe  of.  a  lefs  exalted  flation. 

He  wrote  an  epilogue  to  his  old  friend  Southerner  "  Oroonoko,"  and  Dryden  has  acknowledged 
hi*  affiftance  in  the  tranflation  of  Virgil.  He  contributed,  by  his  verfion  of  the  eleventh  latire  of  Ju- 
▼«nal,  to  the  tranflation  of  that  poet,  publifhed  by  Dryden ;  and  wrote  a  copfoi  verfes  to  him 
on  his  tranflation  of  Perfius.  He  wrote  alfo  a  prologue  for  a  play  of  Mr.  Charles  Dryden**,  and 
pve  a  noble  teftimony  of  his  filial  regard  to  the  memory  of  his  father,  in  the  dedication  of  his  plays 
tothcDukeofNcwcaftlc.   ' 

Voi.  VII.  L  1 
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In  17 10,  he  pulj.iftjcd  a  collection  of  his  plays  and  mifcellaneous  poems,  with  a  dedication  to  Ha- 
lifax; and  though  he  lived  many  years  after  the  publication,  yet  he  almoft  added  nothing  to  titer 
but  lived  on  in  literary  indolence,  engaged  in  no  controverfy,  and  contending  with  no  rival,  e: 
jading  his  time  among  the  great  and  fplendid,  in  the  placid  enjoyment  of  hit  fame  and  fortune. 

He  continued  always  of  the  Whig  parry;  hut  without  violence  or  acrimony;  and  bis  fcrnrA 
and  abilities  were  fo  much  honoured  by  the  adveife  party,  that  when,  upon  the  removal  oi  Ox 
Whigs,  fome  interccflion  wa?  ufed  left  he  mould  be  difplaced,  Harley  made  this  anfwer  : 
Nun  oh  tufa  adeo  geftamus  pc&ora  Pceni 
Nee  tarn  averfus  equos  Tyria  fol  jungit  ah  nrbe. 
At  the  acceflinn  of  King  George,  when  his  friends  returned  to  power,  he  was  made  Secretary  fcr 
the  ifland  of  Jamaica,  which,  with  his  place  in  the  Cuftoms,  is  faid  to  have  afforded  him  lice. 
a-ycar. 

Thus  exalted,  above  dependence,  he  pave  himfelf  no  trouble  about  reputation.  He  wtfced  it  4 
confidered  rather  a«  a  man  of  fa n,i on  than  of  wit ;  and  when  he  received  a  vifit  from  Voltaire,  i'r 
gufled  him  by  defiling  to  he  confidered  not  as  an  author,  but  a  gentleman ;  to  which  the  Frea* 
poet  replied,  "  that  if  he  had  been  only  a  gentleman,  he  mould  not  have  come  to  vifit  htm." 

The  common  fenfe  of  mankind  will  find  it  difficult  to  acquit  Congreve  of  fume  degree  of  tat -r 
and  affectation  in  his  reception  of  Voltaire,  yet  he  has  found  an  ingenious  defender  in  ao  maei 
mortem  poet.  •*  I  have  often  thought/'  fays  Mafbn,  in  his  memoir*  of  Gray,  M  that  Mr.  Corfirr 
might  very  welt  be  vindicated  on  this  head.  It  fddom  happens  that  the  vanity  of  aurhorSu*  ee> 
tinues  to  the  end  of  a  man's  days.  %  It  ufually  foon  leave*  him  where  it  found  him,  and  if  he  hu  k 
Jhmething  better  to  build  his  felf- approbation  upon,  than  that  of  being  a  popular  writer,  lie  groera'« 
£nds  himfelf  ill  at  eafe,  if  reflected  wholly  on  that  account.  Mr.  Congreve  was  much  advance*  t 
years  when  the  young  French  poet  paid  him  thU  vifir,  and  though  a  man  of  the  world,  he  «nr/- 
pow  feel  that  indifference  to  literary  fame  which  Mr.  Gray,  who  always  led  a  more Tetsrtd  «j 
philofophical  life,  certainly  felt  much  earlier.  Both  of  them,  therefore,  might  reafonabfy,  at  times, » 
prefs  fome  difguft,  if  their  quiet  was  obtruded  upon  by  perfons  who  thought  they  flattered  tfceev  ; 
fuch  intrufion." 

In  a  familiar  epiftle  te  L»rd  Cobham,  Of  Improving  the  Prrfenf  Time,  written  tmt  awry  re- 
time before  his  death,  he  defcribea,  with  firnple  elegance  and  dignity  of  fentiment,  the  fta&esc* 
amufements  of  his  declining  age. 

Come,  fee  thy  friend  retirM,  without  regret, 

Forgetting  care  or  ftriving  to  forget, 

In  eafy  contemplation  ibothing  time. 

With  morals  much,  and  now  and  then  with  rhyme, 

Not  fo  rob u ft  in  body  as  in  mind, 

And  always  undetected,  though  declined. 

His  ftudies,  in  his  latter  days,  were  obftru&ed  by  cataracts  in  his  eyes,  which  at  lafi  terrr  ja 
in  total  blindnefs.     This  melancholy  ftate  was  aggravated  by  the  gout,  for  which  he  Cough:  rJ 
hy  a  journey  to  Bath,  but  being  overturned  in  his  chariot,  complained  from  that  time  of  a  ji  :  - 
his  fide,  and  died  at  his  houfc,  in  Surry  ttrcct,  in  the  Strand,  London,  January  10.  17*8-9.  r 
3 7th  year  of  his  age.     Having  lain  in  (late  in  the  Jerufalem  Chamber,  he  was  buried  on  t!t  1* 
following,  in  Weflminfter  Abbey,  the  pall  being  fupportcd  by  perfons  of  the  firft  diftimStion. 

Sometime  after,  an  elegant  monument  was  erected  to  his  memory,  among  the  worthies  of  Lit  -  -- 
■try,  with  the  following  infeription,  by  Henrietta  Duchefs  of  Marlbi  rough  : 

«*  William  Congreve  died,  January  19.  1718,  aged  56/  and  was  buried  near  this  place,  to  a1- 
molt  valuable  memory  this  monument  is  fet  up,  by  Henrietta  Duchtfc  of  Marlborough,  as  a  r. 
how  dearly  (he  remembers  the  happinefs  and  honour  (he  enjoyed  in  the  fincere  friendship   1 
Worthy  and  honed  a  man,  whofe  virtue,  candour,  and  wit,  gained  him  the  love  and  eXLectn  it 
prefent  age,  and  whofe  writings  will  be  the  admiration  of  the  future." 

He  conftkuted  the  Earl  of  Godolphin  bis  folc  executor,  in  truft  for  the  duchefs  his  wife,  W* "! 
9CO 1.  to  his  friend  Mrs  Bracegirdle,  whofe  admirable  performance  added  fptrit  to  bis  dr+r  .  ■ 
pieces,  and  300 1.  to  William  Congreve,  fon  of  Colonel  William  Congreve  of  High^ate. 
ioo  L  to  Mrs.  Aose  Congreve,  daughter  of  Colonel  Ralph  Congreve  of  Clarges-Strecc 
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tRE    LIFE    OF    CONOREVE.  <g& 

The  bequeft  of  the  bulk  of  hit  fortune,  amounting  to  10,900 1,  to  the  Duohefs  of  Marlbo* 
rough,  hat  been  cxpofcd  to  ftri&ures,  and  is  not  to  be  juftified.  Her  'attachment  to  him  appears 
to  have  been  of  a  very  extravagant  nature,  and  her  veneration  for  his  memory  approached  even  to 
madnefs.  Common  fame  reports,  that  (be  had  his  figure  made  in  wax,  after  his  death  j  talked  to 
it  as  if  it  had  been  alive ;  placed  if  at  table  with  her;  took  great  care  to  help  it  to  different  kinds 
of  food;  had  an  imaginary  fore  on  its  leg  regularly  dreffed ;  and  even  confulted  physicians  with  re- 
lation to  its  health.  But  as  this  account  is  grounded  only  on  common  report,  there  is  the  higteft 
probability  of  its  being  greatly  exaggerated. 

His  plays  and  poem*  were  coUt&ed  and  printed,  not  long  after  hit  death,  in  $  vols,  xamo,  with 
memoirs  of  his  life,  by  Mr.  Wilfon. 

It  appears  from  Mr.  Ayfcough's  catalogue,  that  there  are  preferved,  in  the  Britifh  Mufeum,  feveral 
original  letters  of  Congreve's  to  Mr.  Porter,  and  a  nsanu&ript  poem  intituled,  Satin  agnnfi  Love. 

A  SUrt  Ejfcj  on  Humour,  in  EngBfi  Comedy^  and  Momnrh  «*  Jm/m,  which  are  very  judicious,  are 
jnferted  among  "  Dennis*  letters,"  and  one  paper  is  afcribed  to  him  in  the  «•  Tatler." 

The  manners  of  Coogrcve  may  reafonably  be  fuppofed  to  have  been  polite,  and  his  converfaticp 
equally  pleating  with  his  writing?;  fince  he  was  univerially  beloved  and  cftccmed  by  his  contem- 
poraries. Among  his  friends,  he  was  able  to  name  every  man  of  his  time,  whom  wit  and  elegance 
had  railed  to  reputation.  -Every  writer  mentioned  him  with  refpect.  Addifon  teftified  his  regard 
for  him  upon  many  occafions ;  Steele  made  him  the  patron  of  his  "  Mifccllany  •,"  Pope  inferibed  to 
him  his  traoilation  of  the  Iliad;  Dennis  always  tyoke  of  him,  not  with  decency  only,  but  with  ve- 
neration ;  and  Young,  is  Uviih  in  his  nraife : 

Congreve,  who  crown M  with  laurels  bravery  won, 

Sits  ftmKng  at  the  goal  whale  others  run,  X«*x  or  Fax**,  Sat.  L 

The  general  eftimatton  0/  bis  genius  as  a  dramatiftr  is  finely  exprefTed  by  Dr.  Johnfon  :  M  Con- 
greve,''  lays  that  excellent  critic,  u  has  merit  of  the  higheft  kind  :  he  is  an  original  writer,  who 
borrowed  neither  the  models  of  his  plot,  nor  the  manner  of  his  dialogue.  His  characters  are  com* 
mousy  fictitious  and  artificial,  with  very  little  of  nature,  and  not  much  of  life.  Me  formed  a  pecu- 
liar idea  of  comic  excellence,  which  he  fuppofed  to  cod  ft  ft  in  gay  remarks  and  unexpected  anfwers ; 
but  that  which  he  endeavoured,  he  feldotn  failed  of  performing.  His  (icenes  exhibit  not  much  of 
humour,  imagery,  or  pai&on :  his  perfonages  are  a  kind  of  intellectual  gladiators ;  every  fentence  is 
to  ward  or  (take,  the  conteft  of  {mattnei*  is  never  intermitted ;  his  wit  is  a  meteor  playing  to  and 
fro  with  alternate  corrufcationa.  His  comedies  have,  therefore,  in  fome  degree,  the  operation  of 
tragedies ;  tbey  furprife  rather  than  divert ;  and  raife  admiration  rather  than  merriment.  But  they 
are  the  works  of  a  mind  replete  with  images,  and  quick  in  combination." 

His  biographers  have  beftowed  the  mod  extravagant  encomiums  on  his  Mifctllanton*  Pap**.  Such 
exuberant  and  indifcrimihatc  praife  b  feldom  the  refult  of  judgment,  and  certainly  is  not  fo  in  the 
prefent  cafe*  His  dramatic  works  excepted,  few  readers  will  now  be  able  to  go  through  his  poeti- 
cal productions  with  any  great  degree  of  pleaiure.  Dr.  Johnfon's  criticifm  upon  them  affords  a 
fine  contrail  to  the  loud  applaufes  of  the  biographers;  and  indeed,  in  every  view,  deferves  to  be 
jnfcrted.  Perhaps,  in  the  faftidioufnefs  of  his  tafle,  he  may  fometimes  be  thought  too  fevere ;  but 
his  remarks,  in  general,  are  ftrictly  juft. 

u  Of  his  mifcellaneous  poetry  I  cannot  fay  any  thing  very  favourable.  The  powers  of  Congreve  feem 
to  leave  him  when  he  leaves  the  ftage,  as  Antua  was  no  longer  ftrong  than  he  could  touch  the  ground. 
It  caonot  be  obferved  without  wonder,  that  a  mind  fo  vigorous  and  fertile  in  dramatic  compositions 
fliould  on  any  other  occafion  difcover  nothing  but  impotence  and  poverty.  He  has  in  thefe  little 
pieces  neither  elevation,  fancy,  fele&ion  of  language,  nor  (kill  in  verfification ;  yet,  if  I  were  re. 
quired  to  feled  from  the  whole  mafs  of  Englifli  poetry,  the  moft  poetical  paragraph,  I  know  no{ 
what  1  could  prefer  to  an  exclamation  in  the  Mourning  Bride. 


Almtri*.    It  was  a  fancy'd  noife ;  for  all  is  hufh'd. 
Ltcwra.     It  bore  the  accent  of  a  human  voice. 


LI  jj 
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Almtria,   ft  was  thy  fear,  or  elfc  foipe  traofient  wind 

Whittling  thro'  hollows  of  this  vaulted  ifle. 

We'll  liftcn. 
Lamora.     Hark! 
Almtria.  '  No,  all  is  hufh'd,  and  ftill  as  death.— "Til  dreadful ! 

How  reverend  is  the  face  of  this  tall  pile, 

Whpfe  ancient  pillars  rear  their  marble  heads 

*To  bear  aloft  its  arch'd  and  ponderous  roof, 

By  its  own  weight  made  (ledJfaft  and  immoveable, 

Looking  tranquility !  It  (trikes  an  awe 

-  And  terror  on  my  aching  fight ;  the  tombs 
And  monumental  caves  of  death  look  cold, 
And  (hoot  a  chillnefs  to  my  trembling  heart. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  and  let  me  hear  thy  voice ; 
Nay,  quickly  fpeak  to  me,  and  let  me  hear 

-  Thy  voice-— my  own  affrights  me  with  its  echoes. 

He  who  reads  tnefe  lines  enjoyi,  for  a  moment,  the  powers  of  a  poet ;  he  feels  what  he  remeav 
hers  to  have  felt  before,  but  he  feels  it  with  great  increafe  of  feufibility;  he  recognises  a  familiar 
image,  but  meets  again  amplified  and  expanded,  cmbellifbed  with  beauty,  and  enlarged  with  nam 
jefty. 

This  tiflue  of  poetry,  from  which  he  fceras  to  have  hoped  a  lading  name,  ii  totally  neglected,  sod 
known  only  as  it  is  appended  to  his  plays.  < 

The  Birth  if  the  Mufe  is  a  miferable  fiction.  One  good  line  it  baa,-  which  was  borrowed  frea 
Dryden.  Of  his  irregular  poems,  that  to  Mrs.  Arabella  Hunt,  feemsto  be  the  beft.  His  O&f* 
St.  CtcWas  Dayt  however,  has  fome  lines  which  Pope  had  in  his  mind  wjien  be  wrote  his  own. 
His  Imtotimu  ef  Horace  are  feebly  paraphraftical;  and  the  additions  which  he  makes  are  of  little 
▼aloe.  Of  his  tranfiations,  The  Satire  of  Juvenal  was  written  very  early,  and  may  therefore  be  for- 
given, though  it  had  not  the  maflioeffl  and  vigour  of  the  original.  In  aU  his  verfions,  ftrength  and 
fprightlinefs  are  wanting :  his  Hymn  to  Venui%  from  Homer,  is  perhaps  the  beft.  His  lines  are 
weakened  with  expletive*,  and  his  rhymes  are  frequently  imperfect.  His  petty  poems  arc  feMoa 
worth  the  coft  of  criticifm.  Sometimes  the  thoughts  are  falfe,  and  fomctimea  common,  tn  hi 
verfes  on  i^ady  Get h in,  the  latter  part  is  an  imitation  of  Dryden*s  "  Ode  on  Mrs.  Kiltigrew  :**  Dork, 
that  has  been  fo  laviihly  flattered  by  Steele,  has  Indeed  fome  lively  ftansas ;  but  the  expreffion  might 
be  mended,  and  the  moft  fir  iking  part  of  the  character  had  been  already  mown  in  Lome  fir  Love* 
His  ArtofPUafmg  is  founded  on  a  vulgar,  but  perhaps  impracticable  principle,  and  the  ftuknefrot* 
the  fenfe  is  not  concealed  by  any  novelty  of  illustration  or  elegance  of  didion. 

While  comedy,  or  while  tragedy  is  regarded,  his  plays  are  likely  to  be  read ;  but  except  viae 
relates  to  the  ftagc,  I  know  not  that  he  has  ever  written  a  ftanza  that  is  fung,  or  a  couplet  that  n 
quoted.    The  general  character  of  his  Mifctllaniet  is,  that  they  (how  little  wit,  and  little  virtue. 

Yet  to  him  it  muft  he  con  ft  fled,  that  we  are  indebted  for  the  correction  of  a  national  error, 
and  for  the  cure  cf  our  Pindaric  raadnefs.  He  firft  taught  the  EngHfli  writers  that  Pindar's  ode* 
were  regular;  and  though  certainly  he  had  not  the  fire  requifite  for  the  higher  fpedes of  lyru 
poetry,  he  has  (hown  us  that  euthufiaim  has  its  rules,  and  that  in  mere  confufion  there  is  neither 
grace  nor  greatnefs." 
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TO  MR.  CONGREVE, 

ON   HIS    PLAYS   AMD   POEMS. 

ST  MRS.  ELIZABETH  TOILET  f. 

Oomgiiti  !  the  jufteft  glory  of  bur  age  ! 
The  whok  Men  and er  of  the  Engliih  flage  ! 
Thy  comic  mufc,  in  each  complete  defign, 
Does  manly  fenfe  and  fprightly  wit  combine. 
And  fiire  the  theatre  wis  meant  a  fchool, 
To  Wh  the  vicious,  and  expofe  the  fool; 
The  wilful  fool,  whofe  wit  is  always  (hqwn 
To  hit  another's  fault  and  mifs  his  own, 
Laughs  at  himfelf,  when  by  thy  (kill  expreft, 
And  always  in  his  neighbour  finds  the  jeft. 
A  fame  from  vulgar  characters  to  raife 
Is  every  poet's  labour,  and  his  praife ; 
They,  fearful,  coaft ;  while  you  forfeke  the  Ihore, 
And  undifcover'd  worl&s  of  wit  explore, 
Enrich  the  fcene  with  characters  unknown, 
There  plant  your  colonies,  and  fix  your  throne. 
Let  Maflcwell's  treacheries  and  Touchwood's"} 
rage,  I 

Let  rugged  Ben,  and  ForcfigbVs  timorous  age,  r 
And  HeartwelTs  fullen  paffion,  grace  the  ftage.  J 
■ 
i  Daugnter  of  George  ToUct,  Efq. 


Then  let  half  critics  veil  their  idle  fpite, 
For  he  knows  beft  to  rail,  who  wprft  can  write 
Let  jufter  fatire  now  employ  thy  pen, 
ToAax  the  vicious  on  the  world's  great  fcene; 
There  the  reformer's  praife  the  poet  (hares, 
And  boldly  laflies  whom  the  zealot  fpares. 

Ye  BritUh  fair !  could  your  bright  eyes  rcfufe 
A  pitying  tear  to  grace  his  tragic  inufe  ? 
Can  generous  Ofinyn  figh  beneath  his  chain, 
Or  the  diftrefs'd  Almeria  weep  in  vain  I 
A  kindly  pity  every  breaft  muft  move,. 
For  iojur'd  virtue,  or  .for  fuffering  love. 
The  nymphs  adorn  Paftora's  facred  tomb, 
And  mourn  the  l»v'd  Amynta'sfhort-liv'd  bloom/ 
The  learn'd  admire  the  poet,  when  he  flies 
To  trace  the  Theban  fwan  amid  the  ikies ; 
When  he  tranflates,  (kill  faithful  to  the  fenfe, 
He  copies  and  improves  each  excellence. 
Or  when  he  teaches  how  the  rich  and  great, 
And  all  but  dcathlcfs  wit,  muft  yield  to  rate ; 
Or  when  he  lings  the  courfer's  rapid  fpecd, 
Or  virtue's  loftier  pfaife,  and  nobjer  deed; 
Each  various  grace  embclljwes  his  fang. 
As  Horace  eafy,  and  as  Pindar  ftrong ; 
Pindar,  who  long  like  oracles  ador'd 
In  reverend  darknefs,  now  1 
Shall  (lamp  thy  current  wit, 
record. 


maar  ttrong ; 
cles  ador'd  Tf 

'  to  light  reftor'd, .      I 
it,  and  fcal  thy  fame's  r 
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"  —    ■  ■  Micuentur  atrss 
"  Carmine  curs." 


Hob, 


EPISTL* 

TO   TBX  KIOBT    HOWOURARLK 

CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX. 

To  you,  my  Lord,  my  mufc  her  tribute  paya 
Of  various  verfe,  to  various  rude  efiays; 
To  you  (he  firft  addrefs'd  her  early  voice, 
By  inclination  led,  and  fix'd  by  choice; 
To  ynu,  on  whofe  indulgence  (he  depend*, 
Her  few  collected  lays  (he  now  commends. 

By  no  one  meafure  bound,  her  nnmbers  range, 
And,  unrefolv'd  in  choice,  delight  in  change ; 
Her  Tongs  to  no  didingniiH'd  fame  afpire, 
For  now  the  tries  the  teed,  anon  attempts  the 

lyre: 
In  high  ParnaJTus  (he' no  birth* right  claims, 
.  Nor  drinks  deep  draughts  of  Heliconian  dreams : 
Yet  near  the  facred  mount  (he  loves  to  rove, 
Vifits  the  fpringsj  and  hovers  round  the  grove* 
She  knows  What  dangers  wait  too  bald  a  flight, 
And  fears  to  fall  from  an  fcarian  height : 
Tet  (he  admires  the  wing  that  faCely  (oars, 
At  diftance  follows,  and  its  track  adores. 
6he  knows  what  room,  what  force,  the  fwan 

requires, 
Whofe  tow'ring  head  above  the  clouds  afpires, 
And  knows  as  well,  it  is  your  lowed  praife, 
Such  heights  to  reach  with  equal  drengthand  cafe. 

O  had  your  genius  been  to  leifure  bow, 
And  not  more  bound  to  aid  us,  than  adorn ! 
Albion  in  verfe  with  ancient  Greece  had  vie'd, 
And  gain'd  alone  a  fame,  vthich,  there,  feven 

dates  divide. 
But  fuch,  cv*n  fuch  renown,  too  dear  had  cod, 
Had  we  the  patriot  in  the  poet  loft. 
A  true  poetic  date  we  had  dcplor'd, 
Had  not  your  minUlry  our  coin  reftor'd. 

But  dill,  my  lord,  though  your  exalted  name  * 
Stands  foremod  in  the  faired  lid  of  fame, 
Though  your  ambition  ends  in  public  good 
(A  virtue  lineal  to  jour  houfe  and  blood) :  i 


Tet  think  not  meanly  of  your  other  praife, 
Nor  flight  the  trophies  which  the  mufes  raife. 
How  oft  a  patriot's  bed  laid  fchemca  we  find 
By  party  croft'd,  or  fadion  nndermin'd ! 
If  he  faceted,  he  undergoes  this  lot,  v 
The  good  received,  the  giver  is  forgot. 
But  honours  which  from  verfe  their  Jburee  dcriw, 
Shall  both  fur  mount  detraction,  and  fvrvive  : 
And  pceti  have  unquedion'd  right  to  claim, 
U  not  the  grcatcd,  the  mod  lading  name. 

W.  COMGREVE* 


THE  MOURNING  MUSE  OF  ALEXI5. 

a  rASToaaL. 

Lemntimg  tU  dtaU  /  £(«***  Mmrj. 

"  Iniandum,  rcgina,  jubes  reoovare  dolorcm* 

Vus. 

ALEXIS,  MSNAI.CAS. 
MBMALCAS. 

Biholo,  Alciis,  fee  this  gloomy  (hade, 
Which  fecms  alone  for  forrow's  inciter  made; 
Where  uo  glad  beams  of  light  can  ever  play, 
But  night  iuccceding  night  excludes  the  day, 
Where  never  birds  with  harmony  repair, 
And  lightfotne  notes,  to  cheer  the  duflty  air : 
To  welcome  day,  or  bid  the  fun  fare  well, 
By  morning  lark,  or  evening  Philomel. 

No  violet  here,  nor  daify,  e'er  was  seen ;  I 

No  fweetly-budding  flower,  nor  fpringing  green :   ] 
For  fragrant  myrtle,  and  the  blulning  rofe, 
Here  baleful  yew  with  deadly  cypreis  grov/s. 
Here  then,  extended  on  this  wither'd  mefs, 
We'll  lie,  and  thou  (halt  fiog  of  Albion's  Us, 
Of  Albion's  Iofs,.  and  of  Padora's  death. 
Begin  thy  mournful  (ong,  and  raiff  thy  taat'< 
breath. 
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A  LEX!  I. 

Ah  woe  too  great !  Ah  theme  which  far  exceeds 
The  lowly  Jays  of  humble  (hepherds  reeds  I 

0  could  I  fing  in  verfe  of  equal  ft  rain 
With  the  Sicilian  bard,  or  Mantuan  Twain ; 
Or  melting  words  and  moving  numbers  choofe, 
Sweet  as  the  Britifh  Colin's  mourning  mule  ; 
Could  lf  like  him,  in  tuneful  grief  excel, 

And  mourn  like  Stella  for  her  Aftrofcl ; 
Then  might  (  raife  my  voice  (fecure  of  (kill), 
And  with  melodious  woe  the  valleys  fill ; 
The  liitening  echo  on  my  fong  (hould  wait, 
And  hollow  rocks  Paftora's  name  repeat  ; 
Each   whiffling  wild,   aod    murmuring    dream 

mould  tell. 
How  lov'd  the  iiv'd,  and  how  lamented  fell. 

MRNALCSS. 

Wert  thou  with  every  bay  and  laurel  crown'd, 
And  high  as  Pan  himfeif  in  fong  rcnown'd  ; 
Yet  would  not  all  thy  art  avail,  to  (how 
Verfe  worthy  of  her  name,  or  of  our  woe : 
But  fuch  true  pafiion  in  thy  face  appears, 
In  thy  pale  lips,  thick  Gghs,  andgulhing  tears; 
Such  tender  forrowin  thy  heart  I  read, 
As  (hall  fupply  all  (kill,  if  not  exceed. 
Then  leave  this  common  line  of  dumb  dtfirefi, 
Each  vulgar  grief  can  fighs  and  tears  exprels ; 
In  fweet  complaining  notes  thy  pafiion  vent, 
And  not  in  fighs,  but  words  explaining  fighs,  la- 
ment. 

anxis. 
Wild  be  my  words,  Mcnalcas,  wild  my  thought, 
Artlefs  as  nature'*  notes  in  birJs  untaught ; 
BoundleCs  my  verfe,  and  roving  be  my  (bains, 
Various  as  flowers  on  unfrequented  plains. 
And  thou,  Thalia,  darling  of  my  bread, 
By  whom  infpir'd,  I  fung  at  Comus'  feafl ; 
While  m  a  rinjp,  the  jolly  rural  throng 
Have  fit  and  fmii'd  to  hear  my  cheerful  fong : 
Begone,  with  all  thy  mirth  andfprightly  lays, 
My  pipe  no  longer  now  thy  power  obeys; 
Learn  to  lament,  my  mufe,  to  weep,  and  mourn, 
Thyfpringing  laurels  all  ro  cyprefr  turn; 
Wound  with  thy  dii'mal  cries  the  tender  air,  [hair ; 
And  beat  thy  fnowy  bread,  and  rend  thy  yellow 
Far  hence,  in  titrooft  wilds,  thy  dwelling  choofe, 
Begone, Thalia;  farrow  is  my  mufe. 

1  mourn  Pa  flora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
And  fable  cloud*  her  chalky  cliff*  adorn. 
No  more  ihefe  woods  {hull  with  her  fight  be 
blefs'd, 
Nor  with  her  feet,  thefe  flowery  plains  be  preft'd ; 
No  more  the  winds  (hall  with  her  treffes  play, 
And  from  her  balmy  breath  (leal  fweets  away ; 
No  more  thefe  rivers  cheerfully  (hall  pais, 
Pleak'd  to  reflect  the  beauties  of  her  face; 
While  on  their  banks  the  wondering  flocks  have 

flood, 
Greedy  of  fight,  and  negligent  of  food. 
No  more  the  nymphs  (ball  with  foft  tales  delight 
Her  ears,  no  more  with  dances  pleafe  her  fight : 
Nor  ever  more  (hall  f«  ain  make  fong  of  mirth, 

1  o  blefs  the  joyous  day  that  gave  her  birth ; 
Loft  is  that  day  which  had  from  her  its  light, 
■w  ever  ioit  with  her,  in  endiefs  night : 


In  endiefs  night  and  arms  of  deah  me  lies. 
Death  in  eternal  lhadeohas  (hut  Paftora's  eyes. 

Lament  ye  nymphs,  and  mourn  ye  wretched 
f Mr  aim ; 
Stray  all  ye  flocks,  an  J  defirt be  ye  plains  ; 
Sigh  all  ye  wind*,  and  weep  ye  cry  Hal  floods; 
F*dc  all  ye  flowers,  and  wither  all  ye  wood*. 
I  mourn  Paftora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliffs  adorn. 

Within  a  difm.il  grot,  which  damps  furround, 
j\ll  cold  (he  lies  upon   h'  unwhMcfomc  ground  j 
The  marble  weeps,  a:  d  with  a  filent  pace, 
Its  trickling  tears  diftil  upon  h<r  face. 
Falfely  ye  weep,  ye  ree'es,  and  falfely  moutn; 
F  r  never  will  you  let  the  nymph  return  ! 
With  a  feign'd  grief  the  faith lefs  tomb  relents, 
And  like  the  crocodile  its  prey  laments. 

O  (he  was  heavenly  fair,  in  face  and  mind  1 
Never  in  narure  were  fuch  beauties  ioiu'd: 
Without,  all  Aiming;  and  within,  all  white; 
Pure  to  the  fenfe,  and  pleafing  to  the  fighc; 
Like  fomc  rare  flower,  whofe  leaves  all  colours 

yield, 
And  opening  is  with  faceted  odours  fill'd. 
As  lofty  pines  o'ertop  the  lowly  reed, 
So  did  her  graceful  height  all  nymphs  exceed  ; 
To  which  excelling  height,  (he  bore  a  mind 
Humble,  as  ofiers  bending  to  the  wind. 
Thus  excellent  (he  was  -     - 
Ah  wretched  f-te  !  (he  was,  but  is  no  more  : 
Help  me,  ye  hilU  acd  valleys,  to  deplore. 

I  mourn  Paftora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn. 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliffs  adorn. 

From  that  bled  earth,  on  which  her  body  lies. 
May    blooming    flowers    with  fragrant   fweets 

arife. 
Let  Myrrha  weeping  aromstic  gum, 
And  ever-  liviug  laurel,  (hade  her  tomb. 
Thither  let  all  th*  induftrious  bees  repair, 
Unlade  their  thighs  and  leave  their  honey  there  : 
Thither  let  fairies  with  their  train  refort, 
Neglect  their  revels  and  their  midnight  fport; 
There  in  unufual  waitings  wafte  the  night. 
And  watch  her  by  the  fiery  glow-worm's  light. 

There  may  no  difmal  yew  nor  cyprefs  grow, 
Nor  holly-bu(h,  nor  bitter  alder's  hough; 
Let  each  unlucky  bird  far  build  his  ncft, 
And  diflant  dens  receive  each  howling  bead  ; 
Let  wolves  be  g«ne,  be  ravens  put  to  flight, 
With  hooting  owl*,  and  bats  that  hate  the  light. 

But  let  the  ft&hiog  doves  that  forrows  bring, 
And  nightingales  in  fweet  complainings  fing ; 
Let  fwans  from  their  for&km  rivers  fly. 
And,  firkening  at  her  tomb,  make  halte  to  die, 
That  they  may  help  to  fing  her  elegy. 
Let  Echo  too,  in  mimic  moan  deplore, 
And  cry  with  me,  **  Paftora  is  no  more  !*' 

1  mourn  Paftora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliffs  adorn. 

And  fee  the  heavens  to  weep  in  dew  prepare, 
And  heavy  mifts  obfeure  the  burden'd  air* 
A  fadden  damp  o'er  all  the  plain  is  fpread, 
Each  lily  folds  it*  leaves  and  hangs  its  head: 
On  every  tree  the  bloiTpms  turn  to  tears, 
And  every  b-ugh  a  wesping  moifture  tears, 
L  1  iA'i 
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Their  wings  the  f^rhcr'd  airy  pcple  droop, 
And  flocks  ben:aih  their  dewy  fleeces  ftoop. 

The  rocks  a_e  cle't,  and  new-defc<  nding  rills 
Furrow  the  b^ows  of  all  th'  impending  hill*  : 
The  water-gods  to  floods  their  rivulets  turn, 
And  each,  with  ftrcaming  eyes,  fupplics  his  want- 
ing urn.  [grove, 
The  fawns  forfake  the  woods,  the  nymphs  the 
And  round  the  plain  in  fad  detraction  rove ; 
In  prickly  brakes  their  tender  limbs  they  tear, 
And  leave  on  thorns  their  lock*  of  golden  hair. 
■    With  their  fliarp  nails,  themfelvcs  the  fatyrs 

wound, 
And   tug  their    fhaggy  beards,    and   bite  with 
grief  the  ground. 
Lo  Pan  him  ft  If  beneath  a  blafted  oak 
Dejedted  lies,  his  pipe  in  pieces  broke. 
S(e  Pales  weeping  too,  in  wild  defpair, 
And  to  the  piercing  winds  her  bofom  bare. 

And  fee  yon  fading  myrtle,  where  appears 
The  queen  of  love,  all  bath'd  in  flowing  tears; 
Sec   how  (he  wrings  her  hands,  and  beats  her 

breaft, 
And  tear*;  her  ufclefs  girdle  from  her  waift  : 
Hear  the  fad  mirniurs  of  her  fighing  doves, 
For  grief  they  ugh,  forgetful  of  their  loves. 

Lo,  Love  himfelf,  with  heavy  woe*  oppreft ! 
F'!e  how  his  forrows  fwell  hio  tender  breaft  ; 
His  bow  he  breaks,  and  wide  his  arrows  fling*, 
And  fqfds  his  little  arms,  and  hangs  his  drooping 

wings ; 
Then  lays  his  limbs  upon  the  dylnjr  grafs, 
And  all  with  tear*  bedews  his  beauteous  face, 
With  tears,  which  from  his  folded  lidsarife, 
"And  even  Love  himfelf  has  weeping  eyes. 
All  nature  mourn*;   the  floods  and  rocks  deplore, 
And  cry  with  me,  "  Paftora  is  no  more  !" 

I  mourn  Paflora  dead  •  let  Albion  mourn, 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliffs  adorn. 
The  rocks  can  melt,  and  air  in  null*  can  mourn, 
And  floods  can  weep,  and  wi.iite  to  fighs  can  turn  * 
The  birds,  in  fongs,  their  forrows  can  difclofc, 
And  nymphs  and  fwain«,  in  words,  can  tell  their 

woes. 
But,  oh  !  behold  that  deep  and  wild  dtfwair, 
Whicii  neither  winds  can  (how,  nor  floods,  nor  air. 
See  the  great  fhepherd,  chief  of  all  the  fwains, 
Lord  of  thefe  wood*,  and  wide  extended  plain*, 
£J:rctch'd  on  the  ground,  and   clofe  to  earth  his 

face, 
Scalding  with  tears  th*  already-faded  graft; 
To  the  cold  clay  h«  join«  his  throbbing  bieafr, 
No  more  within  Pairora's  an.,s  to  reft  ! 
No  m<  re  !  for  thofc  once  foft  and  circling  arms 
Themfelvc*  are  clay,  and  cold  arc  all  her  ch arms ; 
Cold  are  thole  lips,  \0hich  he  no  more  muft  kifs, 
And  cold  that  bofom,  once  all  downy  blifs: 
On  whofc  foft  pillows,  Jull'd  in  fwtct  delights, 
He  us'd  in  balmy  fleep  to  lofe  the  nights. 

Ah !  where  is  all  that  love  and  fondnefs  fled  ? 
Ah  :  where  is  all  that  tender  fwer'r.dr  laid  ? 
To  duft  rr.uft  all  that  heaven  of  beauty  come! 
And  muft  Paftora  moulder  in  the  tomb  ! 
Ah,  death     more  fierce  and  unrelenting  far, 
Than  wildeft  wolves  or  lavage  tig.™  arc  ; 


With  lambs  and  fheep  their  hungers  are  appeat'd 
Bat  ravenous  death  the  (hepherdefs  hasfeiz'd. 
I  mourn  Paftora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
And  fable  el  uds  her  chalky  cliffs  adurn. 

"  But  fee,  Mcnalcat,  where  a  fudden  light, 
u  With  wonder  (lops  my  fong,  and  ftriket  my 

«  figlt « 
"  And  where  Paftora- lies,  it  fpreads around, 
"  Sliowing  all  radiant  bright  the  facred  ground. 
"  While  it  »m  her  tomb,  behold,  a  flame  afcendi 
•*  Of  whireft  fire,  whofe  flight  to  heaven  extends! 
"  On  flaking  wings  it  mounts,  and  quick  a*  fight 
"  Cuts  through  the  yielding  air  with  rays  of  light} 
"  Till  the  blue  firmament  at  laft  it  gains, 
'*  And,  fixing  there,  a  glorious  flar  remains:" 

Faireft  it  (bines  of  all  that  light  the  Ikies, 
As  once  on  earth  were  fees  Paftora't  eyes. 


TO  THE  KING, 

ON    THE    TARING  Or    NAH01. 

Irregular  Ode. 

"  Bnefenti  tibi  maturo*  largimur  hooores : 
"  Nil  oriturum  alias,  ml  on  urn  tale  fatcotea." 
Hor.  ad  Aoguflum. 


Or  arms  snd  war  my  mufe  afpjres  to  fing, 
And  ftrike  the  lyre  upon  an  untiy'd  firing: 
Ntw  fire  informs  my  foul,  urifelt  before; 
And,  on  new  wings,  to  heights  unknown  1  fear. 
O  power  unfeen !  by  whofe  refiftlefs  force 
CompeiTd,  1  take  this  flight,  direct  my  courfe; 
For  fancy  wild  and  patlilefs  ways  will  choofe, 
Which  judgment  rarely,  <tr  with  pain,  purfaes: 
Say,   facred  nymph,   whence  this  great  change 

proceeds, 
Why  fcorns  the  lowly  fwain  his  oaten  reeds; 
Daring  aloud  to  ftrike  the  founding  lyre, 

And  fing  her.ic  deeds; 
NcgL&ing  flames  of  love,  for  martial  fire  I 
n. 
WilKam,  alone,  my  feeble  voice  can  raifc; 
What  voice  fo  weak,  that  cannot  finghi*praift) 
The  liftcmng  world  eachwhifper  will  befriend! 
That  breathes  his  name,  and  every  ear  attend. 
The  hovering  wind*  on  downy  wings  (ball  wait 
around,  [hw& 

And  carch,  and  waft  to  foreign  lands,  the  fifty 
Ev'n  I  will  in  hi«  praife  be  heard ; 
For  by  his  name  my  verfe  (hail  be  preferrU 
Borne  like  a  I  irk  upon  this  eagle's  wing, 
High  as  the  fpheres,  I  will  his  triumph  flog: 
High  a«  the  he.:  i  of  Fame ;  Fame  whofe  «tl»i 
fize  [fr*»: 

From  tlie  deep  vale  extends  np  to  the  vaulted 
A  thoufand  talking  tongues  the  monfter  bears, 
A  thoufand  waking  eyet  and  ever-^pen.  ear* ; 
Hourlv  (he  ftalks  with  huge  gigantic  pate, 
Mcafnrmg   the   globe,  like  time,  with  conftaftt 
race  : 
Yet  (bail  (he  ftay,  and  bend  to  WilliamUpmf^ 
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)f  him  her  thoufatid  ears  fltali  hear  triumphant 

.  lays,  [fhall  gaze. 

}f  him  her  tongue  (hall  talk,   on  him  her  eyes 

in. 
But  lo,  a  change,  aftonHhing  my  eyes ! 
And  all  around, 'behold,  new  objects  rife  ' 

What  forms  are  thefc  I  fee  ?  and  whence  ? 
Being*  fubftantial !  or  does  air  condenfe, 
o  dorhe  m  vifionary  fhape  my  varions  thought? 

Are  thefe  by  fancy  wrought  i 
Can  ftrong  ideas  ftrike  fo  deep  the  fenfe  i 
0  facred  poefy  !  O  boutidlefs  power  ! 
(That  wonders  daft  thou  trace;  what  hidden  worlds 
explore !  [flcy, 

Through  feas,  earth,  air,  and  the  wide-circling 
fhzt  it  not  fought  and  feen  by  thy  all-piercing  eye ! 

IV. 

Vasnow,  when  flowery  lawn*  the  profpeA  made, 
fid  flowing  brooks  beneath  a  foreft's  (hade ; 
lowing  heifer,  lovelieft  of  the  herd, 
ood  feeding  by ;  while  two  fierce  bulls  prepar'd 
heir  armed  heads  for  fight ;  -by  fate  of  war  to 

prove 
The  viclor  worthy  of  the  fair-one's  love. 
Unthongfct  prcfage  of  what  met  next  my  view ! 

For  foon  the  fhady  fcene  withdrew  : 
And  now,  for  woods,  and  fields,  'and  fpringing 

flower*, 
hold  s  town  arife,bulwark'd  with  walls,  and  lofty 

towers ! 
Two  rival  armies  all  the  plain  o'erfpread, 
eh  in  battalia  rang'd,  and  ihining  arms  array'd ; 
With  eager  eyes  beholding  both  from  far 
Namnr,  the  prize  and  millrcfe  of  the  war. 

v. 
Now,  thirft  of  conque  *,  and  immortal  fame, 
Does  every  chief  and  foldier's  heart  inflame. 
Defenfive  arms  the  Gallic  forces  bear, 
While  hardy  Briton*  for  the  ftorm  prepare  ! 
Pur  fortune  had,  with  partial  hand,  before 

Rcfign'd  the  rule  to  Gallia's  power, 
jjhon  a  rock  the  mighty  fortrefs  Hands, 
Founded  by  fate,  and  wrought  by  nature's  hands, 
vondious  talk  it  is  th*  afcent  to  gain, 
Through  craggy  cliffs,  that  ftrike  the  fight  with 

pain, 
Ud  n«d  impending  terrors  o'er  the  plain. 
Art,  what  dangers'  men  can  add,  by  force  or 

fkill 
And  great  is-numan  force  and  wit  in  ill), 
'  jotn'd;  on  every  fide  wide-gaping  engines  wait, 
ferning  wich  fire,  and  big  with  certain  fate ; 
Leady  to  hurl  deitru&ion  from  above, 
a  dreadful  roar,  mocking  the  wrath  of  Jove, 
is  fearfut  does  the  face  of  adverfe  power  ap- 
pear; 
hR  Briti£h  forces  are  unus'd  to  fear ; 
wgh  thus  oppWd  they  might,  if  William  were 

not  there. 

VI. 

hark,  the  voice  of  war !  behold  the  ftorm  be- 

gin! 
fbe  trumpet's  clangor  fpeaks  in  loud  alarms, 

Mingling  (brill  note*,  with  dreadful  din 
)f  cannons  burft,  and  rattling  clalh  of  arms. 
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Clamours  from  earth  to  heaven,  from  heaven  to 
earth  rebound, 
Diftindion  in  promifcuous  noife  is  drown'd. 
^And  echo  loft  in  one  continued  found. 
Torrents  of  fire  from  brazen  mouths  are  fent, 
Fotiow'd  by  peals,  as  if  each  pole  were  rent: 
Snch  flames  the  gulf  of  Tartarus  difgorgt 
So  vaulted  JEtna  roars  from  Vulcan's  forge- 
Such  were  the  peals  from  thence,  fuch  the  vail 
blaze  that  broke, 
Reddening  with  horrid  gloom  the  dufky  fmoke 
When  the  huge  Cyclops  did  with  moulding  thunder 

fweat, 
And  maffive  boks  on  repercuffive  anvils  beat, 

VII. 

Amidft  this  rage,  behold,  where  William  ftands. 
Undaunted,  undifmay'd! 
With  face  ferene,  difpenfing  dread  command-.; 
Which,  heard  with  awe,  are  with  delight  obey'd. 
A  thoufand  fiery  deaths  around  him  fly  • 
And  burning  balls  hifs  harmlefs  by :  ' 
For  ev'ry  fire  his  facred  head  muft  fparc, 
Nor  dares  the  lightning  touch  the  laurels  there. 

VIII. 

Now  many  a  wounded  Briton  feels  the  rage 
Of  miilive  fires  that  fefter  in  each  limb. 
Which  dire  revenge  alone  has  power  t'affua*e  • 
Revenge  makes  danger  dreadlefs  feem.  * 

And  now,  with  defperate  force,  and  frefli  at- 
tack, 

Through  obvious  deaths,  rcfiftlefs  way  thev 
make;  '        * 

Raifing  high  piles  of  earth,  and  heap  on  heap  they 
lay, 
And  then  afcend ;  rcfembling  thus  (as  far 
As  race  of  men  inferior  may) 
The  fam'd  gigantic  war, 
When  thofe  tall  fons  of  earth  did  heaven  afpire  • 
<  A  biave,  but  impious  fire  !) 
Uprooting  hills,  with  moil  ftupendous  hale 
To  form  the  high  and  dreadful  fcale.  ' 

The  gods,  with  horror  and  amazc.look'd  down. 
Bcholcing  rocks  from  their  firm  bafis  rent ; 
Mountain  on  mountain  thrown,       [merit ' 
With  threatening  hurl,  that  ihook  th'  aerial  firma- 
Th*  attempt  did  fear  in  heaven  create ; 
Even  J  >ve  defpondiog  fate, 
Till  Mars,  with  all  his  force  collected,  ftood, 
And  p.»ur*d  whole  war  on  the  rebellious  brood  • 
Who,  tumbling  headlong  from  th'  empyreal  Ikies, ' 
O  erwhelm'd  thofe  hills,  by  which  they  thought 
to  rife.  • 

Mars  on  the  gods  did  then  his  aid  beftow, 
And  now  in  godlike  William  norma  with  equal 
force  below. 

IX. 

Still  they  proceed,  with  firm  unfhaken  pace, 
And  hardy  breads  oppos*d  to  danger's  face. 
With  daring  feet,  on  fpringing  mines  they  tread 
Of  fecret  fulphur,  in  dire  ambufli  laid. 

Still  they  proceed;  though  all  beneath,  the  labour, 
ing  earth 
Trembles  to  give  the  dread  irruptions  birth. 

Through  this,  through  more,  through  all  they  gov  - 
Mounting  at  laft  amidlt  the  var^uiuVd  foe.         # 
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See  bow  they  climb,  and  fcale  the  fteepy  walls ! 
See*  how  the  Britons  rife !  fee  the  retiring  Gauls ! 
Now  from  the  fort,  behold,  the  yielding  flag  is 

And  William's  banner  on  the  breach  difplay'd. 
x. 
Hark,  the  triumphant  (houts  from  every  voice ! 

The  fkieswith  acclamations  ring  I 
Hark,  how  around,  the  hills  rejoice, 
And  rock*  reflcaed  Ios  fin* ! 
Hautboys  and  fifes  and  trumpets  join  d 

Heroic  harmony  prepare, 
And  charm  to  filencc  every  wind, 

And  glad  the  late-tormented  air. 
Jar  is  the  found  of  martiaj  mufic  fpread, 
Echoing  through  all  the  Gallic  hoft, 
Whofe  numerous  troops  the  dreadful  ftorm  fur- 

But  they,  with  wonder  or  wi:h  awe  dilmay'd, 
Unmov'd  beheld  the  fortrefs  loft. 
William,  their  numerous  troops  with  terror  fill'd, 

Such  wondrous  charms  can  godlike  valour  fhow ! 

Not  the  wing'd  Perfeus,  with  petrific  (Weld 
Of  Gorgon's  head,  to  mote  amazement  charm  d  his 

f°«»  ,  . , 

Nor,  when  on  fearing  horfe  he  flew,  to  aid 
And  frve  from  monfter's  rage  the  beauteous 
maid; 
Or  more  heroic  was  the  deed  ; 
Or  (he  to  furcr  chains  decreed, 
Than  was  Namur,  till  now  by  William  freed. 

XI. 

Defcend,  my  mufe,  from  thy  too-daring  height, 
DefccnS  to  earth,  and  eafe  thy  wide-ftretch'd 
wing ; 
JFor  weary  art  thou  grown  of  this  unwonted  flight, 
And  doft  with  pain  of  triumphs  fing. 
More  fit  for  thee,  refume  thy  rural  reeds; 
For  War  let  more  harmonious  harps  be  ftrung : 
Sing  thou  of  love,  and  leave  great  William's 
deeds  [fun8 

To  him  who  fung  the  Boyne;  or  him  to  whom  he 


THE  BIRTH  OF  THE  MUSB. 

TO  THE  RIGMT  HOMOUKA»L* 

CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX. 
«  Dignua  lauk  vhrvm  mufa  vetat  wsri.— Hon. 

Descenu,  celeftial  mufe!  thy  fon  infpire 

Of  thee  to  fing ;  infufe  thy  holy  fire. 

Bclov'd  of  gods  and  roen.thyfelf  difclofc; 

Say,  from  what  fource  thy  heavenly  power  arofe, 

Which,  from  uonumber'd  years  delivering  down  ^ 

The  deeds  of  heroes  deathlefs  in  renown,  V 

Extends  their  life  and  fame  to  ages  yet  unknown.  J 

Time  and  the  mufe  fet  forth  with  equal  pace ; 

At  once  the  rivals  flatted  to  the  race  : 

And  both  at  once  the  deftin'd  courfe  fhall  end, 

Or  both  to  all  eternity  contend. 

One  to  prefcrvc  what  t'other  cannot  fare, 

And  refcue  virtue  rifing  from  the  grave* 


To  thee,  O  Montague,  theft  ftraia*  are  fuog, 
For  thee  my  voice  is  tun'd,  and  fpcabng  lyre  i 

ftrung; 
For  every  grace  of  every  Wife  is  thine ;  1 

In  thee  their  various  fires  united  (bine,  > 

Darling  of  Phcebus  and  the  tuneful  Nine !        J 
To  thee  alone  I  dare  my  fong  commend,  1 

Whofe  nature  can  forgive,  and  power  defend,    > 
And  fhow  by  turns  the  patron  and  the  friend.  J 
Begin,  my  mufe,  from  Jove  derive  thy  foog, 
Thy  fong  of  right  does  firft  to  Jove  belong. 
For  thou  thyfelf  art  of  celeftial  feed, 
Nor  dare  a  fire  inferior  boaft  the  breed. 
When  firft  the  frame  of  this  vaft  ball  was  nude, 
And  Jove  with  joy  the  finiuYd  work  fumy'd; 
Viciffitude  of  things,  of  men  and  dates, 
Their  rife  and  fall,  were  deftin'd  by  the  fares. 
Then  time  had  firft  a  name  \  by  firm  decree 
Appointed  lord  of  all  futurity, 
Within  whofe  ample  bofom  fates  repofe 
Caufes  of  things,  and  fccret  feeds  enclnfe, 
Which,  ripening  there,  (ball  one  day  gain  a  bint, 
And  force  a  paflage  through  the  teeming  earth. 
To  him  they  give  to  rale  the  fpacioos  light, 
And  bound  the  yet  imparted  day  and  night ; 
To  wing  the  hours  that  whirl  the  rolling  fpsere, 
To  fhift  the  feafons,  and  conduct  the  year, 
Duration  of  dominion  and  of  power 
To  him  prescribe,  and  fix  each  fated  hour. 
This  mighty  rule  to  time  the  fates  ordain, 
But  yet  to  hard  conditions  bind  his  reign  \ 
For  every  beauteous  birth  he  brings  to  tight, 
(  How  good  foe*er  and  grateful  in  bis  fight,) 
He  muft  again  to  native  earth  reftore, 
And  all  his  race  with  iron  teeth  devour. 
Nor  good  nor  great  (hall  fcape  hi*  hungry  mar, 
But  bleeding  nature  prove  the  rigid  law. 

Not  yet  the  loofen'd  earth  akft  was  (king, 
Or  pois'd  amid  the  flues  in  balance  hung; 
Nor  yet  did  golden  fires  the  fun  adorn. 
Or  borrow'd  luftre  filver  Cynthia's  horn ; 
Nor  yet  had  time  commiffion.  to  begin, 
Or  fate  the  many  twilled  web  to  fyin ; 
When  all  the  heavenly  hoft  afiembled  cams 
To  view  the  world  yet  retting  on  its  frame; 
Eager  they  prefs%  to  fee  the  fire  difmtfs 
And  roll  the  globe  along  the  vaft  abyfs. 

When  deep  revolving  thoughts  the  god  rettHi 
Which  for  a  fpace  fufpend  the  promis'd  fceoei 
Once  more  his  eyes  on  time  iotcntive  look* 
Again  infpedfc  fate's  univerfal  book : 
Abroad  the  wondrous  volume  he  duplays, 
And  prefent  views  the  deeds  of  future  days. 

A  beauteous  fcene  adorns  the  foremoft  par*. 
Where  nature's  bloom  prefents  the  golden  age* 
The  golden  leaf  to  filver  foon  refigos, 
And  fair  the  fhect,  but  yet  more  faintly,  feint** 
Of  bafer  brafs,  the  next  denotes  the  times ; 
An  impious  page,  deform'd  with  deadly  crime*. 
The  fourth  yet  wears  a  worfe  and  browner  face* 
And  adds  to  gloomy  days  an  iron  race. 

He  tur,Ds  the  book,  and  every  age  reviews, 
Then  all  the  kingly  line  his  eye  purine* : 
The  fit  ft  of  men,  and  lords  of  earth  4>llga  a, 
Who  uxder  him  flwuldf  ove/n  human-kM 
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•3f  future  heroes,  there,  the  fifti  he  reads* 
tafearch  of  glory  spent,  and  godlike  deeds; 
Who  empires  found,  add  goodly  cities  build, 
'  And  lavage  men  compel  to  leave  the  field. 

All  this  he  taw,  and  sil  he  low  approv'd ; 
When  lo !  but  thence  a  narrow  fpace  remov'd, 
And  hungry  timo  has  all  the  fane  defae'd, 
The  kings  deftroy'd,  and  laid  the  kingdoms  wade : 
Together  all  in  common  wins  lie, 
And  but  anon,  and  ev'n  the  ruins  die. 
Th*  Almighty,  ioty  touch'd,  oompaffion  found, 
To  fee  great  a&ions  in  oblivion  drown'd ; . 
And  forward  feaich'd  the  roll,  to  find  if  fate 
Had  no  referve  to  fpare  the  good  and  great. 
Bright  in  his  *iew.  the  Trojan  heroes  wine, 
And  llian  ftru&ures  rais'd  by  hands  divine ; 
But  Ilium  foon  in  native  dull  is  laid. 
And  all  her  boa&ed  pile  a  ruin  made  I 
Nor  great  JEneas  can  her  fall  withftand, 
But  lies,  to  lave  his  gods,  to  foreign  land. 
The  Roman  race  fueceed  the  Dardan  date, 
And  firft,  and  fecond  Cssfar,  godlike  great. 
Still  on  to  after  days  his  eyes  defrend, 
And  rifing  heroes  dill  the  (earch  attend. 
Proceeding  thus,  he  many  empires -pafs'd; 
When  fair  Britannia  fix'd  his  fight  at  lad. 

Above  the  waves  me  lifts  her  filver  Mead, 
And  looks  a  Venos  born  from  Ocean's  bed. 
For  rolling  year*,  her  happy  fortunes  finite, 
And  fates  propitious  bleft  the  beauteous  tfle ; 
To  worlds  remote  (he  wide  extends  her  reign, 
And  wields  die  trident  of  the  ft  or  my  main.  * 
Thus  on  the  bale  of  empire  firm  (he  ftands, 
While  bright  Eliza  rules  the  willing  lands. 

But  foon  a  lowering  fley  comes  orf  apace, 
And  fate  revers'd  (hows  an  ill-omen'd  fate. 
The  void  of  heaven  a  gloomy  horror  fills, 
And  cloudy  veils  involve  her  filming  hilts ; 
Of  greatnels  pafs'd  no  footfieps  file  retains, 
Sunk  in  a  feries  of  inglorious  reigns. 
She  feels  the  charfge,  and  deep  regrets  4he  (name 
Of  honours  loft,  and  her  dimimih'd  name : 
Confcious,  (he  feeks  from  day  to  (hrowd  her  head, 
And  glad  would  (brink  beneath  ber  oozy  bed. 
Thus  far,*  the  facred  leaves  Britannia's  woes 
In  (hady  draughts  and  dufky  lines  difclofe. 
Th*  enfuing  fcene  revolves  a  martial  age, 
And  ardent  colours  gild  the  glowing  page. 

Behold  1  of  radiant  light  an  orb  arife, 
Which,  kindling  day,  rcdoree  the  darkenM  (kies: 
And  fee  !  on  feas  the  beamy  ball  descends, 
And  now  its  courfe  to  fair  Britannia  bends: 
Along  the  foamy  main  the  billow*  bear 
The  iostiag  fire,  and  waft  the  finning  fphore. 
Hail,  happy  omen !  Hail,  aofpkioui  fight  1 
Thou  glorious  guide  to  yet  a  greater  light 
For  fee  a  prince,  whom  datzling  arms  array, 
Purfuing  clofely,  plows  the  watery  way, 
Tracing  the  glory  through  the  flaming  fea, 

Britannia,  rife  j  awake,  O  faired  ifle, 
From  iron  Beep;  again  thy  fortunes  fmile. 
Once  more  look  up,  the  mighty  man  behold, 
Whofe  reign  renews  the  former  age  of  gold. 
The  fates  at  length  the  bltftful  web  have  fpun, 
And  bid  it  round  in  endlcls  circles  run. 


gm. 
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Again  (kali  didast  lands  eonfeis  thy  fway, 

Again  the  watery  world  thy  rule  obey ; 

Again  thy  martial  Cans  fhall  third  for  fame* 

And  win  in  foreign  fields  a  deathiefs  name; 

For  William's  genius  every  foul  infpires, 

And  warms  the  frosen  youth  with  warlike  fire* 

Already,  fee,  the  hoftile  troops  retreat, 

And  frcm  ibrewarn'd  of  their  impending  fate* 

Already  routed  foes  his  fury  feel, 

And  fly  the  force  of  his  unerring  Heel. 

The  haughty  Oaul,  who  well,  till  now,  might  boafl 

A  matchleis  fword  and  unrefifled  hod, 

At  his  forefeen  approach  the  field  forfakesf 

His  cities  tremble,  and  bis  empire  (bakes. 

His  towering  enfignslong  had  aw'd  the  plain. 

And  fleets  audacioufly  ufurp'd  the  main; 

A  gathering  dorm  he  feem'd,  which  from  afar 

Teem'd  with  a  deluge  of  definitive  war, 

Till  William's  Wronger  genius  fuar'd  above, 

And  down  the  (kies  the  daring  temped  drove* 

So  from  ihe  radiant  fun  retires  the  night, 

And  weftern  clouds  (hot  through  with  orient  light. 

So  when  th'  afiumiog  god,  whom  dorms  obey. 

To  all  the  warring  winds  at  once  gives  way, 

The  frantic  brethren  ravage  all  around, 

And  rocks,  and  woods,  and  (bores,  their  rage 

refound ; 
Incumbent  o'er  the  main,  at  length  they  fwecp 
The  liquid  plains,  and  rai£s  the  peaceful  deep. 
But  when  fuperior  Neptune  leaves  hit  bed, 
His  trident  (hakes,  and  (hows  his  awful  head ; 
The  madding  winds  are  huih'd,  the  tempeds  ccafc* 
And  every  rolling  furge  refidea  in  peace. 

And  now  the  (acred  leaf  a  landfiup  wears, 
Where  heaven  ferene,  and  air  unmov'd,  appears* 
The  ro(c  and  lily  paint  the  verdant  plains, 
And  palm  and  olive  (hade  the  Sylvan  fcenes. 
The  peaceful  Thames  beneath  his  banks  abides, 
And  foft,  and  dill,  the  filver  furface  glides* 
The  Zephyrs  fan  the  fields,  the  whifpering  brcese 
With  fragrant  breath  remurmurs  through  the  trees. 
The  warbling  birds,  applauding  newborn  light, 
In  wanton  meafures  wing  their  airy  flight,   . 
Above  the  floods  the  finny  race  repair, 
And  bound  aloft,  and  baft  in  upper  air ; 
They  gild  their  fcaly  backs  in  Phoebus'  T 
And  fcotn  to  flcim  the  level  of  the  dreams. 
Whole  nature  wears  a  gay  and  joyous  face, 
And  blooms  and  ripens  with  the  fruits  of  peace* 

No  more  the  labouring  hind  regrets  his  toil, 
But  cheerfully  manures  the  grateful  foil ; 
Secure  the  glebe  a  plenteous  crop  will  yield, 
And  golden  Ceres  grace  the  waving  field. 
Th'  adventurous  man,  whodurd  the  deep  explore, 
Oppofe  the  winds,  and  tempt  the  (helfy  (here, 
Beneath  his  roof  now  tades  unbroken  re(k9 
Enough  with  native  wealth  and  plenty  bled. 

No  more  the  forward  youth  purfues  alarms, 
Nor  leaves  the  (acred  arts  for  dubborn  arms* 
No  more  the  mothers  from  their  hopes  are  torn. 
Nor  weeping  maids  the  protnia'd  lover  mourn. 
No  more  the  widows'  (bricks,  and  orphaus'  cries, 
Torment  the  patient  air,  and  pierce  the  ikies ; 
But  peaceful  joys  the  profperou*  times  afford, 
And  banifh'd  virtue  is  again  rcdor'd* 
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And  he  whofe  arms  alone  fuftain'd  the  toil, 
And  propp'd  the  nodding  frame  of  Britain's  iflc ; 
By  whofe  illoftrious  deeds,  her  leaders  fir'd, 
Have  honours  loft  retriev'd,  and  new  acquir'd, 
With  equal  fway  will  yiitue's  laws  maintain, 
And  good,  as  great,  in  awful  peace  (hall  reign ; 
Tor  his  example  ftill  the  rule  (hall  give, 
And  thole  $  taught  to  conquer,  teach  to  lire. 
Proceeding  on,  the  father  ftill  unfolds 
.  Succeeding  leaves,  and  brighter  ftill  beholds; 
!The  lateft  fcen  the  faireft  feems  to  fhine, 
Yet  fudden  does  to  one  more  fair  refign* 
^Th*  Eternal  paus'd— - 
Nor  would  Britannia's  fate  beyond  explore ; 
Enough  he  faw  befides  the  coming  ftore. 
Enough  the  hero  had  already  done, 
And  round  the  wide  extent  of  glory  run : 
Nor  further  now  the  fhining  path  purfues, 
But  like  the  fun  the  fame  bright  race  renews. 

And  (hall  remorfelefs  fates  on  htm  have  power ! 
Or  time  unequally  fuch  worth  devour ! 
STben,  wherefore  (hall  the  brave  for  fame  conteft  ? 
Why'  is  this  man  diftinguhVd  from  the  reft  ? 
'Whofe  ibaring  genius  now  fublime  afpires, 
And  deathlefs  fame  the  due  reward  requires. 
Approving  heaven  th'  exalted  virtue  views, 
Nor  can  the  claim  which  it  approves  refufe. 
The  great  Creator  foon  the  grant  rcfolves, 
And  in  his  mighty  mind  the  means  revolves. 
He  thought ;  nor  doubted  once  again  to  choofe, 
But  fpake  the  word,  and  made  th*  immortal  mule. 
,Ne*er  did  his  power  produce  fo  bright  a  child, 
On  whofe  creation  infant  nature  fnuTd. 
Pcrfcd  at  firft,  a  finifh'd  form  (he  wears, 
And  youth  perpetual  in  her  face  appear* 
Th*  aflembled  gods,  who  long  expc&ing  ftaid,    *! 
With  new  delight  gaze  on  the  lovely  maid,        f 
And  think  the  wi(h'd-for  world  was  well  de-f 
lay'd.  J 

Nor  did  the  fire  himfelf  his  joy  difguife, 
But  ftedfaft  view'd,  and  fix'd,  and  fed  his  eyes : 
latent  a  fpace,  at  length  he  filence  broke, 
And  thus  the  god  the  heavenly  fair  befpoke: 
"  To  thee,  immortal  maid,  from  this  blefs'd 
««  hour, 
M  O'er  time  and  fame,  1  give  unbounded  power. 
"  Thou  from  oblivion  (halt  the  hero  fave ; 
41  Shalt  rife,  revive,  immortalize  the  brave. 
•*  To  thee,  the  Dardan  prince  ihallowe  his  fame; — 
"  To  thee,  the  Cxfars  their  eternal  name. 
"  Eliza,  fung  by  thee,  with  fate  fball  ftrive, 
M  And  long  as  time  in  facred  verfe  furvive. 
"  And  yetrO  roufe,  remains  the  nobleft  theme; 
*•  The  firft  of  men,  mature  for  endlefs  fame, 
M  Thy  future  fongs  fhall  grace,  and  all  thy  lays, 
44  Thenceforth,alone  fhall  watt  on  William's  praife. 
"  On  his  heroic  deeds  thy  verfe  fhall  rife ; 
"  Thou  fhah  difiufe  the  fires  that  he  fupplies. 
•  Through  him  thy  fongs  fhall  more  fublime  af- 
fpire;  [quire; 

"  And  he,  through  them,  fhall  deathlefs  fame  ac- 
•*  Nor  time  nor  face  his  glory  fhall  <  ppofe, 
••  Or  blaft  the  monuments  the  mufe  beftows." 

This  faid;  no  more  remain'd     Th'  ethereal 
Again  impatient  crowd  the  cr jflai  coaft.        [hoft 


The  father,  now,  within  his  fpadcat  handaj 
EncomparYd  all  the  mingled  mau  of  im  au 

lands; 
And,  having  heav'd  aloft  the  penderaei  fpsoe, 
He  launch'd  the  world  to  float  in  ambient  w. 
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Let  all  be  hufh'd,  each  fofteft  motion  cok 
Be  every  loud  tumultuous  thought  at  pas, 
And  every  ruder  gafp  of  breath 
Be  calm,  as  in  the  arms  of  death. 

And  thou,  moft  fickle,  moft  oncafy  part, 

Thou  reftlcfs  wanderer,  my  heart, 
Be  ftill ;  gently,  ah  leave, 
Thou  bufy,  idle  thing,  to  heave. 
Stir  not  a  pulfe ;  and  let  my  bloed, 
That  turbulent,  unruly  flood* 
Be  foftly  fiay'd : 

Let  me  be  all,  but  my  attention,  dead. 

Go,  reft,  unnecefTary  fprings  of  life, 
Leave  your  officious  toil  and  ftrife ; 

For  I  would  bear  her  voice,  nod  try 

If  it  be  poftlble  to  die. 

Come,  all  ye  love-firk  maids  and  woundtdfas 

And  Men  to  her  healing  ftraios. 
A  wondrous  balm  between  her  lips  fhe  wars. 
Of  fovereign  force  to  (often  cares; 
And  this  through  every  ear  fhc  can  impart 
(By  tuneful  breath  diffus'd)  to  every  hem 
Swiftly  the  gentle  charmer  flies, 
And  to  the  tender  grief  foft  air  applies, 
Which,  warbling  myftic  founds, 
Cements  the  bleeding  pantcr's  woocaa 
But  ah  I  beware  of  clamorous  moan ; 
Let  no  unpleafiog  murmur,  or  harfh  gross, 

Your  flighted  loves  declare : 
Your  very  tendereft  moving  figha  forbear, 
For  even  they  will  be  too  boifterov  here. 
Hither  let  nought  but  facred  filence  cook, 
And  let  all  iaucy  praife  be  damb. 
hi.    • 
And  lo !  Silence  himfelf  is  here ; 
Methinks  I  fee  the  midnight  god  appear. 
In  all  his  downy  pomp  array'd, 

Behold  the  reverend  fhade : 
An  ancient  figh  he  fits  upon, 
Whofe  memory  of  found  is  long  fincegooc, 
And  purpofely  annihilated  for  his  throne : 
Beneath,  two  foft  tranfparcnt  clouds  do  netf* 
In  which  he  feems  to  fiok  his  (otter  feet. 
A  melancholy  thought,  condena'd  to  aif, 
Stoi'n  from  a  lover  in  defpajr. 
Like  a  thin  mantle,  fcrves  to  wrap 
In  fluid  folds  his  vifionary  (hape. 
A  wreath  nf  darknefs  round  lus  head  he  «•*»< 
Where  curling  mills  fupply  the  want  of  ha-**.. 
While  the  ftill  vapours,  which  from  po- ^  "* 
Bcdcw  his  hoary  lace,  and  lull  his  eycs> 
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But  hark !  the  heavenly  Jphere  turns  round, 
And  filence  now  is  drown'd 
In  ecftafy  of  found. 
How  on  a  fudden  the  iUU  air  is  charm'd. 
As  if  all  harmony  were  juft  akrm'd  t 
And  every  foal,  with  tranfport  fili'd, 
Alternately  is  thaw*d  and  chill'd. 
See  how  the  heavenly  choir 
Come  flocking  to  admire,  . 
And  with  what  fpeed  and  care 
Defcendiog  angels  cull  the  thinneft  air !       .1       ' 
Hafte  then,  come  all-th*  immortal  throngs  .   - 

And  liften  to  her  fong  \ 
.Leave  yonr  lov'd  manfions  in  the  iky, 
And  hither,  quickly  hither  fly. 
Your  loft  of  heaven  nor  (hall  you  need  to  fear ; 
While  ihe  iings,  'tis  heaven  here, 
v. 
See  how  they  crowd,  fee  how  the  little  cherubs 

flop! 
While  others  fit  around  her  mouth,  and  fip 
-  Sweet  Hallelujahs  from  her  lip,    - 
Thofe  lips,  where  in  furprife  of  blifs  they  rove  ; 
For  ne'er  before  did  angels  tafte 
So  exquiftte  a  feaft, 
Of  muflc  and  of  love. 
Prepare  then,  ye  immortal  choir, 
Each  facred  minftrel  rune  his  lyre, 
And  with  her  voice  in  chorus  join ; 
Her  voice,  which  next  to  yours  is  moft  divine. 
.    Blefs  the  glad  earth  with  heavenly  lays, 
And  to  that  pitch  th'  eternal  accents  raife, 

Which  only  breath  infpir'd  can  reach,     [teach  : 
Jo  notes,  which  only  flic  can  learn,  and  you  can 
While  we,  charm'd  with  the  lov'd  excels, 
Are  wrapt  in  fweet  forgetfulnefs 
Of  all,  of  all,  but  of  the  prefent  happineis  S 
WHhiag  for  ever  in  that  ftate  to  lie, 
For  ever  to  be  dying  lb,  yet  never  die* 


FJUAM'S  LAMENTATION  AND  PETITION 
TO  ACHILLES, 

VOX  THE  BOOT  OF  BIS  SON  SECTOR. 

TranfiaUJfrom  the  Greek  of  Homer,  JUad  ». 
Beginning  at  this  line : 

Argument  'mtroduSory  to  tbu  trwflation. 

r!edorvs  body  (after  he  was  flain)  remained  ftill  in 
the  pofleffion  of  Achilles;  for  which  Priam 
made  great  lamentation.  Jupiter  had  pity  on 
him ;  and  lent  Iris  t<>  commit  him,  and  direct 
him  after  what  manner  he  ihould  go  to  Achil- 
lea'* tent;  and  how  he  fliould  there  ranfbm  the 
body  of  his  fon.  Priam  accordingly  orders  his 
duriat  to  be  got  ready,  and, preparing  rid)  pre- 


fents  for  Achilles,  fcts  forward  to  the  Grecian 
camp,  accompanied  by  nobody  but  his  herald 
Idani*.  Mercury,  at  Jupiter's  command,  meet* 
him  by  the  way,  in  the  figure  of  a  young  Gre- 
cian, and,  after  bemoaning  his  misfortune,  un« 
dertakes  to  drive  his  chariot  unobferved  through 
the  guards,  and  to  the  door  of  Achilles'*  tent ; 
which  having  performed,  he  discovered  htmfetf 
a  god*  and  giving  him  a  ihort  inflruction  how 
to  move  Achilles  to  companion,  flew  up  to  hea* 
ven. 

So  fpake  the  god,  and  heavenward  took  his  flight; 
When  Priam  from  his  chariot  did  alight ; 
Leaving  Idatus  there,  alone  he  went 
With  folemn  pace  into  Achilles*  tent. 
Heedlefs  he  pafs'd  through  various  rooms  of  ftate, 
Until  approaching  where  the  hero  fate ; 
There,  at  a  feaft*  the  good  old  Priam  found         ' 
Jove*s  beft-belov'd,  with  ail  his  chiefs  around ;     ' 
Two  only  were  t'  attend  his  pcrfon  plac'd,        "J 
Automedon  and  Alcymus ;  .the  reft  v 

At  greater  diftance,  greater  date  espreis'd.        J 

Priam,  unfeen  by  thefe,  his  way  purfbed, 
And  firft  of  all  was  by  Achilles  view'd. 
About  his  knees  his  trembling  arms  he  caft, 
And  agonising  grafp'd  and  held  them  faft  ;         ,* 
Then  caught  his  hands,  and  kuVd  andpreis'd  them 

clofe, 
Thofe  hands,  tb*  inhuman  authors  of  his  woes; 
Thofe  hands,  whofe  unrelenting  force  had  cola 
Much  of  bis  blood  (for  many  fons  he  left). 

But,  as  a  wretch  who  has  a  murder  done, 
And,  feeking  refuge,  does  from  juftice  run, 
Entering  fome  houle,  in  hafte,where  he's  unknown, 
Creates  amazement  in  the  looters-on : 
So  did  Achilles  gaze,  furpris'd  to  fee 
The  godlike  Priam's  royal  mifery ; 
All  on  each  other  gaz'd,  all  in  furprife, 
And  mote,  yet  feem'd  to  qncftion  with  their  eyes. 
Till  he  at  length  the  folemn  filence  broke ; 
And  thus  the  venerable  fuppliant  fpoke : 

*'  Divine  Achilles,  at  your  feet  behold 
*  A  proftratc  king,  in  wretchednefs  grown  old: 
"  Think  on  your  father,  and  then  look  on  me, 
M  His  hoary  age  and  helpiefs  perfon  fee; 
u  60  furrow'd  are  his  cheeks,  fo  white  his  hairs, 
M  Such,  and  fo  many,  his  declining  years ;    - 
"  Could  you  imagine  (but  that  cannot  be) 
"  Could  you  imagine  fuch,  his  mifery ! 
"  Yet  it  may  come,  when  he  (ball  be  opprefs'd, 
"  And  neighbouring  princes  lay  his  country  wafte; 
w  Ev'n  at  this  time,  perhaps,  fome  powerful  foe, 
M  Who  will  no  mercy,  no  companion,  (how, 
"  Entering  his  palace,  fees  him  feebly  fly, 
<(  And  feek  protection-  where  no  help  is  nigh. 
"  In  vain  he  may  your  fatal  abfence  mourn, 
"  And  wifli,  in  vain,  for  your  delay 'd  return ; 
"  Yet,  that  he  hears  you  live,  is  fome  relief; 
"  Some  hopes  alleviate  his  excefs  of  grief ; 
"  It  glads  his  foul  to  think  he  once  may  fee 
"  His  much-lov'd  fon ;  would  that  were  granted 

me! 
"  But  I,  moft  wretched  1 !  of  all  bereft! 
(l  Of  all  my  worthy  fons  how  few. arc  left  I 
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•*  Yet  fifty  goodly  youths  I  baa1  Co  boaft, 

■»  When  firft  the  Of  eeka  invaded  Ilion's  coaft : 

**  Nineteen,  the  joyful  iffue  of  one  womb, 

*  Are  now,  alas  1  a  mournful  tribute  to  one  tomb* 
"  Mercilefs  war  this  devastation  wrought, 

*  And  their  ftrong  nerves  to  duTolution  brought. 
•*  Still  one  was  left,  in  whom  was  all  my  hope, 

*  My  age's  comfort,  and  his  country^  prop ; 
f*  Hecaer,  my  darling,  and  my  Uft  defence, 

"  Whole  life  alone  their  deathi  could  recoenpenfe ; 
"  And,  to  complete  my  ftore  of  cnuntlefs  woe, 
**  Him  you  have  flain — —of  him  bereaved  me  too! 
M  For  his  fake  only  hither  am  1  come ; 

*  Rich  gifts  t  bring,  and  wealth,  an  endlefr  Aim ; 

*  All  to  redeem  that  fata!  prize  you  won, 
**  A  wor thlefs  ranfom  for  fo  brave  a  fon. 

**  Fear  the  juft  gods,  Achillea ;  and  on  ma 
u  With  pity  look  ;  think  you  your  father  fee; 
'*  Such  as  I  am,  he  is ;  alone  in  this, 
••  I  can  no  equal  have  in  miferies ; 
"  Of  all  mankind  moft  wretched  and  forlorn, 
**  Bow'd  with  fuch  weight  as  never  has  been 

borne ; 
"  Rednc'd  to  kneel  and  pray  to  you,  from  whom 
M  The  fpring  and  fource  of  all  my  forrows  come ; 
M  With  gifts  to  court  mine  and  my  country's  bane, 
"  And  kifs  thofe  hands  which  hate  my  children 

flain." 

Hefpake 

Mow  fadnefs  o'er  Achilles*  face  appears, 
Priam  he  views,  and  for  his  father  fears; 
That,  and  companion,  melt  him  into  tears. 
Then  gently  with  his  hand  he  put  away 
Old  Priam's  face ;  but  he  ftill  pr  oft  rate  lay, 
.And  there,  with  tears  and  fighs,  afrefli  begun 
To  mourn  the  fall  of  his  iiUfared  foil. 
But  paflion  different  ways  Achilles  turns, 
Now  he  Patroclus,  now  his  father  mourns : 
Thus  both  with  lamentations  fill'd  the  place, 
Till  furrow  feem'd  to  wear  one  common  face. 


TBI  LAMENTATIONS  Of 

HECUBA,  ANDROMACHE,  AND  HELEN 

OVE*  THE  D£AD  aCDY  Ot  HECTOE. 

Tranfloted from  the  Greek  of  Homer,  Iliad  »• 

Beginning  at  this  line  : 
*Bm  31  npn*nwX$£  Ixfaefo  tr«V«>  Itr'  •fat. 

CfuuStmt  oftMt  with  the  former  fra*/lati*n* 

Mam,  at  laft,  moves  Achilles  to  compaflion,  and, 
after  having  made  him  prefects  of  great  value, 
obtains  the  body  of  his  fon.  Mercury  awakens 
Priam  early  in  the  morning,  and  advUes  him  to 
hafte  away  with  the  body,  left  Agamemnon 
ihould  be  informed  of  his  being  in  the  camp  : 
he  himftlt  helps  to  harnefsthe  mules  and  horfes, 
and  conveys  him  fafely,  and  without  noiie,  cha- 
riot and  all,  from  among  the  Grecian  tents; 


then  flies  up  to  heaven,  leaving  Priam  and  Ida* 
to  travel  on  with  the  body  toward  Tray. 

Now  did  the  faffron  morn  her  beams  di^bv, 
Gilding  the  face  of  univerfel  day; 
When  mourning  Friam  to  the  town  retaraV; 
Slowly  his  chariot  moVd,  as  that  had  anowi'4; 
The  mules  beneath  the  mangled  body  go, 
As  bearing  (now)  unufual  weight  of  woe. 
To  Pergamus'  high  top  Caflandra  flies, 
Thence  (he  afar  the  fad  proceflton  fuies : 
Her  father  and  Idams  firft  appear, 
ThemHeAor's  corpfe  extended  oa  a  Mar; 
At  which  her  boundjefs  grief  mud  cries  tegaa, 
And,  thus  lamenting,  through  the  ftreet  ftt  na : 
"  Hither,  ye  wretched  Trojans,  hither  ail ! 
"  Behold  the  gotfhke  Hector's  funeral ! 
"  If  e'er  you  went  with  joy  to  lee  him  cos* 
"  Adorn'd  with  conquoft  and  with  lanrdf  fesx, 
M  Aflembie  now,  his  ranfom'd  body  fee, 
M  What  once  was  all  your  joy ;  now  aM  jeu  si 
feryf 

She  fpake,  and  ftfait  the  numerous  crowd  sacrl 
Nor  man,  nor  woman,  in  the  city  ftay'd; 
Common  confent  of  grief  had  made  them  one; 
With  clamorous  moan  to  Scata'e  gate  they  rta; 
There  the  lov'd  body  of  their  He&or  meet. 
Which  they,  with  loud  and  fremlamentsngs,fMI 
His  reverend  mother,  and  his  tender  wile, 
Equal  in  love,  in  grief  had  equal  ftrife : 
In  forrow  they  no  moderation  knew,  1 

But,  wildly  wailing,  to  the  chariot  flew  • 
There  ftrove  the  rolling  wheels  to  hold,  vrhaV*! 
Attempted  firft  his  brcathlefs  corpfe  to  reach  j    I 
Aloud  they  beat  their  breads,  and  tore  their  hti 
Rending  around  with  ihrieks  the  fufleruagaar. 

Now  had  the  throng  of  people  ftept  ehewayj  | 
Who  would  have  there  lamented  all  the  dsyj  ' i 
But  Priam  from  his  chariot  rofe,  and  fpake, 
"  Trojans,  enough;   truce  with   your  fena*1 

make ; 
"  Give  way  to  me,  and  yield  the  chariot  neat : 
**  Firft  let  me  bear  my  He&or's  body  hone, 
"  Then  mourn  your  filL"  At  this  the  aowapw 
Yielding  like  waves  of  a  divided  lea.  *■*!, 

Idaeus  to  the  palace  drove,  then  laid 
With  care  the  body  on  a  fumptuous  bed, 
And  round  about  were  fldlful  fingers  plac'4, 
Who  wept,  and  figh'd,  and  in  fad  notes  cxpreSft  | 
Their  moan ;  all  in  a  chorus  did  agree 
Of  univerfal  mournful  harmony, 
When  firft  Andromache  her  paflion  broke, 
And  thus  (clofe  prefling  his  pale  cheeks)  (he  ^ahU 


Andromache's  lamentation 

O  my  loft  huiband  1  let  me  evermoun 

Thy  early  fate,  and  too  untimely  urn : 

In  the  full  pride  of  youth  thy  gmrieaftde, 

And  thou  in  albes  rauft  with  them  he  ami 

Why  is  my  heart  thus  r*i»erahJy  torn ! 
Why  am  !  thua  dsftrefs'd !  why  thus  ftrkral 
Am  I  that  wretched  thing  a  widow  left! 
Why  do  I  live,  who  am  of  thee  bereft  f 
Yet  i  were  Weft,  were  I  alone  undone; 
Alas,  mv  child !  where  can  an  Mm  ran! 
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Unhappy  orphan !  thou  in  woes  tit  nmVd  t 
Why  were  you  born  ?— I  am  with  bleffingi  curs' d ; 
For  long  ere  thou  (halt  be  to  manhood  grown, 
Vide  defolatjon  will  lay  wafte  this  town  t 
Who  is  there  now  that  can  protection  give, 
Since  hev  who  wat  her  ftrength,  no  more  doth  lire? 
Who  of  her  rewind  matrons  will  have  care  I 
Who  Cave  her  children  from  the  rage  of  war  ? 
For  he  to  all  father  and  hufband  was, 
And  all  are  orphans  now,  and  widows,  by  hi*  lofs. 
goon  will  the  Grecians  now  infuking  come, 
And  bear  us  captives  to  their  diftant  home  ; 
1,  with  my  child,  muft  the  fame  fortune  mare, 
And  all  alike  be  prifoners  of  the  war; 
'Mongft  bafe-born  wretches  he  hit  lot  muft  have, 
And  he  to  feme  inhuman  lord  a  flare. 
EHefomc  avenging  Greek,  with  fury  filTd, 
Or  for  an  only  fon  or  rather  kill'd 
'  By  Hector's  tand,  on  him  will  vent  his  rage, 
And  with  his  blood  his  thirfty  grief  siftage ; 
For  many  fell  by  his  relentlefs  hand, 
Biting  that  ground,  with  which  their  blood  was 

ftain'd. 
Fierce  was  thy  father  (O  my  child)  in  war, 
And  never  did  his  f»es  in  battle  fpare ; 
Thence  come  thefe  fuiferings,  which  So  much  have 

cott. 
Mnch  woe  to  all,  but  fore  to  me  the  molt. 
I  faw  him  not  when  in  ?he  pangs  of  death, 
Nor  did  my  lips  receive  huiatcft  breath ; 
Why  held  he  not  to  me  his  dying  hand  1 
And  why  rcceivM  not  1  his  iaft  command  ? 
Something  he  would  have  faid,  had  1  been  there, 
Which  I  mould  ftill  in  fad  remembrance  bear ; 
For  I  could  sever,  never  words  forget, 
Which  night  and  day  I  mould  with  tears  repeat, 
bhe  fpake,  and  wept  afrefli,  when  all  around 
A  general  (igh  diflfus'd  a  mournful  found. 
Then  Hecuba,  who  long  had  been  oppreft 
With  boiling  paffions  in  her  aged  breaft, 
Mingling  her  words  with  fighs  and  tears,  begun 
A  lamentation  for  her  darling  fon. 

bzcuba'j  lamentation. 
Hector,  my  joy,  and  to  my  foul  more  dear 
Than  ail  my  other  numerous  iffue  were ; 
O  my  laft  comfort,  and  my  beft-bclov'd ! 
Thou,  at  whofe  fall  even  Jove  himfetf  was  mov'd, 
And  fern  a  god  hit  dread  commands  to  bear, 
So  far  thou  wert  high  Heaven's  peculiar  care ; 
From  fierce  Achilles*  chains  thy  corpfe  was  freed, 
So  kind  a  fate  was  for  none  clfe  decreed  : 
,  My  other  funs,  made  prifonsrs  by  Kis  hands, 
Were  fold  like  flavct,  and  fhipt  to  foreign  lands. 
Thou  too  were  fentene'd  by  his  barbarous  doom, 
And  dragg'd,  when  dead,  about  Patrodus'  tomb 
HU  lov'd  Patrochss,  whom  thy  hands  had  flain : " 
And  yet  that  cruelty  was  us'd  in  vain, 
Since  all  could  not  reftore  his  life  again. 
Now  frem  and  glowing  ev'n  in  death  thou  art, 
And  fair  as  be  who  sell  by  Phoebus'  dart. 
Here  weeping  Hecuba  her  paifion  ftay'd, 
And  univerfal  moan  again  was  made; 
When  Helen's  lamentation  hers  fupply'd. 
And  thus,  aleud,  that  fatal  beauty  cry'd. 


■elkw's  t  a  mentation. 
O  He&or,  thou  were  rooted  in  my  heart, 
No  brother  there  had  half  fo  large  a  part ! 
Not  left  than  twenty  years  are  now  pafs'd  o'er, 
Since  firft  I  landed  on  the  Trojan  fhore ; 
Since  I  with  godlike  Paris  fled  from  home  : 
(Would  1  had  dy*d  before  that  day  had  come !) 
In  all  which  time  (fo  gentle  was  thy  mind) 
I  ne'er  could  charge  thee  with  a  deed  unkind ; 
Not  one  nntender  word,  or  look  of  fcorn, 
Which  I  too  often  have  from  others  borne. 
But  yon  from  their  reproach  41U1  fet  me  free, 
And  kindly  have  reprov'd  their  cruelty; 
If  by  my  fitters  or  the  queen  revil'd, 
(For  the  good  king,  like  you,  was  ever  mild) 
Your  kindnefs  ftill  has  ail  my  grief  beguil'd. 
Ever  in  tears  let  me  your  lofs  bemoan, 
Who  had  no  friend  alive  but  you  alone : 
All  will  reproach  me  now  where'er  I  pafs, 
And  fly  with  horror  from  my  hated  face. 
This  faid,  me  wept;  and  the  vaft  throng  was  mov'd. 
And  with  a  general  figh  her  grief  approv'd. 
When  Priam    (who  had  heard  the  mourning 

crowd) 
Rofe  from  his  feat,  and  thus  he  fpake  aloud : 

"  Ccafe  your  lamenting*,  Trojans,  for  a  while, 
u  And  fell  down  trees  to  build  a  funeral  pile; 
"  Fear  not  an  ambufh  by  the  Grecians  laid, 
"  For  with  Achilles  twelve  days  truce  I  made.*' 
He  fpake ;  and  all  obey'd  as  with  one  mind, 
Chariots  were  brought,  and  moles  and  ozen  join*d; 
Forth  from  the  cky  all  the  people  went, 
And  nine  days  fpace  was  in  that  labour  fpent ; 
The  tenth,  a  moft  ftupendous  pile  they  made, 
And  on  the  top  the  manly  Hc&or  laid, 
Then  gave  it  fire;  while  all,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Beheld  the  rolling  flames  and  fmoke  arife. 
All  night  they  wept,  and  all  the  night  it  burn'dj 
But  when  the  rofy  morn  with  day  return'd, 
About  the  pile  the  thronging  people  came, 
And  with  black  wine  quench  d  the  remaining  flame. 
His  brothers  then  and  friends  fearch'd  every  where, 
And  gathering  up  his  fnowy  bones  with  care, 
Wept  o'er   them;    when  an  urn  of  gold  wmu, 

brought, 
Wrapt  in  (oft  purple  palls,  and  richly  wrought. 
In  which  the  facrcd  alhes  were  imerr'd, 
Then  o'er  his  grave  a  monument  they  rear'd. 
Meantime  ftrong  guards  were  plac'd,  and  care* 

ful  fptes, 
To  watch  the  Grecians,  and  prevent  furprife. 
The  work  once  ended,  all  the  vaft  refort 
Of  mourning  people  went  to  Priam's  court ; 
There  they  refrelh'd  their  weary  limbs  with  reft, 
hading  the  funeral  with  a  iblemn  feait. 


PARAPHRASE  UPON  HORACE, 

OOI    Z1Z.    LIB.   I. 

M  Mater  fssva  Cupidinum,  fee." 

i. 

The  tyrant  qieen  of  foft  detires, 
With  the  reuitkfs  aid  of  fprightly  wiae^ 
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And  wanton  cafe)  confptre* 

To  make  ray  heart  its  peace  refigo, 
And  re -admit  love's  iong-rejc&ed  fires. 

For  beauteous  Glycera  I  burn,  [return. 

The  flames  (a  long  repell'd  with  double  force 
Matchlefs  her  face  appears,  and  (nines  more  bright 
Than  poUfh'd  marble  when  reflecting  light : 
Her  very  coynefs  warms ; 

And  with  a  grateful  fullenncft  (ho  charms : 
Each  look  darts  forth  a  thou  (and  rays, 

Whofc  luftre  an  unwary  fight  betrays; 
My  eye-balls  fwimK  and  I  grow  giddy  while  I  gaze, 
li. 

She  comes !  (he  comes !  (he  nifties  in  my  reins ! 

At  once  all  Venus  enters,  and  at  large  (be  reigns  I 
Cyprus  no  more  with  her  abode  is  bled ; 
1  am  her  palace,  and  her  throne  my  bread. 
Of  favage  Scythian  arms  no  more  1  write,  . 
Of  Parthian  archers,  who  in  flying  fight. 
And  make  rough  war  their  fport ; 

Such  idle  themes  no  more  can  move, 
Kor  any  thing  but  what's -of  highjmport : 

And  what's  of  high  import,  but  love  ? 
Vervain  and  gums,  and  the  green  turf  prepare ; 
With  wine  of  two  years  old  your  cups  be  filTd  ; 

After  our  facrifice  and  prayer, 
^c  goddeis  may  incline  her  heart  to  yield. 


STANZAS 

|K   IMITATION   OF    HORACE, 
LIB.-  11.   ODE   XIV. 

"  Eheu  fugaces,  Pofthume,  Podhume, 
**  Labuntur  anni,  &c." 

i. 

Aa  !  no,  'tis  all  in  vain,  believe  me  'tis, 

This  pious  artifice. 

Not  all  thefe  prayers  and  alms  can  buy 

One  moment  tow'rd  eternity. 

Eternity!  that  boundless  race, 
"Which  Time  himfelf  can  never  run 
(Swift  as  he  flies,  with  an  unweary'd  pace)  : 
Which,  when  ten  tboufand,  thoufand  years  are 

done, 
Is  Hill  the  fame,  and  (till  to  be  begun. 

Fix'd  are  thofc  limits,  which  prcl'cribe 
A  (hort  extent  to  the  moft  lading  breath; 
And  though  thou  could'd  for  facrifice  lay  down 
Millions  of  other  lives  to  (ave  thy  own, 

*Twerc  fruitlefs  all ;  not  all  would  bribe  ■• 
Qne  fupernumerary  gafp  from  death. 
n. 

In  vain's  thy  inexhauded  (lore 

Of  wealth,  in  vain  thy  power; 

Toy  honours  titles,  all  mu  i  fail, 
Where  piety  itfelf  can  nought  avail. 
The  rich,  the  great,  the  innocent,  and  juft, 

Mud  all  bo  huddled  to  the  grave, 
With  the  moft  vile  and  ignominious  (lave, 

And  undiflingoinYd  lie  in  dull. 

In  vain  the  fearful  flies  alarms, 
In  vain  he  is  fecurc  from  wound*  of  arms, 


In  vain  avoids  the  faithlcts  (ca«, 
And  isconfin'd  to  home  and  eafe, 
Bounding  his  knowledge,  to  extend  his  &ys. 

In  vain  are  all  thofe  arts  we  try, 
All  our  evafions,  and  regret  to  die  : 
From  the  contagion  of  mortaJi  y. 

No  clime  is  pure,  no  air  is  free : 
,  And  no  retreat 
Is  fo  obfeure,  as  to  be  hid  from  fate, 
in. 
Thou  mult,  alas!  thou  mud,  my  friend; 
(The  very  hour  thou  now  doft  ipend 
In  ftudying  to  avoid,  brings  on  thy  end) 
Thou  mud  forego  the  dear cd  joys  of  life; 
Leave  the  warm  bofom  of  thy  tender  wile, 
And  all  the  much-iov'd  offspring  of  her  womb, 
To  moulder  in  the  cold  embraces  of  a  tomb.     • 
All  mud  be  left,  and  all  be  loft ; 
Thy  heufe,  whofe  (lately  ftru&ure  fbnmfeflsV 

Shall  not  afford 
Room  for  the  (linking  carcafe  of  its  lord. 
Qf  all  thy  pleafant  gardens,  grtts,  and  bowen, 

Thy   codly  fruits,  thy  far-fetch'd  plants  taf 
,  flowers. 

Nought  (halt  thou  fave ; 
Or  but  a  (prig  of  rofemary  (bait  have, 
To  wither  with  thee  in  the  grave : 
The  reft  (hall  live  and  flourifli,  to  upbraid 
Their  tranfitory  mar.sr  dead. 

iv. 
Then  (hall  thy  long-expe&ing  heir 
A  joyful  mourning  wear  : 
And  riot  in,  the  wade  of  that  c&ate 
Which  thou  haft  taken  fo  much  pains  togcUA 
All  thy  hid  ftores  he  (ball  unfold,  1 

And  fet  at  large  thy  captive  gold. 
That  precious  wine,  condemn'd  by  thee 
To  vaults  and  prifbns,  (hall  again  be  free ; 

Bury'd  alive  though  now  it  lies,  | 

Again  (hall  rife ; 
Again  its  fparkling  furfacc  (how, 
And  free  as  clement  profqfcly  flow.  -.v 

With  fuch  high  food  he  (hall  fet  forth  hi*  £bsI%  ." 
That  cardinals  (hall  wi(h  to  be  his  gucfis; 
And  pamper'd  prelates  lee 
Themfelvcs  outdone  in  luxury. 


\ 


IN  IMITATION  OF  HORACE, 

OOE  IX.   LIB.    1. 

w  Vides  ut  ait*,  &c." 
i. 
Bless  me,  'tis  cold !  how  chill  the  air! 
How  naked  does  the  world  appear ! 
But  fee  (big  with  the  offspring"  cf  the  nortk) 
The  teeming  clouds  bring  forth : 
A  fhbwer  of  loft  and  fleecy  rain 
Falls,  to  new-clothe  the  earth  again. 
Behold  the  mountain-tops  around, 
As  if  with  for  of  ermins  crown'd ; 
And  lo !  how  by  degrees 
The  univcrfal  mantle  hides  the  trees 

In  hoary  flakes,  which  downward  fly, 
As  if  it  were  the  autumn  of  the  iky : 


i 
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tVtaMiflg,  the  gttvet  fnftam  their  weight,  and 
Like  aged  limbs,'  which  feebly  go  [bow 

Beneath  a  venerable  bead  of  (now. 

11. 
Ohtufive  cold  does  the  whole  earth  invade, 
Like  a  dtfeafe,  through  all  it*  veins  'tis  fpread, 
And  each  late  living  ft  ream  ia  numb'd  and  dead. 
Let's  melt  the  frozen  hours,  make  warm  the  air; 
Let  cheerful  fire*  Sol's  fteble  beams  repair. ; 
Fill  the  large  bowl  with  fparfcling  wise  ; 
Let's  drink  till  our  own  faces  mine, 
Till  we  like  funs  appear, 
•    To  tight  and  warm  the  hemifphere. 
Wine  can  difpenfe  to  all  both  light  and  heat, 

They  are  with  wine  incorporate  5  [mi*, 

That  powerful  juice,  with  which  no  cold  dares; 
Which  ftill  is  fluid,  and  no  froft  can  fix : 

Let  that  but  in  abundance  flow, 
And  let  it  floras  and  thunder,  hail  and  fnow, 
'Tis  Heaven's  concern ;  and  let  it  be 
The  oare  of  Hear  en  ftill  for  me  :  [teas, 

Those  winds  which  rend  the  oaks  and  plough  the 
Great  Jove  can,  if  he  pleafe, 
With  one  commanding  nod  appeafe. 

.  111. 
8eek  not  to  know  to-morrow's  doom  \ 
That  is  net  ours,  which  is  to  come  : 
The  present  moment's  all  oor  (lore ; 
The  next  ihould  Heaven  allow, 
Then  this  will  be  no  more : 
go  all  our  life  is  but  one  inftant  now. 
.Look  on  each  day  you're  pest 
To  be  a  mighty  treasure  won; 
Apd  lay  each  moment  out  in  hafte; 
Wetae  fure  to  lite  too  fail. 
And  cannot  Uve  too  loon. 
Tooth  doth  a  thoufand  pleafures  bring. 
Which  from  decrepit  age  will  fly ; 
The  flowers  that  fiouiifh  in  the  fpring^ 
In  winter's  cold  embraces  die. 

**• 
Now  Love,  that  everlafting  boy,  invites 
"Po revel  while  you  may,  in  foft  delights: 
Mow  the  kind  nymph  yields  all  her  charms,    .- 
Nor  yields  in  vain  to  youthful  arms. 
8towry  (he  promifes  at  nigfy  to  meet, 
But  eagerly  prevents  the  hour  with  fwifter  feet. 
To  gloomy  groves  and  (hades  <ibfcure  foe  flies, 
$bere  veils  the  bright  conleffion  of  her  eyes. 
Unwillingly  »c  flays, 
Would  more  unwillingly  depart, 
And  in  foft  fighs  conveys 
The  whifpers  of  her  heart. 
Still  flie  invites  and  ftill  denies, 
And  vows  (he'll  leave  you  if  you're  rude  | 
Then  from  her  ravifher  flic  flics, 
But  flies  to  be  purfu'd ; 
[f  from  his  fight  she  does  herfelf  convey, 
With  a  fetgnV!  laugh  she  will  herfelf  betray. 
And  cunningly  piftrv&himinthe  wa§, 

S.  O  N  Q.  . 
1. 
1  tewg'o,  and  I  figh'd,  and  I  wuVd  I  couM  fpeak, 
.And  very  feia  would  have  been  at  her  j 


But  when  I  ftro  ve  moft  my  great  paffioti  |o  hma> 
Still  then  I  laid  lead  of  the  matter, 
fn. 
I  fwore  to  myfelf ,  and  refolv'd  I  would  try 

$ome  way  my  poor  heart  to  recover ; 
slut  that  was  all  vain,  for  I  fooner  could  die, 
Than  live  with  forbearing  to  love  her* 
in. 
Pear  Ciena,  he  kind  then ;  and  trace  year  owar 

By  looks  can  command  adoration, 
give  mine  leave  to  tal]t  too,  and  do,  not  defpift 
Thofe  ogling*  that  tell  you  my  pa%o. 

IV. 

^e'll  look,  and  we'll  love,  and  though  neither 
should  fpeajt, 

The  pJcafure  we'll  ftill  be  purfuing ;  [make 
^nd  fo,  without  words,  I  don't  doubt' 

4  very  good  end  of  this  wooing. 


J  inay 


THE  RECONCILIATION. 

aaciTATivt. 
Faix  C«lia  love  pretended, 
And  nam'd  the  myrtle  bowe^ 
Where  Damon  long  attended 
Beyond  the  promised  hour. 
At  length  impatient  growing 
Of  anxious  expectation, 
His  heart  with  rage  o'erflowing. 
He  vented  thus  his  paflion. 
on;e. 
To  all  the  fex  deceitful, 

A  long  ajad  laft  adieu  y 
Since  women  prove  ungratefa) 

As  oft  as  men  prove  true. 
The  pains  they  caufe  are  many, 

Arid  long  and  hard  to  bears. 
The  joys  they  give  (if  any) ' 

few,  (hort,  and  infincere. 
kbcitativi^ 
But  Celia  now,  repenting 
Her  breach  of  affignation, 
Arriv'd  wi:h  eyes  confenting,      x 
And  fjparklings  inclination. 
Like  Citherea  fmUing, 
She  bliifh'd,  and  laid  his  paflion  | 
The  (hepherd  ceai'd  reviling, 
And  fong  this  recantation. 

*"         PALI  MOOS. 

How  engaging,  how  endearing. 

Is  a  lover's  pain  and  care ! ' 
And  what  joy  the  nymph's  appearing^ 

After  abfence  or  defpak  1 
Women  wife  incrcafe  deuring, 

By  contriving  kind  delays  ; 
And  advancing,  or  retiring. 

All  they  mean  is  more  to  pleafe. 


ABSENQE. 

Alas  !  what  pains,  what  racking  thoughts  h*\ 

proves, 
Who  Uyci  rejnov*4  from  her  he  4caieft  loveii 

Mm 
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In  cruel  abfenee  doont'd  paft  joys  to  mourn, 
And  think  on  hours  that  will  no  more  return  1 
Oh  lee  roe  ne'er  the  pangs  of  abfence  try, 
Save  me  from  ablence,  Love,  or  let  mc  die-. 


S  O.N  G. 

Eatss  though  (he  he  to  me  and  tare, 

Pll  ne'er  purfue  revenge; 
for  ftill  the  charmer  I  approve, 

Though  1  deplore  ber  change. 

In  hour*  of  Hifs  we  oft  have  met, 
They  could  not  always  lad ; 

And  though  the  prefent  I  regret, 
I'm  grateful  for  the  paft. 


SONG  IN  DIALOGUE, 

roa  TWO  WOMEN. 


I  lots  and  am  belov'd  again, 
Strephon  no  more  (hall  ugh  in  vain  : 
I've  try '4  his  faith,  and  found  him  true. 
And  all  roy  coynel's  bid  adieu, 
ii. 

1  love,  and  am  helov'd  again, 
Yet  ftill  my  Thyrfis  mail  complain ; 
I'm  furc  he's  mine,  while  I  refofe  him,. 
But  when  I  yield,  I  fear  to  lofe  him. 

X.  Men  will  grow  faint  with  tedious  fading ; 

a    And  both  will  tire  with  often  ttfting, 
When  they  find  the  hlifs  not  lifting. 


X.  Love  is  complete  in  kind  poflefling. 
Is  the  blelfing 
chorus  or  aoTH. 


a.  Ah  no  1  ah  no  '.  that  ends  t 


Then  let  us  beware  how  far  we  confent. 
Too  foon  when  we  yield,  too  late  we  repent; 
'Tis  ignorance  makes  men  admire ; 
And  granting  defire, 
We  feed  not  the  fire, 
But  make  it  more  quickly  expire. 


SONG. 


Tell  me  no  more  I  am  deceived. 

That  Cloe's  falfe  and  common ; " 
I  always  knew  (at  lcaft  heliev'd)  * 

She  was  a  very  woman  : 
As  fuch  1  lik'd,  as  fuch  carefs'd, 
She  ftill  was  conftant  when  poffefsVl, 

She  could  do  more  for  no  man. 
ii. 
Jut,  oh  !  her  thoughts  on  others  ran. 

And  that  you  think  a  hard  thing ; ' 
perhaps  (he  fancy 'd  you  the  man. 

And  what  care  I  one  farthing  ? 
Von  think  <he'»  falfe.  I'm  fureuVs  kind; 
}  take  her  body,  you  her  mind, 

jfj£*p  the  better  bargain  \ 


THE    PETITION- 
Grant  me,  gentle  Love,  laid  I, 
One  dear  bit  fling  ere  I  die  4     ' 
Long  I've  borne  excels  of  pain, 
Let  me  now  fome  Mid  obtain. 

Thus  to  almighty  Love  I  cry'd. 
When  angry  thus  the  god  reply'd : 

Bleffings  greater  none  cm  have. 
Art  thou  not  Amynta's  flave  ? 
Ceafe,  fond  mortal,  to  implore, 
For  Love,  ev'n  Love  himfelf  *s  no 


SONG. 


Can  xl  Amynta  can  you  fee 

A  heart  thus  corn,  which  yon  betnyVl  ? 
Love  of  himfelf  ne'er  vanqutth'd  me, 

But  through  your  eyes  the  conqueft 
is. 
In  ambuih  there  the  traitor  by, 

Where  I  was  led  by  faithlcis  (miles  ; 
No  wretches  are  fo  loft  as  they 

Whom  much  fecurity  beguilca. 


8  O  N  G, 


Set,  fee,  (he  wakes,  Sabma  wakes ! 

And  now  the  fun  begins  to  rife ; 
Left  glorious  is  the  morn  that  breaks 

From  his  bright  beam*,  than  her  fair  eyes* 
11. 
With  light  united,  day  they  give. 

But  different  fates  ere  night  fulfil ; 
How  many  by  his  warmth  will  live '. 

How  many  will  her  eoldnefs  kill ! 


Oceajwmed  ty  a  Kodys  hattmg  vrrit  Verfa  «  ,  1  11 
dati<M  •/*  Poem  which  xvat  writtm  n  +w*k  f  •»- 
tbtr  Lady.  r  ^  J 

HAan  is  the  talk,  and  bold  th1  adventurous  ffigb, ! 
01  him,  who  dares  in  praife  of  beauty  write; 
For  when  to  that  high  theme  our  thoughts  ifrf-% ' 
'Tis  to  detract,  too  poorly  to  commend. 
And  he,  who,  praifcng  beauty,  does  no  wrong, 
May  boaft  to  be  fuccefcful  in  bis  long  s 
But  when  the  fak  themfelvcs  approve  his  lays, 
A  nd  one  accepts,  and  one  vouclrfaies  to  pratte ; 
His  wide  ambition  knows  no  farther  bound, 
Nor  can  his  mule  with  brighter  fame  be  crova'i* 


EPIGRAM, 


Written  after  tht  decesfe  •/ Mrs.  AnUBs  &*,  tfr 
der  her  Pi&vre  drmvbm  fbyvtgim  m  LaU* 

Were  there  on  earth  another  voice  like  thin;. 

.  Anothcx  hand  fo  Weft  witfi  Dull  dime} 
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The  late  aiflt&ed  world  fome  hopes  might  have, 
And  harmony  retrieve  thee  from  ihc  grave. 


SONG* 


Fiovt  Selinda  goes  to  prayers, 

If  I  but  afic  the  favour; 
And  yet  the  tender  fo-lN  in  tears. 

When  (he  believes  I'll  leave  her. 
11. 
Woold  I  were  free  from  this  reftraint, 

Or  clfe  had  hopes  to  win  her ! 
Would  me  could  make  of  me  a  faint, 

Or  1  of  her  a  finner ! 


A  HYMN  TO  HARMONY, 

in  honour  or  ST.  cecilia'i  oat,  mdcci. 

S*t  h  MmJU  by  Mr.  Job*  EuU*. 

I. 

O  aAKMONT,  to  thee  we  ting. 
To  thee  the  grateful  tribute  bring 
Of  faered  verfe,  and  fweet  rtfounding  lays ; 
Thy  aid  invoking  while  thy  power  we  praife. 
Ail  hail  to  thee. 
All-powerful  Harmony ! 
"Wife  nature  owns  thy  undifputed  fway, 
Her  wondrous  works  refigning  to  thy  care : 
The  planetary  orbs  thy  rule  obey, 
And  tuneful  roll,  unerring  ki  their  way, 
Thy  voice  informing  each  melodious  fphere. 

CHOIVB. 

All  hail  to  thee, 
All-powerful  Harmony ! 
it. 
Thy  voice,  O  Harmony,  with  awful  found 
Could  penetrate  th'  abyis  profound, 
Explore  the  realms  of  ancient  night, 
And  fearch  the  living  fource  of  unborn  light. 

Confufion  heard  thy  voice,  and  fled, 
And  Chaos  deeper  plung'd  his  vanquiuYd  head. 
Then  didft  thou,  Harmony,  give  birth 
To  this  fair  form  of  heaven  and  earth ; 
Then  all  thofc  fhining  worlds  above 
In  toyftjc  dance  began  to  move 
Around  the  radiant  fphere  of  central  fire, 
A  ncver-ceafing,  never-filent  choir. 
chokus. 
Confufion  heard  thy  voice,  and  fled, 
And  Chaos  deeper  plung'd  his  vanquiuYd  head, 
in. 
Thou  only,  goddefs,  firft  could'ft  tell 
The  mighty  charms  in  numbers  found  ; 
And  didft  to  heavenly  minds  reveal 
The  fecrct  force  of  tuneful  found. 
When  firft  Cylleniusform'd  the  lyre, 
Thou  didft  the  god  infpire ; 
When  firft  the  vocal  fliell  he  ftrong, 
To  which  the  mufes  fung;  [playM, 

*Thetl  firft  the  mufes  fung ;  melodious  ft  rain*  Apollo 
And  mufic  firft  began  by  tby  aufpicious.  aid. 


EMS.  30 

Hark,  hark !  again  Urania  fings ! 
Again  Apollo  ftrikes  the  trembling  ftriogs.! 
And  fee,  the  liftening  deities  around 
Attend  infatiateVand  dev<  ur  the  found* 

CHORUS. 

Hark,  hark  !  again  Urania  fings ! 
Again  Apollo  ft  r  ikes  the  trembling  firings ! 
And  fee,  the  liftening  deities  around 
Attend  infatiate,  and  devour  the  found,  } 

IV 

Defcend,  Urania  heavenly  fair ! 
To  the  relief  of  this  afflicted  world  repair; 

See  how.  with  various  woes  op  pre  ft, 

The  wretched  race  of  men  is  worn ; 

Confum'd  with  cares,  with  doubts  diftreft« 

Or  by  conflicting  paffions  torn, 

Reafon  in  vain  employs  her  aid, 

The  furious  will  on  fancy  waits ; 
While  reafon  ftill  by  hopes  or  fears  betray*<J» 

Too  late  advances    r  too  foon  retreats. 
Mufic  alrme  ^ith  fudden  charms  can  bind 
The  wandering  fenfe  and  calm  the  troubled  mind* 

c  hob.  us. 
Mufic  alone  with  fudden  charms  can  bind 
The  wandering  fenle,  and  calm  the  troubled  min4» 

▼.     • 
Begin  the  powerful  fong,  ye  faered  nine, 

Your  in!  ruments  and  v. ices  join  -% 

Harmony,  peace,  and  lweet  defire, 
In  every  bread  infpire 
Revive  the  melancholy  drooping  heart, 
And  foft  repofe  to  reftlefs  thoughts  impart*  "•' 

Appeatc  the  wrathful  mind, 

To  dire  revenge,  and  death  ii.clin'd  : 
With  balmy  founds  his  boiling  blood  affuage* 
And  melt  to  mild  remorfe  his  burning  rage. 
'  Tis  done ;  and  now  tumultuous  paffions  ceafc  j 

And  all  is  huftYd,  and  all  is  peace. 
The  weary  world  with  welcome  eafe  is  bleft, 

By  mufic  lull'd  to  pleafing  reft, 
caoaus. 
'Tis  done ;  and  now  tumultuous  paffions  ceafe; 

And  all  i*  huftYd,  and  all  i*  pea  e. 
The  weary  world  with  welcome  cafe  is  blcft, 

By  mufic  lull'd  to  pleafing  reft. 
vi 

Ah,  fweet  repofe,  too  foon  expiring  ! 

Ah,  foolifli  man,  new,  toils  requiring} 

CursM  ambition,  ftrife  purfuing, 

Wakes  the  *  nrld  to  war  and  ruin.  . 

Sec,  fee,  the  battle1  is  prepar'd  :  j 

Behold  the  hero  comes  ! 
Loud  trumpets  with  Jhrill  fifes  are  heard  ; 

And  hoarfe  refounding  drums.  ' 

War,  with  discordant  notes  and  jarring  noiies 

The  harmony  of  peace  deftroys. 
cuoaut. 
War,  with  difcrdant  notes  and  jarring  noiiej 

The  harmony  of  peace  deftroys, 

VII. 

See  the  forfaken  fair,  with  ftreaming  eyea, 

Her  parting  lover  mourn ;  ' 

She  weeps  ft"  fighe,  del  pairs,  a»d  diet, 
And  watchful  walUi  the  lonely  livelong  nightf* 

Bcw/tlirg  paft  delights 
That  may  qo  more,  no  never  more  return* 
JAm  ij 
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O  fboth  her  earet 
With  fofteft,  fwecteft  airs, 
Till  victory  and  peace  reftore 
Jicr  faithful  lover  to  her  tender  breaft, 
Within  her  folding  arms  tp  reft,  • 
Thence  never  to  be  parted  more,' 
No  never  to  be  parted  more*     • » 

CHORUS. 

Let  victory  and  peace  rcftore 
Her  faithful  lover  to  her  tender  breaft, 
Within  her  folding  arms  to  reft, 
Thence  never  to  be  parted  more, 
No  never  to  be  parted  more. 

VJIX- 

Xnongh,  Urania,  heavenly  fair ! 
Now  to  thy  native  ikies  repair, 
And  rule  again  the  (tarry  fphere ; 
Cecilia  comes,  wit)i  holy  rapture  fillM, 
To  eafc  the  world  of  care,  « 

Cecilia,  more  than  all  the  mufes  flcill'd  ! 
Phoebus  bimfclf  to  her  muft  yieldj 
And  at  her  feet  lay  down 
.  His  golden  harp  and  laurel  crown. 
The  loft  enervate  lyre  is  drown'd 
"In  the  deep  organ'*  more  majeftic  found. 
In  peals  the  fwelling  notes  ajeend  the  flues, 
Perpetual  breath  the  fwelliug  nptes  fuppliea, 
And  hfting  as  her  name,         ,  ,  i    . 
Who  foim'd  the  tuneful  frame, 
Th'  immortal  mufic  never  dies.  \ 
grand  cueaus. 
Cecilia,  more  than  all  the  mufes  {kiU*o% 
s       Phoebus  himfelf  to  her  mud  yield, 
And  at  her  feet  lay  down 
His  golden  harp  and  laurel  crown. 
The  foft  enervate  lyre  is  drown'd 
In  the  deep  organ's  more  majeftic  found. 
In  peals  the  fwelling  notes  afcend  the  flties, 
perpetual  breath  the  fwelling  notes  fuppliea, 
*  And  lafting  as  her  name,  ■  u 

.  Who  form'd  the  tuneful  frame, 
w       Th'  immortal  mufic  never  dies.. 


TBftStt  Tp  TH!  MIMOItT  Of 

©RACE    LADY    GETttlN, 

Occafioned  by  reading  her  Book,  entitled, 
RELl^VJJR  GETSINIANJB,     ' 

Afte*  a  painful  life  in  ftndy  fpent, 
The  learn'd  themfelves  their  ignorance  lament ; 
A nd  aged  men,  whofe  Uvea  exceed  the  fpace      » 
Which  feems  the  bound  prefcrib'd  to  mortal  race, 
With  hoary  heads,  their  fttorx  experience  grieve,    . 
As  doom'd  to  die  before  they  learn'd  to  live.     , 
80  hard  it  is  true  knowledge  to  attain,       v  . 
£0  frail  is  life,  and  fruitlels  human  pain ! 
Whoe'ey  on  this  reflects,  and  then  beholds, 
With  ftridt  attention,  what  this  book  unfolds, 
With  admiration  ftruck,  mall  queftion  who   , 
89.  very  long  could,  live,  fo  much  to  know  ? 
For  fo  complete  the,  finiih'd  piece  appears, 
Thai  learning  fecma  combia'd  with length  of  y can; 


And  both  improv'd  by  pureft  wi%  to  reach 
At  all  that  ftudy  or  that  time  can  teach,  " ' 
But  to  what  height  muft  nil  amazement  fife, 
When,  having  read  the  work,  he  turns  his  eyes 
Again  to  view  the  foremoft  opening  page,     ' 
And  there  the  beauty,  fex,  and  tender  age, 
Of  her  beholds,  in  whofe  pure  mind  aroifc 
Th'  acthcreal  fource  from  whence  this  current  flown* 
When  prodigies  appear,  our  reafon  fails, 
And  fuperftition  o'er  phiiofophy  prevails. 
Some  heavenly  minifter  we  ftrait  conclude, 
Some  angel-mind  with  female  form  endued^ 
To  make  a  fhort  abode  on  earth,  was  fcnt  » 
(Where  no  perfection  can  be  permanent) 
And,  having  left  her  bright  example  here, 
Was  Quick  recali'd,  and  bid  todifappear. 
Whether  around  the  throne,  eternal  hymn* 
She  fings  amid  the  choir  of  feraphims; 
Or  fome  refulgent  ftar  informs,  and  guides, 
Where  (he,  the  Weft  intelligence,  prehdea; 
Is  no(  for  us  to  ^noyr  who  here  remain ; 
For  'twere  as  impious  to  inquire  as  vain  ; 
And  all  we  ought,  or  cad,  in  this  dark  Hate, 
Jt,  what  we  have  admir'oj,  to  imitate* 


EPITAPH 

UPON  ROBERT  HUNTINGDON,  OF  STANTON  IAl> 

COURT,  isq.  AND  aoBEat^Hit  iOH. 
-   a  • 

Tais  peaceful  tomb  does  now  contain 

Father  and  (on*  together  laid ; 
Whofe  living  virtues  mall  remain, 

When  they  and  this,  are  quite  decay '4- 

What  man  mould  be,  to  ripenefs  grown, 
And  finiih'd  worth  mould  do,  or  fliun, 

At  full  was  in  the*  father  (hewn  j  "* 
What  youth  could  promife  in  the  fon. 

But  death,  obdurate,  both  deftroy'd 
The  perfect  fruit*  and  opening  bod: 

Firft  feip'd.  thoie  iweecs  we  had  enjoy'd, 
Then  robb'd  us  of  the  coming  good. ' 


^O  MR.  DRYDEN, 

ON  Hit  TRANSLATION  OF  FXRUffa 

As  when  of  old  heroic  ftory  tells, 
Of  knights  irapHfon'd  long  by  magic  fpella, 
Till  future  time  the  deftinM  hero  (end. 
By  whom  the  dire  enchantment  is  to  end : 
Such  feems  this  work,  and  fo  referv'd  for  thee, 
Thou  great  re  veaier  of  dark*  poefy-' 

Tho/e  fallen-  clouds,  which  have  for  ages  paft» 
O'er  Perfius'  too*long  fuffering  mufeheeotw 
Difperfe,  and  fly  before  thy  facred  pen,  :  •     • 
And,  in  their  room,  bright  tracks  of  light  ait  fao< 
Sure  Pfacebtts'  felf  thy  swelling  breall  iirfpire*, 
The  god  of  mufic,  and.  poetic  fires  c.  •      . 
Elfe,  whence  proceeds  this  great  farprife  of  light  I 
How  dawns  ibis  day.  forth  from  the  w»  w  * 
.»-     night  J  ■•.!■...  t 
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Our  wonder  now  do*  our  paft  folly  (how* 
Vainly  contemning  what  we  did  not  know : 
So  unbelievers  impioufly  defpife 
The  facred  oracles  m  myfteriea, 
Perfiua  before  in  {mall  efteem  wai  had* 
Unlets  what  to  antiquity  is  paid; 
But  bice  Apocrypha,  with  fcruple  read 
(80  far  our  ignorance  our  faith  milled)  5 
Till  yon,  Apollo's  darling  prieft,  thought  fit 
To  place  it  in  the  poet's  facred  writ. 

At  coin,  which  hears  fome  awful  monarch's  face, 
For  more  than  iuintrinfic  worth  will  oafs; 
80  your  bright  image,  which  we  here  behold, 
Adds  worth  to  worth,  and  dignifies  the  gold, 
To  you  we  all  this  following  treafure  owe, 
This  Hippocrene,  which  from  a  rock  did  flow. 

Old  ftotc  virtue,  clad  in  rugged  lines,  ' 
PoliuYd  by  you,  in  modern  brilliant  mines} 
And  as  before,  for  Perfius,  our  efteem 
To  his  antiquity  was  paid,  not  him  : 
80  now,  whatever  praife  from  us  is  due, 
Belongs  not  to  old  Perfius,  but  the  new. 
For  foil  obfeure,  to  us  do  light  he  gives ; 
Dead  in  himfelf  in  you  alone  he  lives. 

So  ftubborn  flints  their  inward  heat  conceal, 
Till  art  and  force  th*  unwilling  fparks  reveal ; 
But  through  your  skill,  from  thofe  (mall  feeds  of 

fire 
Bright  flames  arife,  which  never  can  expire* 


THE  ELEVENTH  SATIEB  OF  JUVENAL. 

Tax  defign  of  this  Satire  is  to  expofe  and  repre* 
bend  all  manner  of  intemperance  and  de- 
bauchery; but  more  particulary  that  exorbi- 
tant luxury  ufed  by  the  Romans  in  their  fea fling. 
The  poet  draws  the  occaiion  from  an  invitation 
which  he  here  makes  to  his  friend  to  dine  with 
him ;  very  artfully  preparing  him  with  what 
he  was  to  cxpe&  from  his  treat,  by  beginning 
the  Satire  with  a  particular  invective  againft 
the  vanity  and  folly  of  fome  perfons,  who, 
having  but  mean  fortunes  in  the  world,  at- 
tempted to  live  up  to  the  height  of  men  of 

'  -great  eftates  and  quality.  He  (hows  us  the 
miferablc  end  of  fuch  fpend  thrifts  and  gluttons, 
with  the  manner  and  courfes  which  they  took 
to  bring  themfclves  to  it ;  advifing  men  to  live 
within  bounds,  and  to  proportion  their  incli- 
nations to  the  extent  of  their  fortune.  He  gives' 
bis  friend  a  bill  of  fare  of  the  entertainment  he 
has  provided  for  him ;  and  from  thence  he  takes 
occaiion  to  reflect  upon  the  temperance  and 
frugality  of  the  greatefl  men  in  former  ages : 
Co  which  he  oppofes  the  riot  and  intemperance 
of  the  prefent;  attributing  to  the  latter  a  vi- 
fibJe  rcmiflheis  in  the  care  of  heaven  over  the 
.Roman  ftate.  He  inftances  fome  lewd  practices 
at  feafls ,  and,  by  the  bye,  touches  the  nobility 
with  making  -Vice  and  debauchery  confift  with 


m  a.  m, 

their' principal  plea  rare*.  He  concludes  with  * 
repeated  Invitation  to  his  friend;  advifiug  him 
(in  one  particular  fomewhat  freely)  to  a  neglect 
of  all  cares  and  diiquiett  for  the  prcfent,  and  a 
moderate  ufc  of  pleafures  for  the  future* 

Ir  noble  Attieus  make  fplendid  feafts, 
And  with  expenfive  food  indulge  his  guefttj 
His  wealth  and  quality  fupport  the  treat ; 
Nor  is  it  luxury  in  him,  but  ftate. 
But  when  poor  Rutilos  fpends  all  his  worth, 
In  hopes  of  -fetting  one  good  dinner  forth ; 
'Tis  downright  madnefs  1  for  what  greater  jefta, 
Than  begging  gluttons,  or  than  beggars'  fes&a  f 

But  Rucilus  is  now  notorious  grown, 
And  proves  the  common  theme  of  all  the  town. 

A  man  in  his  full  tide  of  youthful  blood, 
Able  for  arms,  and  for  his  country's  good ; 
Urg'd  by  no  power,  reftrain'd  by  no  advice, 
But  following  his  own  inglorious  choice : 
'Mongft  common  fencers  pra&ifes  the  trade, 
That  end  debating  for  which  arms  were  made  ; 
Arms  which  to  man  ne'er-dying  fame  afford,  • 
But  his  difgrace  is  owing  to  his  fword. 
Many  there  are  of  the  fame  wretched  kind, 
Whom  their  defpatring  creditors  may  find 
Lurking  in  (hambles;  where  with  borrow'd  cotft 
They  buy  choice  meats,  and  in  cheap  plenty  dinc| 
Such,  whofe  fole  blifa  is  eating;  who  can  give 
But  that  one  brutal  reafon  why  they  live. 
And  yet  what's  more  ridiculous,  of  thefe 
The  pooreft  wretch  is  ftill  mod  hard  to  pleafe; 
And  he  whofe  thin  tranfparent  rags  declare 
How  much  his  tatter'd  fortune  wants  repair, 
Would  ranfack  every  element  for  choice 
Of  every  fifh  and  fowl  at  any  price; 
If,  brought  from  far,  it  very  dear  has  coft, 
It  has  a  flavour  then,  which  pleafes  mod, 
And  he  devours  it  with  a  greater  guft. 

In  riot  thus,  while  money  lafts,  he  lives, 
And  that  exhaufted,  ftill  new  pledges  gives; 
Till  fore'd  of  mere  neceffity  to1  eat, 
He  comes  to  pafrn  his  dim  to  buy  his  meat* 
Nothing  of  filver  or  of  gold  he  fpares, 
Not  what  bis  mother's  facred  image  bears; 
The  broken  relic  he  with  fpeed  devours, 
As  he  would  all  the  reft  of 's  anceftors, 
If  wrought  in  gold,  or  if  expos'd  to  fale, 
They'd  pay  the  price  of  one  luxurious  meal. 
Thus  certain  ruiti  treada  upon  his  heels, 
The  ftings  of  hunger,  foon,  and  want,  he  feelt} 
And  thus  is  he  redue'd,  at  length,  to  ferve 
Fencers  for  miferablc  fcraps,  or  ftarve. 

Imagine  now  you  fee  a  plenteous  feaft  ; 
The  queftlon  is,  at  whofe  ex  pence  'tis  dreft* 
In  great  Ventidius  wc  the  bounty  prize; 
In  Rutilut  the  vanity  defpife. 
Strange  ignorance  !  that  the  fame  man  who  fcnowj 
How  far  you  mount  above  this  mole-hill  (hows. 
Should  not  perceive  a  difference  as  great 
Between  fmall  incomes  and  a  vaft  eftate ! 
From  heaven  to  mortals  fure  that  rule  was  lent, 
Of  "  Know  thyfelf,"  and  by  fome  god  was  meant 
To  be  our  never-erring  pilot  here, 
Through  all  the  various  courfes  which  wc  fleer* 
M  m  u j 
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THE   WORKS   O*  CONGREVE. 


Thi  rfites,  though  the  mod  prefumptuous  Greek, 
Vet  durft  not  f»r  Achilles*  armour  fpeak ; 
When  fcarcc  Ulyffes  had  a  good  pretence, 
With  all  th*  advantage  of  his  eloquence. 
Whoe'er  attempts  weak  caufes  to  fupport, 
Ought  to  be  vrry  fure  he's  able  f«>r*' ; 
And  not  mi  (lake  (Irong  lungs  and  impudence, 
Pur  harmony  of  uords  and  force  of  fenfe  : 
Fools  only  make  attempts  beyond  their  flcill; 
A  uilo  man's  power'*  the  limit  of  his  wilt 

If  Fortune  has  a  niggard  been  to  thee, 
Devote  -hyfelf  to  thrift   not  luxury  . 
And  wifely  make  that  kind  of  food  thy  choice, 
To  which  neccflity  confine*  thy  price. 
Well  may  they  fear  fome  mifcrable  md, 
Whcm  gluttony  and  want  at  once  attend; 
Whofe  large  voracious  throats  have  fwallow'd  all, 
Both  land  and  (lock,  intereft  and  principal: 
Well  may  they  fear,  at  length,  vile  Pollio's  fate, 
Who  fold  his  very  ring  to  pur  chafe  meat ; 
And,  though   a  knight,  'mongft  common   flaves 

now  floods, 
Begging  an  alms  with  undiftinguiftVd  hand?. 
Sure  fudden  death  to  fuch  (hould  welcome  be, 
On  whom  each  added  year  heaps  mifery, 
Scorn,  poverty,  reproach ,  and  infamy. 
Bur  there  are  fteps  in  villainy  which  thefe 
Obferve  to  tread  and  follow  by  degrees. 
Money  they  borrow,  and  from  all  that  lend, 
Which,  never  meaning  to  reftore,  they  fpend; 
But  that  and  their  fmall  (lock  of  credit  gone, 
Left  Rome  mould  grow  too  warm,  from  thence 

they  run  : 
Tor  of  late  years  'tis  no  more  fcandal  grown, 
For  debt  and  roguery  to  quit  the  town, 
Than,  in  the  midft  of  fummcr's  fcorching  heat, 
From  crowds,  and  noife,  and  bufmefs,  to  retreat. 
One  only  grief  fuch  fugitives  can  find, 
Reflecting  on  the  pleasures  left  hrhind, 
The  plays  and  loofe  diverfions  cf  the  place ; 
But  not  one  blufh  appears  for  the  difgrace. 
Ne'er  was  cf  modefly  fo  great  a  dea/rh, 
That  out  of  countenance  Virtue's  fled  from  earth  ; 
Baffled,  cxpos'd  to  ridicule  and  fcorn, 
She's  with  Aftrea  gone,  not  to  return. 

This  day,  my  Perficus,  thou  fhalt  perceive 
Whether  myfclf  I  keep  thofe  rules  1  give, 
Or  elfe  an  unfufpeded  glutton  live; 
If  moderate  fate  and  abilinence  I  prize 
In  public,  yet  in  private  gormandize. 
ivandeA  feaft  reviv'd,  to  day  thou'lt  fee;  } 

That  poor  Evander,  I,  and  thou  (halt  be  > 

Alcidcs  and  JEncz*  both  to  me.  J 

Meantime,  I  fend  you  now  your  bill  of  fare ; 
Be  not  furpris'd  that  'tis  all  homely  cheer  : 
For  nothing  from  the  fliamble*  T  provide, 
But  from  my  own  fmall  farm  the  tendered  kid, 
A'»d  fatted  of  my  flock,  a  fuckling  yet, 
That  ne'er  had  uourifhment  but  from  the  teat ; 
No  bitter  willow- tops  have  been  its  f nod. 
Scarce  grafs;  its  veins  have  mote  of  milk  than  blood. 
Next  that,  (hall  mountain  'fparagus  be  laid, 
Full'd  by  forr.e  plain,  but  cleanly  country  maid. 
The  Lrgeft  e^g*,  yet  warm  within  their  neft, 
X  gtther  wiih  the  beat  which  laid  them,  drcft; 
X 


Clofters  of  grapes  preferVa*  for  half  a  fate, 
Which  plump  and  frefh  as  on  the  vines  appear; 
Apples  of  a  ripe  flavour,  frefh  and  fair, 
Mixt  with  the  Syrian  and  the  Siguian  pear, 
Mt  llow'd  by  winter,  from  their  cruder  juice, 
Light  of  digcflion  now,  and  fit  for  nfe. 

Such  food  a*  thi*  wou-d  have  been  heretofore 
Accounted  riot  in  a  fenaror  : 
When  the  good  Curius  thought  it  no  difgrace, 
With  his  own  hands  a  feu  fmall  herbs  todrxfs: 
And  from  hi«  little  garden  cull'd  a  feaft, 
Which  fetter *d  flaves  would  now  difdain  to  tafte? 
For  fcarce  a  flave,  but  has  to  dinner  now, 
The  well-  drefs'd  paps  «'  f  a  fat  pregnant  fow. 

But  heretofore  'twas  thought  a  fomptuuus  treat, 
On  birth-days,  feftivats,  or  days  of  ftare, 
A  fait  dry  flitch  of  bacon  to  prepare  : 
If  they  had  fre(h  mea%  *t.vas  delicious  fare! 
Which  rarely  happen'd :  and  'twas  highly  prill 
If  aught  wa<  left  of  what  they  facrifie'd. 
Tc  entertainments  of  this  kind  would  come 
The  worth ieft  and  the  greateft  men  in  Rome; 
Nay,  feldom  any  at  fuch  treat*  were  feen, 
But  thofe  who  had,  at  lead,  thrice  confuls  been; 
Or  the  dictator's  office  had  dtfcharg'd, 
And  now  from  honourable  toil  enlarg'd, 
Retir'd  to  hufband  and  manure  the  land, 
Humbling  themfcives  to  thofe  they  might  com- 
mand, {hade, 
Then  might  y*  have  feen  the  good  old  genets! 
Before  th'  appointed  hour,  to  fuch  a  feaft ; 
Hisfpade  aloft,  at  'twere  in  triumph  held, 
Proud  of  the  conqueft  of  fome  ftubborn  field. 
'  Twas  then  when  pious  con(uh  bore  the  fway, 
And  vice,  difcourag'd,  pale  and  trembling  lay. 
Our  cenfors  then  were  fubjecx  to  the  law, 
Ev'n  power  itfelf  of  juftice  llood  in  awe. 
It  was  not  then  a  Roman's  anxious  thought, 
Where  largeft  tortoife-fhells  were  to  be  bought, 
Where  pearl*  might  of  the  greateft  price  be  had,  J 
And  fhining  jewels  to  adorn  his  bed,  > 
That  he  at  vaft  expence  might  loll  hi§  head.     ) 
Plain  was  his  couch,  and  only  rich  his  mind ; 
Contenredly  he  flept.  a«  cheaply  as  he  din'd. 
The  foldier  then,  in  Grecian  arts  unflcill'd, 
Returning  rich  with  plunder  from  the  field ; 
If  cups  ol  filver  or  of  gold  be  brought, 
With  jewels  fet,  and  exquifttely  wrought. 
To  glorioui  trappings  ftraight  the  plate  he  tora'd*, 
And  with  the  glittering  fpoil  his  horfe  adorn'd; 
Or  tile  a  helmet  for  himfrlf  he  n.ade. 
Where  various  warlike  figures  wwe  inlaid  : 
The  Roman  wolf  fuckling  the  twins  wa«  there, 
And   Mars  himfelf,   arm'd  with  his  (hield  to! 

fpear, 
Hovering  above  hiscreft,  did  dreadful  (how, 
As  threatening  death  to  each  refiftiug  foe. 
No  ufe  of  filver,  but  in  arms,  was  known; 
Splendid  they  were  in  war,  and  there  alone. 
No  fideboards  then  with  gilded  prate  were  <3rdVt\ 
No  fweating  flaves  with  maffive  difhes  prefc'd ; 
Expenfive  riot  was  not  uoderftood, 
But  earthern  platters  held  their  homely  food. 
Who  would  not  envy  them  that  age  of  blifi, 
That  lees  with  flume  the  luxury  of  this  I 
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fteaveo  unwearied  then  did  bleffings  pour, 
And  pitying  Jove  foretold  each  dangerous  hour ; 
Mankind  were  then  familiar  with  the  pod, 
He  fuulFd  their  iocenfe  with  a  gracious  nod ; 
And  would  have  ftilt  been  bounteou*,  as  of  old, 
Had  we  not  left  him  for  that  idol  gold. 
Hie  golden  ftatuea  hence  the  god  have  driven 
For  well  he  know*  where  our  devotion* 
'Tis  gold  we  worJhip,  though  we  pray 

ven. 
Woods  of  our  own  afforded  tables  then, 
Though  none  can  pleafe  us  now  but  from  Japan. 
Invite  my  lord  to  dine,  and  let  him  have 
Theniceft  di(h  his  appetite  can  crave; 
But  let  it  on  an  oaken  board  be  fet, 
Hi*  lordlhip  will  grow  fick,  and  cannot  eat : 
fismething's  amifs,  he  knows  not  what  to  think, , 
Either  yoor  venifon'srank,  or  ointments  ftink. 
Order  fome  other  table  to  be%rought, 
Something  at  great  ezpence  in  India  bought, 
Beneath  whofc  orb  large  yawning  panthers  lie* 
Carv'd  on  rich  pedeftals  of  ivory : 
He  finds  no  more  of  that  offenfive  fmell, 
The  meat  recovers,  and  my  lord  grows  well. 
An  ivory  table  is  a  certain  whet :' 
Voo  would  not  think  how  heartily  he'll  eat, 
As  if  new  Vigour  to  his  teeth  were  fent^ 
ty  fympathy  from  thofe  o*  th*  elephant. 

But  fuch  fine  feeders  are  no  guefts  for  me  i 
Bsot  agrees  not  with  frugality ; 
Then,  that  unfalhionable  man  am  I, 
With  me  they'd  ftarve  for  want  of  ivory : 
for  not  one  inch  does  my  whole  houfe  afford* 
Not  in  my  very  tables,  or  chefs-beard ; 
Or  bone  the  handles  of  my  krjves  are  made,   « 
Vet  no  ill  tafte  from  thence  *8c&t  the  blade* 
Or  what  I  carve ;  nor  is  there  ever  left 
Aflynmavoury  haut-gout  from  the  haft 

A  hearty  welcome  to  plain  Wholefcme  meat 
You'll  find,  but  ferr'd  up  in  no  formal  ftate ; 
No  (ewers  nor  dextrous  carvers  have  I  got, 
Such  as  by  (kilful  Trypherus  are  taught ; 
In  whofc  fam'd  fchools  the  various  forms  appear 
Of  fifties,  beafts,  and  all  the  fowls  o'  th'  air ; 
And  where,  with  blunted  knives,  his  fcholart  learn 
How  to  diffect,  and  the  nice  joints  difcern ; 
While  all  the  neighbours  are  with  noife  oppreft, 
Prom  the  harfh  carving  of  his  wooden  feaft. 
On  me  attends  a  raw  unikilful  lad,  "S 

On  fragments  fed,  in  homely*  garments  clad,       V 
At  once  my  fcarver,  and  my  Ganymede  :  J 

With  diligence  he'll  ferve  us  while-  we  dine, 
And  in  plain  becchen  veflels  fill  our  wine. 
No  beauteous  boys  1  keep,  from  Phrygto  brought, 
Ko  catamite*,  by  fhameful  pandars  taught : 
Only  to  me  two  home-bred  youths  belong, 
IfaJkilTd  in  any  but  their  mother-tongue ; 
Alike  in  feature  both,  and  garb  appear, 
With  honeft  feces,  though  with  uneurPd  hair. 
Phis  day  thoa  malt  my  rural  pages  fee, 
Par  I  have  dreft  them  both  to  wait  on  thee. 
Df  country  fwsins  they  both  were  horn,  and  one 
My  ploughman's  is,  t'  other  my  (hepherd's  fon  ; 
K  cheerful  rweetoefs  in  his  looks  he  has, 
tod  kmosenoe-unaxtful  in  hn  face ; 


Hit 


* 


Though  fometimes  fadnefs  will  o'ereaft  the  joy,* 
And  gentle  fighs  break  from  the  tender  boy  ;• 
His  abfence  from  his  mother  oft*  he'll  mourn, 
And  with  his  eyes  look  wifhes  to  return; 
Longing  to  fee  his  tender  kids  again. 
And  feed  his  lamb*  upon  the  flowery  plain. 
A  modeft  blolh  he  wears,  not  form'd  by  art, 
Free  from  deceit  hi*  face,  and  full  a*  free  his  heart. 
Such  hooks,  fuch  bafhfulnefs,  might  well  adorn 
The  cheek*  of  youths  that  are  more  n-  biy  born 
But  noblemen  thofe  humble  graces  fcorn. 
Thi*  youth  to-day  ft  all  my  fmall  treat  attend, 
And  only  he  with  wine  (hall  ferve  my  friedd, 
With  wine  from  his -own  country  brought,  amfr") 
made        (  f  (hade  r 

Prom  the  fame  vine«,  beneath  whofe  fruitful  I* 
He  and  his  wanton  kids  have  often  play'd.         J 
But  you,  perhaps,  expect  a  modiftt  feaft, 
With  amorous  fongs  and  wanton  dances  gracM  J 
When  fprightly  females,  to  the  middle  bare, 
Trip  lightly  o'er  the  ground,  and  friflc  in  air  ; 
Whofe  pliant  limb*  in  variout  pollutes  move, 
And  twine  and  bound  as  in  the  rage  of  love. 
Such  fight*  the  languid  nerves  to  a  A  ion  ftir, 
And  jaded  luft  fprings  forward  with  thisfpur. 
Virtue  would  (brink  to  hear  this  lewdnefs  told, 
Which  huibands  now  do  with  their  wives  behold  | 
A  needful  help,  to  make  them  both  approve 
The  dry  embraces  of  long*  wedded  love. 
In  nuptial  cinders  this  revives  the  fire, 
And  turns  their  mutual  loathing  to  defire. 
But  (he,  who  by  her  fexN  charter  muft 
Have  double  pleafure  paid,  feel*  double  luft; 
Apace  (he  warms  with  an  immoderate  heat, 
Strongly  her  bofom  heaves,  and  pulfes  beat ; 
With  glowing  checks  and  trembling  lips  (he  lies, 
With  arms  expanded,  and  with  naked  thighs, 
Sucking  in  paffion  both  at  ears  and  eyes. 
But  this  becomes  not  me  nor  my  eftate ; 
Thefe  are  the  vicious  follies  of  the  great. 
Let  him  who  does  on  ivory  tables  dine, 
Whofe   marble   floors   with   drunken   fpawliflg* 

ihine ; 
Let  him  lafci  vious  fongs  and  dances  have, 
Which,  or  to  fee,  or  hear,  the  lewdeft  flave, 
The  vileft  proftitute  in  all  the  (lews, 
With  balhful  indignation  would  refufe. 
But  fortune,  there,  extenuates  the  crime : 
What's  vice  in  me,  is  only  mirth  in  him  : 
The  fruits  which  murder,  cards,  or  dice  afford, 
A  veftal  raviuYd,  or  a  matron  whor'd, 
Arc  laudable  diverfions  m  a  lord. 

But  my  poor  entertain  men t  is  delign'd 
T*  afford  you  pleafures  of  another  kind  t 
Yet  with  your  tafte  your  hearing  (hall  be  fed. 
And  Homer's  facred  lines  and  Virgil's  read  ; ' 
Either  of  whom  does  all  mankind  excel, 
Though  which  exceeds  the  other  none  can  tell. 
It  matters,  pot  with  what  ill  tone  they're  fung; 
Verfe  fo  fublimely  good  no  voice  can  wrong. 

Now  then  be  all  thy  weighty  cares  away. 
Thy  jealoulies  and  fears;  and,  while  you  may, 
To  peace  and  foft  rcpofe  give  all  the  day. 
From  thoughts  of  debt,  or  a^y  worldly  ill! 
Be  free  \  be  all  udeafy  paflion  ftifl. 
Mm  Uij 
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THE  WORKS  OF  fcONCREVB. 


What  though  thy  wife  do  with  the  morning  light 
(When  thou  in  vain  haft  toii'd  and  drudg'd  all 

night) 
Steal  from  thy  bed  and  hoofe,  abroad  to  roam, 
Andy  having  quench'd  her  flame,  come  brcatn- 

left  home, 
Fleck'd  in  her  face,  and  with  difordcr'd  hair, 
Her  garment*  ruffled,  and  her  bofora  bare } 
With  ean  ftill  tingling,  and  her  eyes  on  firOj 
Half  drown'd  in  (in,  ftiU  burning  in  defire  : 
Whilft  you  are  fore'd  to  wink,  and  fecm  content, 
Swelling  with  paflion,  which  yon  dare  not  vent ; 
Kay,  if  you  would  "be  free  from  night  alarms     S 
You  muft  fecm  fond,   and  doating  on   here 

charm*,  f 

Take  her  (the  bit  of  twenty)  to  your  arms.      J 

JLet  this,  and  every  other  anxious  thought, 
At  th*  entrante  of  my  threihold  be  forgot ; 
All  thy  domeftic  griefs  at  home  be  left, 
The  wife's  adultery*  with  the  fervant's  theft  | 
And  (the  moil  racking  thought  which  can  intrude) 
forget  falfe  friends  and  their  ingratitude. 
Let  us  our  peaceful  mirth  at  home  begin, 
While  Megaienfian  ihows  are  in  the  Circus  feen  | 
There  (to  the  bane  of  hories)  in  high  ftate 
The  Praetor  fits  on  a  triumphal  feat ; 
Vainly  with  cniigns  and  with  robes  adorn'dj 
As  if  with  conqueft  from  the  wars  return'd. 
This  day  all  Rome,  (if  t  may  be  allow'd, 
Without  offence  to  iuch  a  numerous  crowd, 
To  fay  all  Rome)  will  in  the  Circus  fweat  5 
Echoes  already  do  their  (houts  repeat : 
Methinks  I  hear  the  cry-P  Away,  away, 
u  The  green  have  won  the  honour  Of  the  day.*' 
Ob,  fhsiild  thefe  fports  be  but  one  year  forborn, 
Rome  would  in  tears  her  lov'd  diverfion  mourn ; 
ror  that  would  now  a  caufe  of  ibrrow  yield, 
Oreat  as  the  lofs  of  Cannae'*  fatal  field. 
Such  ihows  as  thefe  were  not  for  us  defign'd* 
But  vioorons  youth  to  a&ive  fports  incluVd. 
On  Deos  of  rofes  laid,  let  us  repofe, 
While  round  our  heads  refrelhing  ointment  flows; 
Our  aged  limbs  we'il  balk  in  Phoebus'  rays, 
And  live  this  day  devoted  to  our  cafe. 
Early  to-day  we  U  to  the  bath  repair, 
Nor  need  we  now  the  common  cenfore  fear : 
On  feftivals  it  is  allow'd  no  crime 
To  bathe  and  cat  before  the  ufual  time ; 
But  that  continued,  would  a  loathing  give* 
Nor  could  you  thus  a  week  together  live : 
For  frequent  ufe  would  the  delight  exclude  | 
Ficafnrc'ft  a  toil  when  conftantly  purfued. 


frROLOOUB  TO  QUEEN  MARY, 

Vjfm  htr  Mtjefiy's  fmkg  U  fit  At  Old  SstdxUr, 
*jUr  booing  fit*  tkDmtUgDtakri 

It  rata  repeated  adfc  of  pace,  we  ice 

Wit  is  again  the  care  of  Majefty; 

And  while  thus  honoured  our  proud  ftage  appears, 

We  frenj  to  rial  ancient  theatre* 


Thus  flouriuYd  wit  in  our  forefather's  ag4 
And  thus  the  Roman  and  Athenian  ftage- 

Whofe  wit  is  beit,  we'll  not  prefume  tn  tdl; 
Bat  this  we  know,  our  audience  will  excel : 
For  never  was  in  kome,  nor  Athens,  fern 
So  fair  a  circle,  and  fo  bright  a  Queen. 

Long  has  the  mufes*  land  been  overcair, 
And  many  rough  and  Stormy  winters  paft  ; 
Hid  from  the  world,  and  thrown  in  fimdes  of 

night, 
tif  heat  depriv'd,  and  almoft  void  of  light  : 
While  wit,  a  hardy  plant,  of  nature  bold, 
Has  ftrbggled  ftrbngly  with  the  killing  cold  : 
So  does  it  ftill  through  oppofition  grow, 
As  if  its  root  was  warmer  kept  by  ihow : 
But  when  (hot  forth,  then  draws  the  danger  near.') 
On  every  fide  the  gathering  winds  appear,         L 
And  blags  dellroy  that  fruit,  whkh  frofta  would  1 

(pare.  J 

But  now,  new  vigour  and  new  life  it  knows, 
And  warmth  that  from  this  royal  prefence  flows. 
0  would  we  ihine  with  rays  more  frcqocct 

here! 
How  gay  would  then  this  drooping  land  appear  1 
Then,  like  the  fun,  with  pleafure  uc  might  vieW 
The  fmiling  earth,  cloth'd  by  her  beams  anew. 
O'er  all  the  meads  fhould  various  flowers  be*) 

feen  I 

Mix'd  with  the  laurel's  never-fading  greeny       1 
The  new  creation  of  a  gracious  Queen.  J 


EPILOGUE 


At  dt  gating  •/  tie  Qnen'j  Tkafrv,  m  4ft*  Bty 
Market, 

WITH   AM   ITALIAN    FASTOAAI.. 

Wa ati vi a  future  fate  our  houfe  aw  find, 
At  prefent  we  expect  you  ihould  be  kinds 
Incnnftancy  kfelf  can  claim  no  right. 
Before  enjoyment  and  the  wedding*nighr* 
You  muft  be  fiVd  a  little  ere  you  range. 
You  muft  be  true  till  you  have  time  to  change* 
A  week,  at  leaft ;  one  night  is  fure  too  food  : 
But  we  pretend  not  to  a  boney-moon. 
To  novelty  we  know  you  can  be  true, 
But  what,  alas !  or  who,  is  always  new  ? 

This  day,  without  prefumption,  wo  y 
With  novelty  entire  you're  catertauVd; 
For  not  alone  our  houfe  and  icenes  are  new, 
Qur  fong  and  dance,  but  even  our  ad 
Our  play  itfelf  has  fbmcthing  in't  iujcl 

Two  faithful  lovers,  and  one  conftant  \ 

In  fweet  Italian  ftrains  Our  ihepberds  fing,         J 
Of  harmless  loves  our  painted  fbrcJU  ring,  V 

In  notes,  perhaps,  Ids  foreign  than  the  thing.    J 


To  found  and  ihow  at  firft  wc 
In  time  wo  may  regale  you  with  foanc  scade, 
But  that,  at  prcfeut,  were  too  great  capenc*. 
We  only  fear  the  beaux  may  think  it  hard, 
To  be  to-night  from  imutty  jefts  debarr'd : 
But,  in  good-breeding,  fure  they'll  once  < 
£v'b  nodtfty,  wfaii  ia  a  Orangcr-awfe. 
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he  4*f*  at  hand*  when  we  (hall  £hift  the  fceoe, 
nd  to  yourfelvcsihow  your  dear  (elves  again : 
lint  the  reverie  of  what  you've  feen  to-day, 
Ad  in  bold  ftrokes  the  vicious  town  difplay. 


nOLOOUE  TO  PYRRHUS  KINO  OF  EPI- 
RUS, 

A   T1AGIDT. 

By  Charia  ITs/Jcw. 

ft  age fits  flinch  improv'd  the  warrior's  art ; 

*  fighting,  now,  is  thought  the  weakeft  part ; 
ad  a  good  head,  more  ufeful  than  a  heart, 
bii  way  of  war  does  our  example  yield ; 
bat  ftage  will  win,  which  fongeft  keeps  the  field. 
ft  mean  not  battle,  when  we  hid  defiance ; 

K  narving  one  another  to  compliance, 
or  troops  encamp' d  are  by  each  other  view'd  r 
ad  thofe  which  firft  are  hungry,  are  fubdu'd. 
ad  there,  in  truth,  depends  the  great  deciflon ; 
hey  conquer,  who  cot  off  the  foe's  provifion. 
et  fools  with  knocks  and  braifes  keep  a  pother, 
ir  war  and  trade  is  to  outwit  each  other, 
uphold:  will  not  the  politicians  tell  us, 
bat  both  our  conduct  and  our  forefight  fail  us ; 

*  ratio  recruits,  and  draw  new  forces  down  % 
fees,  in  me  dead  vacation  of  the  town, 
suvfter  up  our  rhymes,  without  our  reafoa, 
ad  forage  for  an  audience  out  of  feafon  } 

ar  author's  fears  muft  this  falfe  ftep  excufc; 

*  the  firft  flight  of  a  juft-feathorM  mufe ; 
h'  cccafion  ta*e©,  when  critics  are  away; 

Uf  wks  and  beaux,  thofe  ravenous  birds  of  prey. 
st,  heavep  be  prais'd,  far  hence  they  vent  their 

wrath, 
beung,  in  mild  lampoon,  th*  intriguing  Bath, 
has  does  our  author  his  firft  flight  commence ; 
bat,  agamft  friends  at  firft,  with  foils  we  fence : 
aat  undent  Gimerack  try'd  if  he  were  able 
bt  he'd  wet  foot)  to  fwim  upon  a  ttble. 
Then  fpare  die  youth;  or,  if  you'll  damn  the 

Ut  lam-but  firft  have  his,  then  ttke  your  day. 


EPILOGUE  TO  OROONOKO. 

evfce  we  try  all  flumes,  and  drifts,  endarts, 

•  tempt  your  favours,  and  regain  your  hearts. 

h  weep,  and  laugh,  join  mirth  and  grief  together, 

ib  rain  and  funfhtne  mix'd  in  April  weather. 

our  different  taftes  divide  our  poet's  cares : 

be  foot  the  fock,  t'other  the  buflcin  wears : 

has  while  he  ftrives  to  pJeafe,  he's  fore'd  to  do't, 

■he  VoUdas,  hip -hop,  in  a  Angle  boot* 

tines,  be  knows,  for  this  may  damn  his  books : 

*|  he  makes  feafts  for  friends,  and  not  for  cooks. 

tough  errant-knights  of  late  no  favour  find, 

■a*  you  wiU  be  to  ladies-errant  kind. 

'o  follow  tene,   knights-errant  make  pro* 

fd&oo : 
fcdamfclsfly,  tofave 

•  *oy  their  vakwflwwj 


iea-errant  kind, 
ghts-errant  make  ptuO 

i  our  reputation  ?  I 

rwj  wejourdtfatfion,  J 


i 


To  lands  of  monfters  and  fierce  beafts  they  go 
We  to  thofe  iflands  where  rich  hufbands  grow 
Though  they're  no  monfters,  we  may  make 

them  To.  _ 

If  they're  of  Englifli  growth,  they'll  bear't  witfr 

patience  : 
But  (are  us  from  a  fpoufe  of  Oroonoko's  nationsT 
Then  blcft  yoor  ftart,  you  happy  London  wives; 
Who  love  at  large,  each  day,  yet  keep  your  lives  % 
Nor  envy  poor  Imoinda's  doating  blindneft, 
Who  thought  her  midland  kilTd  her  out  of  kind* 

nets. 
Death  with  a  huftand  ne'er  had  (hown  inch  charms; 
Had  (he  once  died  within  a  lover's  arms. 
Her  error  was  from  ignorance  proceeding : 
Poor  fool !  {he  wanted  fome  of  our  town-breed- 

ing! 
Forgive  this  Indian's  fondnefs  of  her  fpoufe ; 
Their  law  no  Chriftian  liberty  allows : 
Alas !  they  make  a  confeience  of  their  vows ! 
If  virtue  in  a  heathen  be  a  fault, 
Then  damn  the  heathen  fchool  where  (he  was> 

taught.' 
She  might  have  learn'd  to  cuckold,  jilt,  and  (nana, 
Hsd  Covent-Garden  been  in  Surinam* 


:■} 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  HUSBAND  HIS  OWN 
CUCKOLD, 

A   COM  BUT, 

ITrttn  *j  Mr.  J.  Drydm%  JtmUr. 

Tais  year  has  been  remarkable  two  ways, 
For  blooming  poets,  and  for  Wafted  plays  : 
We've  been  by  much  appearing  plenty  mocVd* 
At  once  both  tantaltn'd  and  over-ftock'd. 
Our  authors  too,  by  their  foecefr  of  late. 
Begin  to  think  third-days  arc  out  of  date. 
What  can  the  came  be,  that  our  plays  won't  teen, 
Unlets  they  have  a  rot  fome  years,  like  (heep  ? 
For  our  parts,  we  confefs,  we're  quite  afham'd, 
To  read  fuch  weekly  bills  of  poets  damn'd. 
Each  parilh  knows  'tis  but  a  mournful  cafe 
When  chriftcnings  fall,  and  funerals  iucreafe. 
Thus  'tis,  and  thus  'twill  be  when  we  are  dead, 
There  will  be  writers  which  will  ne'er  be  read. 
Why  will  you  be  fuch  wits,  and  write  fuch  things  I 
You're  willing  to  be  wafps,  but  want  the  flings. 
Let  not  your  fpleen  provoke  you  to  that  height ; 
'Odslife !  you  don't  know  what  you  do,  firs,  when 

you  write. 
You'll  find  that  Pegafus  has  tricks,  when  try'd, " 
Though  you  make  nothing  on't,  but 

ride  : 
Ladies  and  all,  i'faith,  now  get  eftrtde. 
Contriving  characters,  and  (cenes,  and  plots, 
Is  grown  as  common  now,  as  knitting  knots : 
With  the  lame  ease,  and  negligence  of  thought, 
The  charming  play  is  writ,  and  fringe  is  wrought. 
Though  this,  be  frightful,  yet  we're  more  afraid. 
When  ladies  leave,  that  beaux  will  take  the  trade  » 
Thus  far  'tis  well  enough,  if  here  'twould  flop. 
But  would  they  wruc,  * c  mult  c*cji  fliu(  up  than* 


n  try'd,  y 
up  andr 
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How  fiiall  we  make  this  mode  of  writing  fink?  ") 
A  mode,  faid  I  ?  'tis  a  difeafe  I  think,  > 

A  ftubborn  tetter  that's  not  cur'd  with  ink.       j 
for  ftill  it  fpreads,  till  each  th*  infedion  takes, 
And  feizes  ten,  for  one  that  it  forfakes. 
Our  play  co-day  is  fprung  from  none  of  thefe ;  ") 
Nor  fliould  you  damn  it,  though  it  does  not  ( 
pleafe,  C 

Since  born  without  the  bounds  of  your  four  feas.  J 
far  if  you  grant  no  favour  as  'tis  new. 
Yet  as  a  ftranger,  there  is  fomething  due  : 
From  Rome  (to  try  its  fate)  this  play  was  fent ; 
Stare  not  at  Rome  !  for  there's  no  popery  meant : 
Though  there  the  poet  may  his  dwelling  choofe, 
Yet  ftill  he  knows  his  country  claims  his  raufc 
Hither  an  offering  hi*  firft-born  he  fends, 
Whofe  good,  or  ill  fuccefs,  on  you  depends. 
Yet  he  has  hope  fome  kindnefs  may  be  fliown,   ^ 
As  due  to  greater  merit  than  his  own,  > 

And  begs  the  fire  may  for  the  fon  atone.  J 

There's  his  laft  refuge,  if  the  play  don't  take, 
Vet  fpare  young  Dry  den  for  his  father's  fake. 


PROLOGUE  TO  A  VERY  GOOD  WIFE, 

A   COMEDY,   BY    POWELL. 

k  S}§km  h  Mr.  Homes. 

HiaVs  a  young  fellow  here— an  a&or — Powell— 
Che  whofe  perfon,  perhaps,  you  all  may  know 

well. 
And  he  has  writ  a  play— this  very  play 
Which  you  are  all  .come  here  to  fee,  to-day ; 
And  fo,  it  being  an  ufual  thing  to  fpeak   -         *) 
Seething  or  other  for  the  authc  r't  fake,  £ 

Before  the  play  (in  hopes  to  make  it  take)  J 

I'm  come,  being  his  friend  and  fellow-player, 
To  fay  what  (if  you  pleafe)'  you're  like  to  hear. 
Firft  know,  that  favour  which  I'd  fain  have") 

fliown,  I 

I  aflr.  not  for,  in  his  name,  but  my  own;  f 

For,  without  vanity,  I'm  better  known.  j 

Mean  time  then,  let  me  beg  you  would  forbear 
Your  cat-calk,  and  the  inftruments  of  war. 
For  mercy,  mercy;  at  your  feet  we  lull, 
Before  your  roaring  gods  deftroy  us  all ! 
1*11  fpeak  with  words  fweet  as  diftilling  honey, 
With  words — as  if  I  meant  to  borrow  money  ; 
Fair,  gentle  firs,  moft  foft  alluring  beaux, 
Think  'tis  a  lady,  that  for  pity  fues. 
Bright  ladies— but  to  gain  the  ladies  grace, 
1  think  1  need  no  more  than  mow  my  face. 
Next  then,  you  authors,  be  not  you  fevere ; 
Why,  what  a  fwarm  of  fcribblers  have  we  here ! 
One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  fix,  feven,  eight,  nine, 

len, 
AU  in  one  row,  and  brothers  of  the  pen. 
All  would  be  poets;  welt,  your  favour's  due 
To  this  day's  author,  for  he's  one  of  you* 
Among  the  few  which  are  of  noted  fame, 
*m  fafe ;  for  I  myfelf  am  one  of  them. 
You've  feen  me  fmoke  at  Will's  among  the  wits; 
Tja  witty  too,  as  they  are— that's  hy  fits. 


Now,  yoti,  our  city  friends,  who  hither  come" 
By  three  o'clock,  to  make  Aire  elbow-room : 
While  fpoufe,   tuckt-up,  does  in  her  pattec?. 

trudge  it,  [budftt, 

With  handkerchief  of  prog,  like  troll  with 
And  here,  by  turns,  you  eat  plumb-cake  and 

judge  it ; 
Pray  be  you  kind,  let  me  your  grace  importm, 
Or  elfe— egad,  I'll  tell  you  all  your  fortune. 
Well  now,  I  have  but  one  thing  more  to  fay, 
And  that's  in  reference  to  our  third  day ; 
An  odd  reaueft — may  be  you'll  think  it  fo ; 
Pray  come,  whether  you  like  the  play  or  no : 
And  if  you'll  (lay,  we  fiiall  be  glad  to  fee  yen, 
If  not— leave  your  half-crowns,  and  peace  be  vi' 

you! 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  COURT, 

OK    TH£  qUKXM's   BIATU-DAV,  I7O4. 

The  happy  mufe,  to  this  high  fcene  preferr'd, 
Hereafter  (hall  in  loftier  (trains  be  heard; 
And,  fearing  to  tranfeend  her  ufual  theme, 
Shall  flog  of  virtue  and  heroic  fame. 
No  longer  ihali  file  toil  upon  the  ftage, 
And  fruitlefs  war  with  vice  and  fotty  wage ; 
No  more  in  mean  difgoife  fee  (ball  appear, 
And  (hapes  ihe  would  reform  be  fiasVd  to  wear: 
While  ignorance  and  malice  join  Vi  so  blame, 
And  break  the  mirror  that  refle&a  their  tome. 
Henceforth  the  (haU-purfue  a  nobler  talc, 
Show  her  bright  virgin  face,  and  fcoavthe&tp'i 

mafic 
Happy  her  future  day* !  which  are  defign'd 
Alone  to  paint  the  beauties  of  the  muni: 
By  juft  originals  to  draw  with  cure)  x 
And  copy  from  the  court  a  fruitlefs  fair  ? 
Such  labours  with  fuccefc  her  hopes  may<rewsT 
And  (hame  to  manners  an  incorrigible  town. 

While  this  defign  her  eager  thought  porta,  J 
Such  various  virtues  all  around  (he  views,  > 
She  knows  not  where  to  fix,  or  which  to  cheofc.) 
Yet  It  ill  ambitious  of  the  daring  flight, 
Onx  only  awes  her  with  fuperior  light. 
From  that  attempt  the  confeious  mufe  retirei,  J 
Nor  to  inimitable  worth  afptrea ;  f 

But  fecretly  applauds,  and  filcntly  admires*      ) 

Hence  (he  reflects  upon  the  genial  ray- 
That  firft  enliven'd  this  auspicious  day: 
On  that  bright  ftar,  to  whofe  indulgent  power 
Wc  owe  the  bleflings  of  the  prefent  hour. 
Concurring  omens  of  propitious  fate 
Bore,  with  one  facrcd  birth  an  equal  date; 
Whence  we  derive  whatever  we  pofids, 
By  foreign  conaueft,  or  domeftic  peace. 

Then,  Britain,  then,  thy  daWn  of  bufsbertt: 
Then  broke  the  morn  that  lighted  up  this  fan? 
Then  was  it  doom'd  whofe  councils  ftiouMfstctef, 
And  by  whofe  arm  the  Chrifttan  world  be  taxi; 
Then  the  fierce  foe  was  pre-ordain'd  to  yield, 
And  then  the  battle  won  at  Blenheim*!  flans* 
field*        •      • 
9 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


P    O    X    M    £ 


itt 


THE   TEARS   Of 

AMARYLLIS  hOR  AMYNTAS, 

a  pastoral; 

Lamenting  the  death  of  the  Late 

LORD  MARQUIS  OF  BLANDFQRD. 

ISCSIBBR    TO    TBB    RIGHT     HONOIRABLR     THE 
LORD  OODOLPH1N,   LORD    HIGH  TREASURER  Of 

M  ALANS. 

Qualis  popalel  mcerens  Philomela  fab  umbra 
Amiflhs  queritar  foetus— 

cniferabile  carmen 
Integrat,  et  mceftis  late  Idea  queftibus  implet.** 
Viro.  Georg.  4. 

Vas  at  the  time  when  new-returning-  light 
1th  welcome  rays  begins  to  cheer  the  fight ; 
Tien  grateful  birds  prepare  their  thanks  to  pay, 
ad  warble  hymns  to  hail  the  dawning  day; 
Tien  wholly  flocks  their  bleating  cries  renew, 
ad  from  their  fleecy  fides  firft  {hake  the  filver 

dew. 
Twas  then  that  Amaryllis  heavenly  fair, 
rounded  with  grief,  and  wild  with  her  defpair, 
fffeok  her  myrtle  bower,  and  rofy  bed,     [dead. 
1  tell  the  winds  her  Woes,  and  mourn  Amy  mas 
1m  had  a  heart  fo  hard,  that  heard  her  cries 
ad  did'not  weep  ?  who  fuch  relentlefs  eye*? 
fen  and  wolves  their  wonted  rage  forego, 
nd  dumb  diftrefs,  and  new  companion  {how 

I  taught  by  her  to  tafte  of  human  woe. 
U*>e  herfelf  attentive  filence  kept, 
Ml  motion  feem'd  fufnended  while  (he  wept ; 
fe  riling  fun  reftrain'd  hi«  fiery  c^urfe, 

ad  rapid  riTers  liften'd  at  their  fource ; 
r*n  Echo  fcar'd  to  catch  the  flying  found, 
eft  repetition  (hould  her  accent n  drown ; 
be  very  morning  wind  withheld  1iis  breeee, 
or  fann'd  with  fragrant  wing*  the  noifelefs  trees ; 
t  if  the  gentle  Zephyr  kad  been  dead, 
■4  in  the  grave  with  loved  Amyntas  laid, 
lootfe,  n<>  whifpering  figh,  no  murmuring  groan, 
•efum'd  to  mingle  with  a  mother's  moan  ; 
er  cries  alone  her  anguiJh  could  ezprefs, 

II  other  mourning  would  have  made  it  lefs. 

P  Hear  me,*'  me  cried,"  ye  nymphs  and  fylvan 

gods,' 
Inhabitants  of  thefe  on'ce-lov'd  abodes ; 
Hear  my  diftrefs,  and  lend  a  pitying  ear, 
Hear  my  complaint-— you  would  not  hear  my 

•*  prayer; 
The  loft  which  you  prevented  not,  deplore, 
And  mourn  with  me  Amyntas  now  no  more. 
u  Have  I  not  caufe,  ye  cruel  powers,  to  mourn  ? 
Lives  there  like  me  another  wretch  forlorn  i 
Tell  me;  thou  fun  that  round  the  world  doth 

u  (hine, 
Haft  thou  beheld  another  loft  like  mine  ? 
Ye  winds,  who  on  your  wings  fad  accents  bear, 
And  catch  the  founds  of  for  row  and  defpair, 
Tell  me  if  e'er  your  tender  pinions  bore 
Such  wrighfrof  woe,  fuch  deadly  fighsj  before  I 


l>l 


«•  Tell  me,  thou  earth,  on  whofe  wide  fpreading 
**  The  wrenched  load  is  laid  of  human  race,  [bafc 
a  Doft  thou  not  feel  thyfelf  with  me  »pprcft  ? 
44  Lie  all  the  dead  fo  heavy  on  thy  breaft  ? 
••  When  hoary  winter  on  thy  (hrinking  head 
4*  His  icy,  cold  depreffing  hand  has  laid, 
"  Haft  thou  not  felt  lefs  chillnefs  in  thy,  veins? 
•■  Do  I  not  pierce  thee  with  more  freezing  pains  ? 

*  But  why  to  thee  do  I  relate  my  woe, 

"  Thou  cruel  earth,  my  moft  remorfclcfs  foe, 
"  Within  whofe  darkfome  womb   the  grave  it 
•*  made, 

*  Where  all  my  joys  are  with  Amyntas  laid  ?        ., 

*  What  is*t  to  me,  though  on  thy  naked  head 

u  Eternal  winter  (hould  his  horror  (bed,      [froft, 
**  Though  all  thy  nerves  are  numb'd  with  endleia 
"  And  all  thy  hopes  t  f  future  fpring  were  loft  J 
**  To  me  what  comfort  can  the  fpring  afford  ? 
44  Can  my  Amyntas  he  with  fpring  reftor'd  ? 
44  Can  all  the  rains  that  fall  from  weeping  ikies, 
14  Unlock  the  tomb  where  my  Amyntas  lies  ? 
"  No,  never !  never  ! — Say  then,  rigid  earth, 
44  What  is  to  me  thy  everlafting  dearth  ? 
44  Though  never  flower  again  its  head  mould  rear, 
44  Though  never  tree  again  (hould  bloffom  bear, 
M  Though  never  grafs  {hould  clothe  the  naked 

"  ground,  [found. 

w  Nor  ever  healing  plant  or  wholefome  herb  be 
44  None,  none  were  found  when  I  bewail'd  their 

«  want;  [plant, 

*.*  Nor  wholefome  herb  was  found,  nor  healing 

*  To  eafe  Amyntas  of  his  cruel  pains; 

44  In  vain  I  fearch'd  the  valleys,  hill?  and  plaint; 
44  But  withcrM  leaves  alone  appear 'd  to  view, 
44  Or  peifonous  weeds  di billing  deadly  dew. 
"  And  if  fome  naked  (talk,  not  quite  dccayM, 
"  To  yield  a  frefli  and  friendly  bud  efiay'd, 
44  Soon  as  I  reach'd  to  crop  the  tender  moot, 
"  A  (bricking  mandrake  kill'd  it  at  the  root* 
44  Witnefs  to  this,  ye  fawns  of  every  wood, 
44  Who  at  the  prodigy  a'toniuVd  ftood. 
44  Well  I  remember  what,  fad  figns  ye  made, 
c*  What  fliowers  of  unavailing  tears  ye  (bed ; 
44  How  each  ran  fearful  to  his  mofly  cave, 
41  When  the  laft  gafp  the  dear  Amyntas  gave. 
44  Fop  then  the  air  was  fillM  with  dreadful  cries, 
14  And  fudden  night  n'erfpread  the  darken'd  Ikies  j 
**  Phantoms,  and  fiends,  and  wandering  fires  ap- 

41  pear'd,     , 
44  Andfcreams  of  ilt-pfefaging  birds  were  heard. 
44  The  fortft  (hook  and  flinty  mcks  were  cleft, 
41  And  frighted  ft  reams  their  wo-  ted  channels  lcft? 
14  With  frantic  grief  oVrflr<wing  fruitful  ground, 
••  Where  many  a  herd  and  harmlefs  fWain  was 

44  drown*d; 
41  While  1  forlorn  and  defolate  was  left, 
*4  Of  every  help,  of  every  hope  bereft ; 
44  To  every  element  expos' d  I  lay, 
44  And  to  my  griefs  a  more  defencclefs  prey, 
44  For  thee,  Amyntas,  all  thefe  pains  were  borne, 
44  For  thee  thefe  hands  were  wrung,  thefe  hairt 

44  were  torn ; 
44  For  thee  my  foul  to  figh  (hall  never  leave, 
44  Thefe*  eyes  to  weep,  this  throbbing  heart  to 
'  «  hcatc 
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■*  To  mourn  thy  fill,  VWfiy  the  hated  light, 
"  ^nd  hide  my  head  io  (hades  of  endlcfs  night : 

*  For  thou  wcrt  light,  sod  life,  and  health  to  mc ; 
M  The  fun  bnt  thanklefs  (nines  that  (hows  not  thee. 
M  Wert  thoo  not  lovely,  graceful,  good,  and  young? 
"  The  joy  of  fight,  the  talk  of  every  tongue  ? 
**  Did  ever  branch  fo  fweet  a  bjoflbm  bear? 
"  Or  ever  early  fruit  appear  fo  fair  ? 

•*  Sid  ever  youth  To  far  hit  yean  tranfcend  ? 
M  Did  ever  life  fo  im maturely  end  ? 
M  For  thee  the  tuneful  fwains  provided  lays, 
"  And  every  mule  prepar'd  thy  future  praife. 

*  For  thee  the  bufy  nymph  ftripp'd  every  grove, 

*  AnA  myrtle  wreaths  and  flowery  duplets  wove. 
"  But  now,  ah  difmal  change !  the  tuneful  throng 
M  To  loud  lamenting*  turn  the  cheerful  fong, 

*  "their  pleating  taflc  the  weeping  virgins  leave, 
•■  And  with  unnnifli'd  garlands  drew  thy  grave. 

*  There  let  me  fall,  there,  there  lamenting  lie,  . 
"  There  grieving  grow  to  earth,  defpair,  and  die,4* 

This  faid,  her  loud  complaint  of  force  (he  ceae'd, 
fiaxefs  of  grief  her  faullering  fpeech  fupprefs'd. 
Along  the  ground  her  colder  limbs  me  laid, 
Where  late  the  grave  was  for  Amyntas  made  | 
Then  from  her  fwimming  eyes  began  to  pour 
Of  foftly  falling  rain  a  filver  (hower ; 
Her  loofcly -flowing  hair,  all  radiant  bright, 
O'erfpread  the  dewy  grafs  like  ftreams  of  light : 
As  If  the  fun  had  of  his  beams  been  (horn, 
And  cad  to  earth  the  glories  he  had  worn*  - 
A  fight  fo  lovely  fad,  Tuch  deep  didrefs, 
Nd  tongue  can  tell,  no  pencil  can  expreft.      [dill, 

And  now  the  winds,  which  had  fo  long  been 
Began  the  fwelling  air  with  fighs  to  fill : 
The  water-nymphs,  who  motioulefs  remain'd, 
Like  images  of  ice,  while  (he  complain'd, 
Mow  loos'd  their  dreams;  as  when  defending  rains 
Roll  the  deep  torrents  headlong  o'er  the  plains. 
The  prone  creation,  who  fo  long  had  gaz'd, 
Cbarm'd  with  her  cries,  and  at  her  griefs  amaz'd, 
Began  to  roar  and  howl  with  horrid  yell, 
Difmal  to  hear,  and  terrible  to  tell ; 
Nothing  but  groans  and  fighs  were  heard  around, 
And  Echo  multiplied  each  mournful  found. 

When  all  at  once  an  univerfal  paufe 
Of  grief  was  made,  a«  from  fome  fecret  caufe. 
The  balmy  air  with  fragrant  fcents  was  fill'd, 
As  if  each  weeping  tree  had  gunis  didill'd. 
Such,  if  not  fweeter,  was  the  rich  perfume 
Which  fwift  afcended  from  Amyntas*  tomb  : 
As  if  ih*  Arabian  bird  her  ncd  had  fir'd, 
And  on  the  Spicy  pile  were  now  cipir'd. 

And  now  the  turf,  which  late  was  naked  fecn, 
Was  fudden  fpread  with  livcly-fpringing  green ; 
And  Amaryllis  faw,  with  wondering  eyes, 
A  flowery  bed,  where  (he  had  wept,  arifc ; 
Thick  as  the  pearly  drops  the  fair  had  (bed, 
The  blowing  buds  advane'd  their  purple  head ; 
From  every  tear  that  fell  a  violet  grew, 
And  thence  their  fweetnefs  came,  and  thence  their 
mournful  hue. 

Remember  this,  ye  nymphs  and  gentle  maids, 
When  folitude  ye  feek  in  gloomy  (hades ; 
Or  walk  on  banks  where  filent  waters  flow, 
JTai  there  thai  lovely  flower  will  love  to  grow. 


THE    WOUKS   OF   COHGR.EVE. 

Think  on  Amyntas  oft  as  ye  (hall  ftoop 
To  crop  the  (talks,  and  take  them  foftly  up. 
When  in  your  fnowy  necks  their  fweets  joa  war. 
Give  a  foft  figh,  and  drop  a  tender  tear : 
To  lov'd  Amyntas  pay  the  tribute  dae,       [grew. 
And  blefs  his  peaceful  grave,  where  firft  tart 


TO  CYNTHIA, 

WIIFINO,  AHS  MOT  flPIAKIKC 

Eliov. 

Why  are  tbofe  hours,  which  heaven  in  pity  lest 
To  longing  love,  in  fruitless  fprrow  fpent  ? 
Why  figbs  my  fair  *  why  does  that-bofom  mow 
With  sny  paffion  ftirrM,  but  rifing  love  ? 
Can  difepntent  find  place  within  that  bread, 
On  whole  foft  pillows  ev'n  defpair  might  reft  I 
Divide  thy  woes*  and  give  me  my  (ad  part; 
I  am  no  Granger  to  an  aching  heart; 
Too  well  I  know  the  force  of  inward  gric£ 
And  well  can  bear  it  to  give  you  relief; 
All  love's  fevered  pangs  I  can  endure: 
I  can  bear  pain,  though  hopelefsof  a  cure, 
I  know  what  'tis  to  weep,  and  figh,  and  pray, 
To  wake  all  night,  yet  dread  the  breaking  da?; 
I  know  what  'tis  to  wi(h,  and  hope,  and  all  in  nifl, 
And  meet,  for  humble  love,  unkind  diidain ; 
Anger  and  hate  1  have  been  fbre'd  to  hear, 
Nay,  jealoufy— and  I  have  felt  defpair. 
Thefe  pains  for  you  I  have  been  fore'd  to  prove, 
For  cruel  you,  when  I  began  to  love, 
Till  warm  companion  took  at  length  my  part, 
And  melted  to  my-  wifh  your  yielding  heart. 
O  the  dear  hour  in  which  you  did  refign !       1 
When  round  my  neck  your  willing  arms  eW 
twine,  C 

And,  in  a  kifs,  you  (aid  your  heart  was  mine,  J 
Through  each  returning  year  may  that  hoar  at 
DidinguiuYd  in  the  rounds  of  all  eternity; 
Gay  be  the  fun  that  hour  in  all  his  light,        J 
Let  him  colled  the  day  to  be  more  bright,      V 
Shine  all  that  hour,  and  Let  the  reft  be  night    ) 
And  (hall  1  all  this  heaven  of  bliis  receive 
From  you,  yet  not  lament  to  fee  you  grieve 
Shall  I,  who  nourifli'd  in  my  bread  defire, 
When  your  cold  fcorn  and  frowns  forbid  the  fire; 
►Now  when  a  mutual  flame  you  have  revesi'd, 
And  the  dear  union  of  our  fouls  is  (eal'd, 
When  all  my  joys  complete  m  you  I  find, 
Shall  I  not  (hare  the  forrows  of  your  mind? 
O  tell  roe,  tell  me  all— whence  does  arife   [figW 
This  flood  of  tears  ?  whence  are  thefe  freest* 
Why  does  that  lovely  head,  like  a  fair  flower 
Opprefs'd  with  drops  of  a  hard-falling  (bower, 
Bend  with  its  weight  of  grief,  andfeem  to  grow 
Downward  to  earth,  and  kifs  the  root  of  woe } 
Lean  on  my  bread,  and  let  me  fold  thee  fad, 
Lock'd  in  thefe  arms,  think  all  thy  (brrowspalt 
Or  what  remain  think  lighter  made  by  me; 
So  I  (hould  think,  were  1  fo  held  by  thee. 
Murmur  thy  plaints,  and  gently  wound  my  earn 
Sigh  on  my  lip,  and  let  me  drink  thj  tctfif 
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Join  to  my  died  thy  cold  and  dewy  face, 
2nd  let  pale  grief  to  glowing  love  give  place* 

0  fpcak>-for  woe  in  filence  raoft  appears; 
Speak,  ere  my  fancy  magnify  my  fears. 

Is  there  a  caofe  which  words  can  not  exprefs? 
Can  I  not  bear  a  part,  nor  make  it  left? 

1  knew  not  what  to  thi'nk-r-am  I  in  fault  ? 

I  have  not,  to  my  knowledge,  err'd  id  thought, 
Nor  wander'd  from  my  love ;  nor  would  I  be 
Lord  of  the  World,  to  live  deurlv'd  of  thee. ' 
Yon  wtepafrem,  and  at  that  word  you  ftart ! 
Am  I  to  be  deprived  then  ?— mnft  We  part  ? 
Curie  oh  that  word  To  ready  to  be  fpoke, 
For  through  my  lips',  unmeant  by  me,  it  broke* 
Oh  nb,we  mutt  not,  will  not,  cannot  part, 
And  my  tongue  talka,  unprompted  by  my  heart* 
Yet  fpeak,  for*  my  diftradion  grows  apace, 
And:  racking  fears  and  reftlcfs  doubts  increase 
And  fears  and  doubts  to  jealoufy  will  turn,  ' 
The  hottcft  hcil,  in  which  a  heart  can  burn. 


AMORET. 


Faia  Amoret  is  gone  affray j 

Purfue  and  feck  her,  every  lover ; 
I'll  tell  the  figns  by  which  you  may 
The  wandering  fliepjierdeft  difcover. 
11. 
Coquet  and  coy  at  once  her  air, 

Both  ftudy'd,  though  both  feem  ncgk&ed; 
Carelefs  (he  is  with  artful  care,  '  *" » 

AiEe&ing  to  feem  unaffeded. 
in. 
With  (kill  her  eyes  dart  every  glance, 

Yet  change  fo  Toon  you'd  nc*cr  fufped  them  f 
For  we'd  perfuade  they  wound  by  chance, '  '"*  * 
Though  certain  aim  and  art  dired  them, 
rv. 
She  likes  herfelf,  yet  others  hates 

For  that  which'  in  herfclf  flie  prizes ; 

And,  while  fee  laughs  at  them,  forgets 

"  She  is  the  thing  that  flic  defpiies*     ' 


LESBIA. 

;  -  •   •    1 

Warn  Lefbia  fjrft  I  faw  fo  heavenly  fejr, 
With  eyes  fo  bright,  and  with  that' awful  air, 
I  thought  my  heart,  which  durft  fo  high  afpire, 
A%  bold  as  his  who  fnatch'd  ccleftial  fire. 
But  soon  as  e'er  the  beauteous  idiot  fpoke, 
Forth  from  her  coral  lips  fuch  folly  broke, 
JLike  balm  the  trickling  tfonfenfe  heal'd  my  wound. 
Ad4  what  her  eyes  enthraU'd  her  tongue  unbound* 


DORIS. 


Xtottf,  a  nymph  of  riper  age, 
Hfta  every  grace  and  ait. 


A  wife  ohferyer  to 
Or  wound  a  heedh 


tfefs  heart. 


?'i 


Of  native  blufh,  and  rofy  dye, 
' '  Time  has  her  cheek  bereft; 
Which  makes  the  prudent  nymph  fuppl  J 
With  paint  th' injurious  theft.  " 

Her  fpar  jtRng  eyes  Ihe  ftiQ  retains, 

And  teeth  in  good  repair ; 
And  her  well-furniln'd  front  difdsins 

To  grace  with  borrow'd  hair. 

Of  fate,  me  is  nor  fhort,  nor  tall, 

And  does  fp  fat  incline 
No  more  than  what  the  Ifrench  wojtfd  call 

Farther  her  perfon  to  difdofe 

I  leave— let  it  fuflice, 
She  has  few  faults  $>uc  what  (he  knows. 

And  can  with  fkill  difguife. 

She  many  lovers  has  refju'd, 

With  many  more  comply'd; 
Which,  like  her  clothes,  when  little  us'd, 

She  always  Jays  afide. 

She's  one  who  looks  with  great  contempt 
On  each  affeded  creature,  "  ' 

Whofe  nicety  would  feem  exempt 
From  appetites  of  nature, 

She  thinks  they  want  or  health  or  fenic. 

Who  want  an  inclination ; 
And  therefore  never  takes  offence 

At  him  who  pleads  his  paffiom 

Whom  ihe  refutes  (he  treats  ftill 
With  fo  much  fwect  behaviour, 

That  her  refufal,  through  her  flcill, 
Looks  almoft  like  a  favour. 

Since  fhe  thisfoftnefs  can  exprefs 

To  thofe  whom  me  rejeds, 
She  muft  be  very  fond,  you'll  guefi- 

Of  fuch  whom  ihe  affeds : 

But  here  our  Doris  far  outgoes 

All  that  her  fez  have  done ; 
She  no  regard  for  cuftom  knows, 

Which  reafon  bids  her  fhim. 

By  reafon  her  own  reafon's  meant. 

Or,  if  you  pleafe,  her  will :        ^ 
For,  when  this  laft  U  difcontent, 

Thefirftisferv'dbutilL 

Peculiar  therefore  is  her  way  ; 

Whether  by  nature  taught, 
I  mall  not  undertake  to  fay, 

Or  by  experience  bought. 

But  who  o'er  night  obtainM  her  graet, 
'  She  can  next  day  difowqj 
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And  (tare  upon  the  ftrange  mac'*  face. 
Atone  (he  ne'er  bad  known. 

So  well  (he  can  the  truth  difguife, 

Such  artful  wonder  frame, 
The  lover  or  didrufts  his  eyes, 

Or  thinks  'twas  all  a  dream. 

Some  cenfure  this  as  lewd  and  low, 

Who  are  to  bounty  blind ; 
For  to  forget  what  we  beftow 

Befpeaks  a  noble  mind. 

Doris  our  thanks  nor  aflcs,  nor  needs : 

For  all  her  favours  done 
From  Jier  love  flow,  as  light  proceed* 

Spontaneous  from  the  fun. 

On  one  or  other  (till  her  fires 

Diijlay  their  genial  force ; 
And  (he,  like  aol.  alone  retires, 

To  Aline  elfewhere  of  courfe. 


TO  SLEEP. 


Elect. 

O  sleep  !  thou  flatterer  of  happy  minds, 
How  foon  a  troubled  brrad  thy  falfchood  finds ! 
Thou  commen  friend,  officious  in  thy  aid, 
Where  no  diftrefs  is  (bown,  nor  want  berray'd  : 
But  oh !  how  fwift,  how  Aire  thou  ait  to  (bun 
The  wretch  by  fortune  or  by  love  undone ! 
Where  are  thy  gentle  dews,  thy  ioftcr  powers, 
Which  u's'd  to  *ait  ui»on  my  midnight  hours  ? 
Why  doft  th'  u  ccafe  thy  hovering  wings  so  fpread. 
With  friendly  (hade,  around  my  rettlef»  bed  } 
Can  no  com^laii.irgs  thy  compafiii.n  move? 
Is  thy  antipathy  fo  drong  to  love  } 

0  no !  thou  art  the  \  rofperous  lover**  friend, 
And  doft  uncall'd  his  pleating  toils  attend. 
With  equal  kmdnefs,  and  with  rival  charms, 
Thy  dumber*  lull  him  in  his  fair-one* s  arms ; 

Or  from  her  bofom  he  to  thine  retires,         [fpircs, 
Whtre,  footh'd  with  cafe,  the  panting  youth  re- 
Till  foft  rcpofe  reft  ore  his  drooping  fenfc, 
And  rapture  is  rcliev'd  by  indolence. 
But  oh !  what  torture  docs  the  lover  bear, 
Forlorn  by  true,  and  haunted  by  defpair  ! 
From  racking  thoughts  by  no  kind  dumber  freed, 
But  painful  nights  his  joylefs  days  lucceed. 
But  why,  dull  god,  do  I  of  thee  complain  ? 
Thou  didft  not  caufe,  nor  canft  thou  cafe  my  pain. 
Forgive  what  my  did ra&ing  grief  has  (aid; 

1  own,  unjuftly  1  thy  doth  upbraid. 
For  oft  I  have  thy  proffer 'd  aid  repell'd, 
And  my  relu&ant  eyes  Irom  reft  withheld ; 
Implor'd  the  niufe  to  break  thy  gentle  chains, 
And  fung  with  Philomel  my  nightly  drains. 
"With  her  I  fing,  but  ceafe  nut  with  her  fang, 
For  more  enduring  woes  my  days  prolong. 
The  morning  lark  to  mine  accords  his  note, 
And  tunes  to  my  diftrefs  his  warbling  throat  t 
Each  fetting  and  each  rifing  fua  I  mourn, 
Wailing  alike  his  abfence  and  return. 


And  all  for  thee— what  bad  T  wcU  aigh  ftd? 
Let  me  not  name  thee,  thou  too  charming  maid  2 
No,  as  the  wing'd  muficians  of  the  grove, 
Th'  affociatet  of  my  melody  and  love. 
In  moving  found  alone  relate  their  pain, 
And  not  with  voice  articulate  complain; 
So  (hall  my  mufemy  tuneful  farrows  fing, 
And  lofc  in  air  her  name  from  whom  theyffrisf, 
O  may  no  wakeful  thoughts  her  mind  moled. 
Soft  be  her  fl  umbers,  and  fincere  her  red : 
For  her,  O  Sleep  .  thy  balmy  fweett  prepare; 
The  peace  I  U  (e  for  her,  to  her  transfer. 
Hufh'd  as  the  falling  dews,  wbofe  noifelefsflmna 
Impearl  the  folded  leaves  of  evening  flowers, 
Steal  on  her  brow  :  and  as  thole  dews  attend, 
Till  warn'd  by  waking  day  to  re-afcend, 
So  wait  thou  for  her  morn  ;  then  gently  rife, 
And  to  the  world  reftore  the  day-break  of  hercj* 


TO  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER, 

OCCASIONED  IT 

L r ■•>  PICTURE. 

I  yield,  O  Kneller !  to  fuperior  (kill, 
Thy  pencil  triumphs  o'er  the  poet's  quiS  2 
If  yet  my  vanquitVd  mufe  exert  her  lays. 
It  is  no  more  to  rival  thee,  bnt  praife. 

Oit  have  I  try'd,  with  unavailing  care, 
To  trace  Come  image  of  the  much  tov'd  fair; 
But  ilill  my  numbers  ineffectual  prtv'd, 
And  rather  fhow'd  how  much,  than  whom,lJoV4: 
But  thy  unerring  hand*,  with  matchlefs  art, 
Have  fhown  my  eyes  th1  impreffion  in  my  heart  J 
The  bright  idea  both  eiids  and  lives, 
Such  vital  heat  thy  genial  pencil  gives: 
Whole  daring  point,  not  to  the  face  confio'd, 
Can  penetiate  the  heart,  and  paint  the  mind. 
Others  fomc  faint  refemblance  may  exprefi, 
Which,  as  'tis  drawn  by  chance,  we  find  bvfptfc 
Thy  pictures  raife  no  doubts;  when  brouffe  » 

%     view, 
At  once  they're  known,  and  feem  to  knowaitos. 
Tranfccndent  artift    how  complete  thy  fluM 
1  hy  power  to  ad  is  equal  to  thy  will. 
Nature  and  art  in  thee  alike  contend, 
ftot  to  opp  1c  each  other,  but  befriend; 
for  what  thy  fancy  has  with  fire  defign'd, 
Is  by  thy  (kill  both  temper'd  and  refin'd. 
As  in  thy  pictures  light  confents  with  dude, 
And  each  to  other  is  fubfervient  made ; 
Judgment  and  genius  fo  concur  in  thee, 
And  both  unite  in  perfect  harmony. 

But  after-days,  my  friend,  mud  do  thee  rgfci 
And  (et  thy  virtue*  in  unenvy'd  light. 
Fame  due  to  vaft  defcrt  is  kept  in  dure, 
Unpaid,  till  the  defer ver  is  no  more. 
Yet  thou,  in  prefent,  the  bed  part  had gaio'd, 
And  from  the  chofen  few  applaufe  obtaia'd;       j 
Ev'n  he  who  bed  could  judge,  and  bed  could  pnoi 
Has  high  extoll'd  thee  in  his  deachlds  by»i 
Ev'n  Dydeu  has  immortabVd  thy  name; 
Let  that  alone  fuffice  thee,  think  that  fame, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


f    O    !    H    1 


Unfit  T  follow  where  he  led  the  way, 
And  court  applaufe  by  what  1  fcem  to  pay. 
Myfclf  I  ptaile,  while  I  thy  praife  intend, 
For  'tis  fome  virtue,  virtue  to  commend ; 
And  next  to  deeds  which  our  own  honour  raifc, 
U  to  diftinguifh  them  who  merit  praife. 


Aff 


TO  A  CANDLE. 


SLXGY. 

Taou  watchful  taper, by  whofe  fileut  light 

I  lonely  pais  the  melancholy  night ; 

'fhou  faithful  witnefa  of  my  fecrct  pain, 

To  whom  alone  I  venture  to  complain ; 

O  learn  with  me  my  hopelefs  love  to  moan  ; 

Commiserate  a  life  fo  like  thy  own. 

Like  thine,  my  flames  to  my  deftru&ian  turn, 

Wafting  that  heart  by  which  fupply'd  they  burn. 

Like  thine,  my  joy  and  fuffering  they  difplay ; 

Ac  once  are  figns  of  life,  and  fymptoms  of  decay* 

And  as  thy  fearful  flames  the  day  decline. 

And  only  during  night  prefume  to  mine ; 

Their  humble  ray  snot  daring  to  afpire 

Before  the  fun,  the  fountain  of  their  fire : 

So  mine,  with  confeious  (hamc,  and  equal  awe, 

To  (hades  obfeure,  and  folitude  withdraw ; 

Nor  dare  their  light  before  her  eyes  difdofe, 

f/om  whofe  bright  beams  their  being  firft  aroie. 


OVID's  THIRD  BOOK 


ART  OB  LOVE. 

YKAKflLATED  INTO  ENGLISH  VtlSI. 

fPbtrrm  b+  rtnmmtndt  laV  ruUt  and  infirn&imu  to  tie 
lair  Sev  in  tb*t<md*8  •ftbar  amour* ;  aJUr  boning 
already  cvmftfid  tw  book*  Jvr  the  uje  of  Mtm  a/mm 

the  fame  f«bje&. 

Toe  men  are  arm'd,  and  for  the  fight  prepare ; 
And  now  we  muft  mftni&  and  arm  the  fair. 
Both  fexes,  well  appointed,  take  the  field, 
And  rn'ghty  love  determine  which  (hall  yield. 
Man  were  ignoble,  when  thus  arm'd,  to  (how 
Unequal  force  againft  a  naked  foe  : 
No  glory  from  fuch  conauelt  can.be  gain'd, 
And  odds  are  always  by  the  brave  difdain'd. 
But  fome  exclaim,  «•  What  phrenzy  rules  your 

u  mind  ? 
u  Would  you  increafe  the  craft  of  woman-kind ! 
,(  Teach  them  new  wiles  and  arts  1  As  well  you 

•»  may 
w  Inftrud  a  foake  to  bite,  or  wolf  to  prey." 
But,  fure,  too  hard  a  cenfure  they  purfue, 
Who  charge  on  all  the  failings  of  a  few. 
diamine  firft  impartially  each  fair, 
Then,  as  (be  merits,  or  condemn,  or  fpare. 
V  Menelaus,  and  the  king  of  men, 
^rkh  juttkc  of  their  fiftcr-wivt*  complain; 


►  a.  . 

1 


•i 


If  &fc  Eriphyle  forfook  her  faith. 

And  for  reward  procured  her  hufband'a  death) 

Penelope  was  loyal  dill,  and  chafle. 

Though  twenty  years  her  lord  in  abfence  paft'd. 

Rcfled  how  Laodima's  truth  was  try'd, 

Who,  though  in  bloom  of  youth,  and  beauty' 

pride, 
To  (hare  her  hufband's  fate,  untimely  dy'd. 
Think  how  Alccfte'a  piety  was  prov'd, 
Who  loft  her  life  to  fave  the  man  (he  lov'd* 
Receive  me,  Capaneus,  Avadne  cry'd ; 
Nor  death  itfelf  our  nuptials  {hall  divide : 
To  join  thy  aihes,  pleas'd  I  (hall  expire ; 
She  faid,  and  leap'd  amid  the  funeral  fire. 
Virtue  herfelf  a  goddefs  we  confefs, 
Both  female  in  her  name  and  in  her  drefsj 
No  wonder  then,  if,  to  her  fex  indin'd, 
She  cultivates  with  care  a  female  mind. 
But  thefc  exalted  fouls  exceed  the  reach 
Of  that  foft  art  which  I  pretend  to  teach. 
My  tender  bark  requires  a  gentle  gale, 
A  little  wind  will  fill  a  little  fail. 
Of  fportive  loves  I  ling,  and  (how  what  ways 
The  willing  nymph  muft  ufe  her  blUs  to  raifcj 
And  how  to  captivate  the  man  (he'd  pleafe, 
Woman  is  (oft,  and  of  a  tender  heart, 
Apt  to  receive,  and  to  retain,  love's  dart : 
Man  has  a  bread  robuft,  and  more  fecure, 
It  wounds  him  not  fo  deep,  nor  hits  fo  fure. 
Men  oft  are  falfe ;  and,  if  you  fearch  with  caret 
You'll  find  lefs  fraud  imputed  to  the  fair. 
The  faithlcfs  Jafon  from  Medea  fled, 
And  made  Creufa  partner  of  his  bed* 
Bright  Ariadne,  on  an  unknown,  fhore 
Thy  abfence,  perjur'd  ThefeusPdid  deplore. 
If  then  the  wild  inhabitants  of  air  *V 

Forbore  her  tender  lovely  limbs  to  tear, 
It  was  not  owing,  Thefeus,  to  thy  care. 
Inquire  the  caufe,  and  let  Demophoon  teU, 
Why  Phyllis  by  a  fate  untimely  fell. 
Nine  timet,  in  vain,  upon  the  promised  day,  , 

She  fought  th*  appointed  (bore,  and  view'dthefeas 
Her  fall  the  fading  trees  confent  to  mourn, 
And  fhed  their  leaves  round  her  lamented  urn. 

The  prince  fo  far  for  piety  renown 'd, 
To  thee,  Eliza,  was  unfaithful  found ; 
To  thee  forlorn  and  languishing  with  grief, 
His  fword  alone  he  left,  thy  laft  relief. 
Ye  ruin'd  nymphs,  (ball  I  the  caufe  impart 
Of  all  your  woes  ?  *Twas  want  of  needful  art. 
Love  of  itfelf  too  quickly  will  expire ; 
But  powerful  art  perpetuates  deure. 
Women  had  yet  their  ignorance  bewail  'd. 
Had  not  this  art  by  Venus  been  revcal'd. 

Before  my  fight  the  Cyprian  goddefs  (hone, 
And  thus  (he  faid}  "  What  have  poor  womet 

done? 
"  Why  is  that  weak,  defenceless  fex  expos'd, 
"  On  every  fide,  by  men  well  arm'd,  inclos'di 
M  Twice  are  the  men  inftruded  by  the  mufe, 
"  Nor  muft  (he  now  to  teach  the  fex  refufe. 
"  The  Bard,  who  injur'd  Helen  in  his  fong, 
M  Recanted  after,  and  redrefs'd  the  wrong. 
M  And  you,  if  on  my  favour  you  depend, 
"  The  caufe  of  women,  while  you  live,  defend.*; 
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S lis /aid,  a  myrtle  fprig,  which  berries  tore 
.    e  gave  me  (for  a  myrtle  wreath  (he  wore). 
TThe  gift  recciv'd,  my  fenfecrilighten'd  grew, 
And  from  her  prefence  infpiration  drew. 
Attend,  ye  nymphs,  by  wedlock  uuconfin'dj mind: 
And  hear  my  precept*,  whije  Ac  prompts  my 
Ev*n  now,  in  bloom  of  youth,  add  beauty's  prime, 
beware  of  coming  age,  nor  waftc  your  time :     ' 
How,  while  you  may,  and  ripening  years  invite, 
•Enjoy  the  feifonable,  fweet  delight : ' 
JFor  rolling  years,  like  dealing  waters,  glide ; 
3Nor  hope  to  flop  their  ever-ebhiog  tide : 
Think  not  hereafter  will  the  lofs  repay ;  } 

JFor  every  morrow  will  the  tafte  decay,  I 

And  leave  lefs  relim  than  the  former  day.  j 

I've  feea  the  time,  when,  on  that  wjther'd  thorn, 
*The  blooming  rofc  vied  with  the  bluming  morn. 
With  fragrant  wreaths  1  thence  have  decked  my 

head, 
•vtad  fee  how  leaflets  now,  and  how  decayed  I 
And  you,  who  now  the  love-Gck  youth  reje&, 
Will  prove,  in  age,  what  pains  attend  neglect. 
Vone;  then,  will  prefs  upon  your  midnight  hours, 
Kor  wake,  to  urew  your  Greet  with  morning 

flowers. 
Then  nightly  knocking*  at  your  door  will  ceaie, 
flThofe  noifciefs  hammer,  then,  may  cuft  in  peace* 
Alas,  how  foon  a  clear  complexion  fades ! 
k  How  foon  a  wrinkled  flcio  plump  fleih  invades  I 
And  what  avails  it,  though  the  fair-one  fwears 
Bhefrom  her  infancy  had  fome  gray  hairs? 
She  grows  all  hoary  in  a  few  more  years, 
And  then  the  venerable  truth  appears. 
The  make  his  skin,  the  deer  his  horns  may  caft, 
And  both  renew  their  youth  and  vigours  paft : 
But  no  receipt  can-human-kind  relieve,    • 
Xfoom'd  to  decrepit  age  without  reprieve. 
Then  crop  the  flower  which  yet  invites  your  eye, 
And  which,  ungather'd,  on  its  ftalk  mud  die. 
Betides,  the  tender  fez  is  form'd  to  bear, 
And  frequent  births  too  foon  will  youth  impair: 
Continual  harveft  wears  the  fruitful  field! 
And  earth  itfelf  decays  too  often  till'd. 
Thou  didft  not,  Cynthia,  (corn  the  Latmiaa  fwain ; 
Kor  thou,  Aurora,  Cephalus  di£dain ; 
The  Paphian  queen,  who  for  Adonis'  fate 
So  deeply  mourn  'd,  and  who  lamenu  him  yet, 
Has  not  been  found  inexorable  fince ; 
Witocfs  Harmonia,aodtbe  Datdan  prince. 
Then  take  example,  mortals,  from  above, 
And  like  immortals  live,  and  like  them  love. 
Refute  not  thole  delights,  which  men  require, 
Kor  let  your  lovers  langutfh  wifli  defire* 
Falfe  though  they  prove,  what  loft  can  you  fuftain  ? 
Thence  let  a  thouland  take,  'twill  all  remain. 
Though  conftant  ufe  ev'n  flint  and  flecl  impairs, 
What  you  employ  ho  diminution  fears. 
Who  would,  to  light  a  torch,  their  torch  deny  I 
Or  who  can  dread  drinking  an  ocean  dry  J 
Still  women  lofe,  you' cry,  if  men  obtain ; 
What  do  they  lofe,  that's  worthy  to  retain  ? 
Think  not  this  faid  to  Jvoftitute  the  fex, 
But  undeceive  whom  needleis  fears  perplex* 
.  Thus  far  a  gentle  breese  fupplies  our  (ail, 
I^owUlwhMtofcajWeaikahiillwgalc* 


And,  firft,  we  treat  of  drctk    The  weB-ditM 

vine 
Produces  plumpeft  grapes, and  ridteft  wine; 
And  plenteous  crops  of  golden  grain  are  fosnd, 
Alone,  to  grace  well-cultivated  ground. 
Beauty's  the  gift  of  gods,  the  sex's  pride  I 
Vet  to  how  many  is  that  gift  denv'd  / 
Art  helps  a  face;  a  face,  though  heavenly  £ut, 
May  quickly  fade  for  want  of  needful  care 
In  ancient  days  if  women  flighted  slreis, 
Then  men  were  ruder  too,  and  lik'd  k  Ids. 
If  Heeler's  fpoufe  was  clad  in  ftubborn  fluff 
A  teddier's  wife  became  it  well  enough. 
Ajax,  to  fltield  his  ample  breafl,  provides 
Seven  lufty  bulls,  and  tans  their  tardy  hides; 
And  might  not  he,  d'ye  think,  be  well  isreYij 
.oid  yet  his  wife  not  elegantly  dreta'd  ? 
With  rude  simplicity  Rome  Bxd  was  hoik, 
Which  now  we  lee  edoro'd,  and  caxVd,  and  pk 
This  capttol  with  that  of  old  compact ; 
Some  other  Jove,  you'd  think,  wee  svodhtppMikn, 
That  lofty  pile,  where  fenatea  di&ate  law,  [ttn«. 
When  Tatius  reign'd,  was  poorly  thatch'd  wtk 
And  where  Apollo's  lane  refulgent  floods, 
Was  heretofore  a  track  of  pafturevlands. 
Let  ancient  manners  other  men  delight ; 
But  me  die  modern  pleafe,  as  more  police. 
Not  that  materials  now  in  gold  are  wrought, 
And  diflant  (bores  tor  orient  pearls  are  begat: 
Nor  lor,  that  hills  exhanft  their  marble  vow, 
And  ftru&ures  rife  whose  bulk  the  lea  reflniai 
But,  that  the  world  is  civilix'd  ot"  late, 
And  polifii'd  from  the  ruft  of  former  date. 
Let  not  the  nymph  with  pendants  load  her  car, 
Nor  in  embroidery,  or  brocade,  appears 
Too  rich  a  drefs  may  fometimes  check  defire, 
And  clean  lineft  more  animates  love's  fire. 
The  hair  difpos'd,  may  gain*  or  lose  a  grace, 
And  much  become,  or  nufrecotne  the  lace. 
What  fuits  your  features,  of  your  glais  inquire; 
For  no  one  rule  is  fix  d  for  head-attire. 
A  face  too  long  Arnold  part  and  flat  the  hair, 
Left,  upward  comb'd.  the  length  too  niocas- 
So  Laodsmia  drefs'd.    A  face  too  round    [pest : 
Should  (how  the  ears,  and  with  a  tower  be  crows  i 
On  either  ihoulder,  one  heir  locks  difpbys; 
Adorn'd  like  Phoebus,  when  he  tings  his  layi : 
Another,  all  her  treses  tics  behind  ; 
So  dreaVd,  Diana  hunts  the  fearful  hind. 
DtfhevelTd  locks  moft  graceful  are  to  fome ; 
Others,  the  binding  fillets  more  become : 
Some  plait,  like  fpiral  theHs,  their  braided  hiir9 
Others,  the  loofe  and  waving  curl  prefer. 
But  to  recount  the  feveral  drefies  worn, 
Which  artfully  each  feveral  face  adorn. 
Were  endlels,  as  to  tell  the  leaves  on  trees. 
The  beafts  on  Alpine  hills,  or  Hybla's  bees* 
Many  there  are,  who  teem  to  flight  all  care, 
And  with  a  nlcafing  negligence  ensnares 
Whofe  mornings  oft  in  fnch  a  drefs  sre  fjpeat, 
And  all  is  art  that  looks  like  accident. 
With  fuch  dilbrder  lole  was  grae'd, 
When  great  Akideafint  the  nymph  embrac'i 
So  Ariadne  came  to  Bacchus'  bed. 
When  frith  |bc  conqueror  frwa  Crete  *M4 
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Nature,  indulgent  to  the  fcx,  repays 
The!  loffes  they  fuftain,  by  various  ways. 
Men  ill  fapply  thofe  hairs  they  flied  in  age, 
Loft,  like  autumnal  leaves,   when  north-winds 

rage, 
Women,  with  juice  of  herbs,  gray  lotki  difguife, 
And  art  gives  colour  which  with  nature  vies. 
The  well -wove  towers  they  wear,  their  own  are 

thought; 
But  duly  arc  their  own,  as  what  they've  bought. 
Nor  need  they  blufli  to  buy  heads  ready  dref»'d, 
And  choofe,  at  public  (hops,  what  fuits  them  beft 

Coftly  apparel  let  the  fair-one  fly, 
Enrich'd  with  gold,  or  with  the  Tyrian  dye. 
What  folly  mult  in  fuch  expence  appear, 
When  more  becoming  colours  are  Ids  dear  ? 
One  with  a  dye  is  ting'd  of  lovely  blue; 
Such  as,  through  air  ferene,  the  iky  we  view* 
With  yellow  luftre  fee  another  fpread, 
As  if  the  golden  fleece  compos'd  the  thread. 
Some  of  the  fea-green  wave  the  cad  difplay ; 
With  this  the  nymphs  their  beauteous  forms  ar- 
ray; 
and  fome  the  Crffron  hue  will  well  adorn ; 
luch  is  the  mantle  of  the  blufliiog  morn. 
Of  myrtle-berries,  one  the  tincture  (hows ; 
a  this,  of  amethyfts,  the  purple  grows, 
knd  that  more  imitates  the  paler  rofe. 
far  Thracian  cranes  forget,  whofe  filvery  plumes 
5ive  patterns,  which  employ  the  mimic  looms. 
Nor  almond,  nor  the  chefnut  dye  difclaim  ; 
(for  others,  which  from  wax  derive  their  name. 
ks  fields   you  find,  with   various  flowers  o'cr- 

fpread, 
Phen  vineyards  hud,  and  winter's  froft  is  fled  ; 
io  various  are  the  colours  you  may  try, 
>f  which,  the  thirfty  wool  imbibes  the  dye.  . 
"ry  every  one  :  what  beft  becomes  you,  weir; 
or  no  complexion  all  alike  can  bear. 
f  fair  the  flcin,  black  may  become  it  belli 
i  black  the  lovely  fair  Brifeis  drefs'd : 
:  brown  the  nymph,  let  her  be  cloth'd  in  white, 
hdrcmcdaL  fo  charni'd  the  wondering  fight. 
I  need  not  warn  you  of  too  powerful  fmells, 
Thlch  fometimes  health,  or  kindly  heat,  expels. 
or,  from  your  tender  legs  to  pluck  with  care 
he  cafual  growth  of  all  unfeemly  hair, 
hough  not  to  nymphs  of  Caucafcs  I  fing, 
or  fuch  who  tafte  remote  the  Myfianfpring; 
et,  let  me  warn  you,  that,  through  no  negleft, 
ou  let  your  teeth  difclofe  the  leaft  defecl. 
9U  know  che  ufe  of  white  to  make  you  fair, 
nd  how,  with  red,  loft  colour  to  repair ; 
tpertcA  eye- brows  you  by  art  can  mend, 
nd  flcin,  when  wanting,  o'er  a  fear  extend. 
>r  need  the  fair  one  be  afliam'd,  who  tries 
'  art,  to  fyld  new  luftre  to  her  eyes. 
A  little  book  I've  made,  but  with  great  care, 
yyr  to  preferve  the  face,  and  how  repair. 
that,  the  nymphs,  by  time  or  chance  annoy'd, 
ay  fee,  what  pains  to  pleafe  them  I've  employ 'd, 
;t,  (till  beware,  that  from  your  lover's  eye 
»u  keep  conceal'd  the  medicines  you  spity  » 
tough  anrt  affifts,  yet  muft  that  art  be  hid, 
ft,  whom"  it  would  ttrfite,  it  fliouid  forbid. 
Vol-  VU. 


Who  wouM  not  take  offence,  to  fee  a  face 

All  daub'd,  and  dripping  with  the  melted  greafe  ? 

And  though  your  unguents  bear  th'  Athenian 

name, 
The  wool's  unfavoury  fcent  is  dill  the  famq. 
Marrow  of  ftags,  nor  your  pomatums  try,    . 
Nor  cleaft  your  furry  teeth,  when  men  are  by; 
For  many  things,  when  done,  aftbrd  delight, 
"wlilch  yet,  while  doing,  may  often d  the  fight, 
Ev'n  Myro's  ftatutes,  which  for  art  furpafs 
All  other's,  once  were  but  a  Ihapelefs  mafs; 
Rude  was  that  gold  which  now  in  rings  is  worn^ 
As  once  the  robe  you  wear  was  wool  unfhorn. 
Think,  how  that  (tone  rough  in  the  quarry  grew, 
Which,  now,  a  perfect  VeuUs  fliows  to  view. 
While  we  fuppofe  you  fleep,  repair  your  face, 
Lock'd  from  obkrvers,  in  fome  fecret  place. 
Add' the  laft  hand,  before  yourfclvcs  you  fhow  • 
Vour  need  of  art,  why  (hnuld  your  lovers  know  ? 
For  many  things  when  mod  conceal'd,  are  beft  j 
And  few  of  ftrict.  inquiry  bear  the  teft. 
Thoic  figures  which  in  theatres  are  feen, 
Gilded  without,  are  common  wood  within, 
Bat  no  fpc&ators  are  allow'd  to  pry,  »  *  * 

Till  all  is  finifh'd,  which  allures  the  eye. 

Yet,  I  muft  own,  it  oft  affords  delight, 
To  have  the  fair-one  comb  her  hair  in  fight; 
To  view  the  flowing  honours  of  her  head 
Fall  on  her  neck,  and  o'er  her  (houlder  fpread  i 
But  let  her look,  that  Ihe  with  care  .avoid 
All  fretful  humours,  while  file's  fo  employ'd; 
Let  her  not  ftill  undo,  with  pcevifh  haftc, 
All  that  her  woman  does,  who  does  her  beft. 
I  hate  a  vixen,  that  her  maid  aflails, 
And  feratches  with  her  bodkin,  or  her  nails ;       r- 
While  the  poor  girl  in  blood  and  tears  muft  mourn!  ' 
And  her  heart  curfes  what  her  hands  adorn. 

Let  her  who  has  ho  hair,  or  has  but  fome, 
Plant  centinels  before  herdrefling.room: 
Or  in  the  fane  of  the  good  goddefs  drefs, 
Where  all  the  male- kind  are  debarr'd  acceft. 

'  l'is  faid,  that  I  (but  'tis  a  tale  devis'd) 
A  lady  at  her  toilet  once  furpris'd ; 
Who,  ftarting,  Tnatch'd  In  haftc  the  tower  flie  woret 
And,  in  a  hurry,  plac'd  the  hinder  part  before. 
But  on  our  fwes  fall  every  fuch  difgrace, 
Or  barbarous  beauties  of  the  Parthian  race. 
Ungraceful  'tis  to  fee  without  a  horn 
The  lofty  hart,  whom  branches  beft  adorn  ; 
A  leafelefstrec,  or  an  unvcrdant  mead; 
And  as  ungraceful  is  a  hairlefs  head. 

But  think  not  thefe  inftru&icna  are  defign'4 
For  firft-ratc  beauties  of  the  finifh'd  kind ; 
Not  to  a  Semele,  or  Leda  bright,     > 
Nor  an  Europa,  thefc  my  rules  I  write  ; 
Nor  the  fair  Helen  do  I  teach,  whofe  charm* 
Stirr'd  up  Atrides,  and  all  Greece,  to  arms  : 
Thee  to  regain,  well  was  that  war  begun, 
And  Paris  well  defended  what  he  won ; 
What  lover,  or  what  hufband,  would  not  fight 
In  fuch  a  caufe,  where  both  are  in  the  right  ? 

Ihe  crowd  I  teath,  fome  homely,  and  fome  fair, 
But  of  the  former  fort,  the  larger  iaarc. 
The  handfome  leaft  require  the  help  of  art, 
Rich  in  thcinfelvesj  and  pleas'd  with  nature's  par:. 
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When  calm  the  feu,  at  eafe  the, pilot  lie*, 

But  all  hi*  flcjll  exerts  when  dorms  arife. 

Faults  in  your  pcrfon,  or  your  face,  correct  : 

And  few  are  Teen  that  have  not  Tome  defect. 

The  nymph  too  (hort1  her  feat  mould  feldom  quit, 

Left,  when  (he  (lands,  (he  may  be  thought  to  fit; 

And  when  extended  on  her  couch  flie  lies, 

L.et  length  of  petticoats  conceal  her  fiie. 

The  lean  of  thick- wrought  fluff  her  clothes  fliould 
"     thoofe, 

And  fuller  made,  than  what' the  plumper  ufe. 

If  pale,  let  her  the  crimen  juice  apply  ; 

If  rwarthfr,  to  the  Pharian  varnifh  fly. 
.  A  leg:  too  lank,  tight  garters  ftili  muft  wear; 

X©!1  mould  an  ill  fhap'd  foot  he  ever  hare. 

Round  fhonlders,  bolfter'd,  will  appear  the  lcafl ; 

And  lacing  ftrait,  confine*  too  full  a  breaft. 

Whofe  fingers  are  too  fa>,  and  nails  too  coarfe, 

Should  always  fliun  much  gefturc  in  difcourfe. 

And  you,  whofe  breath  Is  touch'd,  this  caution 
*.*.    take, 

Kor  fading,  nor  tod  near  another  (peak. 

I,ct  not  the  nymph  with  laughter  much  abound, 

Whofe  tfctth  are  black,  uneven,  or  unfound. 

You  hardly  think  how  much  on  this  depends, 

And  how  a  laugh,  or  fpoils  a  face,  or  mends. 

Oape  not  too  wide,  left  you  difclofe  your  gums, 

And  lbfe  the  dihiple  which  the  cheek  becomes 

Nor  let  your  fides  too  ftrbng  concuflions  lhakc, 

JLeft  you  the  foftnef*  of  the  feX  for  fake. 

In  fome,  diftortions  quite  the  face  difguife; 
Another  laughs,  that  you  would  think  (he  cries. 

tn  one,  too  hoarfe  a  voice  we  hear  betray'd, 

Another's  is  as  harfb  as  if  ftie  bray'd. 
What  cannot  art  attain !  many,  with  eafe, 

Have  learn'd  to  weep,  both  when  and  how  they 
pleafe. 

Others,  through  afledation,  lifp,  and  find, 

In  imperfection,  charms  to  catch  mankind. 
Negled  no  means  which  may  promote  your  ends ; 
Now  learn  what  way  of  walking  recommends. 

Too  mafculme  a  motion  fhocks  the  fight; 
But  female  grare  allures  With  ftrange  delight. 
One  has  an  artful  fwing  and  Jut  behind, 
Which  helps  her  cna*s  to  catch  the  fwellirig  wirtd; 
SwellM  with  the  wanton  wind,  they  locfcJy  flow, 
And  evexy  ftep  and  graceful  motion  (how. 
Another,  like  an  UmbrianV  ,rturdy  fpoufe, 
Strides  all  the  fpace  her  petticoat  allows. 
Between  extremes,  in  this,  a  mean  atfjuft ; 
&or  fliow  too  nice  a  gait,  nor  too  robuft. 
If  fnowy  white  your  neck,  you  ftill  (hould  wear 
That,  and  the  moulder  of  the  left  arm,  bare, 
Such  fights  ne'er  fail  to  fire  my  amorous  heart, 
And  make  me  pant  to  kifs  the  naked  part. 
Syrens,  though  monfters  of  the  ftormy  main, 
Can  mips  when  under  fail,  with  fongs,  detain : 
Scarce  could  Ulyfiesby  his  friends  be  bound, 
When  firft  he  liften'd  to  the  charming  found. 
Singing  insinuates ;  learn,  all  ye  maids ; 
Oft,-  when  a  face  forbids,'  a  voice  perfuades, 
Whether  on  theatres  loud  drains  we  hejtf, 
Or  in  Ruellefome  fort  Egyptian  air. 
Well  (hall  fee  fing,  of  whom  !  make  my  choice, 
And  with  her  lute  accompany  her  voice. 
4 


F   CONGftE^S. 

The  rocks  were  ftirr'd,  the  beafts  to  Kfteu  fta^i,* 
When  on  his  lyre  melodious  Orpheus  play'd; 
Ev'p  Cerberus  and  hell  that  found  obey'd. 
Aud  ft  ones  officious  were,  thy  walls  to  rake* 
O  Thebes,  attra&eo!  by  Amphion's  lays. 
The  dolphin,  dumb  itfelf,  thy  voice  adfluVd, 
Arid  was,  Arion,  by  thy  fongs  infpir'd. 
Of  fweet  Callimachus  the  works  rehearfe, 
And  read  Philetas'  and  Anacreon's  verfe. 
Terentian  plays  may  much  the  mind  improvr; 
But  fofteft  Sappho  bed  inftru&s  to  love. 
Propertius,  Gallui,  and  Tibutlua  read,     . 
And  let  Varronian  vcrfe  to  thefe  fuccccd. 
Then  mighty  Maro's  work  with  care  per  oft; 
Of  all  the  Latin  bards  the  nobleft  mufe. 
Ev'n  I,  'th  p>>flible,  in  after,  clays, 
Ma?  Tcape  oblivion,  and  be  nam'd  with  tbde. 
My  lahourM  lines  fome  readers  may  approve, 
Since  I've  inftru&ed  either  fex  in  love. 
Whatever  book  you  read  of  this  (oft  art, 
Read  with  a  lover's  voice,  and  lover's  heart. 

Tender  epiftfes  too  by  me  are  fram'd, 
A  work  before  unthought-of,  and  uanam'd, 
Such  was  your  facred  will,  O  tuneful  Mine*. 
Such  thine,  Apollo  !  and,  JLyssus,  thine  ] 

Still  unaccomplifiYd  may  the  maid  be  though 
Who  gracefully  to  dance  was  never  taught : 
That  active  dancing  may  to  love  engage, 
Witnefs  the  well-kept  dancers  of  the  ftage. 

Of  fome  old  trifles  I'm  afliam'd  to  tell. 
Though  it  becomes  the  fez  to  trifle  well;. 
To  raffle  prettily,  or  flur  a  dye, 
Implies  both  cunning  and  dexterity.  I 

Nor  is't  amifs  at  chefs  to  be  expert,  ' 

For  games  moft  thoughtful,  fomctimes,moft£ieJl 
Learn  every  game,  you'll  find  it  prove  of  ok; 
Parties  begun  at  play,  may  love  produce. 
But  eafier  'tis  to  learn  how  beta  to  lay. 
Than  how  to  keep  your  temper  while  yo»  phy. 
Unguarded  then  each  breaff  is  open  laid, 
And  white  the  head's  intent,  the  heart's  betrij'l 
Then  bafe  dc'tire  of  gain,  then  rage  appears, 
Quarrels  and  brawls  arife,  and  anxious  km; 
Then  clamour!  and  revilings  reach  the  Iky, 
While  lofing  gameftcrs  all  the  gods  defy. 
Then  horrid  oaths  are  utter'd  every  caft; 
They  gfitve,  and  curfe,  and  ftorm,nty,we*»d 

laft. 
Good  Jove,  avert  filch  fliameful  faulb  as  tkefc 
From  every  nymph  whofe  heart  's  incfind^ 
pleafe.  ! 

Soft  recreations  fit  the  female  kind; 
Nature,  for  men,  has  rougher  fportsdefignM : 
To  wield  the  fword,  and  hurl  the  pointed  fpevs 
To  flop,  or  turn  the  fteed  in  full  career. 

Though  martial  fields  iH  fuit  four  tender  fiflft 
Nor  may  you  fwim  in  Tiber's  rapid  ftreans; 
Yet  when  Sol's  burning  wheels  from  Leo  dm*, 
And  at  the  globing  Virgin's  fign  arrive, 
'  Tis  (>oth  allow'd  and  fit  you  fliould  repair 
To  pica  fan t  walks,  and  breathe  refrefhuig  air. 
To  Pompey's  gardens,  or  the  fhady  groves 
Which  Csefar  honours*  and  which  Phoebus  kutft 
Phoebus,  v#ho  funk  the  proud  Egyptian  ftVS, 
And  made  Auguftna*  victory  complete, 
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.Or  fesk  thofe  raadei,  wbere  monuments  of  fame 

Are  rais'd,  to  Livia's  and  Octavia's  name ; 

Or  where  Agrippa  firft  adorn' d  the  ground, 

Tfben  be  with  naval  victory  was  crown'd.  . 

To  Jfis*  fane,  to  theatres  refort ; 

A2d  in  the  circus  fee  the  noble  fport. 

In  every  public  place,  by  turns,  be  ihown ; 

In  vam  you're  fair,  while  you  remain  unknown. 

Should  you,  in  tinging,  Thamyras  tranfeend ; 

Tour  voice  unheard,  who  could  your  (kill  com- 
mend f 

Hid  not  Ape  lies  drawn  the  fea-born  queen, 

Her  beauties  ftill  beneath  the  waves  had  been. 
Poet*,  infpirM,  write  Only  for  a  name, 

And  think  their  labours  well  repaid  with  fame. 

In  former  days,  1  own,  the  poets  were 

Of  gods  and  kings  the  mod  peculiar  care ; 
Majcftic  awe  was  in  the  name  allow'd, 
And  they  with  rich  poflrifions  were  endowed. 
£nnii»  with  honours  was  by  3cipto  grae'd, 
<  And,  next  his  own,  the  poet's  ftatoe  plac'd. 
Bat  now  their  ivy  crowns  bear  no  efteem, 
Aid  all  their  learning's  thought  an  idle  dream. 
Still,  there's  a  pleafure,   that   proceeds  from") 
praife :  %  ( 

What  could  the  high  renown  of  Homer  raife,     t 
But  that  he  fang  his  Iliad's  deathlefs  lays  f  J 

Who  could  have  been  of  Danae's  charms  afTnr'd, 
Had  (he  grown  old,  within  her  tower  immur'd  ? 
This,  as  a  rule,  let  every  nymph  purine ; 
That  'tis  her  intereft  oft  to  come  in  view. 
A  hungry  wolf  at  all  the  herd  will  run, 
In  hopes,  through  many,  to  make  fure  of  one. 
So,  let  the  fair  the  gazing  crowd  affail, 
That  over  one,  at  leaft,  ftie  may  prevail. 
In  every  place  ct>  pkafe,  be  all  her  thought-; 
Where,  fometimes,  leaft  we  think,   die  fifli  is* 

caught. 
Sometimes,  alt  day,  we  hunt  the  tedioui  foil ; 
Anon,  the  flag  himfelf  ihall  feek  the  toiL 

How  could  Andromeda  once  doubt  .relief, 
Whole  charms  are  heighten'd  and  adorn'd  by 

grief  ?      • 
The  widow'd  fair  who  fees  her  lord  expire, 
While  yet  (he  weeps,  may  kindle  new  defire, 
And  Hymeu's  torch  re-ligbt  with  funeral  fire. 

Beware  of  men  who  are  too  fprucely  dreft'd ; 
And  look,  you  fly  with  fpeed  a  fop  profefs'd. 
Snch  took,  to  you,  and  to  a  thoufand  mote, 
Will  tell  the  fame  dull  ftory  o!er  and  o'er. 
This  way  and  that,  unfteadily  they  rove, 
And,  never  fix'd,  are  fug.«.vc*  in  love, 
buck  fluttering  things  all  woman    fure   ihould 

hate, 
Light  as  themfelves,  and  more  effeminate* 
Beiieve  me,  all  I  fay  is  for  your  good ; 
Had  Priam  been  btliev'd,  Troy  ftill  had  ftood. 
Many,  with  bafe  deflgns,  will  faffion  feign, 
Who  know  no  love,  but  iordid  lovoof  gain. 
But  let  no  powder'd  heads,  nor  eifene'd  hair, 
Your  well-believing,  eaf?  hearts  enfnarc. 
Rich  clothes  are  oft  by  common  (harpers  worn, 
And  diamond  rings  felonious  hands  adorn. 
So  may  your  lover  burn  with  fierce  defire 
Your  jewels  to  enjoy,  and  txft  atiye. 
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Poor  Cloe.TobVd,  runs  crying  through  the  Greets; 
And  as  (he  runs,  "  Give  me  my  own,"  repeats. 
How  often,  Venus,  haft  thou  heard  fuch  cries, 
And  laugh'd  am  id  ft  thy  Appian  votaries ! 
Some  fo  notorious  are,  their  very  name 
Mud  every  nymph  whom  they  frequent,  defame* 
Be  warn'd  by  ills,  which  others  have  deftroy'd, 
And  faithlefs  men  with  con  (Ian  t  care  avoid. 
Truft  not  a  rhefeus,  fair  Athenian  maid, 
Who  has  fo  oft  th*  attefting  gods  betray'd. 
And  thou,  Demophoon,  heir  to  Thefcus*  crimes,    . 
Haft  loft  thy  credit  to  all  future  times. 

Promife  for  promife  equally  afford, 
But  once  a  contract  made,  keep  well  your  word* 
For  (he  for  any  a£t  of  hell  is  fit, 
And,  uodifmay'd,  may  facrilege  commit, 
With  impious  hands  could  quench  the  veftal  fire, 
Poifon  her  hoiband  in  her  arms  for  hire ; 
Who  firft  to  take  a  lover's  gift  complies, 
And  then  defrauds  him,  and  his  claim  denies. 

But  hold,  my  mufe,  check  thy  unruly  horie. 
And  more  in  fight  purfue  th'  intended  courfe* 

If  iove-eptftles  tender  lines  impart, 
And  billet-doux  are  fent,  to  found  your  heart; 
Let  all  fuch  letters,  by  a  faithful  maid, 
Or  confident,  be  fecretly  convey'd  t 
Soon  from  the  words  you'll  judge,  if  read  with) 

care, 
When  fcign'd  a  paflion  is,  and  when  (Ulcere. 
Ere  in  return  you  write,  fame  time  require  j 
Delays,  if  not  too  long,  increafe  defire : 
Nor  let  the  pr effing  youth  with  cafe  obtain,. 
Nor  yet  refufe  him  with  too  rude  difdain  : 
Now  let  his  hopes,  now  let  his  fears  intreafe, 
But  by  degrees  let  fear  to  hope  give  place. 

Be  fure  avoid  fet  phrafe?,  when  you  write  ; 
The  ufual  way  of  fpeech  i«  more  polite. 
How  have  I  feen  the  puzxlcd  lover  vex'd, 
To  read  a  letter  with  hard  words  prrplex'd  ! 
A  ftyle  too  coarfe  takes  from  a  hsndfome  face* 
And  makes  us  wilh  an  uglier  in  its  place. 

But  fince  (though  chaitity  be  not  your  ears). 
You  from  your  hufband  ftill  would  hide  th'  affair, 
Write  to  no  ftranget  till  his  truth  be  try'd9 
Nor  in  a  foolilh  mcfTenger  confide. 
What  agonies  that  woman  undergoes, 
Whofe  hand  the  traitor  threatens  to  expofe ; 
Who,  ralhly  trufting,  dreads  to  be  deceiv'd, 
And  lives  for  ever  to  that  dread  enfiat'd ! 
Such  treachery  can  never  be  furpaft'd, 
For  thofe  difcoveries  fure  as  lightening  blaft. 
Might  I  advife,  fraud  (hould  with  fraud  be  paid  ; 
Let  arms  repel  all  who  with  arms  invade. 

But  fince  your  letters  may  be  brought  to  light* 
What  if  in  feveral  hands  you  learn'd  to  wme.1 
My  curie  on  him  who  firft  the  fex  betray'd,    '■ 
And  this  advice  fo  ncceflary  made. 
Nor  let  your  pocket-book  two  hands  contain, 
Firft  rfub  your  lover's  out,  then  write  again. 
Still  one  contrivance  more  remains  behind, 
Which  you  may  ufc  as  a  convenient  blind ; 
As  if  to  women  writ,  your  letters  frame, 
And  let  your  friend  to  you  fubferibe  a  female  name* 

Now  greater  things  to  tell,  my  mufe  prepare, 
And  dap  on  all  the  fail  the  bark  can  bear. 
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Let  no  rude  paffions  in  your  look»find  place  ; 
for  fury  will  deform  the  fined  face  : 
1c  fwclls  the  lips,  and  blackens  all  the  veins, 
While  in  the  eye  a  G ergon  horror  reigns. 

Wiicn  «»n  her  flute  divine  Minerva  play'd, 
And  in  a  fountain  faw  the  change  it  made, 
Swelling  her  cheek  ;  flic  flung  it  quite  alide  : 
••  Nor  is  thy  mufic  fo  much  worth,*'  (he  cry'd. 
Look  in  your  glafs  when  you  with  anger  glow. 
And   you'll   couief&,   you  fcarce   yourfclvet   can 

know. 
Nor  uith  execflive  pride  infult  the  fight, 
For  gentle  looks,  ah»ne,  to  love  invite. 
Believe  it  as  a  rrurh  that's  daily  try'd, 
There's  nothing  more  deteftablc  than  pride. 
How  have  I  feen  feme  airs  difguft  create, 
Like  things  which  by  antipathy  we  hate! 
Let  looks  with  looks,  and  fmilcs  with  fmiles  be 

paid, 
And  when  your  lover  bows,  incline  your  head. 
So  love  preluding,  plays  at  firft  with  hearts, 
And  after  wounds  with  deeper-piercing  darts. 
Nor  me  a  melancholy  mtfbefs  charms; 
Let  fad  Tecmtfla  weep  in  A] ax'  arms. 
Let  mourning  beauties  fullen  heroes  move, 
We  cheerful  men  like  gaiety  in  love. 
Let  Hector  in  Andromache  delight, 
"vVht.,  in  bewailing  Troy,  waftes  all  the  night. 
Had  they  not  both  born  children  (to  be  plain), 
I  ne'er  could  think  they'd  with  their  hufbands  lain. 
1  no  idea  in  my  mind  can  frame, 
That  either  one  or  t'other  doleful  dame 
Could  toy,  could  fondle,  or  could  call  their  lords 
••  My  life,  v,\y  foul ;"  or  l'peak  endearing  words. 

Why  from  cpn.parilons  ihould  1  refrain. 
Or  fear  l'mall  things  by  greater  to  explain  ? 
Obfervc  what  conduct  irudent  general*  ufe, 
And  how  'heir  fcveral  officers  they  choofe; 
To  one  a  charge  if  infantry  commit, 
Ano-her  f»  r  the  horle  is  thought  more  fit. 
So  you  your  fcveral  lovers*  Ihouli  ielecl, 
And,  as  you  find  them  qualified,  direct. 
The  wealthy  lover  ilore  of  gold  ih  uld  fend ; 
The  lawyer  ihould,  in  courts,  your  caufe  defend. 
We,  vtho  write  verfc,  with  verfe  alone  ihould 

bribe  ; 
Moil  apt  to  love  is  all  the  tuneful  tribe. 
By  us,  your  lame  iha.ll  through,  the  world  be 

l.hz'd; 
Bo  Nemefis,  fo  Cynthia's  name  was  rais'd* 
From  eaft  to  well,  l.ycoris'  praifes  ring; 
Nor  arc  Corinna's  filent,  whom  we  fing. 
No  fraud  the  poet's  facred  breailcan  bear; 
Mild  are  his  manner*,  and  his  heart  fincere  : 
Nor  wealth  he  iecks,  nor  feels  ambition's  fires, 
But  ihuns   the  bar,    and  books  and  lhades  re- 
quite*. 
Too  faithfully,  alas  !  we  know  to  love, 
With  Cafe  we  fix,  but  we  with  pain  remove; 
Ouriof.cr  Audits  with  our  foul t  combine. 
And  b  th  to  tenderm.!*  our  hearts  incliue* 
lie  gentle,  virgins,  to  the  poet's  prayer, 
The  Ciod  that  fills  him,  and  the  mule  revere; 
Something  divine  i»  in  us,  and  from  heaven 
'l'h'  iufoiring  ipirit  tau  aicac  be  .given. 


*Tis  fin,  a  price  from  poets  to  exaA; 
But  'tis  a  fin  do  woman  fear*  to  a&. 
Yet  hide,  howe'er,  your  avarice  from  fight. 
Led  you  too  foon  your  new  admirer  fright. 

As  (kilful  riders  rein  with  different  force, 
A  new-back'd  coorfer,  and  a  well-train 'd  horle; 
Do  you,  by  different  management,  engage 
The  man  in  years,  and  youth  of  greener  age* 
This,  while  the  wiles  of  love  are  yet  unknown* 
Will  gladly  cleave  to  you,  and  you  alone  . 
With  kind  careucs  oft  indulge  the  boy, 
And  all  the  harveft  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
Alone,  thus  blefs'd,  of  rivals  mod  beware  ; 
Nor  love  nor  empire  can  a  rival  bear. 
Men  more  difcrcetly  love,  when  more  ^nature, 
And  many  things,  which  youth  difdains,  endue: 
No  windows  break,  nor  houfesfeton  ike, 
Nor  tear  their  own,  or  mifircfs's  attire. 
In  youth,  the  boiling  blood  gives  fury  vent, 
But  men  in  years  more  calmly  wrongs  rrfent. 
v  s  wood  when  green,  or  as  a  torch  when  wet, 
They  ilowly  burn,  but  long  retain  their  heat. 
More  blight  is  youthful  flame,  but  fooner  diet; 
lhen  fwiftly  feize  the  joy  that  fwifily  flics. 

Tlius  all  betraying  to  toe  beauteous  foe, 
How  furely  to  enfhrve  ourfelves  we  fhow ! 
To  trull  a  traitor,  you'll  no  fcruple  make, 
Who  ifr  a  traitor  only  for  your  lake*  | 

Who  yields  too  loon,  will  foon  her  loTer.lofc; 
Would  you  retain  him  long,  then  long  refufc. 
Oft  at  your  door  make  him  for  entrance  wait, 
There  let  him  lie,  and  threaten  and  entreat. 
When  cloy'd  with  fweets,  bitters  the  tafic  reAon; 
Ships,  by  fair  winds,  are  fomeftmes  run  afhoxc 
Hence  Iprings  the  eoldnefs  of  a  marry 'd  life, 
The  hufband,  when  he  plrafes,  haa  his  wife. 
Bar  but  your  gate,  and  let  your  porter  cry 
"  Here'?  no  admittance,  Sir ;  I  muft  deny,** 
'I  he  very  hufband,  fo  rcpuis'd,  will  find 
A  growing  inclination  to  be  kind. 

l'h  us  far  with  foils  you've  fought;  thofe 
afide, 
I  now  (harp  weapons  for  the  fex  provide 
No  doubt,  againd  myfclf  to  fee  them  try' 

When  fir  ft  a  lover  you  defign  to  charm 
Beware,  lcll  jealoufies  his  foul  alarm ; 
Make  him  believe,  with  all  the  fkiil  yon,  can, 
1  hat  be,  and  only  he's  the  happy  man. 
Anon,  by  due  degrees,  fmall  doubts  create, 
And  let  him  fear  forue  rival's  better  fate. 
Such  little  arts  make  love  its  vigour  hold, 
Which  clfe  would  langr.ih,  and  too  (bon  grow  att 
Then  ft  runs  the  courier,  to  out&ip  the  wind, 
When  one  before  him  runs,  and  one  he  hears  k- 

hind- 
Love,  when  extinct,  fufpicions  may  revive; 
1  own,  when  mine's  fecure,  'tis  fcarce  alive* 
Yet  one  precaution  to  this  rule  belong*  ; 
Let  us  at  in  oik  lui^ect,  not  prove  our  wrongs. 
bomctimes,  your  lover  to  incite  the  more, 
Pretend  your  hulband't  fpies  befet  the  door  : 
1  hough  free  as  Thai*,  ftill  affect  a  fright, 
For  lcemiug  danger  heightens  the  delight* 
Oft  let  the  youth  in  through  your  window 
Though  he  aiight  eater  at  the  door  as  wcDf 
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Ud  fometimet  let  your  maid  furprife  pretend, 
lad  beg  you  in  fome  hole  to  hide  your  friend. 
r*ttver  and  anon  difpel  his  fear, 
ad  let  him  tafte  of  happinef*  fin  cere ; 
eft,  quite  difhearten'd  with  tod  much  fa'iguc,  - 
[c  fhould  grow  weary  of  the  dull  intrigue. 
But  I  forget  to  tell  how  you  may  try   , 
loth  to  evade  the  hufband,  and  the  fpy. 
That  wives  (hould  of  their  hufbands  (land  in 

*  awe, 
.greet  with  jnftice,  modefty,  and  law  : 
at that  a  miflrefs  may  be  lawful  prize, 
lone  but  her  keeper,  I  am  fure,  denies : 
frfoch  fair  nymphs  thefe  precepts  are  defign'd, 
fhich  ne'er  can  fail,  join'd  with  a  willing  mind. 
hough  ftuck  with    Argus*  eyes  your   keeper 

were, 
dvWd  by  me,  you  (hall  elude  his  care* 
When  you  to  wa(h  or  bathe  retire  from  fight, 
an  he  obferve  what  letters  then  you  write  f 
r,  can  his  caution  againft  fuch  provide, 
Fhich,  in  her  bread,  your  confident  may  hide  ?     , 
an  he  the  note  beneath  her  garter  view,    ' 
r  that,  which,  more  concealM,  is  in  her  (hoe  ? 
et,  thefe  perceiv'd,  you  may  her  back  undrefs, 
tod,  writing  on  her  (kin,  your  mind  exprefs. 
ew  milk,  or  pointed  fpircs  of  flax,  when  green, 
11J  ink  fupply*  and  letters  mark  unfeen  : 
lir  will  the  paper  fliow,  nor  can  be  read, 
31  all  the  writing'*  with  warm  afliesfpread. 
Acriiius  was,  with  all  his  care,  betray *d; 
ad  in  his  tower  of  brafs  a  grandfire  made. 
Can  fpies  avail,  when  you  to  plays  refort, 
r  in  the  circus  view  the  noble  fport  ? 
t,  can  you  be  to  IfiV  fane  purfued, 
r  Cybele's,  whofe  rites  all  men  exclude  ? 
hough  watchful  fervants  to  the  bagnio  come, 
hej'ie  ne'er  admitted  to  the  bathing  room, 
r  when  fome  fudden  fickuefs  you  pretend, 
lay  you  not  take -to  your  fick  bed  a  friend  ^ 
dfe  keys  a  private  pillage  may  procure, 
not,  there  arc  more  ways  betides  the  door, 
unctimes,  with   wine,  your  watchful  follower 

treat ; 
Tien  drunk,  you  may  with  eafc  his  care  defeat; 
r,  to  prevent  too  fudden  a  furprife, 
Kparc  a  fleeping  draught  to  feai  his  eyes: 
r  let  your  maid,  (till  longer  time  to  gain, 
a  inclination  for  his  perfon  feign  ; 
1th  faint  refiftance  let  her  drill  him  on, 
od,  after  competent  delays,  be  won. 
B«t  what  need  all  thefe  various  doubtful  wiles, 
ace  gold  the  greateft  vigilance  beguiles  ? 
flievc  me,  men  and  gods  with  gifts  are  picas' d ; 
r'n  angry  Jove  with  offerings  is  appeas'd. 
1th  prcftnts,  fools  and  wife  alike  are  caught, 
ive  but  enough,  the  hufband  may  be  bought* 
it  let  me  warn  yon,  when  you  bribe  a  fpy, 
bat  you  for  ever  his  connivance  buy; 
»y  huu  his  price  at  once,  for  with  fuch  men    : 
ou'll  know  no  end  of  giving  now  and  then. 
Once,  I  remember,  I  with  caufe  compkia'd 
f  iealoofy,  occauon'd  by  a  friend  : 
stievc  me,  apprehenfions  of  that  kind 
re  not  alone  to  out  falfe  fcx  confin'd. 


Truft  not  too  far  your  (he  companion's  truth, 
Left  (he  fometimes  (hould  intercept  the  youth  : 
The  very  confident  that  lends  the  bed, 
May  entertain  your  lover  in  your  (lead ; 
Nor  keep  a  fervant  with  too  fair  a  face,, 
For  fuch  I've  known  fupply  her  lady's  place. 

But  whither  do  1  run  with  heedlefs  rage, 
Teaching  the  foe  unequal  war  to  wage  ? 
Pid  ever  bird  the  fowler's  net  prepare  ? 
Was  ever  hound  iuftru&ed  by  the  hare  ? 
But,  all  felf-ends  and  intereft  fet  apart, 
I'll  faithfully  proceed  to  teach  my  art :  j 

Defencelefs  and  unarm' d,  exnofe  my  life, 
And  for  the  Lcmman  ladles  whet  the  knife.         *  4 

Perpetual  fondnefs  of  your  lover  feign, 
Nor  will  you  find  it  hard,  belief  to  gain; 
Full  of  himfelf,  he  your  defign  will  aid, 
TO  what  we  wilh,  'tis  eafy  to  perfuade. 
With  dying  eyes  his  face  and  form  furvey, 
Then  figh,  and  wonder  he  fo  long  could  (lay. 
Now  drop  a  tear  yonr  forrows  to  afiuage, 
Anon  reproach  hin,  and  pretend  to  rage  : 
Such  proofs  as  thefe  will  all  diflruft  remove, 
And  make  him  pity  your  exceffi  ve  love. 
Scarce  to  himfalf  will  he  forbear  to  cry, 
"   How  can  I  let  this  poor  fond  crea'ure'dic?" 
But  chiefly  one,  fuch  fond  behaviour  fires, 
Who  courts  his  glafs,  and  his  own  charms  ad- 
mires. 
Proud  of  the  homage  to  his  merit  done. 
He'll  think  agoddef*  might  with  eafe  be  won. 

Light  wrongs,  be  fure,  you  ftdl  with  mildneia 
bear, 
Nor  ftrai^ht  fly  out,  when  you  a  rival  fear ; 
Let  not  your  pafliou  o'er  your  fenfe  prevail, 
Nor  credit  lightly  every  idle  rale. 
Let  Procris'  fate  a  fad  example  be 
Of  what  effects  attend  credulity. 

Near  where  his  purple  head  Hymettus  (hows, 
And  flowering  hiils,  a  facred  fountain  flows  ; 
With  foft  and  verdant  turf  the  foil  is  fpread, 
And  fwcetly-fmelling  (hrubs  the  ground  o'erfludf. 
There  rofemary  and  bay  their  odours  join, 
And  with  the  fragrant  myrtle's  fcent  combine. 
The  tamariiks  with  thick  Jeav'd  box  are  found,  , 
And  cytifTu!»  and  garden  pines  abound  : 
While  through  the  boughs  foft  winds  of  zephyr 

pafs,  , 

Tremble  the  leaves,  and  tender  tops  of  graft*    . 
Hither  would  Cephaius  retreat  to  reft, 
When  tjr'd  with  bunting,  or  with  heat  oppreft ;' 
And  thus  to  Air  ihe  panting  youth  would  pray, 
"  Come,  gentle  Aura,  cooie,  this  heat  allay  " 
But  fome  tale- bearing,  too  officious  friend, 
By  chance  o'erheard  him,  as  he  thus  complain'dj 
Who  with  the  news  to  Procris  quick  repair'd. 
Repeating  word  for  w  >rd  what  (he  had  heard. 
Soon  as  the  name  of  Aura  reach'd  her  ears, 
With  jealoufy  furpris'd,  and  fainting  fears, 
Her  rofy  colour  fled  her  lovely  face, 
And  agonies,  like  death,  fupply'd  the  place  : 
Pale  (he  appeared  as  are  the  falling  leaves, 
When  firft  (be  vine  the  winter's  blaft  receives. 
Of  ripen' d  quinces,  fuch  the  yellow  hue, 
Or,  when  unripe,  wc  cornel- berries  view. 
N  n  iij 
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Reviving  from  her  fwoon,  her  robes  (he  tore, 
Nor  her  own  faultlefs  face  to  wound  forbore. 
Now  all  difhevell'd,  to  the  wood  (be  flies, 
With  Bacchanalian  fury  in  her  eyes. 
Thither  arriv'd,  (he  leaves  below  her  friend*, 
And  all  alone  the  fhady  hill  afcends. 
What  f«>lly,  Procris,  o'er  thy  mind  prevailed  ? 
What  rage  thus  fatally  to  lie  conceal'd  ? 
"Whoe'er  this  Aura  be  (fuch  was  thy  thought), 
She  now  (hall  in  the  very  fad  be  caught. 
Anon,  thy  heart  repents  its  rafli  defigns, 
And  now  to  go,  and  now  to  (lay  inclines : 
Thus  love  with  doubts  perplexes  dill  thy  mind, 
And  makes  thee  feck  what  thou  muft  dread  \o 

*nd. 
But  ft  ill  thy  rival's  name  rings  in  thy  ears, 
And  more  lufpicious  dill  the  place  appears ; 
But  more  than  all,  exceffive  love  deceives, 
Vhich  alt  it  fean>t  too  eafily  believes. 

And  now  a  chilnefs  runs  through  every  vein, 
Soori  as  (he  faw  where  Cephalus  had  lain. 
*Twas  nron,  when  he  again  retir'd,  tbihun 
*Fhe  fcorching  ardour  of  the  mid- day  fun  : 
With  water  bid  he  fprinkled  o'er  his  face, 
Which  glow'd  with  heat,  then  fought  his  ufual 

place.  * 

procri*.  with  anxious,  but  with  filent  care, 
View'd  him  extended,  with  his  bofom  bare ; 
And  hear'd  him  foon  th*  accuOom'd  word*  repeat, 
•*  Come,  zephyr ;  Aura,  come ;  allay  this  heat ;" 
Soon  as  (he  found  her  error,  from  the  wqrd, 
x^er  cojour  and  her  temper  were  reflor'd. 
With  joy  (he  rofe  to  clafp  him  in  her  arms, 
But  Cephalus,  the  ruftling  noifc  alarms ; 
Some  beat  he  thinks  he  in  the  bufhes  hears, 
And  ftrait  his  arrows  and'  his  bow  prepares. 
**  Hold,  hold,  unhappy  youth  !** — 1  call  in  vain, 
With  thy  own  hand  thou  haft  thy  f  rocris  (lain. 
•»  Me,  me  ((he  crie*)  thou'ft  wounded  with  thy 

«  dart ! 
*«  But  Cephalus  was  wont  to  wound  this  heart. 
•'  Yet  lighter  on  my  allies  earth  will  lie, ' 
•«  Since,  though  untimely,  I  unrfvall'd  die  : 
•«  Come,  'clofe  with  thy  dear  hand  my  eyes  in 

«♦  death,  ' 

**  Jealous  of  air,  to  air  I  yield  my  breath." 
Clofe  to  his  heavy  heart  her  cheek  he  laid, 
1-i.nd  walh'd,  with  (breaming  tears,  the  wound  he 

made  ; 
At  length  the  fprings  of  life  their  currents  leave, 
And  her  \ttt  gafp  her  hufb'and's  lijps  receive. ' 
*    Now,  to  purfue  our  voyage'  we  provide, 
TilViafe  to  port  bur  weary  bark  we  guide. 

You  may  expect,  perhaps,  I  now  (hould  teach 
What  rules  to  treats  and  entertainments  reach. "' 
<Come  not  the  fird,  invited  to  a  feaft ;'  J 

Rather  come  lad,'  as  a* more  gratelul  gueft. 
for  that,  of  which  we  fear/ to  be  depriv'd, 
Meets  with  the  fureft  welcome  'when  anivV). 
BeCdrt,  complexions  tf  a  cbarfer  kind  '* 

From  candle-light  no  (marl  advantage  find. 
During  the  time  you  eat  obferve  forte  grace, 
Nor  let  yourunwip'd  harids  bel'm  ear  your  face: 
Nor  }et  tro  fqueamilhly  your  meat  avoid, 
Led  we  fufpecVyou  were  in  private  cjoy'd. 


Of  ajl  extremes  in  either  kind  beware* 
Anc}  dill  before  your  belly's  full  fotbear. 
r4o  glutton- nymph,  however  fair,  can  wound. 
Though  more  than  Helen  (he  in  charms  abosjB& 

I  own,  I  think,  of  wine  the  mbderate  ofe 
More  fuits  the  fex,  and  (poner  find*  excufe;    ^ 
It  warms  the  blood,  adds  ludre  to  the  eyes. 
And  wine  and  love  have  always  been  allies* 
But  carefully  from  all  intemperance  keep, 
Nor  drink  till  you  fee  double,  lifp,  or  deep. 
For  in  fuch  deeps  brutalities  are  done, 
Which,  though  you  lothe,  yon  have  no  power  Is 
(bun. 

•And  not*  th'  indru&ed  nymph  from  table  led, 
Should  next  be  taught  how  to  behave  in  bed. 
But  raodefty  fprbjdt :  nor  more,  my  mufe 
With* weary  wings  the  labour'd  flight  pnrfues; 
Her  purple  fwans  unyok'd  the  chariot  leave, 
And  needful  fed  (tpeir  journey  done)  receive. 

'  Thus,  with  impartial  care*  my  art  I  diow, 
And  equal  arms  onVither  fex  beftow  : 
While  men  and  maids,  who  by  my  rules,  improve, 
Ovid  mud  own  their  mailer  is  in  love* 


OP  PLEASING. 

AN  EPISTLE  TO  SIX  R1CHAXD  TEMPLE. 

'Tis  fl  range,  dear  Temple,  how  it  comes  to  pals, 
That  no  one  man  is  pleas'd  with  what  he  has.      * 
So  Horace  fing»— arid  fure  as  Grange  is  this, 
That  no  one  man's  difpteas'd  with  what  he  is. 
The  fnclifh,  ugly,  dull,  impertinent, 
Are  with  their  perfons  and  their  parts  content. 
Nofis  that  all,  (o  odd'a  thing  is  man, 
He  mod  would  be  what  lead  he  (hould  or  can. 
Hence,  homely  faces  dill  are  forcmoft  fcen. 
And -crofs-ihap'd  fops  affed  the  niced  mien  9 
Cowards  extol  true  courage  to  the  Ikies,' 
And  tools  are  dill  mod  forward  to  advife; 
Th*  untruded  wretch  to  fecrecy  pretends, 
Whifpering  his  nothing  round  to  all  as  friends. 
Dull  rogues  affec*  the  politician's  part, 
And  learn  to  nod,  and  (mile,  and  (hrug  with  art, 
Who  nothing  has  to  lofe,  the  war  bewails,' 
And  he  who  nothing  pays,  at  taxes  rails. 
Thus  man  perverfe  againft  plain  nature  drives. 
And  to*  be  artfully  abfurd  contrives.  ~ 

Plautus  will  dance,  Lufcos  at  ogling  alms, 
Old  Trttlis  keeps,  and  undone  Probus  games, 
Noifome  Curcnli  >,  whofe  envenom'd  breath. 
Though  at  a  didance  vtter'd,  threatens  death, 
Full  in  your  teeth  his  dirking  whifper  throws; 
tf*r  mends  his  manners,  though  you  hold  your  aofe. 
Therfttes,  who  fecms  born  to  give  offence, 
From  qncouth  form,  and  frontlefs  impudence, 
Aflemcs  foft  airs,  and  with  a  flur  cwnes  in, 
Attempts-a  fmile,  and  (hocks  you  with  agiio. 
Raucus  harangues  With  a  diffuafivc  grace, 
AndHelJuo  invites  with  a  forbidding  face. 

Nature  to  each  allots  his  proper*  fphere, 
Bun  that  foriaken,  we  like  comets  err :       [brafe 
Tofs'd  through  the  void,  by  fome  rode  (heck  wrti 
And  ail  tier  boafled  fire  is  led  in  buokc     "      * 
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Hot  to  obtaining  wealth,  or  power,  or  eaie, 

Jtfeu  mott\affec*  in  general  to  pleafe ; 

Of  this  affection  vanity**  the  fourcc, 

And  vanity  alone  obftruds  its  courfe ; 

That  ttlefcope  of  fools,  through  which  they  fpy 

Merit  remote,  and  think  the  object  nigh. 

The  glafs  remov'd,  would  each  himfclf  furvey, 

And  in  juft  fcalet  his   ftrength  and  wcaknefs 

weigh, 
Pnrfue  the  path  for  which  he  was  defign'd, 
And  to  hit  pcnper  force  adapt  his  mind ; 
Scarce  one  bnt  to  fome  merit  might  pretend, 
Perhaps  might  pleafe,  at  lead  would  not  offend. 
Who  would  reprove  us  while  he  makes  us  laugh, 
sVf  uft  be  no  Bavius,  but  a  Bicker  ftaff. 
If  Garth,  or  Blackmore,  friendly  potions  give, 
We  bid  the  dying  patient  drink  and  live : 

When  Marus  comes,  we  cry,  "  Beware  tfce  piU-'* 

And  wi(h  the  tradefman  were  a  tradesman  ftilL 

If  Addifon,  or  Rqwc,  or  Prior  write, 
we  ftudy  them  with  profit  and  delight : 

But  when  vile  Macer  and  Mundungus  rhyme* 

We  grieve  we've  learnt  to  read,  ay,  curfe  the  time. 

All  rules  of  pleailng  in  this  one  unite, 

M  Affect  not  any  tiling  in  nature's  fpite." 

Baboons  and  ape*  ridiculous  we  find ; 

Fox  what?  For  iU-refembling  human-kind. 

*  None  are,  for  being  what  they  are,  in  fault, 

N  But  for  not  being  what  they  would  be  thought." 
Thus  I,  demr  friend,  to  you  my  thoughts  impart, 

At  to  one  perfect  in  the  pJeaGng  art ; 

Hart  it  may  be  call'd  in  you,  who  teem 

By  nature  forro'd  for  love,  and  for  {deem. 

AAedring  none,  all  virtues  you  poiTefs, 

And  really  are  what  others  but  profefs. 

I'll  not  offend  you,  while  myfelf  I  pleafe ; 

I  loath  to  flatter',  though  I  love  to  praife. 

But  when  fuch  early  worth  fo  bright  appears, 

And  antedates  the  fame  which  wait*  on  years; 

I  ean't  fo  ftqpidly  affected  prove, 

Not  to  confefa  it  in  the  man  I  love. 

Though  now  1  aim  not  at  that  known  applaufe 

Too've  won  in  arms,  and  in  your  country's  caufe. ; 

Nor  patriot  nov/,  nor  hero  I  commend, 

But  the  companion  praife,  and  boaft  the  friend. 
But  yon  may  thmjt,  and  feme,  lefs  partjal,,fay, 

Fhat  I  pretume  too  much  in  this  effay. 

How  (houjd  I  mow  what  pleafe*?  How  explain 

fc  rule,  to  which  I  never  could  attain  ? 

To  this  objection  1*11  make  no  reply, 

lot  teB  a  tale,  which,  after,  we'll  apply. 
I've  read,  or  heard,  a  learned  person  once 

Cosccrn'd  to  find  his  only  ion  a  dunce) 

?ompot*d  a  book  in  favour  of  the  lad, 

w*hofe  memory,  it  feema,  was  very  bad. 

Thia  work  contain'd  a  world  of  wholefome  rules, 

To  help  the  frailty  of  forgetful  fools. 

rbe  careful  parent  laid  the  treatife  by, 

Till  time  ihould  make  it  proper  to  apply. 

limon,  at  length,  the  look'd-for  age  attains, 

To  read  and  profit  by  his  father's  pains ; 

and  now  the  fire  prepares  the  book  t'  impart, 

sThich  waa  yclept,  of  memory  the  art* 

Jut,  ah !  how  oft  is*  human  care  in  vain ! 

p>r,  o«w  he  could  not  find  hit  book  again. 


The  place  where  he  Had  laid  it  he  forgot. 
Nor  could  himfelf  remember  what  he  wrote. 

Now  to  apply  the  {lory. that  I  tell, 
Which,  if  not  true,  is  yet  invented  well. 
Such  is  my 'cafe :  like  mod  of  theirs  who  teach; 
I  ill  may  pra&ife  Fhat  I  well  may  preach. 
Myfelf  not  trying,  or  not.turn'd  to  pleafe, 
May  lay  the  line,  and  meafure  out  the  ways. 
The  Mulcibers,  won  in  the  minories  fweat, 
And  maflive  ban  on  ftubborn  anvils  beat, 
DeformM  themfelves,  yet  forge  thofe  ftaya  of  ftecir 
Which  arm  Aurelia  with  a  fhape  to  kill. 
So  Macer  and  Mundungus  fckopl  the  tim*s* 
And  write  in  rugged   profe  thjs  rule*  of  foftcr 

rhymes. 
Well  do  they  play  the  careful  critic's  part, , 
Inftru&ing  doubly  by  their  matchlefs  art : 
Rules  for  good  verfe  they  fir-ft  with  pains  indite, 
Then  mow  us  what  are  bad  by  what  they  write. 


A     LETTER 


TO  THE  RICBT   HONOURABLE  THE 

LORD   riSCOUNT  CQBHAM,  171$. 

M  AIbi  fcrmonum  noftrorum  candide  judex." 

Sincere st  critic  of  myprofe  or  rhyme, 

Tell  how  thy  pleading  Stowc  employs  thy  time,. 

Say,  Cobham,  what  amufes  thy  retreat  ? 

.  Or  ftratagems  of  war,  or  fchemes  of  ftate ? 
Doft  thou  recal  to  mind  with  joy,  or  grief. 
Great  Marlborough's  adion*;  that  immortal  chieft 

;  Whofe  flighted  trophy  rais'd  in  each  campaign, 
More  than  fufficM  to  fignalize  a  reign  ? 
Does  thy  remembrance  rifing  warm  thy  heart 
With  glory  pail,  where  thou  thyiclf  hadft  pact  ? 
Or  doft  thou  grieve  indignant  now  to  lea 
The  fruitkfs  end  of  all  thy  victory ; 
To  fee  th*  audacious  fo?,  fo  late  fubdued, 
Difpute  thofe  terms  for  which  fo  long  they  fued, 

,As  it  Britannia  now  were  funk  fo  low, 
To  beg  that  peace  flie  wonted  to  befiow  ^ 
Be  far  that  guilt !  be  never  known  that  ihame  1 
That  England  fliould  retra&  her  rightful  claim, 
Or*  (pau>g.  to  be  dreadwl  and  *pV'4j 
Stam  with  her  pen  the  luftre  of  her  fword. 
Or  doft  thou  give  the  winds  afar  to  blow 
Each  vexing  thought,  and  heart  devouring  woe, 
And  fix  thy  mind  alone  on  rural  fcenes; 
To  turn  the  levelled  lawns  to  liquid  plains, 
To  raxfc  the  creeping  rills,  faun  humble  beds. 
And  force  tfec  latent  firings  to  lift  their.  hcaUt, 
On  watery  columns,  capitals  to  rear,  * 
That  mix  their  flowing  curls  wifh  upper  air  ! 
Or  doft  thou,  weary  grown,  thefe  works  ueglccc, 
No  temples,  ftatucs,  obeliuu,  erc<a, 
But  catch  the  morning  breeze  from  fragrant  meads  I 
Or  fhun  the  noontide  ray  in  wholefome  (hadesf 
Or  flowly  walk  along  the  mazy  .wood. 
To  meditate  on  all  that's  wife  and  good? 
For  nature,  bountiful,  in  thee  hat  join'd 
A  pcrfon  pleating  with  *  worthy  uhoA 
N  n  alii 
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Not  given  thee  form  alone,  but  mean*,  and  art, 

To  draw  the  eye,  or  to  allure  the  heart. 

Poor  were  the  praife  in  fortune  to  excel, 

Yet  want  the  way  to  ufe  that  fortune  well. 

While  thus  adorn'd, while  thus  with  virtue  crown'd. 

At  home  in  peace,  abroad  in  arms  renown *d ; 

Graceful  in  form,  and  winning  m  addrefs; 

While  well  you  think,  what  aptly  you  exprefs; 

With  health,  with  honour,  with  a  fair  eilacc, 

A  table  free,  and  eloquently  neat, 

What  can  be  added  more  to  mortal  blifs? 

What  can  he  want  who  ftands  pofTeft  of  this  ? 

What  can  the  fondeft  wifhipg  mother  more 

Of  heaven  attentive  for  her  fon  implore  ? 

And  yet  a  happinefs  remains  unknown, 

Or  to  philofophy  revcal'd  alone; 

A  precept,  which,  unpradis'd,  renders  vain 

Thy  flowing  hope*,  and  pleasure  turns  to  pain. 

Should  hope  and  fear  thy  heart  alternate  tear, 

Or  love,  or  hate,  or  rage,  or  anxious  care, 

Whatever  paffions  may  thy  mind  infeft, 

(Where  is  that  mind  which  paflroriR  ne'er  nioleft  ?) 

Amidft  the  pangs  of  fuch  intcftine  ftrife, 

Still  think  the  prefcnt  day  the  laft  of  life ; 

Defer  nat  till  to-morrow  to  be  wife, 

Tc-morrow's  fun  to  thee  may  never  rife. 

Or'fliould  to-morrow  chance  to  cheer  thy  fight 

With  her  enlivening  and  unlook'd-for  light, 

How  grateful  will  appear  her  dawnirg  rays ! 

As  favours  unexpected  doubly  pleafc.  [fues, 

Who  thus  can  think,  and  who  fuch  thoughts  pur- 

Cmfent  may  keep  his  life,  or  calmly  lofe  : 

All  proofs  of  this  thou  may'ft  thyfelf  receive, 

When  leifure  from  affairs  will  give  thee  leave* 

Come,  fee  thy  friend,  retir'd  without  regret, 

Forgetting  care,  or  ftriving  to  forget ; 

In  eafy  contemplation  fo^fhing  time 

With  morals  much,  and  now  and  then  with  rhyme : 

Not  fo  robuft  in  body,  as  in  mind, 

And  always  undejeAed,  though  declin'd  ; 

Not  wondering  at  the  world's  new  wicked  ways, 

Cbmpar'd  with  thofe  of  our  forefather's  days; 

For  virtue  now  is  neither  more  or  lefs, 

And  vice  is  only  varied  in  thedrefs. 

Believe  it,  men  have  ever  ben  the  fame, 

And  all  the  golden  age  is  but  a  dream. 


WRITTEN  AT  TUNERIDGE  WELLS, 

ON 

MISS   TEMPLE, 

AFTERWARDS  LADY  OF  SIR  THOMAS  LTTTELTON% 

Leave,  leave  the  drawing-room, 
Where  floWers  of  Scanty  us'd  to  bloom ; 
The  nymph  that's  fated  to  o*ercome,' 

Now*  triumphs  at  the  welts. 
Her  fbape,  and  air,  and  eyes, 
Her  face,  the  gay,  the  grave,  the  wife, 
The  beau,  in  fyite  of  box  and  dice,  ' 

Acknowledge,  all  excels. 

Ceafe,  ceafe,  to  aflc  her  name, 

The  croNvncd.mufe's  nobleft  theme, 

Whofe  glory  by  immortal  fame 


Shall  only  founded  be. 
But  if  you  long  to  know, 
Then  look  round  yonder  dazzling  row  \ 
Who  mod  does  like  an  angel  (how. 

You  may  be  fure  *tis  (he. 

See  near  thofe  facred  fprings, ' 
Which  cure  to  fell  difeaies  brings, 
(As  ancient  fame  of  Ida  Ting*) 

Three  goddeiTes  appear  I 
Wealth,  glory,  two  pofTeft; 
The  third  with  charming  beauty  Weft, 
So  fair,  that  heaven  and  earth  confeft 

She  conqucr*d  everywhere. 

Like  her,  this  charmer  now 
Makes  every  love-fick  gazer  bow ; 
Nay,  even  old  age  her  power  allow, 

And  banifliM  flames  recalL 
Wealth  can  no  trophy  rear, 
Nor  glory  now  the  garland  wear  : 
To  beauty  every  Paris  here 

Devotes  the  golden  ball. 


EPIGRAM 


ON    THE    SICKNESS   OP    MADAM    MOH9W,  AY& 

ica.  coNcasvc. 

One  fatal  diy,  a  fympathetk  fire 
Seiz'd  him  that  writ,  and  her  that  did  iafpire. 
Mohun,  the  mufes  theme,  their  matter  Coogreiav 
Beauty  and  wit,  had  like  to've  lain  in  ©»e  grave. 


A  PINDARIC  ODE 

BDMBLT  OFrERED  TO  TBE  QUEEST, 

On  the  viaoritms  Progrefs    of  kcr  Majtfyt  Arm 
under  the  c 0*4*8  of  the  Duke  0/  MarlUrm^U. 

TO  WHICH  IS  PREFIXED, 

A  DJSCOUJRSE  ON  THE  PINDARIC  ODE. 

"  Operofa  parvus> 

**  Carmina  fingo.'*    Hoa.  Lib.  iv.  Ode  a. 


A  Difcourfe  «»  the  PimJerU  Ode. 

The  following  ode  is  an  attempt  towards  reflwisf 
the  regularity  of  the  ancient  ryrk  poetry,  whkfl 
feems  to  be  altogether  forgotten  or  unknows  If 
our  Englifh  writers. 

There  is  nothing  more  frequent  among  us,  than 
a  fort  of  poems  intituled  Pindaric  Odes  ;  pretest- 
ing to  be  written  in  imitation  of  the  manner  aed 
ftyle  of  Pindar,  and  yet  I  do  not  know  iha*  then 
is  to  thi«  day  extant  in  onr  language,  one  ode  cos* 
trived  after  his  modeL  What  idea  cao  as  £np. 
lifh  reader  have  of  Pindar  (to  whofe  month,  when 
a  child,  the  bees  brought  their  honey,  in  oidcb  ef 
the  future  fwcetnefs  and  melody  of  hitfongs)  whea 
he  (hall  fee  fuch  rumbling  and  grating  papers  d 
verfe»,  pretending  to  be  copies  of  his  works > 
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The  character  of  thefe  late  Pindarics  is,  a  bundle 
f  rambling  incoherent  thoughts,  expreffed  in  a 
ike  parcel  of  irregular  ftanzas,  which  alio  confift 
I  fuch  another  complication  of  dif pro  portioned, 
incertaiu,  and  perplexed  verfes  and  rhyme*.  And 
appeal  to  any  reader,  if  this  it  not  the  condition 
q  which  thefe  titular  odes  appear. 

On  the  contrary,  there  is  nothing  more  regular 
han  the  odes  of  Pindar,  both  as  to  the  cxacf  ob- 
ervation  of  the  meafures  and  numbers  of  his 
tanzas  and  verfes,  and  the  perpetual  coherence  of 
lis  thoughts.  For  'though  his  digreifions  are  fre- 
quent, and  his  tranfitions  fudden,  yet  is  there  ever 
'ome  fecret  connection,  which,  though  not  always 
tcpearing  to  the  eye,  never  fails  to  communicate 
tfelf  to  the  underftanding  of  the  reader. 

The  liberty  which  he  took  in  his  numbers,  and 
which  has  been  fo  mifunderftood  and  mifapplied 
)yhw  pretended  imitators,  was  only  in  varying 
the  {tanzas  in  different  odes;  but  in  each  particu- 
lar ode  they  are  ever  correfpondent  one  to  another 
b  their  turns,  and  according  to  the  order  of  the 
ode. 

All  the  odes  of  Pindar  which  remain  to  ut,  are 
Gongs  of  triumph,  victory,  or  fuccefr,  in  the  Gre- 
cian games :  they  were  fung  by  a  chorus,  and 
adapted  to  the  lyre  and  (bmetimes  to  the  ryre  and 
pipe  :  they  confuted  ofteneft  of  throe  fianzas ;  the 
firil  was  called  the  Strophe,  from  the  vcrfion  or 
circular  motion  of  the  fingers  in  that  ftanza*  from 
the  right  hand  to  the  left.  The  fecund  flan  za  was 
called  the  Antiftrophe*,  from  the  controverfion  of 
the  chorus;  the  fingers,  in  performing  that,  tqrn- 
|og  from  the  left  hand  to  the  right,  contrary  al- 
ways to  their  motion  in  the  ftrophc.  The  third 
(Unia  was  called  the  Epode  (it  may  be  as  being 
the  after-fong),  which  they  fung  in  the  middle, 
neither  turning  to  one  hand  nor  the  other. 

What  the  origin  was  of  thefe  different  motions 
and  ftationa  in  finging  their  odes,  is  not  our  pre- 
fect bofinefs  to  inquire.  Some  have  thought  that, 
by  the  contrariety  of  the  ftrophc  and  antiftrophe', 
they  intended  to  reprefent  the  contrarotation  of 
the  primum  mobiU\  in  refpedc  of  the  Jkcunda.  swaMm ; 
and  that,  by  their  (landing  dill  at  the  epode,  they 
meant  to  fignify  the  (lability  of  the  earth.  Others 
afcribe  the  inftitution  to  Thefeus,  who  thereby 
expreffed  the  windings  and  turnings  of  the  laby- 
rinth, in  celebrating  his  return  from  thence. 

The  method  obferved  in  the  compofition  of 
thefe  odes,  was  therefore  as  follows :  The  poet 
having  made  choice  of  a  certain  number  of  verfes 
to  constitute  his  ftrophc,  or  firft  ftanza,  was  obliged 
to  obferve  the  fame  in  his  antiftrophe,  or  fecpnd 
ilanza ;  and  which  accordingly  perpetually  agreed 
whenever  repeated,  both  in  number  of  verfes  and 
quantity  of  feet :  he  was  then  again  at  liberty  to 
stake  a  new  choice  for  his  third  ftanza,  or  epode ; 
where,  accordingly,  he  diverfified  his  numbers,  as 
his  ear  nC  fancy  led  him':  compofiog  that  ftanza 
of  more  or  fewer  verfes  than  the  former,  and  thofc 
verfes  of  different  meafurea  and  quantities*  for 
the  greater  variety  of  harmony,  and  entertainment 
of  the  ear. 
But  then  this  epode  being  thus  formed,  he  was 
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ftri&ly  obliged  to  the  fame  meafure  as  often  as  he 
(hould  repeat  it  in  the.  order  of  his  ode,  fo  that 
every  epodo  in  the  fame  ode  is  eternally  the  fame 
in  meafure  and  quantity,  in  refprct  to  itfelf ;  as  is 
alfo  every  ltrophc*  and  antiftrophe,  in  refpeer,  to 
each  other. 

The  lyric  poet,  Stefichorus  (whom  Longinu* 
reckons  amongft.  the  ableft  imitators  of  Homer, 
and  of  whom  Quintilian  fays,  that  if  he  could 
have  kept  within  bounds,  he  would  have  been 
neareft  of  any  body,  in  merit,  to  Hvracr),  was,  if 
not  the  inventor  of  this  order  in  the  ode,  yet  Jo 
ftrict  an  obferver  of  it  in  his  competitions,  that  the 
three  ftanzas  of  Stefichorus  became  a  common  pro* 
verb  to  exprefs  a  thing  univerfally  known,  "  ne 
triaquidem  Stefichori  n6ili;"  fo  that  when  any 
one  had  a  mind  to  reproach  another  with  ezceifive 
ignorance,  he  could  not  do  it  more  effectually 
than  by  telling  him,  "  be  did  not  fo  much  as  know 
the  three  fianzas  of  Stefichorus ;"  that  is,  did  not 
know  that  an  ode  ought  to  confift  of  a  ftrophc,  a* 
antiftrophe,  and  an  epode.  If  this  was  fuch  a  mark 
of  ignorance  among  them,  I  am  fure  we  have  beco 
pretty  long,  liable  to  the  fame  reproof ;  I  mean, 
in  refpeet  of  our  imitations  of  the  odes  of  Pindar. 

My  intention  is  not  to  make  a  long  preface  te 
a  fhort  ode,  nor  to  enter  upon  a  dhTertation  of 
lyric  poetry  in  general ;  hut  thus  much  I  thought 
proper  to  fay,  for  the  information  of  thefe  reader* 
whofc  courfc  of  ftudy  has  not  led  them  into  fuch. 
inquiries.  ' 

I  hope  I  (hall  not  be  fo  mifunderftood,  as  to 
have  it  thought  that  I  pretend  to  giv/  an  exa& 
copy  of  Pindar  in  this  enfuing  ode ;  or  that  I  look 
upon  it  as  a  pattern  for  his  imitators  for  the  fu~ 
ture :  far  from  fuch  thoughts;  I  have  only  given, 
an-inftance  of  what  is  practicable,  and  am  fenfible 
that  I  am  as  diftant  from  the  force  and  elevation 
of  Pindar,  as  others  have  hitherto  been  from  the 
harmony  and  regularity  of  his  numbers. 

Again,  we  having  no  chorus  to  dug  our  ode*, 
the  titles,  as  well  aa  ufe  of  ftrophc,  antiftrophe. 
and  epode,  are  obfolete  and  impertinent :  and  cer- 
tainly there  may  be  very  good  Englifb  odes,  with- 
out the  diftin&ion  of  Greek  appellations  to  then; 
ftanzas.  That  1  have  mentioned  tbem  here,  and 
obferved  the  order  of  them  in  the  enfuing  ode,  is 
therefore  only  the  more  intelligibly  to  explain  the 
extraordinary  regularity  of  the  compofition  of  thefe 
odes,  which  have  been  reprefented  to  us  hitherto, 
as  the  moft  confufed  fsru&urca  in  nature. 
.  However,  though  there  be  no  necefiity  that  our 
triumphal  odes  (hould  confift  of  the  three  afore- 
mentioned ftanzas  ;  yet  if  the  reader  can  obferve 
that  the  great  variation  of  the  numbers  in  the  third 
ftanza  (call  it  epode,  or  wbac  you  pleafe)  has  a 
pJeafing  e&&  in  the  ode,  and  makes  him  return 
to  tho  firft  and  fecond  ftanzas  with  more  appetite 
than  he  could  do,  if  always  cloyed  with  the  fame 
quantities  and  meafures;  t  cannot  fee  why  fome 
ufe  may  not  be  made  of  Pindar's  example,  to  the 
great  improvement  of  the  Englilh  ode*  There  is 
certainly  a  pleafure  in  beholding  any  thing  that 
has  art  and  difficulty  in  the  contrivance  5  efpeeially 
if  it  appears  fo  carefully  executed,  that  the  difficult 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


SI* 


THE   WORKS    OP   CONGREVK. 


|y  doe*  not  (how  itfetf,  till  it  it  fought  for;  and 
that  the  feeming  eaflnefi  of  the  work,  fir  ft  feu  us 
upon  the  inquiry.  Nothing  can  be  called  beauti- 
ful without  proportion.  When  fymmetry  and  har- 
mony are  wanting,  neither  the  eye  nor  the  ear  can 
be  pleafcd.  Therefore,  certainly,  poetry,  which 
includes  painting  and  mufic,  mould  not  be  deftitute 
of  them;  and  of  all  poetry,  especially  the  ode,  wbofe 
end  and  eifonce  is  harmony. 

Mr.  Cowley,  in  his  preface  to  his  Pindaric  odes, 
fpeaking  of  the  mufic  of  numbers,  fays,  u  which 
M  fometimes  (efpecially  in  fongs  and  odes)  almoft 
**  without  any  thing  elfe  makes  an  excellent 
«  poet." 

Having  mentioned  Mf*  Cowley,  it  may  very 
well  be  expected,  that  fomething  (hould  be  faid  of 
him,  at  a  time  when  the  imitation  of  Pindar  is  the 
theme  of  our  difcourfe.  Bat  there  is  that  great 
deference  due  to  the  memory,  great  pacts,  and 
learning  of  that  gentleman,  that  I  think  nothing 
fhould  be  obje&ed  to  the  latitude  he  has  taken  in 
his  Pindaric  odes.  The  beauty  of  his  verfes  are' an 
atonement  for  the  irregularity  of  his  ftanzas ;  and 
though  he  did  not  imitate  Pindar  in  the  ftrictneis 
of  his  numbers,  he  has  very  often  happily  copied 
him  in  the  force  of  his  figures,  and  fublimity  of  his 
style  and  fentiment;.  ' 

Yet  l  muft  Beg  leave  to  add,  that  I  believe  thofe 
Irregular  odes  of  Mr.  Cowley  may  have  been  the 
principal,  though  innocent,  'occafion  of  fo  many 
deformed  poems  fince,  which,  inftcad  of  being  true 
pidures  of  Pindar,  have  (to  ufe  the  Italian  painter's, 
term)  been  only  caricatures  of  him,  refemblances 
that  for  the  moft  part  have  been  either  horrid  or 
ridiculous. 

For  my  own  part,  I  frankly  own  my  error;  in 
having  heretofore  mifcalled  a  few  irregular  ftanzas 
a  Pindaric  ode  ;  and,poflibly,  if,  others,  who  have 
|>een  under  the  fame  miftake,  would  ingenuoufly 
confefs  the  truth,  they  might  own  that,  never  hav- 
ing confulted  Pindar  himfelf,  they  took  all  his  ir- 
regularity upon  truft ;  and,  finding  their  account 
in  the  great  eafe  with  which  they  could  produce 
odes  without  being  obliged  either  to  meafure  or 
defign,  remained  fatisfied j  and,  it  may  be,  were 
not  altogether  unwilling  t,o  neglcft  being  unde- 
ceived. 

Though  there  be  little  (if  any  thing)  left  of  Or- 
pheus but  his  name,  yet.  if  Paufanias  was  well  in- 
formed, we  may  be  allured  that  brevity  was  a 
beauty  which  he  moft  induftrioufly  laboured  to 
prefcrve  in  his  hymns,  notwithstanding,  as  the 
fame  author  reports,  that  they  were  but  few  in 
number. 

The  (hortnefs  of  the  following  ode  will,  1  hope, 
mtone  for  the  length  of  the  preface,  and  in  fome 
meafure  for  the  defecls  which  may  be  found  in  it. 
It  confifts  of  the  fame  number  of  ftanzas  with  that 
beautiful  ode  of  Pindar,  which  is  the  firft  of  his 
pythics ;  and  though  I  was  unable  to  imitate  him 
in  any  other  beauty,  I  refolved  to  endeavour  to 
copy  his  brevity,  and  take  the  advantage  of  a 
remark  he  has  made  in  the  laft  ftrdphe  of  the 
fame  ode;  which  take  in  the  paraphrase  of  Sudo- 
tius. 


"  Qui  mnlta  paucis  ftringere 

**  Novere,  morfus  hi  facile  invidos 

"  Spernunt,  et  amis  menfque  pura 

M  Omne  fupcrvacuum  rcjedat." 


QBE. 

i. 
pAUGHTta  of  memory,  immortal  mufe, 
Calliope*  what  poet  wilt  thou  choose, 

Of  Anna's  name  to  fing  ? 
To  whom  wilt  thou  thy  fire  impart, 
Thy  lyre,  thy  voice,  and  tuneful  art ; 
Whom  raife  fublune  on  thy  anhereal  wing-,  . 
And  confecrate  with  dews  of  thy  Caftaliaa  Jjpriag  ? 
11. 
Without  thy  aid,  the  moft  afpiring  mind 
Muft  flag  beneath,  to  narrow  flights  confin*d, 
Striving  to  rife  in  vain  : 
Nor  e'er  can  hope  with  equal  lays 
To  celebrate  bright  virtue's  praife. 
Thy  aid  obtain'd,  ev'n  I,  the  humble&ftrain, 
Majr  climb  Pierian  heights,  and  quit  the  lowrj 
plain. 

til. 
rf  igh  in  the  ftarry  orb  is  hung, 

And  neat  Alcides'  guardian  arm, 
That  hftrp  to  which  thy  Orpheus  rang, 
'  Who  woods,  and  rocks,  and  winds,  could 
charm; 
That  harp  which  on  Cyllene**  fcady  hdl* 
'  When  firft  die  vocal  (hell  was  found, 
With  more  than  mortal  flcill 
Inventor  Hermes  taught  to  found  ; 
Hermes  on  bright  Latona's  fon, 
By  fweet  perfuafion  won, 
Tht  wondrous  work  beftow'd; 

Latona's  fon,  to  thine 
Indulgent,  gave  the  gift  divine ; 
A  god  the  gift,  a  god  th'  indention  (bowM. 
i. 
To  that  high-founding  lyre  I  rune  my  ftrains; 
A  lower  note  his  lofty  fong  difdains 
Who/inga  of  Anna's  name. 
The  lyre  is  ftnick  I  the  founds  I  hear ! 
O  mufe,  propitious  to  my  prayer ! 
O  well-known  founds !  O  melody,  the  fane    . 
That  kindled  Mantuan  fire,  and  rais*d  I 
flame. 


Nor  are  thefe  founds  to  Britira  hards  i 
Or  fparingly  reveal'd  to  one  alone ; 
Witnefs  fweet  Spenfer's  lays; 
And' witneft  that  immortal  fang. 
As  Spenfer  fweet,  as  Milton  ftroofr, 
Which  humble  fioyne  o'er  Tiber's  flood  rouM 
raife,  [pra*!:. 

And  mighty  William  fing  with  weU-prop^rtivc'% 
m. 
Rife,  fair  Augnfta,  lift  thy  head, 

With  golden  towers  thy  front  adorn ; 

Come  forth,  as  comes  from  Ttthon*  bed 

With  cheerful  cay  the  ruddy  i 
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%ky  lovely  form,  and  rrem-revivtog  ftute, 
lo  crystal  flood  of  Thames  furvcy  j 

Then  blefs  thy  better  fate, 
Blefc  Anna's  mod  aufpicious  fway. 
While  diftant  realms  and  neighbouring  lands, 
Ann'd  troops  and  hoftile  bands 
On  every  fide  moleft, 
Thy  happier  clime  is  free, 
•  Eair  capital  of  liberty  J 

4nd  Plenty  knows,  and  days  of  halcyon  reft. 

i. 
As  Britain's  ifle,  when  old  vex'd  ocean  roars, 
UnJhaken  fee »  again  ft  her  fiWer  (bores 
His  foaming  billows  beat ; 
So  Britain's  queen,  ataidil  the  jars 
And  tumults  of  a  world  in  war*, 
px'd  on  the  bafe  of  her  well-  founded  fiat*, 
Serene  and  fafe  looks  down,  nor  feels  the  (hocks  of 
fate. 

But  great  eft  fouls,  t|toiigh  b,  left  with  f weet  repofe, 
Are  fooneft  touch 'd  wijh  fenfc  of  others,  woes. 
Thus  Anna's  mighty  mind, . 
To  mercy  and  foft  pity  prone, 
And  mov'd  with  forrows  not  her  own, 
Has  all  her  peace  and  downy  reft  refign'd, 
To  wake  fur  common  good,  and  fuccopr  human- 
kind. 

m. 

FJy,  tyranny ;  no  more  be  known . 
within  Europe's  blifrful  bound ; 
Far  as  th*  unhabitable  yone 
Fly  every  hofpiublc  ground. 
To  horrid  Zeinbla's  frozen  realms  repair, 
There  with  the  baleful  beldam,  night, 

Unpeopled  empire  fhare, 
And  ro|>  thofe  lands  of  legal  right..  - 
|?or  now  is  came  the  promit'd  hour, 
Vfhen  juftice  fhall  have  power ; 
Juftice  to  earth  reftnr'd ! 
•    Again  Aflrea  reigns ! 
Anna  her  equal  fcale  maintains. 
And  Marlborough  wields  herfure-deciding  fwonL 

x. 
Now,  couldft  thou  foar,  my  mufe,  to  frg  the  man, 
In  heights  fublinae,  as  when  the  Mantuan  fwan 

Her  towering  pinions  fpreafi,        •    [hand 
Thou  fhould$  of  Marlborough  fiqg,  whofe 
Unerring  from,  his  queen's  command* 
lar*s  the  leven-mouth'd  liter's  fexret  head, 
To  fare  th'  Imperii  Gate,  her  hardy  £* itous  Jed. 

ii. 
Kor  there  thy  (bog  mould  end;  though  all  the  Nine 
Mig^t  well  their  jjarps  and  heavenly  voices  join 
To  fing  that  glorious  day, 
When  bold  Bavaria  fed  the  field, 
And  veteran.  Gauls,  unus'd  to  yield,  * 
On  Blenheim's  plain  imploring  motey  lay ; 
And  fpoU*  and  trophies  won,  perplex'd  the  vigor's 
way. 

But  could  thy  voice  of  Blenheim  fing, 
And  with  fuccefs  that  fong  purfue ; 
What  art  could  aid  thy  wearied  wing 
. ' '  J o  keep  the  victor  {U11  in,  view  * 


For  as  the  inn  ne'er  flops  bis  radiant  flight 
Nor  feu  but  with  impartial  ray. 

To  all  who  want  his  light 
alternately  transfers  the  day : 
So  in  the  glorious  round  of  fame, 
Great  Marlborough,  ftill  the  fame, 
Inceflant  runs  his  courfe : 

To  climes  remote  and  near 
His  conquering  arms  by  turns  appear. 
And  univerfal  is  his  aid  and  force. 
I. 
Attempt  not  to' proceed,  unwary  mufe,      [qhoofe. 
For  O!  what  notes,  what  numbers  could'ft  tho* 
Though  in  all  number*  fkilTd, 
;To  fing  the  hero's  matchleis  deed, 
Which  Belgia  fav'd,  and  Brabant  freed  ? 
To  fing  Ramillia's  day  !  to  which  mud  yield 
Cannae's  illuftrious.  £ght,  and  fam'd  Pbarlalia'a; 
field? 

IT. 

In  the  (hoit  courfe  of  a  diurnal  fun, 
Behold  the  work  of  many  ages  done ! 
What  verfe  fuch  wojth  can  rajfe  I 
Lo&re  and  life,  the  poet's  art 
To  middle  virtue  may  impart; 
But  deeds  fublime,  exalted  high  like  thefe^ 
Tranfcend  his  utmoft  flight,  and  mock  bis  diftanfc 
praife. 

in. 
Still  would  the  willing  mufe  afpire. 

With  tranfport  ftill  her  ftrains  prolong  % 
But  fear  unftrings  the  trembling  lyre, 
And  admiration  flops  her  fong. 
Go  on,  great  chief,  in  Anna's  came  proceed ; 
Nor  (heath  the  terrors  of  thy  fword, 

Till  Europe  thou  had  freed, 
AncJ  univerlal  peace  reftor'd. 
This  mighty  work  wheu  thou  Jhalt  end. 
Equal  rewards  attend, 
Of  value  far  above 

Thy  trophies  and  thy  fnoils ; 
Rewards  ev'n  worthy  of  thy  toils, 
The  queen's  jufi.  favour,  and  thy  country's  Ioyc% 


To  the  Right  Honourable 

THE  EARL  OF  G0D0LPlTT*r9 

to  a  d  uiGH-TaiAsuaea  or  gseat  britaiit, 

PINDARIC  OD£. 

«  _Qucmvis  medi£  erue  turba : 

**  Aut  ob  avaritiam,  aut  mifera  ambstione  laborat. 

•*  Hunc  capit  argenti  fplendot— 

<(  Hie,  mutat  mcrces  furgente  a  fole,  adeum  quo 

"  Vefpertina  tepet  regio :  quin  per  mala  precept 

'«  Fertur  ■ 

"  Ompes  hi  metuunt  vcrfus,  odere  poetas." 

Ho  a.  1*.  i.  Sat  4« 

'  u 

To  hazardous  attempts  and  hardy  toils 
Ambition  fomc  excites ; 
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And  fbme  defire  of  martial  fpolls  ' 

To  bloody  fields  invites  ; 
Others  infatiate  rhirft  of  giia 
Provokes  to  tempt  the  dangerous  mam, 
To  pais  the  burning  line,  and  bear 
Th'  inclemency  of  Winds,  and  leas,  and\  air ; 
Preffing  the  doubtful  voyage  till  India's  ihore 
Her  fpicy  bofam  bares,  and  fpreads  her  finning  ore* 
ii. 
Nor  widows  tears,  nor  tender  orphans  cries, 
Can  ftop  th*  invader's  force ; 
Nor  fwchmg  Teas,  nor  threatening  Ikies, 

Prevent  the  pirate's  coorfe : 
Their  lives  to  felfiih  ends  decreed, 
Through  blood  or  rapine  they  proceed ; 
No  anxious  thoughts  of  ill  repute 
Sufpend  th*  impetuous  and  unjuft  purfuk  : 
But  power  and  wealth  obtain'd,  guilty  and  great, 
f  heir  fellow-creatures  fears  they  raifc,  or  urge 
their  hate. 

in. 
But  not  for  thefe  his  ivory  lyre   . 
Will  tunefub  Phcebus  firing, 
Nor  Polyhymnia  crown'd  amid  the  choir, 

Th1  immortal  epode  fing. 
Thy  firings,  Caftalia,  turn  their  ftreams  afide. 

Prom  rapine,  avarice,  and  pride; 
Nor  do  thy  greens,  (hady  Aonia,  grow 

To  bind  with  wreaths  a  tyrant's  brow. 
!  '  1. 

JJow  juft,  moft  mighty  Jove,  yet  how  fcvcre, 
Is  thy  fupreme  deccee, 
That  impious  men  Ihall  joylefs*  hear 

The  mufe*s  harmony  ! : 
Their  facred  fongs,  (the  recompeDfe 
Of  virtue  and  of  innocence) 
Which  pious  minds  to  rapture  raife, 
And  worthy  deeds  at  once  excite  and  pralfe, 
To  guilty  hems  afford  no  kind  relief; 
But  add  inflaming  rage,  and  more  affli&ing  grief. 

»• 
Mopftrous  Typhous  thus  new  terrors  fill, 
He.  who  amul'd  the  ikies, 
And  now  beneath  the  burning  hill 

Of  dreadful  AJtna  lies. 
Hearing  the  lyre's  celeftial  found, 
He  bellows  m  th'  abyfs  profound ; 
Sicilia  trembles  at  hi*  roar,  < 

Tremble  the  feas,  and  far  Campania's  (horc ; 
"White  all  his  hundred  mouths  at  once  refpire 
Volumes  of  curling  fmokc,  and  fioods  of  liquid  fire, 
m. 
From  heaven  alone  all  good  proceeds ; 
To  heavenly  minds  belong 
All  power  and  love,  Godolphin,  of  good  deeds, 

And  fenfe  of  facred  fong ! 
And  thus  moft  pleating  ate  the  mnfe's  lays 
To  them  who  merit  mod  her  praife ; 
Wherefore,  for  thee  her  ivory  lyrefhe  firings, 
And  (bars  with  rapture  while  (he  fings. 
i. 
Whether  affairs  of  moft  important  weight 
Require  thy  arming  hand, 
And  Anna's  caufe  and  Europe's  fate 
Thy  ferious  thoughts  demands 


THE  WORKS  OF  COfcGREVE. 

Whether  thy  days  and  nights  are  l^cat 
In  cares,  on  public  good  intent ; 
Or  whether  leifure  hours  invius 
To  manly  fports,  or  to  refin'd  delight ; 
In  courts  rending,  or  to  plains  rctir'd, 
Where  generous  fteeds  contcft ,  with  emulation  fr'd* 
ir. 
Thee  ftill  (he  fecks,  and  tuneful  fings  thy  nsac. 
As  once  (he  Theron  fnng, 
While  with  the  deathlefs  worthy**  feme 

Olympian  Pifa  rung : 

Nor  lefs  foblime  is  now  her  choice, 

Nor  lefs  mrptr'd  by  thee  her  voice. 

And  now  me  loves  aloft  to  found 

1  The  man  for  more  than  mortal  deeds  nenosre'4; 

Varying  anon  her  theme,  we  takes  delight 
The  rwirtheeTd  horfe  to  praife,  and  fing  h»nas| 
flight. 

Hi. 
And  fee  !  the  air- horn  racers  ftart, 
Impatient  of  the  rein ; 
Fatter  they  run  than  flies  the  Scythian  dart; 

Nor,  pafirng,  print  the  plain! 
The  winds  themfelves,  who  with  their  fwiftan^j 
•     vie, 

In  vsin  their  airy  pinions  ply  ; 
So  far  fn  matchlefs  fpeed  thy  courfers  paft 
.   Th*  ethereal  authors  of  their  race. 


And    now   awhile   the  weB-fcrainM  coQtfta] 
breathe; 

And  now,  my  mufe.  prepare 
Of  olive-leaves  a  twifted  Wreath 

To  Bind  the  victor's  hair. 
Pallas>  in  care  of  human-kind, 
The  fruitful  olive  firft  defignM  ; 
Deep  in  the  glebe  her  fpear  fhe  lane**, 
When  all  at  once  the  laden  boughs  advaacM : 
The  G.«dV  with  wonder  vtewM    the 
earth, 
And  all,  with  one  confent,  approvM  the 
bir*. 

ii- 
This  done,  earth-fhakmg  Neptune  next  eflsr*s> 
In  bounty  to  the  woHd, 
To  emulare  the  b!ne-eyM  maid  ; 

And  his  huge  trident  huti*d 
Againft  the  founding  beach ;  the  ftrcfce 
TramfiVd  the  globe,  and  open  broke       , 
The  central  earth,  whence,  fwift  as  EgftK,  i 
Forth  ruftVd  the  firft-born  horfe.     Hti  iijii  sisMsw 
fight  1  *        , 

Neptune  for  human  good  the  beaft  'ordains,     m 
Whom  foon  he  tam'd  to  ufe,  and  taught  to  lot 
the  rein*. 

iir. 
Thus  gods  contended  (noble  f>ri*e, 
Worthy  the  heavenly  mind  !) 
Who  moft  ihould  do  to  feften  anxious  He, 

And  moft  endear  mankind. 
Thus  thou,  Godolphin,  doft  with  Marlbcresrj^ 
ftrive, 
'From  whoffe  joint  toils  we  reff  derive : 
Triumph  in  wars  abroad  his  arm  affares. 
Sweet  peace  at  home  thy  care  fecaro. 
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POEM    5. 


AN  IMPOSSIBLE  THING. 

a  TAL*. 

I 

To  thee,  dear  Dick,  thlt  talc  1  fend, 

Both  as  a  critic  and  a  friend. 

1  tell  it  with  feme  variation 

(Nut  altogether  a  tranllation) 

From  La  Fontaine ;  an  author,  Dick, 

Whofe  mitfe  would  touch  thee  to  the  quick* 

The  fubjecl  i*  of  that  fame  kind, 

To  which  khy  heart  feems  moft  mclin'd  : 

How  verie  may  aJter  it,  Ood  knows ; 

Thou  lov'ft  it  well,  Pm  fure,  in  profe. 

So,  without  preface,  or  pretence, 

To  hold  thee  longer  in  fufpeuce, 

I  Audi  proceed*  as  I  am  able, 

To  the  recital  of  my  fable. 

.  i 
A  goblin  of  the  merry  kind, 
More  black  of  hue,  than  curd  of  mind* 
To  help  u  lover  in  diftrefs, 
Contriv'd  a  charm  with  fuch  fuceefs, 
That  in  wort  fpaee  the  cruel  dame 
Relented,  and  return'd  his  flame. 
The  bargain,  made  betwixt  them  both, 
Was  bound  by  honour  and  by  oath  : 
The  lover  laid  down  his  falvation, 
And  Satan  ftak'd  his  reputation. 
The  latter  promis'd,  on  his  part, 
(To  fcrve  his  friend,  and  (how  his  art), 
That  madam  would  by  twelve  o'clock, 
Though  hitherto  as  hard  as  rock, 
Become  as  gen  tie  as  a  glove, 
And  kiis  and  coo  like  any  clove. 
In  fhort,  the  woman  mould  be  his, 
That  is,  upon  condition— *iz. 
That  he,  the  later,  after  tailing 
What  one  would  wiih  were  everlafting, 
Should,  in  return  for  foch  enjoyment, 
Supply  the  fiend  with  frefh  employment : 
w  That's  all,  quoth  Png ;  my  poor  requeft 
K  Is,  only,  never  to  have  reft. 
"  You  thought,  'tis  tike,  with  remfon  too, 
"  That  1  would  have  been  Jerv'd,  not  you  : 
u  But  what  ?  upon  my  friend  impofe  ! 
"  No— though  a  devil,  none  of  these. 
N  Your  bufineft  then,  pray  underftand  me, 
H  la  nothing  more  but  to  command  me. 

*  Of  one  thing  only  let  me  warn  ye ; 

*  Which  fbmewhat  nearly  may  concern  ye: 
s<  As1  foon  aa  e'er  one  work  is  done, 

*  Straight  name  a  new  one ;  and  fo  on : 
4  JLct  each  to  other  quick  fucceed, 

■  Or  elic— you  know  how  'tis  agreed— 
'  For  if  through  any  hums  or  haws 
'  There  haps  an  intervening  paufe, 

*  In  which,  for  want  of  frcih  commands, 
'  Your  fiave  obteqnious  idle  ftands, 

*  Nor  foul  nor  body  ever  more 

4  Shall  ierve  the  nymph  whom  you  adore ; 
'  But  both  be  laid  at  Satan's  feet, 

*  To  be  difoos'das  he  thinks  meet.** 
At  once  the  lover  all  approves ; 

for  who  can  Jtcfitate  that  loves  I 


And  thus  he  argues  in  his  thought » 

M  Why,  after  all,  I  venture  nought ; 

"  What  myftery  is  in  commanding  ? 

"  Does  that  require  much  underftanding  ? . 

•*  Indeed,  wer*t  my  part  to  obey, 

•'  He'd  go  the  better  of  the  lay  : 

"  But  he  muft  do  what  I  think  fit — 

"  Pftiaw,  pfttaw,  young  Belzebub  is  bit." 

Thus  pleas'd  in  mind,  he  calls  a  chair, 
Adjofts,  and  combs,  and  courts  the  fair  : 
The  fpell  takes  place,  and  all  goes  right, 
And  happy  he  employs  the  night 
In  fweet  embraces,  balmy  kiffei, 
And  riots  in  the  blifs  of  bliflea. 
«*  O  joy,"  cried  he, "  that  has  no  equal  !*• 
But  hold — no  raptures — mark  the  fequeL  * 
For  now,  when  near  the  morning's  dawn, 
The  youth  began  as  'twere  to  yawn ; 
His  eyes  a  filky  dumber  feiz'd, 
Or  would  have  done,  if  Pog  had  pleas'd :    . 
But  that  officious  Dxmon  near, 
Now  buzz'd  for  bufinefs  in  his  ear : 
In  hafte,  he  names  a  thoufand  things ; 
The  goblin  plies  his  wicker  wings, 
And  in  a  trice  returns  to  afk 
Another  and  another  talk. 
Now  palaces  are  built  and  towers, 
The  work  of  ages  in  few  hours. 
Then  dorms  are  in  an  inftant  rais'd. 
Which  the  next  moment  are  appeas'd. 
Now  mowers  of  gold  and  gems  are  rain'd, 
Aa  if  each  India  had  been  drain'd : 
And  he,  in  one  aftomm'd  view, 
Sees  both  Golconda  and  Peru. 
Thefe  things,  and  ftranger  things  than  thefe, 
Were  done  with  equal  fpeed  and  esfe. 
And  now  to  Rome  poor  Pug  he'll  fend ; 
And  Pug  foon  reach'd  his  journey's  end. 
And  foon  return'd  with  fuch  a  pack 
Of  bulls  and  pardons  at  his  back, 
That  now,  the  fquire  (who  had  Tome  hope 
In  holy  water  and  the  pope) 
Was  out  of  heart,  und  at  a  ftand 
What  next  to  wi(h,  and  what  command  ; 
Invention  flag*,  hit  brain  grows  muddy, 
And  black  defpair  fucceeds  brown  ftudy. 
In  this  diftrefs  the  woful  youth 
Acquaints  the  nymph  with  all  the  truth, 
Begging  her  counfel,  for  whofe  fake 
Both  foul  and  body  were  at  ftake, 
*  And  is  thii  all  V*  replies  tbe  fair : 
"  Let  me  alone  to  cure  this  care. 
"  When  next  y«>ur  Daemou  (hall  appear, 
"  Pray  give  him'— look,  what  I  hold  herer 
M  And  hid  him  labour,  foon  or  late, 
«•  To  lay  thefe  ringlets  lank  nod  ftrait." 
Then,ftunetmng  fcarcely  to  be  feen, 
Her  finger  and  her  thumb  between 
She  held,  and  fwectly  failing,  cry'd, 
M  Your  goblin's  fcill  ihall  now  be  try'd.* 

She  faid ;  and  gave— -what  fliall  I  call 
That  thing  fq  ihining,  crifp,  and  fmall, 
Which  round  his  finger  ftrove  to  twine  I 
A  tendril  of  the  Cyprian  vine  ? 
Or  fprig  from  Cytherea's  grove; 
Shade  of  the  labyrinth  of  love  \ 


pi 
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With  awe,  he  noW.takc*  from  her  food 
That  fleece-like  flower  of  fairy  land : 
Lets  precious,  whilom,  was  the  fleece   . 
Which  dfew  the  Argonaut!  from  Greece  j 
Or  that,  which  modern  age*  fee 
The  fpur  and  prize  of  chivahy. 
Whole*  curls  of  kindred  texture  grace 
Heroes  and  kings  of  Spanifli  race. 

The  fpark  prepar'd,  and  Pug  at  hand, 
He  iffucs,  thus,  his  ftricH  command  : 
•*  This  line,  thus  curve  and  thus  oibicular, 
?  Render  dire&,  and  perpendicular ; 
«•  But  fo  direct,  that  in  no  fort 
•*  It  ever  may  in  rings  retort. 
•*  See  me  no  more  till  this  be  done  : 
«  Hence,  to  tjiy  iafle— avaunt,  be  gone*** 

Away  the  fiend  like  lightning  flies, 
And  all  his  -wit,  to  work  applies ; 
Anvils  and  preflcs  he  employs, 
And  dins. whole  heil  with  hammering  neif4. 
In  vain :  he  to  no  terms  can  bring 
One  twirl  of  that  relu&ant  thing  ; 
TV  claftic  fibre  mocks  his  pains. 
And  its  fir  ft  fniral  form  retains, 
ltcw  ftratagcms  the  fprite  contrives, 
And  down  the  depths  of  fea  he  dives  i 
.  **  .This  fprunt  its  pertnefs  fure  will  lofe, 
«  When  laid  (faid  hej  to  foak  in  ooze.*' . 
Poor  foolilh  fiend  1  he  little  knew 
"Whence  Venus  and  her  garden  grew* 
Old  ocean*,  with  paternal  waves 
The  chili  of  hiaown  bed  receives ; 
Which  oft  as  dipt  new  force  exerts, 
And  in  more  vigorous  curls  reverts. 
So  when  ta  earth  Alcides  flung 
The  huge  Antaeus,  whence  he  fpruftg, 
Rom  every  fall  frelh  ttrergth  he  gain'd, 
And  with  new  life  the  light  maintain'd. 
The  baffled  gobHn  grows  peiplex'd, 
Nor  knows  what  flight  to  pra&ife  next : 
The  more  he  tries,  the  more  he  fails ; 
Nor  charm,  nor  art,  nor  force  avails. 
"But  all  concur  his  flume  to  fliow, 
And(  more  exafperate  the  foe. 

And  now  he  pcnfive  turns  and  fad, 
And' looks  like  melancholic  mad. 
He  rolls  his  eyes  now  off,  now  on 
That  wonderful  phenomenon. 
Sometimes  he  twills  and  twirls  it  round, 
Then,  paufing,  meditates  profound : 
No  end  be  fees  of  his  furpiife, 
Nor  what  it  fhould  be  can  devife: 
For  never  was  yet  wool  or  feather, 
That  could  ftand  buff  again  ft  all  weather; 
And  unrelax'd ,  like  this,  refill 
Both  wind  and  rain,  and  mow  and  mift, 
"What  fluff,  or  whence,  or  how  'twas  made, 
What  fpinfter  which  could  fpin  fuch  thread, 
He  nothing  knew;  but,  to  his  coft, 
Jfcnew  all  his  fame  and  labour  Inlh 
Subdued,  abafli'd,  he  gave  it  o'er  ; 
•Tis  faid,  he  blufli'd ;  'tis  fure,  he  fwore 
>4ot  all  the  wiles  that  lull  could  hatch 
Could  conquer  that  lupcrb  muflacji. 
Defeated  thus,  thus  discontent* 
Back  to  the  man  the,  Jteuum  vcat  t 
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**  1  grant,**  quoth  he, M  oor  contra  A  null, 

u  And  give  ynu  a  d  if  charge  in  ML 

"  But  tell  me  now,  in  name  of  wonder, 

"  (Since  I  fo  candidly  knock  under) 

"  What  is  this  thing  ?  Where  could  it  grovf 

**  Pray  take  it— 'tis  in jSW*  «*». 

**  Much  good  may't  do  you ;  for  my  part, 

"  I  waih  my  hands  of  *t  from  my  heart*" 

"  In  truth,  Sir  Goblin  or  Sir  Fairy,'*. 
Replies  the  lad, "  you're  too  foon  weary. 
u  What,  leave  this  trifling  talk  undone ! 
**  And  think' ft  thou  this  the  only  one  f 
••  Alas  !  were  this  fubdued,  thou'dft  find 
M  Millions  of  more  fuch  ftill  behind ; 
"  Which  might  employ,  ev'n  to  eternity* 
"  Both  you  and  all  your  whole  firatcrnitj.** 


THE  PEASANT  IN  SEARCH  OF  HO 
HEIFER. 

A  TALK  ATTBE  M*.  Dt  LA  rOVTAlVX. 

It  fo  befell:  a  filly  fvnin 
Had  fought  his  heifer. long  in  vain ; 
For  wanton  fhc  had  friflciog  flray*o% 
And  left  the  lawn,  to  feck  the  made* 
Around  the  plain  he  rolls  bis  eyes, 
.Then  to  the  wood  in  hafle  he.  hies  $ 
Where,  Angling  out  the  faireft  tree, 
He  climbs,  in  hopes  to  hear  or  fee. 

Anon,  there  chane'd  that  way  to  pais 
A  jolly  lad  and  buxom  lafs : 
The  place  was  apt,  the  paftime  pleafant; 
Occafion  with  her  forelock  prefect ;  i! 

The  girl  agog,  the  gallant  ready  \ 
So  lightly  down  he  lays  my  lady* 
But  fo  (he  turn'd,  or  fo  was  laid, 
That,  flie  fome  certain  charms  diipbyM, 
Which  with  fuch  wonder  (truck  his  fight 
(With  wonder,  much ;  more*  with  delight) 
That  loud  he  cry'd  in  rapture, «*  What? 
"  What  fee  I,  gods  \  What  fee  I  not  ■" 
But  nothing  nam'd ;  from  whence  'tis  guest'*,    " 
'Twas  more  than  well  could  be  cxpre&'d. 

The  clown  aloft,  who  lent  an  car, 
Straight  ftopt  him  (hort  in  mid  career;  ' 

And  louder  cry'd,  a  Ho  1  honed  friend, 
14  That  of  thy  feeing  feed  no  end;  ' 

"  Doft  fee  the  heifer  that  1  feek  ? 
"  If  dofl,  pray  be  fo  kind  to  fpeak.n  i 


HOMER'S  HYMN  TO  VENUS. 

SiMo,  mufe,  the  force  and  all  irJbrming  fire,  -* 
Of  Cyprian  Venus,  goddefs  of  deflre : 
Her  charms  th*  immortal  minds  of  gods  c 
And  tame  the  ftubborn  race  of  men  to  law*. 
The  wilder  herds,  and  ravenous  beads  of  psej,  ■ 
Her  influence  feel,  and  own  h«r  kindly  fway. 
Through  pathlefa  air,  and  bouudUfe  ocean's  ^s*V 
She  rules  the  feather'd  kind  and  finny  race 
Whole  nature  on  her  fole  fupport  depends, 
And  far  as  life  orflss,  hex  care  extendi. 
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Pf  all  the  numerous  hoft  of  gods  above, 
lot  three  ire  found  inflexible  to  love. 
Ilae-ey'd  Minerva  free  piefervts  her  heart, 
i  virgin  unbcguil'd  by  Cupid's  art ; 
1  foiling  arms  the  martial  maid  delights, 
I'er  war  prefides,  and  well-difputed  fights  ; 
ITith  thirft  of  fame  flie  firft  the  hero  fir'd, 
Jid  firft  the  frill  of  uieful  arts  infpir'd  ; 
fcbght  artPs  firft  the  carving  tool  to  wield, 
hariots  with  brafs  to  arm,  and  form  the  fence- 

fulfhield: 
be  firft  taught  modeft  maids  in  early  bloom, 
o  flfun  the  lazy  life,  and  fpin,  or  ply  the  loom. 
Diana  next  the  Paphian  queen  defies, 
er  fmih'ng  arcs  and  proffer  d  friendfhip  flies  : 
«  loves,  with  well-mouth'd  hounds  and  cheer- 
ful horn, 
r  filver-founding  voice,  to  wake  the  morn, 
»  wound  the  mountain  boar,  or  roufe  the  Wood- 
land deer; 
9  draw  the  bow,  or  dart  the  pointed  fpear. 
unetimo,  of  gloomy  groves  (he  likes  the  (hades, 
ad  there  of  virgin-nymphs  the  chorus  leads ; 
oafbmctimes  fecks  the  town,  and  leaver  the  plains, 
ad  loves  fociety  where  virtue  reigns. 
The  third  celeftial  power  averfe  to  love 
virgin  Vefta,  dear  to  mighty  Jov* ;       [woo'd  ; 
bom   Neptune  fought  to   wed,  and   Phoebus 
ad  both  with  fruitlcfs  labour  long  purfu'd. 
ir  fte,  feverely  chafte,  rejected  both, 
ad  bound  her  purpofc  with  a  folemn  oath, 
virgin  life  inviolate  to  lead ; 
e  fworc,  and  Jove  aficnting,  bow*d  his  head. 
It  fince  her  rigid  choice  the  joys  deny'd  *% 

t  nuptial  rites,  and  bleflings  of  a  bride,  f 

se  bounteous  Jove  with  gifts  that  want  fup-  f 

"    fV^  3 

%a  oh  a  throne  flic  fits  amid  ft  the  ikies, 
Bd  firft  is  fed  with  fumes  of  facrifice ; 

*  hbty  cites  to  Vefla  firft  are  paid,  } 
nd  so  her  altar  firft-fruit  offerings  laid ;  > 

*  Jove  ordain'd  in  honour  of  rhe  maid.  J 
Theft  are  the  powers  above,  and  only  thefe, 
lorn  love  and  Cy  therea's  art  difpleafe ; 

father  beings,  none  in  earih  or  flues 

it  force  refifts,  or  influence  denies. 

kh  cafe  her  charms  the  thunderer  can  bind, 

»d' captivate  with  love  th'  almighty  mind  : 

f*o  he,  whofe  dread  commands  the  gods  obey, 

fcmits  to  her,  and  owns  fuperior  fway. 

iflav'd  to  mortal  beauties  by  her  power, 

i  oft  defcends,  his  creatures  to  adore ; 

bile,  to  conceal  the  theft  from  Juno's  eyes, 

mewelUduTembled  (hape  the  god  belies. 

bo,  bis  wife  and  fitter,  both  in  place 

id  beauty  firft  among  th*  aethereal  race ;' 

horn,  all  tranfeending,  in  fuperior  worth, 

be  Saturn  got,  and  Cybele  brought  forth : 

M  Jove,  by  never-erring  connfel  fway'd, 

te  partner  of  his  bed  and  empire  made. 

Bat  Jove  at  length,  with  juit  rcfentment  fiVd, 

le  laughing  queen  herfelf  wkh  love  infpir'd.     , 

rift   through  her    veins  the  fweet  contagion 

ran, 
ad  kindled  in  her  nreaft  defire  of  mortal  man ;     i 


sit 


That  flic,  like  other  deities,  might  prove 
The  pains  and  pleafures  of  inferior  love ; 
And  not  infultingly  the  gods  deride,  / 

Whofe  (ons  were  human  by  the  mother's  fide : 
Tmjs,  Jove  ordain'd,  (he  now  for  man  fhould  burny 
And  bring  forth  mortal  offspring  in  her  turn. 

Amongft  the  fprings  which  flow  from  Ida's  head,- 
His  lowing  herds  the  young  Anchifcs  fed  ; 
Whofe  godlike  form  and  face  the  fmiling  queen 
Beheld,  and  lov'd  to  madnefs,  foon  asfeen  : 
To  Cyprus  ftraight  the  wounded  goddefs  flies. 
Where  Paphian  temples  in  her  honour  rife, 
And  altars  (moke  with  daily  facrifice. 
Soon  as  arriv'd,  flie  to  her  (brine  repair'd,    •     N 
Where  entering  quick,  the -filming  gates  (he  barrM  i 
The  ready  graces  wait,  her  baths  prepare, 
And  oint  with  fragrant  oils  her  flowing  hair; 
Her  flowing  hair  around  her  moulders  fpreads. 
And  all  adown  ambfofiat  odour  (beds. 
Lair,  in  tranfparent  robes  her  limbs  they  fold, 
Enrich'd  with  ornaments  of  pureft  gold ; 
And,  thus  attir'd,  her  chariot  flie  afcends, 
And,  Cyprus  left,  her  flight  to  Troy  me  bends* 

On  Ida  (he  alights,  then  feeksthe  feat, 
Which  lov'd  Anchifes  chofe  for  his  retreat ; 
And  ever  as  (he  walk'd  through  lawn  or  wood, 
Promifcuous  herds  of  beads  admiring  ftood ; 
Some  humbly  follow,  whfle  fome  fawning  meet. 
And  lick  the  groond,  and  crouch  beneath  her  feet. 
Dogs,  lions,  wolves,  and  bears,  their  eyes  unite, 
And  the  fwift  panther  flops  to  gaze  with  £Vo5 

delight. 
For  every  glance  (he  gives  foft  fire  imparts, 
Enkindling  fweet  defire  in  favage  hearts.  « 

Infiam'd  with  love,  all  fingle  out  their  mates. 
And  to  their  fhady  dens  each  pair  retreats.  J 

Meantime  the  tent  (he  fpiesfo  much  de&Vd, 
Where  her  Anchifcs  was  alone  retir'd; 
Withdrawn  from  all  his  friends  and  fellow  fwama. 
Who  fed  their  flocks  beneath,  and  fooght  the  plains  J 
In  pleafing  folitude  the  youth  (be  found, 
Intent  upon  his  lyre's  harmonious  found. 
Before  his  eyes  Jove's  beauteous  daughter  flood. 
In  form  and  drefs,  a  huntrefe  of  the  wood  ; 
For,  h»d  he  fcen  the  goddef*  undifeuis'd, 
The  youth  with  awe  and  fear  had  been  furpris'dtf 
Fix'd  he  beheld  her,  and  with  joy  admir'd 
To  fee  a  nymph  fo  bright,  and  fo  attir'd : 
For  from  her  flowing  robe  a  luftre  fpread, 
As  if  with  radiant  flames  (he  were  array'd  f 
Her  hair  in  part  difdos'd,  and  part  concealed, 
In  ringlets  fell,  or  was  with  jewels  held  : 
With  various  gold  and  gems  her  neck  was  grae'd. 
And  orient  pearls  heaVd  on  her  panting  breaft; 
Bright  as  the  moon  (he  (hone,  with  filent  light. 
And  charm'd  his  fenfe  with  wonder  and  delight. 

Thus  while  Anchifes  gaz'd,  through  every  vein 
A  thrilling  joy  he  felt,  and  pleafing  pain : 
At  length  he  fpake :— «  All  hail,  celeftial  fair ! 
"  Who  humbly  doft  to  vifit  earth  repair. 
"  Whoe'er  thou  art',  defcended  from  above, 
"  Latona,  Cynthia,  or  the  Queen  of  Love ; 
"  All  hail !  all  honour  (hall  co  thee  be  paid : 
"  Or  art  thou  *  Themis  ?  or  the  f  bluc-ey'd  ma^d  } 

•  The  zoditeft  of  cqu.cy  aad  rrghi,  f  FalUn, 
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•»  Of  art  thou  faireft  of  the  graces  three, 
*•  Who  with  the  gods  fbarc  immortality  ? 
M  Or  eiie.  Tome  nymph,  the  guardian  of  thefe 

*•  woods, 
•■  Thefe  caves,  thefe  fruitful  hills,  or  cryftal  floods  ? 
••  Whoe'er  thou  art,  in  fome  confpicuous  field, 
■*'  1  to  thy  honour  will  an  altar  build, 
•*  Where  holy  offering*  I'll  each' hour  prepare, 
*•  O  prove  but  thou  propitious  to  my  prayer  I 
M  Grant  me,  among  the  Trojan  race  to  prove 
u  A  patriot  worthy  of  my  country's  love  ; 
**  BUU'd  in  myfelf,  1  beg  I  next  may  be 
••  Blefs'd  in  my  children  and  poftcrity  : 
••  Happy  in  heal'h,  long  let  me  fee  the  fun, 
44  And,  lov'd  by  all,  late  may  my  days  be  done.*' 
He  faid.— Jove's  beauteous  daughter  thus  reply'd, 
•'  Delight  of  human  kind,  thy  fex's  pride ! 
■*  Honour'd  Anchifes,  you  behold  in  me 
•*  No  goddefs  blefs'd  with  immortality ; 
u  But  mortal  I,  of  mortal  mother  came, 
•*  Otreus  my  fattier  (you  have  heard  the  name), 
M  Who  rules  the  f«iir  extent  of  Phrygians  lands, 
•*  And  all  her  towns  and  fortreffes  commands. 
w  When  yet  an  infant,  1  to  Troy  was<brought, 
41  There  was  I  nurs'd,  and  there  your  language 

u  taught; 
•'  Then  wonder  not,  if,  thus  in  drafted  young, 
*•  J,  like  my  own,  can  fpeak  the  Tr<  jan  tongue. 
**  In  me,  one  of  Diana's  nymphs  behold ; 
•*  Why  thus  arriv'd,  I  ihall  the  caufe  unfold. 
•'  As  late  our  fports  we  pra&is'd  on  the  plain*, 
*'  I  and  my  fellow  nymphs  of  Cynthia's  train, 
•'  Dancing  in  chorus,  and  with  garlands  crown'd, 
*'  And  by  admiring  crowds  encoiupafs'd  round, 
"  Lo !  hovering  o'er  my  head  I  faw  the  god 
"  Who  Argus  flew,  and  bears  the  golden  rod ; 
**  Sudden  he  fetz'd,  then  bore  me  from  their  fight, 
*l  Cutting  through  liquid  air  his  rapid  flight: 
*'  O'er  many  dates  and  peopled  towns  we  pafs'd, 
"  O'er  hills  and  vallies,  and  o'er  defarts  wade; 
'<  O'er  barren  moors,  and  o'er  unwholefome  fens, 
M  And  woods  where  beads  inhabit  dreadful  dens. 
••  Through  all  which  pathlefr  way  our  fpeed  was 

«•  fuch, 
"  We  flopt  not  once  the  face  of  earth  to  touch 
"  Meantime  he  told  me,  while  through  air  we' 

"  fled, 
"  That  Jove  ordain'd  I  mould  Anchifes  wed, 
"  And  with  illuftrious  offspring  blcfs  his  bed. 
M  This  faid,  and  pointing  to  me  your  abode, 
•*  To  heaven  again  up-foar'dthe  (wift-wing'd  god  J 
••Thus,  of  neceffity,  to  you  I  come, 
" '  Unknown,  and  loft,  far  from  my  native  home. 
■*  But  I  conjure  you,  by  the  throne  of  Jove, 
"  By  all  that's  dear  to  you,  by  all  you  love, 
•*  By  your  good,  parent*  (for  no  bad  could  e'er 
"  Produce  a  fun  fo  graceful,  good,  and  fair), 
■•  That  you  no  wiles  employ  to  win*  my  heart, 
"  But  let  me  hence  an  untouch'd  maid  depart ; 
M  Inviolate  and  guiltlefs  of  your  bed, 
**  Lee  me  be  to  your  houfe  and  mother  led. 
*•  Me  to  your  father  and  your  brothers  {how,  t 
"  And  oor  alliance  fir  ft  let  them  allow  : 
M  Let  me  be  known,  and  my  condition  own'd, 
*  And  no  unequal  match  I  may  be  found. 
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rt  Equality  to  them  my  birth  may  claim, 

*  Worthy  a  daughter's  or  a  lifter's  name, 
"  Though  for  your  wife  of  too  inferior  fame. 
"  Next,  let  ambafladors  to  Phrygia  hafte, 
M  To  tell  my  father  of  my  fortunes  pad, 
"  And  eafe  my  mother  in  that  anxious  irate 
"  Of  doubts  and  fears,  which  cares  for  me  en 
M  They,  in  return,  Ihall  prefent*  bring  from  these 

*  Of  rich  attire,  and  fums  of  gold  immeofe  -. 
"  You  in  peculiar  fliall  with  gifts  be  grae'd, 
"  In  price  and  beauty  far  above  the  reft. 

"  This  done,  perform  the  rites  of  nuptial  love, 
'*  Grateful  to  men  below,  and  gods  above.** 
She  faid,  and  from  her  eyes  (hot  fubtle  fires, 
Which  to  his  heart  infinuate  defires. 
Reiiftleffc  love  invading  thus  his  breaft, 
The  panting  yourh  the  foiling  queen  addrefs'd. 

"  Since  mortal  you,  of  mortal  mother  came, 
"  And  Otreus  you  report  your  father's  name ; 
'*  And  fincc  th(  immortal  Hermes  from  above, 
"  To  execute  the  dread  commands  of  Jove, 
"  Your  wondrous  beauties  hither  has  convey'd, 
a  A  nuptial  life  with  me  henceforth  to  lead  : 
"  Know,  now,  that  neither  gods  nor  men  fcitt 

**  pow'r 
**  One  minute  to  defer  the  happy  hour ; 
"  This  inftant  will  I  feize  upon  thy  charms, 
u  Mix  with  thy  foul  and  melt  within  thy  arms : 
"  Though  Phoebus,  arm'd  with  his  unerring  din, 
*'  Stood  ready  to  transfix  my  panting  heart ; 
**  Though  death,  though  hell,  in  confecjuence  at- 

"  tend, 
M  Thon  (halt  with  me  the  genial  bed  afeend." 

He  faid,  and  Hidden  fnatch'd  her  beauteous  has*! 
The  goddefs  fmil'd,  nor  did  th'  attempt  vrithftinu- 
But  fixM  her  eyes  upon  the  hero's  bed. 
Where  foft  and  filken  coverlets  were  fpread, 
And  over  all  a  counterpane  was  placM, 
Thick  fown  with  furs  of  many  a  favage  beaft, 
Of  bears  and  lions,  heretofore  his  fpoil ; 
And  ftill  remain  *d  the  trophies  of  his  toiL 

Now  to  afcend  the  bed  they  both  prepare, 
And  he  with  eager  hafte  difrobes  the  fair. 

Her  fparkling  necklace  fir  ft  he  laid  afide ; 
Her  bracelets  next,  and  braided  hair  untied : 
And  now,  his  bufy  hand  her  zone  onbrae'd, 
Which  girt  her  radiant  robe  around  her  walfl ; 
Her  radiant  robe,  at  laft,  afide  was  thrown, 
Whofe  rofy  hue  With  dazzling  luftre  fhone. 

The  queen  of  love  the  youth  thus  difamy'J, 
And  Qn  a  chair  of  gold  her  veftments  laid. 
Anchifes  now  (fo  Jove  and  fate  ordain'd) 
The  fwcet  extreme  of  ecftacy  attain'd; 
And  mortal  he,  was  like  th'  immortals  bleiYd, 
Not  confeious  of  the  goddefs  he  poflefs'd. 

But  when  the  fwains  their  flocks  and  herir 
had  fed, 
And  from  the  flow'ry  field  returning,  led 
Their  (beep  to  fold,  and  oxen  to  the  (bed ; 
In  foft  aud  pleafing  chains  of  fleep  profound, 
The  wary  goddefs  her  Anchifes  bound  : 
Then  geutly  rifmg  from  his  fide  and  bed, 
In  all  her  bright  attire  her  limbs  array 'd. 

And  now  her  fair-crown'd  head  aloft  fee  rean, 
Nor  more  a  mortal,  but  herfdf  appeals; 
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«rf«f^cfmlgeft,  and  maje&ic  mien, 
©nfcfs'd  the  goddefs,  love's  and  beauty's  queen, 
•Then  thus  aloud  (he  calls.    "  Anchifes,  wake  ; 

*  Thy  fond  repofe  and  lethargy  forfake  : 

I1  Look  on  the  nymph  who  late  from  Phrygia  came, 

*  Behold  me  well~4ay,  if  I  feem  the  fame  " 

At  her  firft  call  the  chains  of  fleep  were  broke, 
And,  flatting  from  his  bed,  Anchifes  woke  : 
pot  when  he  Venus  view'd  without  difguife, 
Ker  Aiming  neck  beheld,  and  radiant  eyes : 
Awed  and  abaftVd,  he  turn'd  his  head  afide, 
Atptffi^Thw  with  his  robe  his  face  to  hide. 

nfns'd'wttb  wonder,  and  with  fear  opprefs'd, 
i  winged  wdrds  he  thus  the  queen  addrefs'd. 

u  When  fiift,  O  goddefs,  I  thy  form  beheld, 

*  Whofe  chahns  fb  far  humanity  excelled ; 

*  To  thy  ceceftial  pow'r  my  vows  I  paid, 
m  And  wjjn  humility  implor'd  thy  aid  : ' 

m  Butjfeou,  for  fecret  caufe  to  me  unknowp, 
"Uidft  thy  divine  immortal  ftate  difown. 

*  But  now,  1  beg  thee  by  the  filial  love 

*  Due  toHhy  Gather,  iEgi*-beasin£  Jove, 

■  Companion  on  my  human  ftate  to  (how ; 
■,Nor  let  me  lead  a  life  infirm* below  : 

*  Defend  me  from  the  woes  which  mortals  wait, 

*  Nor  let  me  (hare  of  men  the  common  fate  : 

*  Since  never  man  with  length  of  day*  was  bleft. 

*  Who  in  delights  of  love  a  deity  poffefs,d.,, 

To  him  Jove's  beauteous  daughter  thus  replied  * 
1  Be  bold,  Anchifes ;  in  my  love  confide : 
{  Nor  me,  nor  other  god,  thou  needft  to  fear, 
'>For  thou  to  all  the  heav*nly  race  art  dear. 
1  kkpw,  from  our  loves,  thou  (halt  a  fon  obtain, 
1  WluylMcr  all  the  realm  of  Troy  (hall  reign ; 
r  From  whom  a  race  of  monarch*  (hall  defcend, 
1  And  whofe  pofteriry  mall  know  no  end. 
:  To  him  thoo  (halt  the  name  -ffineai  give, 
;  As  one,  for  whofe  conception  I  muu\  grieve. 
Oft  as  I  think  he  to  exift  began 

■  Prom  my  conjunction  with  a  mortal  man." 
But  Troy,  of  all  the  habitable  earth, 

*o  a  fuperior  race  of  men  gives  birth ; 
Todueing  heroes  of  th*  zthereal  kind, 
did  next  refembling  guds  in  form  and  mind. 
From  thence  great  Jove  to  azure  (kies  convey'd, 
'olive  with  gods,  the  lovely  Ganymede. 
Fhcre,  by  th*  immortals  honour'd,(ftrangc  to  fee !} 
'he  youth  enjoys  a  blefs'd  eternity. 
I  bowls  of  gold  he  ruddy  nectar  pours, 
jid  Jove  regale*  in  his  unbended  hours. 
*ng  did  the  king,  his  (ire,  his  abfence  mourn, 
oobtful  by  whom,  or  where  the  boy  waa  borne ; 
Ql  Jove,  at  length,  in  pity  of  his  grief, 
iTpatch'd  Argicides  to  his  relief ; 
nd  more,  with  girts  to  pacify  his  mind, 
e  fent  him  horfes  of  a  deathlefs  kind, 
rhofe  feet  out:*  ript,  in  fpeed,  the  rapid  wind  s 
barging  withal  fwifi  Hermes  to  relate 
be  youth's  advancement  to  a  heavenly  (late ; 
rbere  all  bis  h<<urs  are  paft  in  circling  joy, 
rhich  age  can  ne'er  decay,  nor  death  deftroy. 
ow,  when   his  embaffy  the  king  receives, 
o  more  for  abfent  Ganymede  he  grieves ; 
be  pleating  news  his  aged  heart  revives, 
nd  with  delight  his  fwift-hccTd  fteeds  he  ^lives. 
Vol.  Vil. 
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••  but  when  the  gold-enthron'd  Aurora  made 
**  Tithonus  partner  of  her  rofy  bed, 
"  (  Tithonus  too  was  of  the  Trojan  line, 
41  Refembling  gods  in  face  and  form  divine) 
"Tot.  him  (he  ftrait  the  Thunderer  addrefs'd, 
"That  with  perpetual  life  he  might  be  blefs'd : 
*'  Jove  heard  her  pray'r,  and  granted  her  requeft* 
"  But  ah  '  how  ra(h  was  (he,  hot?  indifcreet  I 
••  The  moil  material  blefling  to  omit  j 
*•  Neglecting,  or  not  thinking  to  provide, 
"  TJujt  length  of  days  might  fce  with  ftrength, 

14  fupplied ; 
"  And  to  her  lover's  endlefs  life,  engage 
••  An  endlefs  youth,  incapable  of  age. 
"  But  hear  what  fate  befel  this  heav'nly  fair, 
"  Iu  gold  enthrop'd,  the  brighteft  child  of  air, 
"  Tithonus,  while  of  pit afing  youth  pofleft'd, 
"  Is  by  Aurora  with  .delight  carehYd ;  ., 

"  Dear  to  her  arms,  he  in  her  court  refidei,  [tidcs« 
"  Beyond  the  verge  of  earth,  and  ocean's  utmoft 

«*  But  when  (h,e  faw.gray  hairs  begin  to  fprcad, « 
f*  Deform  his  beard,  and  difadoro  his  head, 
"  The  goddefs  cold  in  her  embraces  grew, 
*'  His  arms  declin'd,  and  from  his  bed  withdrew; 
"  Yet  dill  a  kind  of  nurfing  care  (he  (how'd, 
"  And  food  ambrofial,  and  rich  clothes  beftow'd : 
••  But  when  of  age  he  felt  the  fad  extreme, 
"  And  ev'ry  nerve  was  (hrunk,and  limb  was  lame, 
'•  Lock'd  in  a  room  her  ufelcfe  fpoufe  (he  left, 
'*  Of  youth,  of  vigour,  and  of  voice  bereft. 
"  On  terms  like  thefe,  I  never  can  defire 
"  Thou  (houldft  to  immortality  afpire. 

"  Couldft  thou  indeed,  as  now  thou  art,  remain 
w  Thy  itrength,  thy  beauty,  and  thy  youth  retain, 
"  CoukMLthou  for  ever  thus  my  hu(band  prove, 
M  I  might  live  happy  in  thy  endlefs  love ; 
"  Nor  (hould  I  e'er  have  caufe  to  dread  the  day, 
M  When  I  muft  mourn  thy  lofs  and  life's  decay. 
"  But  thou,  alas  '.  too  fuon  and  fure  muft  bend 
"  Beneath  the  woes  which  painful  age  attend ; 
"  Inexorable  age !  whofe  wretched  Sate 
"  All  morula  dread,  and  all  immortals  hate. 

"  Now,  know,  1  alio  muft  my  portion  (hare, 
**  And  for  thy  fake  reproach  and  (hame  muft  bear, 
"  for  I,  who  heretofore  in  chains  of  love 
<*  (pould  captivate  the  minds  of  gods  above, 
M  And  force  them,  by  my  all-lubduing  charms, 
'*  To  (igh  and  langui(h  in  a  woman's  arms  > 
"  Muft  now  no  more  that  pow'r  fuperior  boaft, 
"  Nor  tax  with  weakneis  the  celeftial  hoft ; 
<(  Since  I  myfelf  this  dear  amends  have  made, 
**  And  am  at  laft  by  my  own  arts  betray'd. 

"  Erring  like  them,  with  appetite  deprav'd, 
"  This  hour,  by  thee,  1  have  a  foa  concciv'd ; 
"  Whom  hid  beneath  my  zone,  \  muft  conceal, 
**  Till  time  his  being  and  my  (hame  reveal. 

V  Him  (hall  the  nymphs  who  thefe  lair  woods 
"  adorn, 
"  In  their  deep  bofoms  nutfe,  as  fopo  as  born  ; 
"  They  nor  of  mortal  nor  immortal  feed 
"  Are  (aid  to  fpring,  yet  on  ambrojla  feed, 
**  And  long  they  live,  and  oft  in  chorus  join 
"  With  gods  and  goddefics  in  dance  divine. 
**    Thefe  the  Sileui  court ;  thefe  Hermes  loves, 
u  And  their  embraces  feeks  in  (nady  groves. 
Oo 
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bi  deduct 
fie  juice ; 
mtain's  brow, 
Jicy  grow ; 
if  care, 
afe  they  (hire, 
lis  held, 
fell'd. 

e  drawi  nigh, 
•*  It  firft  appear*  to  droop,  arid  then  grow*  dry  ; 
»  The  bark  to  crack  and  perifb  next  19  feen, 
«•  And  lall  the"  bought  it  (heds,  no  longer  green : 
•«  And  thus  the  nymph*  expire  hf  like  degress, 
"  And  live  and  die  coeval  with  their  tree*. 

••  Thefe  gentle  nymphs,  by  my  perfuafion  won, 
u  Shall  in  tneir  fweet  receflec  nude  my  (6a ; 
"  Add  when  his  cheeks  with  youth's  firft  Mu$ts 

0  tfow. 
u  To  thee  the  facred  maids  the  hoy  IHall  (how. 
M  More  to  inftrudk  thee,  when  five  years  dull 
•«  end, 
*•  I  wJX  again  to  vifit  tkcd£|Ujf<t| 


Brinj 


thy   beauteous  fca  Co 


M  Whoftgodl*c  form  (hall  fill  thee  #ith4eligkt; 

M  Hini  wfll  1  leave  thenceforward  to  thy  care, 

"  And  will  that  with  him  thou  to  Troy  repair : 

"  There,  if  ingpiry  (ball  be  made,  to  know 

?  To  whqm  thou  dpft  fo  bright  an  offspring  owe; 

u  Be  fure,  thpu  nothing  of  the  truth  detect, 

M  But  randy  anfwer  mate  as  I  direct. 

u  Say  of  a  Sylvan  nymph  tn£  fair  youth  came* 

u  And  Calycopis  call  his  mother's  name. 

m  For  would  thou  boaft  the  truth,  and  madly  en 

<*  That  thou  in  blift  badft  Cytherea  known, 

f  Jove- would  his  anger  pour  upon  thy  head, 

"  And  with  avenging  thunder  ftrike  thee  dead. 

f  Mow  all  is  told  tfcee,  and  juft  caution  gtv'a, 

M  Be  fecret  thou*  and  dread  the  wrath  of  heav V 

She  fold,  and  ludden  foar'd  above  his  ught. 
Cutting  through  liquid  air  her  heay'oward  fligat. 

All  hail,  bright  Cyprian  queen !  thee  fist  I 
praife, 
Then  fofbmc  other  poir'r  transfer  my  lay** 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


*■* 


3P0ETICAJ,  WORKS 
op 

SJR  RICHARD  BJLACKMORE. 

Gotttaifliog  '    \ 

CREATION; 

*  WLoioniicAL  bob*,  in  win  books, 
Tff£   i/F£    OF   TiffE  AUTHOR. 


The  themes  of  Tulgar  lays,  with  juft  difdain 

I  leave  nnfung,  the  nocks,  the  amorous  fwiin, 

The  pleafores  of  the  land,  and  terrors  of  the  main.-r 

I  meditate  Co  foar  above  thi  Dues, 

To  height*  unknown,  through  ways  ontry'd  to  rife ; 

f  would  tha  Eternal  from  his  works  affert, 

^nd  fing  the  wonders  of  Creating  Art. 

CBBATION,  BOOK  I« 


EDINBURGH: 
*WOTED  BY  fi&NDMLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLftSK 
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THE  LIFE  OF  BLACKMORE. 


Jt  Sit  Richaid  Blackmoie,  eminent  as  he  was,  both  as  a  poet  and  a  phyfician,  very  few  met 
lorials  have  been  left  by  hi*  contemporaries.  His  writings  have  attra&cd  much  notice ;  but  it 
si  been  his  lot  to  be  much  oftcner  mentioned  by  enemies  than  by  friends. 

He  was  the  Ton  of  Robert  Blackmore  of  Coriham,  in  Wiltfhire,  Gent,  deicended  from  a  good 
mily  in  Dorfedhire,and  ftylcd  by  Jacob,  an  "  Attorney  at  Law.*'  The  time  of  his  birth  is  not  cei- 
inly  known. 

He  received  his  early  education  at  a  private  country  fchool,  from  whence,  in  the  thirteenth  year, 
i  his  age,  he  was  removed  to  Wcftminftcr.  Of  his  (cnool  exercifes  tradition  has  prefcrved  no  ae» 
mat,  .  . 

In  1 668,  be  was  entered  a  commoner  of  Edmund  Hall,  Oxford,  where  he  took  the  degree  of 
[after  of  Arts,  June  3. 1676,  and  refided  thirteen  years ; .  a  .much  longer  time  than  it  is  ufual  to 
end  at  the  Univerfity,  and  which  fecms  to  have  been  palled  in  the  ftudies  preparatory  to  the  pro- 
ffion  he  intended  to  follow ;  which  was  that  of  phyfic. 

Or.  Johnfon,  who  has  Written  bis  life  with  candour  and  difcernment,  is  of  opinion  thatnc  fpenc. 
is  time  at  the  Univerfity  with  very  little  attention  to  the  bufinds  of  the  place ;  becaufe,  in  his 
ienis,  the  ancient  names  of  nations,  or  places,  which  he  often  introduces,  are  pronounced  by  chance, 
ot  it  may  be  reafonably  doubted,  whether  a  few  ihftances  of  falfe  pronunciation,  or  capricious  or- 
lography,  are  funlcient  to  warrant  the  iuppofitioti  of  his  being  negligent  of  ftudy,  or  deficient  in 
affical  erudition. 

In  the  early  period  of  his  life,  he  is  faid  to  have  been  engaged  for  fome  time  in  the  profcfllon  of  a 
hoolmafter ;  a  fituatioh  certainly  not  in  itfclf  dishonourable,  though  it  was  often  urged  as  a  kind 
f  reproach,  when  he  became  confpicuous  enough  to  excite  malevolence.  In  one  of  the  numerous 
itiricat  pieces  that  were  written  againft  him,  are  the  following  pungent  lines,  attributed  by  T.  Brown ^ 
j  Colonel  Codrington : 

By  nature  form'd,  by  want  a  pedant  made, 
Blackmore  at  firft  fet  up  the  whipping  trade ; 
Next  quack  commenced,  then  fierce  with  pride  he  fwore, 
That  toothach,  gout,  and  corns,  flurald  be  no  more. 
-     In  vain  his  drugs,  as  well  as  birch  he  tried  5 
His  boys  grew  blockheads,  and  his  patients  died. 

His  being  a  fcboolmafter,  is  alfo  alluded  to  by  Garth,  in  the  following  lanes: 

Unwieldly  pedant,  let  thy  awkward  urafe 
"With  confeious  praife,  with  flatteries  abufe ; 
To  lath,  and  not  be  felt,  in  thee's  an  art  1 
Thou  ne'er  mad'ft  any  but  thy  fchooUboys  imart. 

M  And  let  it  be  remembered,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  for  his  honour,  that  to  have  been  once  a 
ehoolmafter,  is  the  only  reproach  which  all  the  pcrfpicacky  of  malice,  animated  by  wit,  has  ever 
tied  upon  his  private  life." 

It  is  probable  that  his  indigence  did  not  long  compel  him  to  teach  a  fchool.  Some  circumftances 
odcurring,  it  may  berprefumed,  in  his  favour,  he  travelled  into  Italy,  and  took  the  degree  of  Dodoc 
>f  Phyfic,  at  the  Unif  crfity  of  Padua.  - 

He  alfo  rifited  France,  Germany,  and  the  Low  Countries,  and,,  having  fpent  about  a  year  and  a 
ttlf  abroad,  he  returned  to  England. 

On  his  arrival  in  l^ondon,  be  commenced  Phyfician,  and  obtained,  high  »"»frtnff  and  citCPfif* 
•ra&ice. 

doiij 
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He  became  Fellow  of  the  College  of  Phyucians,  April  i».  1687,  being  oaW  the  thirty  wsutfc? 
t>y  the  new  charter  of  King  James,  were  added  to  the  former  FcQoure, 

His  refidence  wu  at  Sadler's  Hall  in  Chcapfide,  and  his  friends  were  chiefly  »  the  catf-   At 
that  time,  a  citizen  was  a  term  of  reproach ;  and  his  place  of  abode  was  another  topic  to 
sfdverfefies  had  recourfe  in  the  penury  oflcaridaL  . 

In  his  travels,  he  had  (ecu  too  much  of  foreign  flavery  to  be  fond  of  domeftie  d 
fore,  early  declared  himielf  in  favour  of  the  Re  volution,  and  auaionfly  espoaaed'  those 
upon  which  it  was  effected: 

He  was  not  known  as  a  poet  tHl  he  publiihed  Print*  Arthur,  m  Bam*  P*mm\  tm  Tm  AasaV,  tfsK, 
written*  as  he  r  elates,  "  by  fueh  catches  and  ftarta,  and  in  fuch  occafional,  uncertain  noon,  as  bus  js%- 
feifion  afforded,  and  for*  the  greateft  part  in  coftee*houfes,  or  in  paffihg  up  and  down  the  ftreeta.  lathe 
latter  part  of  the  apology,  he  was  eecufed  by  Dryden  of  writing  *  to  the  rambling  of  liis 
wheels;1*  He  incurred  the  dhpfeafure  of  Dryden,  by  cenfuring,  in  his  preface,  the 
tfceftage.  ' 

Prima  Arthur  appears  to  have  been  generally  read ;  for  in  two-  years  it  had  three  editions 
uncommon  Inftance  of  favourable  reception,  at  a  tune'  when  literary  caribfity  was  yet 
fsjortlcukr  clafles  of  the  nation.    •  '  '    '  '"'  ' 

As  he  was  not,  however,  "  free  of  the  poet's  company,  but  a  downright  snteriojfcr,  ajn 

adventurer,**  hisfuccefs  naturally  railed  animofiry;  and  Dennis  attacked  mni  in  «*R 

ftince  Arthur,*'  puWSftied  m  1696,  in  "which  he  endeavoured  to  &ow  that  his  ettioji  Wd  lick 
unity;  integrity,  nor  morality,  ndr  uihverfaliry ;  and  that  cbnfcquently  he  could  have  00  lEable,  wit 
no  heroic  poem ;  and  that  his  narration  was  neither  probable,  delightful,  nor  woncWruL  lews* 
not,  however,  hi*  defign  to  prove  that  Prince  Arthur  was  a  work  of  no  merit ;  for  in  hia  de^scaahw 
to  the  Earl  of  Dbrfet,  he  (ays,  "  I  believe  Print*  Arthur  to  be  neither  admirable  nor  ooalteansnantt  3 
For,  if  1  had  either  the  one  or  the  other  opinion,  I  mould  certainly  never  have  written  agamft  Mem? 
To  the  ceuTure  of  Dennis,  may  be  oppofed  the  approbation  of  Locke,  and  the  admiration  of  ]*W 
fiheux,  which  arc  found  in  their  printed  letters.  MoUneux  is  particularly  delighted  with  the  Jbaj 
*f  M<fat.  It  is  alfo  praifed  by  Watts  in  the  preface  to  his  M  Hone  Lyricau"  And  GtatfneC  antt 
A  Ait  of  Poetry,"  (ays,  "  That  notwithstanding  hfs  merit,  this  admirable  author  did 
iclf  upon  the  fame  footing  with  Homer* 

The  animadverfions  of  Dennis,  infolent  and  contemptuous  as  they  were,  railed 
refentmenfin  filackmofe ;  for,  in  one  of  his  latter  works,  he  praises  Dennis  as  *  eejuof  em  Baaaajl 
in  poetry,  and  fuperior  to  him  in  critical  abilities."  j 

His  Pritut  Arthur  was  followed,  in  1697,  By  King  Arthur,  an  epic  poem,  in  twelve  hooka; 
prefcee  to  which,  he  atones  for  the  •«  provoking  preface"  to  Print*  Arthur*  By  beDowias;  a 
and  juft  eubgium  on  Cofigreve's  u  Mourning  Bride."    He  alfo  acknowledges,  the*  fevctal  on 

jiderable  defe&s  are  to  he  found  in  Print*  Arthur ;  and  apologizes  for  them,  by 

when  he  undertook  it,  he  had  been  long  a  fh-anger  to  the  mufes.    "  r  had  read  hut  little  poetry, 
frys  he,  "  throughout  my  whole  life;  and  an  fifteen  years  before,  I  had  not,  as  I  cas 
wrote  a  hundred  lines  in  verfe,  excepting  a  copy  of  Latin  verfes  h>  honour  of  a  friend's 

The  refentment  of  the  wits  and  critics  was  not  fortencd  either  by  the  panegyric  or  the 
but  he  found  advantages  more  than  equivalent  to  all  their  outrages j  for, he  was  this  yea 
one  of  the  Phyficians  in  ordinary  to  King  William,  and  advanced  by  him  to  the  honousr  of 
h6od,  with  a  prefent  of  a  gold  chain  and  a  medal. 

*   The  malignity  of  the  Wits  attributed  his  knighthood  to  his  new  poem ;  hat  poetical 
not  a  Sufficient  recommendation  to  the  fevoa*  and  notice  of  William,  who,  hi  confaiiw 
and  rewards  on  Blackmore,  ho  doubt,  regarded  the  eminence  which  he  had  attained  in  his  sea 
ftflfon,  and  his  zealous  attachment  to  the  principles  of  the 'Revolution. 

Pope,  when  he  became  his  enemy,  mentions  this  as  an  inftance  of  honour!  and  rewards 
properly  beltowed  by  king*. 

The  hero  William,  and  the  martyr  Charles, 

One  knighted  SUckmoic  and  one  penfioaed  Qsarie* 
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III  j;eo,  Aeppblifced  **  M^.i^i  in*,  ox  rather  thejtofc  of  wit,  the  d^ftffcloa  which  fe  mech 
freyailed  of  turning  every  thing  ferioui  juto  rieticule  and  tamer.  This  poem  urumdalmoft  all  the 
poets  againfc  him,  and  brought  upon  him  lampoons  and  ridicule  from  aver?  fide.  la  T.  Browtft 
works,  arc  upwards  of  twenty  different  iatjrica!  pieces  in  verfc,  written  by  men  -of  high  rank  unat 
genius,  againlt  Blackmere,  who  is  fometimes  called  the  Chtaffitk  JG^4/,e*d.tbe  fifr  Pfrr1.  and  ft  rofr 

0nu»theJ^jRH^^ 

On  thw^erCormaotej  he  >oilly  censed  Hryden's  impuriti**,  not  ptahed  his  poweeet  tfcoogh  m  » 
fabfequent  edition,  he  ungenerouily  retained  the  fatire  and  omitted  the  fteaU*. 

The  Jame  year,  hepuhliihed^  B^^br^tim  afe  A«*  e/tft&and  other  parti  el  thefcriptnre, 
which  Drydcn,  who  purfucd  him  with  great  malignity,  lived  long'CsMsagh  to  ridicule  an  a  prologue* 

Upon  the  Icing's  death,  March  9.  xyoi-a,  he  was  one  of  the  phyfidant  who  gave  their  opinions 
at  th?  opening  pf  his  MaJcftyU  body.  At  theaeceffion  of  ^gceo  Anne,  he,  waa  appointed  one  el 
her  Jtyftaans,  and  cohtmoed  b  that  Oation  ^  fomc  time. 

Ini7#5fhe^bJ^e4«a4,4«ffcr«»  JW  an  ten  hooka*  which  doea  hot  asn^U  have  found* 
menj  readers  at  the  time,  and  it  now  negleAcd* 

In  170*,  he  pubiifhed  hit  ******  *•  tk*  P*ut  ajwem  oh  tf^Dnkeof  Marlbotough'a  vu&oricet 
which  was  followed,  in  170$,  by  The  £tt~Kdts,  a  poem,  and  the  neat  year  by  Uf**M$m$  *s  V*m4#* 
H  *i«qoelw>  the  w^iVr^f^  -P^*/,  which  Steele  ridwilcd  in  the  *  Tatjsr"  with  fech  focseft, 
that  he  pot  an  end  u*  the  (pedes  of  writers  wfcd  frit*****  */**«*>*. 

la  |7t»,  he  pubjblied  bit  Cr«*wm%  «  Pbil^ptM  An*  in  (even  bopfci;  whidi  t>  deictvedly  of* 
teemed  a  claffccsj  performance,  and,  if  he  had  written  nothing  elfc, would  have  teaaimitted  his  «yi>i 
to  pofterity^among  the  haft  favourite*  of  the  Eugltlh  mufe* 

There  iea  tradition,  that,  a*  he  proceeded  in  writing  it,  lie  laid  U*  numofcript,  Jsom  time  to  tfuvtj 
Wore  a  club  of  wUs,  with  whom  he  afloefcud.,  and  that  every  man  confuted,  M  he  could*  either 
improvement  or  correction.  But,  admitting  this  friendly  rcvifion  to  have  aotaalty  taken  ptacei 
Thick  ia  by  no  ineaoe  certain,  ttacjkmere  wjU  AiU  retain  aja  •amfcle  dividend  of  prsnlef  for  to  him 
aeufk  alwaya  be  affigned  the  plan  of  the  work,  the  cUitrihutiou  of  ita  parte,  the  choice  of  topics,  the 
train  of  argument,  and  what  ia  yet  more*  the  general  predominance  of  philofppbical  judgment  and 
poetical  fpiritj  for  correction  feldom  effeAi  more  than  the  fuppreflion  of  faults:  a.heppy  line,  or  a 
Jingle  elegance,,  may  perhaps  be  added;  bat  of  a  large  work*  the  original  coaftitutfo|i  and  general 
efrraftcr  mult  alwaya  remain. 

Ul7ia»^hea  the  ttSpcAat»"  flopped4,  he  condefcendect  td  entettam  tbe.poJite.worlo%aaapf% 
riodkal  cnayiiL  M  I  refblved,"  he  fays  in  a  letter  to  Hughe*  M  by  the  aid  of  another  friend,  tw 
auburn  a  naper  three  times  a  week,  and  to  own  that  I  bad  Come  hand  in  it*  Accordingly  this  do* 
Ago  baa  been  twice  publicly  advertifed.  The  taper  is  called  the  LtyMmhj  and  new  I  believe  tn# 
leoderneis  of  your  CrtatfMhip,  joined  with  your  diffidence  of  fuccefk,  begins  to  put  you  in  pain,  and 
aaake  you  tremble  tor  me.  But  1  entreat  you  to  diimife  all  concern  of  that  nature,  for  1  can  ran  no 
rifle  I  am  not  determined1  by  defire  of  fame,  or  proft,  to  undertake  this  difficult  and  haaardoua 
fnomue;  but  I  have  other  views,  which  I  am  under  obligations  to  purine,  though  I  mould  run  a 
mater  venture  than  I  do  now.  If  I  mifearry,  I  am  but  where  I  was.;  if  I  ftcceed,  1  mail  have  the* 
^t&dtioo  of  accompliihing  a  4efign,  that  I  have  formed  foe  ouhDe  good."    (htttut  tfMmku*, 

The  fine  paper  was  pablifhed  Hov.  l&.  i;i|,  the  left  Feb.  */.  S7IJ-14.  ttughes  is  mid  tcjhavu. 
tAptributed  every  third  paper.  The  papers  were  afterwards  coUeeaed  into- a  volume,  and  called  ha 
itet^rh*  xJ^M^tf^t'/'f**'**"3***™'  He  became  one  of  the -K*^c/ the  College  of 
^yfirians,  Aug.  at.  ^716,  and  was  foon  after  {Oft.  1.)  chafen  fruV. 

In  1716  and  I7i7,hc  publiihed  two  volumes  of  £ff«y*  mfimrsl  8td^tth%  which  defcrve  finrnmrn^ 
1  only  as  they  are  written  for  (he  hjghelt  aadawbleft  purpote^  the  promotion  of  virtue  ana) 


He  had  very  Jo*  ideas  rf  the  true  eikaWwritia^ 

Sro.iwJ 
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lit  ljit,  he  pubfimed  a  collection  of  Pom/  s»  various  Sutfecls,  containing,  the  (mail  ptecelW 
Incrly  primed,  together  with  /fy**  fo  *<&*  /.(pfe1  o/"  the  rVorld,  with  a  dtfcrlpthm  of  the  Cartomuif 
HaphaeJ,  firft  printed  in  1703,  The  Nature  of  Man,  m  three  book*,  firft  printed  17 II,  and  Cram, 

*  fetire,  Tfc*  o/srv  cf  Do*  Ctfr/w,  Prince  bf  Spain,  An  Ode  to  the~ Creator1,  Hymn  to  the  Sacred  Spirit,  0b 
Mepentanee,  On  Retirement,  &*. 

Having  fucceeded  fo  well  in  demonftrating  the  exiftcnce  and  providence  of  God,  in  hit  poem  oi 
fhe  Creation,  he  now  undertook  to  eftabttfh  the  truth  of  Revelation,  and  publflhed,  in  I71X,  The  if 
deemer,  a  Poem  in  fix  books.    ' 

1  The  fame  year  he  produced  A  new  ver/ion  of  the  Pfalms  of  David,  fitted*  to  tie  tames  wfed  em  Gtwclft) 
which  was*  recommended  by  public  authority  to  be  nfed  in  the  Churches  and  Chapels  of  England. ' 

There  was  yet  another  monarch  of  this  iOand  whom  he  considered  as  worthy  of  the  epic  mde, 
and  In  1713,  he  produced  King  Alfred,  an  Pteroie  Poem,  in  twelve  books,  which,  like  EUxa,  *  on** 
ped  dead-born  from  the  prefs,"  and  clofed  his  epic  labours.  In  the  dedication  he  fays,  that  *•  ht 
had  a  greater  part  in  the  foccefflon  of  the  Houfe  of  Han6ver  than  ever  he  had  boaJled" 

M  Of  his  four  epic  poems/'  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  the  firft  hid  fifth  reputation  and  popularity,  m 
enraged  the  critics ;  the1  fecond  was  at  leaft  known  enough  to  be  ridiculed ;  the  two  bft  fotmd  an- 
ther friends  nor  enemies." 

.  Bfrfides  the  original  poems  and  effays  already  enumerated,  he  wrote  a  variety  of  hiftorical,  tbea- 
logical,  and  medical  traces,  which  Were  publUhed  in  the  following  order  :  A  bifemnfe  mm  At  Ptagm, 
nVo,  tyi6\  Iffldern  Ariani  Vnmajleed,  8vo,  I72X;  a  Treatife  on  the  Small-Pox,  8vo,  iyia;  Hjfa 
If  the  Cht/piracy  again/  King  Witliam,  8vo,  1723;  a  'Treatife  on  Cenfutnpt'uns,  8vo,  17*4;  a  Trenfft 
an  the  SpUen  and  Vapourt.  8vo,  I^ic  ;  a  tritical  Difirtatun  on  the  Spleen,  8vo,  17*5  ;  Jef  Prtjwmm 
mgamjf  the  Arian  Hypothefit,  8vo,  1 7  25 ;  Difeourfes  on  the  Gout,  Meumatifm,  and  King's  Evil,  8fO,  1726; 
Diffortdttoni  on  a  Dropfy,  a  Tympany,  the  Jaundice,  the  Stone,  and  Diabetes,  8vo,  X  J%f,  Nafmral  tThenlmyt 

Svo,  1718.  .',..'" 

His  biographers  hare  reportcoTthsf  the  ridicule  which  was  thrown  on  the  poet,  was  in  tisse 

followed  by  the  neglect  of  the  phyfician ;  and  that  his  practice,  which  was  once  invidionfly  great,  fer- 

ibok  him  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life  :  but  the  fact  may  be  reafonably  doubted,  and  fonfte  c*m*»a- 

1  nicatxons  in  the  *'  Gentleman's  Magaz'ine,**  for  1792.  fcew  that  he  was  confulted  by  perfbns  of 

ft*  Higheft  rank,  and  preferred  his  profeffionrf  credit  and  reputation  til!  the  elcfe  of  his  Kfc. 

He  died  on  the  8th  of  October  1729,  in  an  advanced  age,  and  manifefted  in  his  Iaft  tUness  At 
feme  fervent  piety  which  had  diftinguifhed  fciin  in  his  life.  He  lefr  behind  him  The  At  trnfTjU 
Preacher,  or  an  EJfay  upon  Divine  Eloquence,  which  was  printed  in  8vo,  I731,  by  die  Rev.  Ifc 
John  White  of  Nayland  in  Eflex,  who  attended  his  death-bed,  and  bore  testimony  to  the  dental 
fiety  with  which  he  prepared  for  his  approaching  difiotution. 

•  Since  his  death,  none  of  his  numerous  publications  have  been  reprinted,  except  his  Crnmthm,  v/feka 
lhu  gone  through  feveral  editions,  and  was  uconimended  by  t)r  Johnfon  to  be  infertcd  in  the  est 
lection  of  a  The  EnglHh  Poets,"  with  the  general  approbation  of  the  public. 

'  Of  the  private  life  anct  domeflic  character  of  Blackmore,  there  are  no  memorials.  As  a  nun  a* 
Wat  juftly  entitled  to  great  applanfe :  for  numerous  as  his  enemies  and  opponents  were,  they  freal 
to  have  been  incapable  of  fixing  the  leaft  imputation  oti  his  character ;  and  thofe  who  pcriooalf  4 
knew  him,  fpoke  highly  of  his  virtues.  He  was  the  friend  of  Hughes.  Addifon  appears  to  have  haf 
i  great  peffonal  regard  for  hrm,  and  he  was  in  terms  of  friend/hip  with  Pope,  fo  late  as  171* 
This  {riendftiip  was  broken  by  his  accufing  Pope,  in  his  EJays.'ol  profanenefs  and  immorality ,  «n  * 
report  from  Curt  that  he  was  the  author  of  a  "  Traveftie  on  the  Firft  Pfalm."  Pope  wasafie* 
wards  the  perpetual  and  inceflant  enemy  of  rilackmof  e,  and  fetirized  him  in  the  a  Duoamtf  * 
pte  following  lines: 

But  far  o'er  all,  fonorous  Blackmore's  drain; 
Walls,  fteeples,  fides,  bray  back  to  him  again. 
In  Tot*nam  fields,  the  brethren,  with  amate ! 

f  rick  all  their  ears  up,  and  forget  to  graae, .  .    v  J 

Long  Chanc'ry-lane  retentive  rolls  the  found, 
7  '  /indcourtt  to  courts  return  it  round  and  round ; 
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'    '  litanies  wafts  it  thence  to  Rufus*  roaring  hall, 

And  Hungerford  reechoes  bawl  for  bawl, 
All  hail  bjm.  victor  in  both  am  of  Cong* 
Who  fings  fo  loudly  and  who  fings  fo  long. 

Hardly  any  writer  has  ever  been  more  ridiculed  (hah  fclackmore  ;  yet  there  have  been  Few,  perhaps 
Bone,  who  have  had  better  intentions.  He  was  certainly  a  man  of  confiderable  learning  and  abllfc 
tits,  and  a  moft  Jealous  adtocate  for  the  interefts  of  religion  and  virtue.  He  wrote,  indeed,  too 
finch,  and  was  deficient  in  tafte ;  nor  did  he  take  fufficient  time  to  polifh  his  compolkiont ;  but  tte* 
was  far  from  being  deficient  in  genius,  and,  it  it  evident,  that  it  was  not  his  dullnefs  which  c±l 
cited  lb  much  animofity  againft  ham*  *' 

His  Cremtkn  is  by  univerial  content  sccounted  the  nobleft  production  of  his  genius.  Addifon 
[Sfi&.  339.]  fays,  it  ■  was  undertaken  with  fo  good  an  intention,  and  eieeuted  with  fo  great  a 
mattery*  that  it  deferves  to  be  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  moft  ufeful  and  noble  productions  in  our 
Engtifli  verfc.  The  reader  cannot  but  be  pleafed  to  fee  the  depths  of  philofophy  enlivened  with  all 
the  charms  of  poetry,  and  to  fee  fo  great  a  ftrength  of  reafon  amidft  fo  beautiful  a  redundancy  of 
the  imagination.'9  Even  Dennis  calls  it  a  "  Philolbphical  Poem,  which  has  equalled  that  of  Lucre- 
tins,  in  the  beauty  of  its  verfification,  and  infinitely  furpafied  it  in  the  folidity  and  ftrength  of  its 
reasoning."  «  This  writer,"  lays  Mr.  Buncombe,  [Letters  •/Eminent  Perfims,  vol.  I.  p.  9*.]  "  though 
the  butt  of  the  wits,  efpecially  Bryden  and  Pope,  was  treated  with  more  contempt  than  he  defrrved* 
In  particular,  his  poem  on  the  Creation  has  much  merit.  And  let  it  be  remembered,  that  the  re- 
Jentmcnt  of  thofe  wits  were  excited  by  Sir  Richard's  zeal  for  religion  and  virtue,  by  cenfuring  the. 
fibertioJfia  of  Dryden,  and  the  (fuppofed)  profaneneft  of  Pope." 

*  Blackmorc,"  lays  t)r.  Johnfon,  ««  by  the  unremitted  enmity  of  the  wits,  whom  he  pravokoi 
More  by  his  virtue  than  his  dullnefs,  has  been  expofed  to  worfe  treatment  than  he  deferred ;  his 
name  was  fo  long  ufed  to  point  every  epigram  upon  dull  writers,  that  it  became  at  laft  a  bye- word 
if  contempt  ;  but  it  deferves  obfervation,  that  malignity  takes  hold  onry  of  his  writings,  and  that 
his  fa'fe  patted  without  reproach,  even  when  his  boldocfs  of  reprehenfion  naturally  turned  upon  film 
many  eyes  deftrous  to  fpy  faults,  which  many  tongues  would  have  made  hafte  to  publiflu 

41  As  an  author,  he  may  juftly  claim  the  honours  of  magnanimity.  The  inceflant  attack  of  his 
enemies,  whether  ferious  or  merry,  are  never  difcovered  to  have  difturbed  his  quiet,  or  to  have! 
lefiened  his  confidence  in  himfelf ;  they  neither  awaked  him  to  filence  nor  to  caution  \  they  neither 
provoked  him  to  petulance,  nor  deprefled  him  to  complaint.  While  the  diftributors  of 'literary  fame 
were  endeavouring  to  depreciate  and  degrade  him,  he  either  defpifed  or  defied  them,  wrote  on  as 
he  had  written  before,  and  never  turned  afide  to  quiat  them  by  civility  or  repreCs  them  by  < 


"  He  depended  with  great  fecuritf  on  his  own  powers,  and  perhaps  was  for  that  reafon  lefs  di- 
ligent uvpetufing  books.  His  literature  was,  I  think,,  bat  fcnalL  What  he  knew  of  antiquity t 
I  fufpecc  him  to  have  gathered  from  modern  compilers;  but  though  he  could  not  boaft  of  muck 
critical  knowledge,  his  mind  was  ftorcd  with  general  principles;  and  he  left  minute  reproaches  to 
thofe  whom  he  confidcred  as  little  minds. 

"  With  this  difpofition  he  wrote  moft  of  his  poems.  Having  formed  a  magnificent  defign,  he 
was  caroled  of  particular  and  fubordinate  elegancies ;  he  ftudied  no  niceties  of  verfification ;  ho 
Waited  for  no  felicities  of  fancy ;  but  caught  his  flrft  thoughts  on  his  futt  words  in  which  they 
Were  prefented  ;  nor  does  it  appear  that  he  faw  beyond  his  performances,  or  had  ever  elevated  his 
ideas  to  that  ideal  perfection  which  every  genius  born  to  excel  is  condemned  always  to  purfue,  and 
never  overtake.  In  the  firft  fuggeftions  of  his  imagination,  he  acquicfccd ;  he  thought  them  good, 
and  did  not  fcek  for  better.  His  works  may  be  read  a  long  time  without  the  occurrence  of  a  Angle 
line  that  ftands  prominent  from  the  reft. 

M  The  poem  on  Cruris*  has,  however,  the  appearance  of  more  circomfpecaton ;  it  wants  neither 
harmony  of  numbers,  accuracy  of  ftyle,  nor  elegance  of  di&ion ;  it  has  either  been  written  with 
great  care,  or  what  of&aot  be  imagined  of  fo  long  a  work,  with  fuch  felicity  as  made  eare  left 
nttcJIary, 
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«  Itt  tiro  confttaert  nam  are  rjtipcM  To  rej|feo*  *«fe,  t§  alewel? 

be  difficult;  but  Bbckmare,  not  00I7 tttfon* 99  JWfo  h*t*PI  <W  rfajoaa  tirtinly,  aedfc* 
£he  art  of  uniting  ornament  with  ftrcajth,  and  cafe  wkfa  nhlwaft  Tnk  b  a  ftifl  athkn  Ap 
might  have  condefcended  to  learn  from  bin*,  wnen  he  needed  it  fo  much  fit  hit  «  Moral  WMxjC 

«  la  his  defcripttoni  both  of  hU  and  natoiy,  ittff<&  &f  fa  jfttyfakfirl 
Orat^  U  reconjnjended  by  elegance,  and  elegance  fpttfcDejl  bf  ttBjfc. 

M  |n  the  ftru^nre  and  order  of  the  poet*',  nqt  onjy  t^e.;gree{ejr  parts  ate 
|>at  fte  6>da#c  and  Utiito^ve  pai^^  that  Jtbagr  in  *etic?ed  by  s* 

fog,  and  the  attention  it  led  on  through  »  Ipqg  frcccflion  of  nrj^  cyry^fprr,  to  fl» 
gtinn,  the  fundamental  principle  of  wifflojn  and  of  firtnc J* 
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CREATION} 

PHILOSOPHICAL   >OEM, 

IN  SEVEN  BOOKS. 

«Y  SIR  RICHARD  BLACKMORE,  KNIGHT,  M.  B- 

*p»  VUJ.LOW  Of  TBS  COLLI OX  01  MVSKiaJf •  IM  LONDON. 

.   *  Prjncipio  cqelnm,  ac  terras  campofque  Kquentet, 
M  Lucentemque  globum  i»una$,  Tiuniaquc  afkra 
M  Spiritus  intns  alit,  totamqoe  infuln  per  artua 
"  Mens  agitat  motem,  et  magno  fc  corpora  mifceC 
**  Inde  honrinont,  pecudumque  genus,  viteque  vohuituin, 
*  £t  <jux  inarmotto  £ert  mon&ra  fob  seauore  pontat."  Yitfti 
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I*  hat  been  the  optnpoo  of  miny  perlbns  of  great 
mfc  sod  learnrng,-  that  the  knowledge  of  a  God, 
I  well  at  fbme  other  fe&evident  and  unconrefied 
■dons,  »  bofto  with  us,  and  exifts  antecedent  to 
oy  perception  or  operation  of  the  mind.  They 
ftprefr  themfetaea  On  this  fubject  2n  metaphorical 
ma,  altogether  unbecoming  philosophical  and 
saanouf  inquiries,  while  they  aflcrt,  that  the 
aowledge  of  a  God  is  interwoven  with  our  con* 
Station,  that  it  it  written,  engraven,  ftanxped, 
nd  imprinted  in  dear  and  difcernible  characters 
o  the  heart;  in  which  manner  of  Speech  they 
&&  to  follow  the  great  orator  of  the  Romans. 

By  thele  unartful  phrafes  they  can  mean  no- 
ting bot  this,  that  the  proportion,  Then  U  a 
hd,  is  adkualty  exiftent  in  the  mind,  as  foon  as 
he  mind  has  it* being ;  and  is  not  at  firft  acquired, 
boogh  |t  may  be  afterwards  confirmed,  by  any 
&  of  reafon,  by  any  argument  or  demonftration. 

mnft  coofefc  my  inability  to  conceive  this  inbred 
ttowledge,  thele  original  independent  ideas,  that 
we  not  their  being  to  the  operation  of  the  under- 
landing,  but  are,  I  know  sot  how,  ejongenite  and 
o-caifiait  withi*. 


For  how  a  man  can  be  faid  to  hare  knowledge 
before  he  knows,  how  ideas  can  exift  in  the  ntini 
without  and  before  perception,  I  mnft  own  u  too 
difficult  for  me  to  comprehend.  That  a  man  in 
born  with  a  faculty  or  capacity  to  know,  thougfc 
as  yet  without  any  actual  knowledge  j  and  that, 
as  the  eye  has  a  native  difpofition  and  aptitude  to 
perceive  the  light,  when  fitly  offered,  though  aa 
yet  it  never  exercifed  any  ad  of  vifion,  and  had 
no  innate  images  in  the  womb;  fo  the  mind  m 
endued  with  a  power  and  faculty  to  know  and 
perceive  the  troth  of  this  propofitioo,  There  h  * 
God,  as  foon  as  k  fliall  be  reprefented  to  it;  all 
this  is  dear  and  intelligible  ;  but  any  thing  mora 
is,  as  I  have  faid,  above  my  reach.  In  due  opi- 
nion, which  I  had  many  years  ago  entertained,  t 
was  afterwards  confirmed  by  the  famous  author  of 
the  Eflay  on  Human  Underftanding.  Nor  can  ft 
fee  that,  by  this  do&rine,  the  argument  for  the) 
exigence  of  a  Deity,  drawn  from  the  general  all 
fent  of  all  nations  (excepting  perhaps  feme  few, 
who  are  fo  barbarous  that  they  approach  very 
near  the  condition  of  brute  animals),  is  at  all  in* 
validated.  Forfuppofing  UicreisAo  inbred  know* 
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ledge  of  a  Cod;  yet  if  mankind  generally  affent  Co 
it,  whether  their  belief  proceed-  from  their  re- 
flexion on  themfelvcs,  or  on  the  vifible  creation 
about  them,  it  will  be  certainly  true,  that  the  ex- 
iftence  of  a  Deity  carries  with  it  the  cleared  and 
moft  uncontrolable  evidence;  fincc  mankind  fo 
readily  and  fo  univerfally  perceive  and  embrace  it. 
It  deferves  confederation,  that  St.  Paul  upon  this 
argument  doet  not  appeal  to  the  light  within,  or 
to  any  chara&ers  of  the  Divine  Being  originally 
engraven  on  the  heart,  but  deduces  the  caufe 
from  the  effed,  and  from  the  creation  infers  the 
Creator. 

It  is  Very  probable  that  thofe  who  believe  an  in- 
flate idea  ofa  Divine  Being,  un produced  t>y  any 
•Deration  of  the  mind,  were  led  by  this  to  ano- 
ther opinion,  namely,  that  there  never  was  in  the 
world  a  real  Atheift  in  belief  and  (peculation,  how 
many  foever  there  may  have  been  in  life  and  prac- 
tice. But,  upon  due  examination,  this  opinion,  I 
imagine,  will  not  abide  the  teft ;  which  I  (hall 
endeavour  to  make  evident. 

But,  before  I  enter  upon  this  fubjed,  it  feems 
proper  to  take  notice  of  the  apology,  which  fc 
*cral  perlbns  of  great  learning  and  candour  have 
made  for  many  famous  men,  and  great  pnilofo- 
ahcrs,  unju'^ly  accufed  of  impiety. 

Whoever  (hall  let  about  to  mend  the  world,  and 
reform  men's  notions,  as  well  as  their  manners, 
will  certainly  be  the  mark  of  much  fcandal  and 
reproach  ;  and  will  effc&ually  be  convinced,  that 
it  is  too  poffible  the  greateft  lovers  and  benefactors 
of  mankind  may  be  reprefented  Uy  the  multitude, 
whofe  opinions  they  contradict,  as  the  worft  of 
men.  The  hardy  undertakers,  who  exprels  their 
seal  to  rectify  the  fentiments  of  a  prejudiced  peo* 
ale  in  matter-  of  religion,  who  labour  to  ftcm  the 
tide  of  popular  error,  and  ftrike  at  the  founda- 
tions of  any  ancient,  eftabliihed  fuperftitinn,  niuft 
themfelvcs  expedt  'o  be  treated  as  pragmatical  and 
infolcnt  innovators,  difturbers  of  the  public  peace, 
and  the  great  enemies  v(  religion.  The  obfcrva- 
tion  of  all  ages  confirms  this  truth ;  and,  if  any 
man  who  is  doubtful  of  i:  would  try  the  experi- 
ment, I  make  no  que  ft  ion  he  will  very  foon  be 
thoroughly  convinced. 

It  is  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  Anaxagora«, 
though  he  was  the  firft  philofopher  who  plainly 
aflerted  an  Eternal  Mind  by  whole  power  the 
world  was  made,  for  oppofing  the  public  worfhip 
at  Athens,  whofc  refined  wit*  were  plunged  in 
the  molt  fenfelefs  idolatry,  and  particularly  fur 
denying  the  divinity  of  the  Sun,  ihould  be 
condemned  for  irn-iigion,  and  treafon  againft  the 
rods;  and  be  heavily  nned  and  bar:ihcd  the  city. 
It  is*  no  wonder,  after  fo  (harp  a  peri  ecu  don  of 
this  zealous  reformer,  that  Socrare*,  the  next  fuc- 
ceflbr  but  one  to  Anaxagoras,  and  the  laU  of  the 
Ionic  fchool,  for  oppofing  their  (candalous  rabble 
•f  deities,  and  aflerting  one  Divine  Being,  ihould 
be  condemned  for  atheifm,  and  put  to  death,  by 
blind  fuperftition  and  implacable  bigotry. 

borne  have  been  condemned  by  their  antagonifts 
for  impiety,  who  maintain  pofitions,  which  thofe 
Jroni  whom  they  diflcm  imagine  have  a  tendency 


to  the  diftelief  of  a  Deity.  But  this  bat 
violation  of  juitice,  as  well  as  candour,  to  iaaaa 
to  any  man  the  remote  confequences  of  bis  spi, 
nion.  which  he  himfelf  di/claima  and  detent,  srf 
who,  if  he  faw  the  connr&ion  of  his  prinefia 
with  fuch  concJnfionst  would  readily  rtftetftcc 
them.  No  man  can  be  reafonably  charged  wfcfc 
more  opinions  than  he  owns;  and  if  this  jufba 
were  obferved  in  polemical  difeourfes,  as  wefl  sf 
theology  as  philbfophy,  many  perfoos  had  doped 
thofe  hard  names,  and  terrible  centure*,  wind 
their  angry  antagonifts  have  thought  fit  to  k 
upon  them  No  one,  therefore,  is  toberepBtei 
an  Atheift,  or  an  enemy  to  religion,  upon  the  a. 
c(»unt  of  any  erroneous  opinion,  from  which  »a> 
ther  may,  by  a  long  chain  of  fequels,  draw  dot 
conclufwn;  much  left  for  holding  any  dodrina 
in  philofophy,  which  the  common  people  sre  sst 
able  to  examine  or  comprehend,  who,  when  tact 
meddle  with  fpeculatioos,  of  which  they  are  at* 
qualified  to  'judge,  wi!lJbev  as  apt  to  cenfsrei 
philofopher  for  an  atheift,  as  an  aftronomer  fori 
magician. 

I  would  fain  too  in  this  place  make  (one  tps> 
logy  for  the  great  numbers  of  loose  and  viae* 
men,  who  laugh  at  religion,  and  fcem  io  that 
conversation  to  dtfclainf  the  belief  of  a  Deity.  I 
do  not  mean  an  apology. for  their  practice,  bst 
their  opinion.     I  hope  thefe  unhappy  paribus,  st 
leaft  the  greateft  part,  who  have  given  ap  the 
reins  to  their  paffions  and  exorbitant  appetfes, 
are,   rather  than  atheifts,  a  carelefs  and  ftopsd 
fort  of  creatures,  who,  either  oat  of  a  fnpmemv 
per,  or  for  fear  of  being  diftnrbed  with  remerfe  it 
their  unwarrantable  enjoyments,    never  fobrrfy 
confider  with  themfelves,  or  exercife  their reafsi 
on  things  of  the  higheft  importance.    Thefc  per* 
ions  never  examine  the  arguments  that  enforce  tie 
belief  of  a  Deity,  and  the  obligations  of  rehgisf* 
but  take  the  word  of  their  ingenious  friends,  or 
fome  atheiftical  pretender  co  philofophy,  who  i£ 
Aires  them  there  is  no  God,  and  therefore  bo  i» 
ligion.     And  notwithftanding  all  atheitts  at* 
leave  given  them  by  their  principles  to  become  fr 
bertures,  yet  it  is  not  true  that  all  libertineial 
atheifts.      Some  plainly  afiert  their  belief  of  s 
God  *  and  others,  who  deny  his  exiftcnee,  yet  *t 
not  deny  ir  upon  any  principles,  any  tefceav  of 
philofophy  which  they  have  framed,  and  by  ohkk 
they  account  for  the  exiftence  and  duration  of  the 
world,  in  the  beautiful  order  m  which  we  fee  s> 
without  the  aid  of  a  Divine  Eternal  Mind. 

But  there  are  two  forts  of  men,  who,  wiM 
injufticc,  havi  been  called  atheift*;  theft  «» 
Irankly  ana  in  plain  terms  have  denied  the  bciaf, 
of  a  God ;  and  thofe  who,  though  they  afiertd  to- 
being,  denied  thofe  attributes  and  perfe&i*. 
which  the  idea  of  a  God  includes;  andfc,  wkl 
they  acknowledged  the  name,  fabverndthenusf 
rhefe  are  as  real  atheifts  as  the  former,  btt  lei 
fincere.  If  any  man  ihould  declare  be  belirws* 
Deity,  but  affirms  that  this  Deity  is  of  bsost 
(hape,  and  not  eternal;  that  he  derives  htf  besf  « 
from  the  fortuitous  concourit  and  complicaiiooof 
atoms ;  or,  though  he  allowed  hin  to  fee  c**4 
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sould  maiafaSn,  that  lie  (bowed  no  wifflom,  de- 
gn,  or  prudence,  in  the  formation,  and  no  care 
r  providence  in  the  government  of  the  world ; 
sat  he  never  reflects  on  any  thing  exterior  to  hit 
srn  being;  nor  intercfts  himfelf  in  human  affairs ; 
tea  not  know,  or  does  not  attend  to,  any  of  our 
ffions :  fuch  a  perfon  is,  indeed,  and  in  effect, 
i  much  an  atheift  as  the  former.  For  though 
a  owns  the  appellation,  yet  his  description  is  de- 
ructive  of  the  idea  of  a  Ood.  I  do  not  affirm, 
tat  the  idea  of  a  Ood  implies  the  relation  of  a 
^eator  ••  but,  fince  in  the  .demonftration  of  the 
cifienceZof  a  Ood,  we  argue  from  the  effect  to  the 
uifc,  and  proceed  from  the  contemplation  of  the- 
taturc  to  the  knowledge  of  the  Creator,  it  is  evi- 
ent  we  cannot  know  there  is  a  Ood,  but  we  mud 
now  him  to  be  the  Maker*  and,  if  the  Maker, 
ion  the  Qovernor  and  Benefactor  of  the  world, 
ould  there,  be  a  Ood,  who  is  entirely  regardlefs 
f  things  without  him,  who  is  perfectly  uncon- 
;rned  with  the  direction  and  government  of  the 
■grid,  is  altogether  indifferent  whether  we  wqr- 
lip  or  affront  him,  and  is  neither  pkafed  nor  dif- 
leafed  with  any  of  our  actions ;  he  would  cer- 
inly  to  us  be  the  fame  as  no  God.  The  log  in 
le  fable  would  be  altogether  as  venerable  a  deity ; 
ir,  if  he  has  no  concern  with  us,  it  is  plain,  we 
ave  none  with  him  if  we  are  not  fubject  to  any 
twt  he  has  made  for  us,  we  can  never  be  obedient, 
r  difobedient,  nor  can  we  need  forgivennefs,  or 
rpe£  reward.  If  we  are  not  the  fubjects  of  his 
ire  and  protection,  we  can  owe  him  no  love  or 
ratitude;  if  he  either  does  not  hear,  or  disregards 
or  prayers,  how  impertinent  is  it  to  build  temples, 
nd  to  wocihip  at  his  altars  In  my  opinion,  fuch 
otiona  of  a  Deity,  which  lay  the  axe  to  the  root 
f  all  religion,  and  make  all  the  expreflkns  of  it 
lie  and  ridiculous;  which  deftroy  the  difiiuction 
f  good  and  bad,  all  morality  of  our  actions,  and 
tmove  all  the  grounds  and  reafons  of  fear  of  pu- 
ilhment,  and  hope  of  reward;  will  juftly  de 
Mtinate  a  man  an  athejft,  though  he' ever  fp 
Micb  disclaims  that  ignominious  title. 
Thales,  the  founder  of  the  Ionic  fchool,  and  the 
bUofophen  who  fucceeded  him,  Anaximan^er, 
jMXuneoes,  Diogenes,  4polliottates,  Anaxagoras, 
ad  A^chclaus,  are  ceniiired  by  Arutotle  as  dif- 
eUevers  of  a  Deity  ;  the  reafon  he  gives  is,  that 
irfe  philosophers,  in  treating  of  the  principles 
I  the  world,  rjever  introduce  the  Deity  as  the 
Bdent  canfe.  put  if  it  be  confidered,  that  na- 
tral  fcience  was  then  in  its  infancy,  and  that  thofe 
rimithre  philosophers  only  undertook  tp  account 
*r  the  material  principle  out  of  which  the  world 
as  made,  which  one  afferted  to  be  water,  one 
re,  another  air ;  though  this  may  prove  that  (hey 
nrmed  but  a  lame  and  unfiniihed  fcheme  of  phi- 
tfophy,  yet  i|  does  not  evince,  that  they  denied 
be  being  of  a  Ood,  or  that  they  djd  not  believe 
am  to  be  the  efficient  caufe  of  all  things.  It  is 
adeed  a  convincing  evidence  that  their  philofo- 
hy  was  imperfect,  as  at  firfl,  it  might  well  be ; 
at  from  thejf  filence  or  omiffion  of  him  in  their 
rftems,  when  they  defigned  to  treat  only  of  the 
■jftfRil  caufttoi  things,  it  is  unrcafonaMc  to  af- 
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firm  that  they  denied  his  being  j  and  it  is  certain 
Anaxagoras  taught,  that,  befides  it  matter,  was 
abfolutely  neceffary  to  affert  a  Divine  Mind,  the; 
Contriver  and  Maker  of  the  world ;  and  for  this 
religious  principle,  as  we  faid  before,  he  was  at 
Athens  an  illuftrious  confeffor. 

After  the  death  of  Socrates,  the  Ionic  fchool 
was  foon  divided  into  various  fects  and  philofo- 
phical  parties  :  of  the  Cyrenaic  fchool,  Theodo ) 
rus  and  Dion  Borifthenites,  were  reputed  Atheifts, 
contemners  of  the  Gods,  and  deriders  of  religion. 
Yet  fince  it  does  not  appear,  that  they  had  formed^ 
any  impious  fcheme  of  philofophy,  or  maintained 
their  irreligion  by  any  pretended  principles  of  rea., 
fon,  it  is  not  improbable  that  thefe  men  were  ra- 
ther abandoned  libertines,  without  confidersu 
tion  and  reflection,  than  fpeculative  and  philofo- 
phical  Atheifts. 

The  Italic  fchool,  to  its  great  dishonour,  wan, 
more  fertile  in  impiety,  and  produced  a  greater- 
number  of  thefe  irreligious  philofophers.  The 
matters,  who  fucceeded  their  famous  founder  Py- 
thagoras, foon  degenerated  from  his  noble  and 
pious  principles,  and  not  only  corrupted  the  purity 
of  his  doctrine,  but  became  downright  apoftates, 
renouncing  the  belief  of  a  God,  and  fub verting 
the  foundations  of  religion.  Leucippus,  E}em<i~ 
critns,  Diagoras,  and  frotagoras,  were  juftly 
reckoned  in  this  rank;  who  afferted,  that  the 
world  was  made  by  the  cafual  combination  of 
atoms,  without  any  aififtance  or  direction  of  a 
Divine  Mind  They  taught  thqr  followers  tht'a 
doctrine,  fupported  it  with  arguments,  and  fo 
were  Atheifts  *>n  the  pretended  principles  of  rea- 
fon, Bu,t  among  all  the  ancient  obdurate  A- 
theifls,  and  inveterate  enemies  of  religion,  no 
one  feems  more  fincexe,  or  more  implacable,  than 
Epicurus, 

And  though  this  perfon  was  perhaps  of  as  dull 
ap  underftanding,  of  as  unrefined  thought,  and  as 
little  fagarity  and  penetration,  as  any  man  who 
nas  ever  complimented  with  the  name  of  a  philo- 
fopher ;  yet  feverai  great  wits,  and  men  of  di- 
flinguiued  learning,  in  this  laft  age,  have  been 
pleafed  to  give  the  world  high  encomiums  of  hi* 
capacity  and  fuperior  attainments. 

After  a  long  night  of  ignorance  had  overlpread 
the  face  of  Europe,  many  wife  men,  from  a  genc- 
rqus  love  of  truth,  refolved  to  exercife  their  rea- 
fon, and  free  themfelves  from  prejudice,  and  a 
fervile  veneration  of  great  name*,  and  prevailing, 
authqrity ;  and,  growing  impatient  of  tyrannical 
impofitions,  as  well  in  philoibphy  as  religion,  to 
their  great  honour,  feparated  both  from  the  church 
of  Rome,  and  the  fchool  of  Ariftotle,  Thefe  pa- 
triots of  the  commonwealth  of  learning,  combined 
to  reform  the  corruptions,  and  redrefe  the  griev- 
ance* of  philofophy ;  to  null  down  the  Peripatetic 
monarchy,  and  fet  op  a  free  and  independent  ftate 
of  fcience;  and,  being  fully  convinced 'of  the 
weaknefs  and  unreafonablenels  of  Ariftotle's  fy- 
ftem,  which  confuted  chiefly  of  words  without 
any  determined  meaning,  and  of  idle,metaphyfical 
definitions,  of  which  many  were  falfe,  and  many, 
unintelligible ;  they  #  this  cafe  bad  recoyrfc  # 
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rtite  Cotpufcularian  hypothecs,  tnd  reeved  tn'e  ofc. 
tiblete  and  exploded  fyftem  of  Epicurus. 

Many  of  thefe  noble  leaden,  who  bad  declared 
nfeainft  the  Peripatetic  ufurpatton,  and  aflerted  the 
i-t&hts  and  liberties  ofchuman  underitandrng,  caUod 
in  this  phiiofopher,  for,  want  of  a  better,  to  depofe 
Ariftotle.  And  -  though  a  general  revolution .  did 
*mot  follow,.. yet  the  de/e Awn  from  the  prince  of 
defence,  at  he  was  once,cfteem©d,  was  very  great. 
'When  tHefe  firft  reformer*  of  Ariftotle'sfchool  had 
Roofed  the  irttereft  of  Bpicurus,  and  introduced 
Iris  doctrines,  that  his  hypothecs  might  be  received 
-vrith  the  lefs  eppofition,  they  thought  it  neceflary 
i-to  remove  the  ignominious  character  svfimpiety, 
.under  which  their  phiiofopher  had  long  lain.  And 
it  is  indeed  very  natural  for  a  man,  who  has  em- 
braced another's  notions  and  principles,  to  believe 
well  of  his  mafter,  and  to  (land  up  in  the  defence 
*f  his  reputation.  The  learned  Gaflendus  is  emi- 
nent above  all  others  for  the  warm  zeal  he  has  ex- 
-JSrefled,  and  the  great  pains  he  has  taken,  to  vin- 
dicate the  honour  of  Epicurus,  and  clear*  his  cha- 
racter from  the  imputation  of  irreligion. 

After  the  unhappy  fate  of  Anaxagoras  and  the 
great  Socrates,  it  is  no  wonder, that  the  philofo- 
jjhers,  who  fucceeded  Ihould  grow  more  cautions, 
in  propagating  their  opinions,  for  fear  of  provok- 
ing the  magiftrare,  and  making  themfefves  ob- 
-hojSous  to  the  laws  of  their  country  i  and,  if  any, 
Jiad  formed  irreligious  fchemes,  it  is  to  be  fappofed, 
<hey  would  take  care  to  guard,  as  well  as.  they 
,  Could,  again  ft  the  punilhment  to  be  inflicted  on 
all  who  denied  the  gods,  and  derided  the  efta- 
.fcKlhed  worJhip.  An  atheift  cannot  1m  fuppofed 
-to  be  fond  of  fuffering,  when  pain  and  death  are 
-what  he  chiefly  abhors :  and  therefore  Epicurus, 
-who,  if  Cicero  and  Plutarch  knew,  his  opinion, 
-was  a  downright  profefled  athetft,  has  not  in 
'terms  denied,  but  indeed  aflerted,  the  Being tof  the 
gods ;  and  fpeaks  honourably  of  them,  fo  far  as 
regards  the  excellence  of  tbeir  nature,  and  their 
happinefa  But  when  he  defcribes  his  gods,  and 
gives  them  a  human  face' and  limbs,  and  fays  they 
aire  neither  incorporeal  nor  corporeal,  but  as  it 
^rere  corporeal ;  while  he  excludes  them  from  any 
'ftand  in  making,  or  care  in  guiding  and  governing 
*fce  world,  and  undertakes  to  ihow  that  all  things 
«wcre  brought  about  by  mere  chance,  without  any 
3ielp  or  direction  of  the  gods,  who  are  altogether 
Unconcerned  with  human  affairs,  and'regarcuefs'of 
our  actions;  hernnft  laugh  in  himfelf,aod  be  ftip- 
ffofed  to  have  formed  this  ridiculous  idea  of  a  Di- 
vine Being,  merely  to  efcape  the  character  of  an 
Impious  phiiofopher.  For  though  he  owns  the  name 
of  a  God;  by  his  defcription  he  entirely  deftroys 
the  Divine  Nature.  'Nor  do  1  think;  that  Ariftotle 
can  be  defended  from  the  charge  of  atheifm ; 
,for  while  he  affirms,,  that  the  worjd,  as  to  its  for- 
mation, as  well  as  ics.progrefimn  and  duration,  is 
independent  on  the  gods,  and  owes  nothing  to 
their  power,  wifdom,  or  providence,  he  utterly 
subverts  all  pretence  to  religion  and  divine  wor- 
ihip,  and  conies  at  laft  into  the  dregs  of  the  Epi- 
curean fcheme :  this,  I  believe,  i  hate  plainly 
proud  in  the  following  poenj. 


As  fo  the  modern  Athieto, 
and  Spinoifa ;  I  have  fyolcen '  of  them  in  their 
ahd  thall  not  anticipate  what  is  laid  hereafter/ 
•  f  have  been  determined  to  employ  font  of  sjf 
•kifiirt  hours  in  writing  oh  this  robjeft,  by  At  as? 
iracholy  reflection  I  have  often  made  on-tbe  gmvflr 
of  profanenefs,  and  the  prevailing  nowtr  of  losfcr 
andurreltgious  principles  in  this  nation. 

IqU  a  mortifying  conflderation  to  tttwfctfa* 
mankind,  and  wiftt  well  to  their  country,  that  ila# 
opinion  has  of  late  years,  above  the  «a*npfe  sf 
paft  ages,  fpread  its  contagions  infloeswe  ib  far  sal 
:  wide,  that  now,  emboldened  by  the  power  sift 
number  of  its  atTertors, ;it  •becomes infoknt  aodfcsw 
midable.  Thofe  impious  maxims,  whithafitasf 
party  in' the  laft  age,  when  inflamed  wkh  vtas)  < 
vented  in  private,  are  now  the  enteftaiaaasrsl' 
the  coffee-honfe,  publicly  profefled,  *a&  in  mmf 
companies  fpoken  of  in  cool  blood,  as  the  artists/ 
.•fubjedfcs  of  conveHation. 

A\\  ages  have  brought  forth fome 
tprofeflbrs  and  patrons  of  .irreligion.; 
refpe&tf  their  fcarceoefc,  at' well  at 
but  the  amazing  abundance  of  these  odsotn  sjsv 
du&ions  is,  1  believe;  peculiar  to  this  fertile  afWj 
<;!  am  apt  to  think,-  that  moil  who  were 
athiefts  in  former  reigns  wese -rather 
libertines,  than  irreligious  in  principle :  but 
'  we  are  for 'far  advanced,  that  the  inteftion  h***^ 
led  the  mind;  the  Atheift  in  practice-is  become  ojj 
I  in  fpeculation,  and  loofenefs  of  manners  nUpteisl 
;  to  intelle£ual  impiety. 

Many  (which  is  without  example)  exprstt 
ardent  zeal  for  profanenefs,  are  grown  bigbul 
.  atheifm,  and  with  great  induftry  and  af**--*2, 
;  propagate  their  principles,  form  parties, 
..cert  measures  to  carry  oft  with  vigour  theeattti 
irreligion.  They  careCs,  and  are  very  feed 
r  thofe  who  boldly  declare  for  impiety,  and  moot 
1  religion  as  cheat  and  impofture.  Thefe  arei  * 
men  of  fenfe,  oflarpe  and  free  thoughts,  an* 
•  not  fail  of  .being  men  in  fafhion.  And  as  the 
'  negades  and  deferters  of  heaven,  who  rendssi 
,  their  pod  for  the  favour  of  men,  ami  dwsj^l 
grow  popular  at  the  deareft  rate,  are  by  maty  an 
teemed  and  applauded!:  fo  there  arc  plwesssUI 
.a  man,  that  has  the  afiorance  to  own  tbebeBef" 
a. Deity  and  a  future  ftate,  would  be  expoftdV 
.  laughed  out  t  of  countenance.  Hence  t  maty 
tempted  to  conceal  their  nations'  of  reBgfcty 
fear  of  Waiting  their  reputation,  and  of  bessf 
gleded  and  defpifed  by  rhcie  rrom  whose  * 
they  expect. profit  or  promotion. 

immediately  after  the  Reftoration,  .the 
intoxicated  with  the' pleafnfett  of  peace, 
enced  by 'the  example  of  a  loofe  court,  a 
ffom  their  great  averfion  to  the  ^former 
ftri<5nef8  and  feverity  of  cohvee&tiob,  .whid    ^ 
detefted  as  nypocrify ^indulged  themfcrves  i*fc» 
fualliberties^and  by  degrees  fonVo>epintsi,-,ll#l 


tiohs,  and  fow  the  leeds  of  proraneneO  ^^ 
piety,  vWu^fnrung  opapttcejanJl  Mdln'f 
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tortion  t*  the  geowtft  of  tomofafity.  Thus 
and  irreb'gion,  mutually  afltftiog  each' other, 
tided  tbeif  power  ty  daily  cocrOsxhmenU;  and 
folid  temper  and  firmnele  of  mind,  which  the 
lie  once  poffcjfcd.beitfg  flackencd  and  diffolved 
be  power  of  riot  and  forbidden  pieaftire,  their 
;ment  foon  became  vitiated;  which  corruption 
aftc  has  ever  tfnee  g radually  mcreafea\  at  the 
federate  power*  of  vice  and  fproflmenefs  HaVe 
ad  their  infection,  and  gained  upon  rcligioo. 
IThUc  loofe  principles  and  impious  opinions  per* 
the  judgment,*  petulant  humour ,  that  inclines 
i  to  give  an  air  of  levity  and  ridicule  to  all 
r  difcourfes,  and  tarn  every  thing  to  mirth  and 
lery,  does  in  proportion  get  ground ;  thil  being 
jmed  the  aaoft  (taecftfnl  method  to  weaken 
power  and  authority  of  religion  in  the  minds 
ien. 

would  not  here  be  understood  as  if  I  condemn* 
the  qualification*  of  wit  and  pieafantry,  but 
'  the  irdiappiicatjoo  of  them.  I  (hall  always 
in  a  great  value  for  ingenious  men,  provided 
'  do  not  ahtjfe*  andproftitute  their  talents  to  the 
ft  purports;  1  nlean  the  deriding  all  fobriety 
tanners,  and  turning  into  jeft  the  principles 
eh  coniUtute  our  duty  here,  and  affure  our  hap- 
&  hereafter.  But  can  any  man  who  reveres  a 
I,  and  loves  bj*  country,  ft$nd  by  unconcerned, 
le  loofe  and  profane  wit*  (how  fo  much  seal 
diligence  in  propagating  maxima,  which  tend 
ircdly  to  the  diflumour  of  the  one,  and  the 
i  of  the  other  f 

bould  Atheifm  ahd  corruption  of  manners, 
e  infeparable  companions,  which,  aa  caufes  and 
fts,  mutually  introduce  and  fupport  each  other, 
rail  much  farther;  (hould  impious  notions  in 
age  hereafter  generally  infect  the  higheft,  as 
I  as  the  inferior  ranks  of  men ;  what  confofion 
flairs  muft  enfue !  It  would  be  impoffible  to 
men  of  principle  to  (11  the  places  of  truft  and 
our,  or  patrons  to  promote  them:  merit  would 
ipacitate  and  difquaHfy  for  the  favour  of  great 
i,  and  a  religious  charaSer  would  bean  invinci- 
aibftru&ion  to  advancement ;  there  would  be  no 
"ons  of  rank  to  encourage  men  of  worth,  and 
g  neglected  virtue  into  fafltionw  On  the  contra- 
the  contemners  of  heaven  and  deriders  of  piety 
ild  be  curetted,  applauded,  and  promoted ;  the 
lofers  of  preferment  would  confer  all  on  thofe 
o  embrace  their  opinions :  and  what  a  terrible 
tptation  would  this  be  to  our  youth,  to  accom- 
itc  their  notions  to  thofe  of  the  men  in  power, 
en  they  /ball  fee  that  their  favour  is  not  other- 
:  to  be  procured! 

i  it  not  highly  probable  that,  in  foch  an  age, 
>s  and  cabals  would  be  formed  of  fcoffere  and 
ibons,  to  laugh  religion  out  of  countenance,  and 
ie  the  profefiTor*  of  it  the  qbjeft  of  public  fcorn 
contempt  J 

tefides,  it  is  natural  to  beiievc  that  magi&ratcs 
i  commonwealth,  generally  compofed  of  a- 
ifti,  would  likewife  proceed  to  violence,  and 
fecute  thofe  whom  they  could  not  perfuade  to 
ware  their  notions,  as  much  as  anr^feA  of  reli- 
i  has  ever  done.    For  it  is  not  religion,  but 


corrupted  human*  nature,  that  pomes"  men  on  t* 
compulfive  methods  of  obliging  their  adverfariea 
to  renounce  their  own,  and  afTertthb  opinions  of 
men  in  power.  It  is  from  the  factious  temper  of 
a  party,  not  the  fpirit  of  piety ;  it  is  from  pride 
and  ad  impatience  of  contradiction,  or  from  luftof 
dominion,  or  a  violent  defire  of  engroffing  the) 
places  of  honour  and  profit,  that  men  endeavour, 
by  cruel  and  coercive  methods,  to  ulence  their  op? 
ponents,  and  fupprefs  their  competitors;  And  if  ie 
will  be  allowed  that  human  paifious'will  always; 
exert  themfelves  with  uniformity,  and  therefor* 
(till  produce  the  .like  effects;  if  we  may  foretef 
what  atheifts  when  in  power  are  like  to  do,  frona  • 
what  they  have  done,  as  far  a*  they  had  ability  ; 
we  may  be  affured,  when  they- do  not  want  power g 
they  will  never  want  a  will  to  employ  violence,  to? 
extingulu  the  notions  of  piety,  and  the  hateful 
herefy  of  religion!  It  would  not  be  ftrange  if  s> 
theUHcal  tefte,  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  affairs,  (hould  be) 
formed  and  impofed,  to  keep  men  of  dangerous) 
principles  out  of  all  polls  of  power  and  profit;  ami 
all  that  believed  the  being  of  a  God,  and  the  re>  • 
wards  and  punHhments  of  another  life,  (hould  be 
looked  on  aa  diJaffe&ed  to  the  government,  anaf 
the  difturbcre  of  the  public  peace* 

And  if  fuch  notions  of  impiety,  and  fuch  a  de* 
generate  conftitution  of  manners,  (hould  ever  pit* 
vail  in  this  unhappy  nation,  any  man,  without  the 
gift  of  prophecy,  and,  indeed,  with  a'  very  mode* 
rate  penetration,  may  ferefee,  that  the  public  will 
then  be  expofed  to  inevitable  ruin. 

But  before  the  interefta  of  virtue  and  reltesour 
are  reduced  to  fo  deplorable  a  date,  it  is  to  be  hop- 
ed this  once  wife  and  fooer  nation  will  awake*, 
from  its  lethargy;  that,  notwithstanding  the  pre- 
fect popularity  of  vice,  levity,  and  impiety,  it  maw 
one  day  recover  its  relifh  of  folid  knowledge  anaf 
real  merit;  that  buffoons  themfelves  may  one  daw 
be  expofed,  the  laughers  in  their  turn  become  ridi- 
culous, and  an  jetheiftical  (coffer  be  as  much  our 
of  credit,  aa  a  fobcr  and  religious  man  is  at  pr£. 
fent :  virtue,  fcrioufnefs,  and  a  due  reverence  of 
facred  and  divine  things,  may  revive  among  us ; 
and  it  it  the  duty  and  intereft  of  every  man  that 
loves  his  country,  and  wi(hes  well  to  mankind,  to> 
make  his  utmoft  efforts  to  bring  about  fuch  a  happy 
revolution.  This  would  the  (ooner  be  effected,  i£ 
the  virtuous  part  of  ingenious  men  (for  virtue  hae> 
ftill  a  party)  would  not  fupinely  (land  by,  and  fee 
the  honour  and  intereft  of  religion  expofed  and  in- 
fulted ;  but,  iaftead  of  an  abject,  unactive  defpot*. 
dence,  would  unite  their  endeavours,  with  vigour 
and  rcfolutioo,  againft  the  common  enemies  of  God* 
and  their  country.  It  is  great  pity,  that  in  fo  no-, 
ble  a  caufe  any  mould  (how  fuch  poornefr  of  fpirit, 
as  to  be  afhamed  of  afferting  their  religion,  and 
ftemming  the  tide  of  impiety,  for  fear  of  becoming 
the  entertainment  of  fcoffing  libertines. 

I  know  the  gentlemen  of  atheiftical  notions: 
pretend  to  refined  parts,  and  pafi  themfelves  upon' 
the  world  for  wits  of  the  firft  rank :  yet  in  debate  ' 
they  decline  argument,  and  rather  truft  to  the  dew 
cifion  of  raillery  But  if  it  were  pofiible  for  theft 
gentlemen  to  apply  thcmfclves  in  good  earntft  pa 
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the  reafons  alleged  in  proof  of  a  Divine  Being,  in 
atnanner  that  becomes  an  inquiry  of  fuch  confe- 
rence,j  ihould  believe  their  conviexion  were  not 
to  be  defpaf red  of. 

Bat  there  ii  little  appearance  that  they  will  be 
ever  prevailed  on  to  confider  this  matter  with  de- 
liberate and  unprejudiced  thought ;  and,' therefore, 
l£m  not  fo  fanguine  to.think;,  that  any  arguments 
1  can  brin£,  though  ever  fo  clear  and  demonstra- 
tive, are  like  to  make  any  iniprelfion  upon  a  vete- 
ran atheift.  1  have,  neverthelefs,.  thought  it  a  fea- 
fonable  fervice  to  endeavour  to  ttop  the  contagion, 
and,  as  far  as  1  am  able*  to  prefcrve  thofe  who  are 
not  yet  infected. 

1  would  entreat  thefe  to  diftinguifli  between 
raUkry  and  argument,  and  not  believe  that  mirth 
ought  to  determine  in  fo  weighty  a  cafe;  that  they 
would  not  admit  of  principles  of  the  utmoft  con- 
cent without  examination,  and  take  impiety  qpon 
content ;  that  they  would  appeal  from  the  buffoon 
and  the  mocker,  to  the  impartial  decifion  of  right 
reafon,  and  debate  this  matter  with  the  gravity 
that  becomes  the  importance  of  the  fubject. 

rBut,  fince  the  gentlemen  who  own  no  obliga- 
tion* of  religion  for  the  rule  of  behaviour,  fet  up 
in  its  (lead  a  fpurious  principle,  which  they  call 
honour,  and  a  greatnels  of  mind,  t}iat  will  not  de- 
fend to  a  mean  or  bale  a&ir<n ;  let  them  reflect, 
whether  that  term,  as  (hey  ufe  it,  is.  not  an  empty 
Jbimd  without  any  determined  meaning.  If  ho- 
bquk  lays  a  man  under  any  obligation  to  perform 
•r  forbear  any  a&iou,  then,  it  is  evident,  honour 
iftjA  law  or  rule,  apd  the  tranfgrtfuon  of  it  makes 
**  guilty  and  obnoxious  to  punifhment :  and  if  it 
bo  a.  law,  it  mud  be  the  declaration  of  fome  legif- 
lator's  will ;  for  this  is  the  definition  of  a  law  thai 
regulates  the  manners  of  a  moral  agent.  Now,  I 
aik  a  man  of  honour,  who  denies  religion,  what, 
or  whofe  law  he  breaks,  if  he  deviates  from  what 
lie  imagines  a  point  of  honour  ?  It  is  plain  there 
can  be  no  tranfgreffion,  where  there  is  no  law ;  no 
irregularity  where  there  is  no  rule ;  nor  can  a 
map  do  a  bafe  or  dishonourable  thing,  if  he  lies 
under  no  obligation  to  the  contrary.  Honour, 
therefore,  abftracted  from  the  notion  of  religion, 
which  enjoins  it,  is  an  idle  chimera,  which  can 
have  little  power  over  any  man  that  does  not  be- 
lieve a  Divine  JLcgiHator,  whofe  authority  muft  en- 
force it. 

}t  is  the  fame  with  friendship  and  gratitude, 
which  arc  principles  that  the  Athetft  will  often 
commend.  But  how  is  any  man  bound  to  be 
grateful,  or  to  be  a  friend  I  Should  he  act  a  con- 
trary part,  and  be  treacherous  and  ungrateful, «  ha,t 
guilt  hat  be  contracted  ?  Has  he  offended  agaraft 
any  law  I  or  can  he  become  guilty,  without  the 
breach  of  any  ?  If  you  fay  he  has  broken  any  law, 
tell  us  the  law,  and  by  whom  it  was  made.  *  If  the 
laws  of  the  Supreme  Being  are  fet  afide,  we  can 
lie  under  no  regulation,  but  have  an  unbounded 
liberty  over  all  our  actions;  we  may,  with  ut  the 
lead  fault  or  ,di(honour,  break  our  oa:ha,  fubveit 
thx  government,  betray  our  friends,  affaffiuate  our 
parents;  in  fliort,  c  mmit  all  kinds  of  ihc  mod 
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controlled  by  any  obligation,  w*  Bay  do  •fav- 
our pajfions  or  our  inter-eft*  prompt  us  to,  wf  . 
being  accountable  to  any  tribunal  for  tie  c'. 
tranigreffion. 

If  it  be  faid,  we  arc  obliged  by  the  bvi »;  . 
country  j  I  anfwer,  that,  as  to  the  acHa*  * . 
fpeakiqg  of,  fuch  as  a  man  of  honour,  i  grc.  .- 
generous  mind,  a  friend,  a  grateful  perfoo.  i 
pofed  to  think  himfelf  obliged  to,  thefe  art  •.. 
as  are  not  regulated  by  municipal  laws,  ari  s..- 
fore  men  are  at  liberty,  whether  they  will  iz 
what  they  call  a  principle  of  honour  or  a*.  .- 
can  juftly  incur  no  cenfure  or  reproach,  fr  ■_ 
(hey  have  no  regard  to  that  pompous  and  (i.-. 
word;  for  if  their  actions  are  not  moral)}  ii. 
mined  either  by  human  or  divine  laws,  tLn  v 
very  juftly,  ana  honourably  too,  act  with  aa»~ 
freedom  in  thefe  matters.    Befides,  wheels* 
lieves  himfelf  Tree  from  the  obligations  of  *■ . 
precepts,  cannot  look  on  himfelf  as  bound  h* 
human  laws.     He  may  indeed,  from  the  r? 
henfioo  of  punifhmeot,  forbear  an  action  th> 
bidden,  and  it  is  his  intereft  to  to  do :  bet  i  ■ 
think*  no  divine  authority  makes  it  his  de*  ■ 
fubmit  to  the  maghlrate,  and  obey  the  bwi  c  * 
country,  he  is  at  liberty,  as  to  any  guilt,  wfcr J 
he  will  obey  or  no.    If  he  ventures  the  pc:- 
ment,  he  efcapes  the  fin.   if  an  AtheHi  (war. . 
delity  to  his  prince,  what  controlling  povtr  jr 
under,  which  affects  the  mind,  not  to  betray  L-. 
if  he  thinks  it  fit  and  safe  to  do  it  ?    If  he  &  "i 
parents,  or  his  patron,  or  his  friend  periJa, *. 
iniquity  is  he  accountable  for  f 

The  exigence  of  a  God  has  been  already  cksr 
and  abundantly  demonftrated,  by  many  pwsi  * 
learned  authors;  whence  this  attempt  may  ht  \z. 
fured  as  impertinent  and  unncceiort.    E* . 
thofe  excellent  performances  being  writ  is  fr- 
aud the  greateft  part  in  the  learned  language 
at  lead  in  a  fchofailic  manner,  are  rtl-accocrx  •• 
ted  to  great  numbers  not  of  a  learned  edaoi  - 
and  many  who  have  more  knowledge,  and  pi- 
genius,  will  not  undergo  the  trouble  of  rem- 
and confidering  the  arguments  exprcned  io  a  & 
ner  to  tbem  obfeure,  dry,  and  disagreeable,  ir. ' 
therefore  formed  a  poem  on  this  great  and  ia? 
tant,  fubjed,  that  1  might  give  it  the  adrru; 
peculiar  to  poetry,  and  adapt  k  more  to  the  ? 
ral  apprehenfion  and  capacity  of  mankind.   • 
harmony  of  numbers  engages  many  to  rai  - 
retain  what  they  would  neglect  if  written  is  r* 
an/1  1  perl'uade  myfelf  the  Epicurean  phusit 
had  not  lived  fo  long,  nor  been  fo  much  ester  - 
had  it  not  been  kept  alive  and  propagated  bj  - 
famous  poem  of  Lucretius. 

1  have  chofen  to  demonftrate  the  exults  ~- 
pod  from  the  marks  of  wifdom,  defign,  *- ' 
vance,  and  the  choice  of  ends  and  meant,  *  - 
appear  in  the  univerfe.  Out  of  the  vanoo*  rt 
meuts  that  evince  the  truth  of  thi*  yroir-  ■ 
*'  there  is  a  God,"  I  have fdc£cd  this a»  Lies* 
evident  and  intelligible. 

I  may  with  reafn  prcfume,  that  I  fta3rx  • 
cur  any  ceniure  for  not  employing  new  uv> 


ccicIUblc  crimes  without  rcmorfe  j  for^not  being  J  to  prove  the  being  of  a  God;  now  but  wb:- 
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«ni  produced  before  by  many  writer* ,  even  from 
he  tided  days  of  philofophy.  It  was  never  objected 

0  Lucretius,  that,  in  his  applauded  poem,  he  has 
ot  invented  m  new  fyftem  of  philofophy,  but  only 
rclfcd  in  poetical  numbers  the  ancient  di-ctrincs 
f  Dtfmocritus  and  Epicurus.  Not  can  it  with 
fafou  be  fuppofed,  that  the  arguments  by  which 
e  fupporrs  their  opinion*  were  not  long  before  in 
ic  fchools  of  Greece.  Nor  hare  modern  writers 
i  this  fubjeot  invented,  but  purfued  the  demon- 
ration  of  a  God,  from  the  evident  appearance  of 
mtrivsnee  and  wifdom  in  the  vHiblc  world, 
hich  they  have  dene  with  mote  dearnefs  and 
rength,  than  thole  who  went  before  them.  And 
hile  thefe  have  attempted  to  evince  the  exigence 
'  a  GoA  only  from  the  contemptati.m  of  corporeal 
iture,  f  have  carried  the  argument  oa  to  the  ac- 
»ns  of  living,  fenficive,  and  intelligent  beings,  fa 
r  as  we  are  acquainted  with  them ;  believing 
at  brighter  and  more  noble  ftrokes  of  wifdom 
id  defign  appear  in  the  principles  of  life,  fenfa- 
>n,  and  reafon,  than  in  ail  the  compafs  of  the 
aterial  world. 

1  have  endeavoured  to  give  the  fobject  yet  great- 
degrees  of  perlpkuiry,  more  variety  of  argu- 
L*nr,  as  well  as  eafjr  and  fimilhr  expreflion,  that, 
e  ftyle  being  more  pleating,  and  the  demonftra* 
*  more  readily  apprehended,  it  may  leave  a 
ep?r  impreffi'jn,  and  its  effects  and  ufefulnefs 
iy  become  more  cxtenfive.  In  order  to  this,  I 
ve  rarely  ufed  any  term  of  art,  or  any  phrafe 
ruliar  to  the  writing  and,  conversation  of  learn- 

men.  1  have  attempted,  as  Monfieur  Ponte- 
Ue  has  done  with  great  fuccefs  in  bU  plurality 
worlds,  to  brine  rfhilofophy  out  of  the  fecret  re- 
DTes  of  the  feho<5«,  and  ft  rip  it  of  its  uncouth  and 
rftertous  drefs,  th%t  xt  may  become  agreeable, 
d  admitted  to  a  general  converfation. 

I  take  it  for  granted,  that  no  judicious  reader 

II  expect,  in  the  philofophieal  and  argmnenta- 
<  parts  of  this  poem,  the  ornament*  of  poetical 
qoeoce.  In  this  cafe,  where  metaphor  and  de- 
iption  are  not  admitted  left  they  mould  darken 
i  enfeeble  the  argument,  if  the  reafoaing  be 
fe,  ft  nog,  and  eaily  apprehended;  if  there  be 

elegant  {intplicity,  purity,  and  propriety  of 
rdt,  and  a  juft  order  and   connection  of  the 
ts,  mutually  fupporting  and  efriightening  oee 
)ther,  there  will  be  all  the  perfection  which  the  ' 
te  can  demand. 

F  may  fafely  conclude,  that  no  man  will  expect 
t  in  this  poem  I  fhonld  borrow  any  embeljiw* 
nr<  from  the  exploded  and  obfolete  theology  of 

ancient  idolaters  of  Greece  or  Rome ;  that  I 
uld  addrefr  any  rapturous  invocations  to  their 
:  deities,  or  adorn  the  flyle  with  allusion*  to 
ir  fabulotia  actions.  I  have  more  than  once 
>licly  dedared  nty  opinion,  that  a  Chriftian  p.»ct 
not  but  appear  monftroua  and  ridiculous  in  a 
?an  drefs;  that  though  it  mould  be  granted, 
t  the  heathen  religion  might  be  allowed  a  place 
light  and  loofc  fongi,  mock  heroic,  and  the 
m  lyric  compofitioot ;  yet,  in  Chriftian  p^ems 
rhe  tublime  and  greater  kind,  the  mixture  of 

Pagan  theology  mud,  by  all.  who  o/e  makers 
Vui..  VII. 
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of  refledtim  and  food  renfc,  be  condemned,  if  naja; 
as  impious,  at  leaft  as  impertinent  and  abfurd. 
And  thfo  i*  a  truth  fo  clear  and  evident,  that  I 
make  no  doubt  it  will  by  degrees  force  its  way. 
and  prevail  over  the  contrary  practice.  Should 
Britons  recover  their  virtue,  and  reform  their  taft«9 
they  would  no  more  bear  the  heathen  religion  bf 
verfe,  than  in  prole.  Chriftian  poets,  as  well  as 
Chriftian  preachers,  the  bufinefs  of  both  being  to 
inftrnct  the  people,  though  the  laft  only  are  whol- 
ly appropriated  to  it,  Cioutd  endeavour  to  confirm 
and*  (pread  their  own  true  religion.  If  a  divine 
mould  begin  his  fermon  with  a  folemn  prayer  to 
Bacchus,  or  Apollo,  to  Mar«,  or  Venus,  what 
would  the  people  think  of  their  preacher  ?  And  ia 
it  not  as  realiy,  though  not  equally,  ahfurd,  for  a 
poet  in  a  great  and  ferious  poem,  whereiu  he  cele- 
brates fontc  wonderful  and  happy  event  of  Divine 
Providence,  or  magnifie*  theillaitrious  inftrument 
that  was  honoured  to  bring  the  event  about,  to  ad- 
drcfa  his  prayer  to  falfe  deities,  and  cry  for  help 
to  the  abominations  of  the  heathen  f 

The  defign  of  this  poem  is  to  demonftrate  the 
felf-exiftencc  of  an  Eternal  Mind  from  the  created 
and  dependent  exiftence  'of  the  univerfe,  and  to 
confute  the  hypothecs  of  the  Epicureans  and  Fa- 
talifts,  under  whom  all  the  patrons  of  impiety,  an* 
cient  or  modern,  of  wharfoever  denomination, 
may  be  ranged.  The  ftrft  of  whom  affirm  the 
world  was  ia  time  caafed  by  chance  \  and  the 
other  that  it  exifted  from  eternity  without  a  caufe. 
ft  is  true,  as  before  mentioned,  both  thefe  acknow- 
ledged the  exiftence  of  gods ;  but,  by  their  abfurd 
and  ridiculous  description  of  them,  H  is  plain  they 
had  nothing  cKe  in  view,  but  to  avoid*  the  obnoxi- 
ous character  of  athetftical  philosophers. 

This  Ukewifc  has  been  often  objected  to  the 
deifts  of  rhe  prefent  times,  that  at' leaft  a  great 
part  of  diem  only  conceal  their  notions  under  that 
name,  while  they  are  really  to  be  numbered  among 
the  arheirH  I  have  before  expteffed  my  reafonsJ 
why  f  cannot  embrace'  this  opinion..  It  h  true, 
indeed,  that  mo  r  of  the  deifts  maintain  a  parti- 
cular friend  fhip  with  the  atheifts,  are  pleated  with 
their  toofe  and  impious  converfation,  and  appear 
very  tender  of  their  credit  and  eftecrp.  They  are 
charitable  in  crying  up  their  mining  qualities,  and 
m  concealing,  excufuig,  or  kfchiog,  their  immor- 
al actions;  while  at  the  fame  rinse  they  Ihow  an 
affectation  in  expofing  the  faults  and  follies  of  the 
Chnftians,  efpecially  thofe  who  ate  the  moft  ftrict 
and  regular  in  their  manners,  and  appear  to  be 
moft  in  earneft.  It  is  likewife  remarkable,  that 
thefe  gentlemen  exprefsno  zeal  for  the  extirpation 
of  irreligious  principles :  they  have  never,  as  far 
as  I  know,  written  any  thing 'againft  them;  nor 
are  they  pleafed  in  company  to  declare  their  de- 
teftation  of  fuch  impious  maxims,  or  to  produce, 
arguments  to  confute  them;  while  at  the  fame 
time  they  take  great  pains,  and  (how  a  warm  zeal, 
to  weaken  the  belief  of  the  Chriftian  religion,  and' 
to  expoie  the  pretended  errors  of  its  different  pro- 
fe(Tort ;  which  feems,  indeed,  ft  range,  fince  he  that 
owns  a  God  aud  his  providence,  mould  in  reafon 
look  upon  thefe  whv  believe  neither  to  be  infissie^z 
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more  appofitC'to  him,  than  thufe  who  agree  with 
bim  in  the  belief  of  a  God,  aod  differ  only  in  the 
point  of  revealed  religjon. 

Bcfidcs,  "it  is  obfervable  that  the  prefent  drifts 
have  not  drawn  and  publiiuod  stay  fcheme  of  re- 
ligioq,  or  catal<  gues  of  the  duties  they  are  obliged 
to  perform,  or  whence  fuch  obligations  arife. 
They  60  not  tell  us,  that  they  look  on  man  as  an 
accountable  creature;  nor,  if  they  do,  for  what, 
and  to  .whom,  or  when,  that  account  is  fo  be 
made,  and  what  rewards  and  puntfbments  will  at- 
tend it.  I  do  not  affirm  they  nave  no  fuch  fcheme 
in  tjieir,  thoughts;  "but,  fincc  they  will  not  let  us 
know  their  creed,  add  in  the  mean  time  deride 
and  triumph  over  that  of  the  Christians,  1  cannot 
defend  them  from  thole  who  fay  they  are  juftty 
to  be  fufpc&ed. 

And  that  the  drift  may  clear  himfelf  from  the 
fufpicion  of  being  an  atheift ,  or  at  leaft  a  friend 
and  favourer  of  their  principles;  I  could  wi(h  he 
would  in  public  afle'rt  and  demon&rate  the  being 
of  a  God  and  his  providence,  and  declare  his  aV 
borrehce  of  the  principles  of  thofe  who  disbelieve 
them. 

It  would  likewife  give  great  fatitfa&ion,  and 
remove  the  obje&tona  of  th«  fe  that  charge  them 
with  dire<ft  irreligi»n,  if  they  Would  pleafe  to  give 
forae  account  of  their  belief :  Whether  they  look 
Upoji  God  as  one  who  governs  mankind  hy  laws 
(o  be  difcovered  by  the  light  of  reafoti,  which  re- 
ilfain  our  inclinations  and  determine  our  duty  ; 
that  they  would  tell  us  what  thofe  laws  are,  aod 
what  fan&iona  do  enforce  them;  and  until  this 
be  done,  they  cannot  well  difcharge  themfc^ve* 
from  the  fufpicion  before- mentioned. 

k^nd  here  I  would  addrefs  zriyfelf  to  the  irreli- 
gious gentlemen  of  the  age :  and  I  defirc  them 
not  to  take  up  prejudices  again  ft  the  exiftence  of 
a  God,  and  run  away  with  impious  maxims,  until 
thejr  have  exercifed  their  confederation,  and  made 
an  impartial  inquiry  into  the  grounds  and  reafuns 
that  fupport  the  belief  of  a  Divine  Eternal  Beinjj. 
In  order  to  fuch  a  reasonable  examination,  it  is 
hiit  Jutland  decent  they*  (hould  be  in  earoeft,  and 
hear  the  arguments  we  offer  v»ith  temper  and  pa- 
tience ;  that  they  (hould  inure  themfelves  to  thiuk, 
and  weigh  the  force  tif  thofe  argument*,  as  be- 
comes (uicerc  inquirers  after  truth.  -The'  being  of 
a  God,  and  the  duties  that  refult  from  that  prin- 
<?ijSle,  arc  fubjeds  of  the  greateft  'excellence  and 
dignity  in  themfelvea,  and  or  the  great eti  concern 
arid  importance  to  mankind ;  and,  therefore,  (hould 
never  be  treated  in  mirth  and  ridicule.  Generals 
of  armies  and  counsellors  of  date,  feoators,  and 
judges,  in  the  great  and  weighty  affairs  that  come 
before  them,  do  not  put  on  the  air  of  jefters  and 
buffoons,  and,  inftead  nf  grave  and  folemn  debates 
aim  at  nothing  but  (allies  of  wit,  and  treat  their 
ftibjccts-and  one  another  only  with  raillery  and 
dcrifino  :  yet  the  bufinefa  propofed  to  the  confe- 
deration of  the  pcrfons  !  fpeak  to  is,  in  every  re- 
fyeel,  infinitely  fuperior  to  any  of  theirs  before* 
mentioned. 

Arc  tbey  fure  rfiere  is  no  God,  and  therefore -no 
religion  ?  If  they  are  not,  what  a  terrible  riTq/jc  do 
I 


they  rim!  If  their  teafons  amount  only  *o  a ^. 
bability,  the  contrary  opinion  may  be  trot,*** 
that  may  be  is  enough  to  give  them  the  act 
frightful  apprebenfiont,  and  difturh  thcoiaBMU 
all  the  pteafures  they  enjoy.  But  if  they'd* tfej 
are  affured,  and  paft  doubt,  there  is  00  God,  lc 
them  confider,  confidence  in  an  opinion  it  act  + 
ways  the  effect  of  certainty  and  demaaftnra^ 
Their  predeceffors,  the  athcifts  of  fomei  apt 
were  as  certain,  that  is,  as  confident,  they  mini 
right,  aa  they  can  be.  They  cannot  preteci  n 
clearer  light,  and  greater  afturancc  of  the  trub  i 
their  maxima,  than  Epicurus  and  LocrentiCi, 
or  infolt  their  adversaries  with  greater  comeaat 
than  thofe  have  done :  yet  thefe  men  theiafrlro* 
at  leaft  many  of  them,  allow  thofe  phiUoesm 
tyere  grofsly  miftaken,  and  will  by  no  meaaitni 
to  the  Epicurean  fcheme,  as  the  foundation  01  ta» 
opinions.  If  thefe  great  matters,  notwithftsoiq 
their  unexampled  confidence,  have  t*eo  mMe^ 
why  may  not  their  fucccflbrs  be  (b  > 
'  \{  they  fet  up  Ariftotle's  fcheme,  and  thlcktby 
fecure  their  principles  by  making  the  world  :o  k 
eternal,  and  all  ejects  and  events  tfie  rcfiifc  tf  :-± 
a  fatal  neceffity,  and  an  indiffoluble  concater^-'J 
of  caufes,  as  render  it  impoffible,  that  thie?&£ 
arc  (houlif  not  be,  or  that  they  (hould  be  odr- 
wife  than  they  are ;  let  them  coofidcr,  tte  * 
greateft  affertors  ct(  impiety,  1  mean  Deowaw 
Leucippus,  Epicurus,  and  Lucretius,  oppofedk 
as  an  idle  and  incoherent  fyftem ;  and  that  10^ 
it  is  fo,  (hall  be  after  demand  rated :  and  fir- 
not  this  (hake  their  confidence,  that  all  fe 
friends  in  the  Epicurean  fchools,  who  were  h> 
ciently  delivered  from  the  prejudices  of  ednca»j 
aod  fuperfiitioua  imprefiions,  could  not  fee  « 
leaft  probability  in  the  fcheme  of  the  FatalHK  * 
which  thefe  gentlemen  are  plrafcd  to  rely  » ♦ 
matter  of  the  higheft  importance? 

Will  they  confide  in  Mr.  Hobbea?  hatiatp 
lofopher  faid  anything  new/  docshehris^ 
(tronger  forces  into  the  field  than  the  1\icj*>' 
did  before  him?  will  they  derive  their ctnf 
from  Spinofa  ?  can  fuch  an  obfeuxe,  pcrpltid. » 
intelligible  author  create  fuch  certainty,  *)a" 
no  doubt  or  diftroft  ?  (f  he  is  indeed  to  be  snu;- 
ftood,  what  does  he  allege  more  than  the  r&£ 
Fatalifts  have  done,  that  (hould  amount  todea* 
ftration? 

Befides,  if,  as  they  pretend,  they  are  e* aK- . 
^eyond  pofilbiUcy  of  deception  in  the  troti  of  ^ 
maxims,  why  arc  they  so  very  fond  of  tlofe"" 
thors,  that  fet  up  any  new  do&rinc?  and  wty3 
they  embrace  with  fo  much  pkafure  thor  a* 
fchemes  of  ir religion  ?  They  are  very  gW  »** 
of  any  great  genius,  that  can  invent  (reft  *T 
menrs  to  ftrcngthen  their  opinions ;  aod  dee " 
this  betray  a  fecret  diffidence,  that  dcoua>^ 
ther  light  and  confirmation  ? 

But  further ;  fincc  thefe  gentlemen  Ac*  ' 
much  iaduffry  in  propagating  their  opioid .^ 
are  fo  fond  of  making  profelyrea  to  Jt^tD"  ^ 
they  artca  a  xeai  in  conntenaoonf,  sfpi"^ 
and  preferring,  those  whom  they  haw  dtatr" 
from  religious  prejudices}  and  icfoaaed  &  9 
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ned  with  their  free,  Urge*  »nd  generous  prinei- 
Ut;  how  eomet  it  to  pafs,  that  they  negled  to 
form  and  improve  their  neareft  relations?  Are 
icy  careful  to  intlru&  their  wives  and  daughters, 
tat  they  need  not  revere  the  imaginary  phantom 
'  a  God ;  that  religion  is  the  creature  of  a  timor- 
n  and  foperftitious  mind,  or  of  crafty  pricfts. 
id  conning  politicians ;  that,  therefore,  they  are 
ee-from  aU  reftraints  of  virtue  and  confcience, 
id  may  preftitute  their  perfons  in  the  moft  Been* 
nut  manner,  without  any  remorfe,  or  uneafy  re- 
sdion ;  that  U  is  idle  to  fear  any  divine  punifh- 
tent  hereafter ;  and  es  to  the  watneand  dhnonour 
at  may  attend  the  liberties  they  take,  in  cafe 
ley  become  public,  that  fcandal  proceeds  from 
te gnifs.raiftaft.es  of  people  perverted  Wkh  reli- 
ed, and  mifguided  by  a  belief  of  a  Divine  Being, 
id  of  rewards  and  puntfhments  in  an  imaginary 
Rafter  this!' 

Do  they  take  pains  to  inform  their  eWeft  fons, 
tat  they  owe  them  no  gratitude  or  obedience ; 
tat  they  may  vie  an  uncontrolled  freedom  in  in- 
4ging  all  their  appetites,  paffions,  and  inclina- 
DW ;  that,  if  they  are  willing  to  poflefs  their  ra- 
ter's honour  and  eftate,  they  may,  by  poifon  or 
«  poignard,  take  away  his  life ;  and,  if  they  are 
ireful  to  avoid  the  punUhment  of  the  magrftrate, 
f  their  fecret  conduct,  they  may  be  fully  fatis- 
td  of  the  innocence  of  the  action ;  and  as  they 
sve  done  themfelves  much  good,  fo  they  have 
one  their  father  no  injury,  and  therefore  may 
Bjoy  in  perfect  tranquillity  the  fruit*  of  their 
arricide  ?  Whatever  they  may  affirm  among  their 
Mfe  friends,  I  cannot  conceive  they  can  be  guilty 
f  fo  much  folly,  as  to  propagate  thefe  opinions  in 
iek  own  families,  and  inftruft  their  wives  and 
hildren  in  the  boundlefs  liberties,  which,  by  the 
rinciples  of  atheifm,  are  their  undoubted  right ; 
*r  in  all  adions,  where  religion  does  not  inter- 
ofe  and  reftrain  us,  we  arc  perfectly,  as  has  been 
id,  free  to  ac^  as  wc  think  beft  for  our  profit  and 
kafure. 

Befldet,  to  wha,t  a  deplorable  condition  would 
lankind  be  reduced,  ihould  thefe  opinions  be  uni- 
erfally  embraced !  If  fq  many  kings  and  poten- 
ites,  who  yet  profefs  their  belief  of  a  God,  and  of 
rwards  and  puniraments  in  a  life  to  come,  do, 
otwithftanding,  from  boundlefs  ambition  and  a 
ruel  temper,  opprefs  their  fubje&s  at  home,  and 
ivage  and  deftroy  their  neighbours  abroad,  Ihould 
unit  themfelves  free  from  all  divine  obligation*, 
Dd  therefore  too  from  the  reftraints  of  oaths  and 
uemn  contra&s;  thefe  fences  and  fecurities  re. 
loved,  what  a  deluge  of  calamities  would  break 
i upon  the  world:  what  oppreffion,  what  vtn- 
feice,  what  rapine,  what  devastation,  would  6nifh 
ie  ruin  of  human  nature !  f«i'r,  if  mighty  princes 
re  fetisned  that  k  is  impoftible  for  them  to  do 
ny  wrong,  what  bounds  are  left  to  in&tiable 
rarice  and  exorbitant  thlrft  of  power !  if  mo- 
srehi  may,  without  the  leaft  guilt,  violate  their 
neaties,  break  their  vows,  betray  their  friends, 
ad  faaificc  their  truth  and  honour  at  pleafure  to 


ions,  or  their  intereft,  what  truft",  what 


lence,  could  be  fupported  between  neighbour 
potentates !  and  without  this  what  confufion  aqd 
diftra&ion  muft  of  neceflxty  enfue ! 

On  the  other  hand,  if  fubjedfc*  were  univerfaHy 
atheifts,  and  looked  on  themfelves  as  under  no 
divine  obligation  to  pay  any  duty  or  obedience  to 
the  fupreme  raagiftrate;  if  they  believed  that, 
when  they  took  their  oaths  of  allegiance,  they 
(Wore  by  nothing,  'and  invocated  a  power  not  iq 
being ;  that  therefore  thofe  oaths  oblige  them  no 
longer  than  they  think  it  fafe,  and  for  their  inte- 
reft,  to  break  them ;  ihould  Tuch  principles  obtain, 
would  not  the  thrones  of  princes  be  moft  precari- 
ous ?  would  not  ambition,  revengel  refentment,  or 
intereft  continually  excite  feme  or  other  to  betray 
or  affault  the  lives  of  their  fovereigns  ?  and  why- 
mould  they  be  blamed  by  the  atheift  for  doing  it  i 
why  zip  traitors,  aftaffins,  haters  of  their  princes, 
and  enemies  to  their  country,  branded  with  the 
odious  names  of  ruffians  and  villains,  if  they  lie 
under  no  obligations  to  a&  otherwife  than  theft* 
do? 

Should  confpirators,  who  aftaflinate  their  lawful 
fovereign,  have  the  good  Fortune  to  make  their 
efcape,  1  afk  the  atheift,  if  he  has  in  the  leaft  an 
ill  opinion  of  theoi  for  being  engaged  In  fuch  an 
execrable  undertaking  f  If  he  fays  he  has  not, 
then  the  point  is  gamed,  and  an  atheift  is  what  I 
have  reprefented.  If  he  fsys  he  has,  I  next  afk 
him,  why  9  Let  him  tell  me  in  what  their  guilt 
confift's?  Is  it  in  the  breach  of  any  divine  law  f 
That  cannot  be,  for  he  owns  none.  Is  it  the  tranf- 
grrflion  of  any  human  law  ?  Tell  me  what  obliga- 
tion he  is  under  to  obey  any  human  law,  if  no 
'divine  law  enforces  fuch  obedience.  Does  their 
guilt  conflft  in  the  breach  of  their  duty  to  their 
prince  and  their  oaths  of  allegiance  ?  Still  the  fame 
oueftion  recurs,  what  duty  can  a  fubje&  owe  to  a 
prince  which  divine  laws  do  not  conftitute  am} 
determine  ?  and  how  can  an  oath  of  allegiance 
bind  but  by  virtue  of  fome  divine  command,  that 
obliges  w  not  to  violate  our  vows  ? 

By  this  it' appears  that  an  atheift  muft  he  the 
worft  of  fubje&s ;  that  his  principles  fubvert  the 
thrones  of  princes,  and  undermine  the  (oundationa 
of  government  and  fociety,  on  which  the  happi- 
nefs  of  mankind  fo  much  drpends ;  and  therefore 
it  is  not  poifible  to  conceive  how  there  can  be  a 
greater  difturber  of  the  public  peace,  or  a  greater 
enemy  to  his  prince  and  country,  than  a  profefled 
atheist  who  propagates  with  zeal  his  deftrugive 
opinions. 

I  have  proved,  in  the  following  poem,  that  no 
hypothecs  hitherto  invented  in  favour  of  impiety 
has  the  leaft  ftrength  or  folidity,  no  not  the  leaft 
appearance  of  truth  to  recommend  it.  A  man 
muft  be  deferted  of  Heaven,  and  inflexibly  har- 
dened, that  cannot,  or  rather  will  not,  fee  the  un- 
reafonablenefs  of  irreligious  principles.  I  demand 
only  a  candid  temper  in  the  reader,  and  a  mind 
pleafed  with  truth,  and  delivered  from  the  preju- 
dices of  atheiftical  converfation. 
Ppij 
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A  SUMMARY  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  FOLLQWJNS  POEM, 

AND  OP  WHAT  15  CONTAlgEP  IN  EACH  BOO*. 


.The  defign  of  this  work  is  to  dcmonftrate  the 
exigence  of  a  Divine  Eternal  Mind.  • 

The  arguments  ufed  for  this  end  are  taken  from 
the  various  narks  -of  wifdom  and  artful  contri- 
vance, which  are' evident  to  obfervation  in  the  <e- 
veral  parit  of  the  material  world,  and  the  faculties 
.of  tho  human  foul.  4 

The  fir  ft  book  contains  the  proof  of  a  Deity, 
from  the  tnftanees  of  deogn  and  choice,  which 
occur  in  the  ftxucTure  and' qualities  of.  the  earth 
mud  fen.  ,,...,»• 

The  fecond  purines  the  proof  of  the  fame  pret 
portion,  thee*  is  a  poo,  from  the  celeftial  mo- 
tion*, and  more  fully  from  the  appearances' in  the 
iblar  fyfteni,  and  the  air. 

In  me  thifd,  the  objections  which  are  brought 
fcy  atheiftical  phibfopbeffe  s^ainftthe  hypothefis 
eflablifbed-  to  the  two  preceding  books,  are  an- 
fyettd*  ..  ,  •  f  ..    . .•  1   >-  . u  *  j;    *.-  *-  ,.i  . .. 


In  the  foflrth,  is  kid  down  thehypotkAsJ 
the  Atomifls  or  Epicureans, 'and  other' intSjsja) 
philofophero,  and  icenfuritt.  *    - 

In  the  fifth,  the  doclrine  of  the  FataBftt,  sr 4» 
ftofetians,<  who1  make-the  world  to  be  ctcffls\  » 
confideted  and  fubverted>  '  f  '        '  •  • 

In  the  fixth^  the  argument  of  the  two  flrfthssn 
is  returned,  and  the  cxiftence  of  God  dentovM! 
from  the  prudence  and  art  difcoVered  in  theft* 
rat*  parts  of  the  body  of  irtan.  •  •  v  ■ 
'  In  the  fcveiith,»"the  fime  dentocftratwnho* 
ried  on  from  the  conterotftetlbn  of  the  infflft 
in  brute  animals,  and  the  facilities  and  opcissld 
of  the  foul  of  man*  1 

.  The  book  concludes  with  a  recaptrubtidB] 
what  has  been  treated  of,  and  a  hytan  ttfl 
Creator  of  the  World.-    '      *   .  1 

•  •  .».•)•   «•   ■*''  *•   » **.  j 


\ 
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proportion.  The  invocation. .  The  exiftence  of  a  G^d  demodftrated,  from  the  marks  pf  wif* 
»m,  choice,  and  art,  which  appear  in  .the  vtfible  world,  and  infer  an  intelligent  and  free  cause.  ' 
hit  evinced  from  *hn  contemplation,  I.  of  the  oa/th-  I.  J u.fituatiou.  a.  Ove  crfofion  of  its 
in*,  not  to, be  folvcd,  by.  anyjiypothelis  yet  produced.  3.  Itt  (lability.  4.  It*  ftrudture,  or  the 
der  of  iti  par?*.  4.  jts.motioo  diurnal,  apd  annual,  or  clfe  the  motion  of  the  fun  in  both  thofe 
ifpe&v  t*hp  caufc,  of  thefe. motion*  not  yet  accounted  for  by  any  philosopher.  6«  Ue  ootfide  or 
ice ;  the  bcautica  and  conveuicncici  of  at ;  it*  mountains,  lakes,  and  rivers.  II.  The  csiftenee  of  a- 
tod  proved  from  the.  marks  and  imprefijons  of  prudence  and  deugn,' which  appear  in  the  fou  *•  lo 
s  formation,  u  %.  ,The  proportion  of  its  parj*  in  refpcct  of  the  earthy.  3.  Its  flotation.  4.  Tho 
MRcxturc  of  itt  parts.    J.  lu  brackiih  or  briny  quality.    0.  lu  flux  andrcflv*. 


1  more  of  courts*  of  triumphs,  or  of  arms, 
mere  of  valour's,  force,  or  bet uty's, charms; 
:  themes  of  vulgar,  lays,  with  jutt  difdain,     *J 
sve  uufung,  the  flocks,  the  amorous  (Vain,  I 
s  plcafujccs  of  the  land,  and  terrors  of  the  C 

main.  ,        4  3 

w  abjedL  how  inglorious  'tis  to  lie 
celling.  10  dull  and  darknefs,  when  on  high 
piret  hnmenfe,  and  rolling  worlds  bf.light, 
range  their  heavenly  fcenes,  the  mule  invite ! 
icditatc  to  four  above  the  Ikies,  ., 
heights  unknown,  through  ways  antry'd  to 

rife:.  . 

ou\d  th*  Eternal  from  hw  works  affert, 
d  fug  the  wonders  of  creating  art. 
All ile  I  thin  unexampled  talk  effay,  , 
T»  awful  gulfs,  and  beat  my  p*iofal  way ; 
leftial  Doye  t  divine  afliitance  bring, 
(lain  me  00  thy  ft  rong-cxt  ended  wing,, 
ut  I  may  reach  th*  Almighty**  facred  throne, 
id  make  hi*  caufelcft  power,  the  cauic  of  all 

things  known. 
Thoe  do'i  the  full  eitent  of  nature  fee, 
id  the  wide  realms  t.f  vafl,  immrnuty  : 
trnal  Wifdont  thou  doft  comprehend, 
fe  to  her  heights,  and  to  her  depths  defrend : 
ie  Father**  facred  counfels  thou  can  ft  tell, 
ho  io-his  bofom  didft  for  ever  dwell. 
iou  on  the  deep's  dark  face,  immortal  dove ! 
iou  with  Almighty  energy  didft  move 
>  the  wild  waves,  incumbent  didft  difplay 
y  genial  wings,  and  hatch  primaeval  day. 
deV  from  thee,  from  thte  diftindion  came, 
»d  all  the  beauties  of  the  wond'rous  frame. 
•ace  Caaipt  on  nature  we  pcrfe&ioa  fifid, 
k  *  :h'  Idea  is  the  Eternal  Mind. 


See.  through  thin  van  extended  theatre. ."      . 
Of  (kill  divine  what  mining  marks  appear !.  . 
Creating  power  is  all  around  espreft. 
The  God  difcover'd,  and  hit  care  coniefL . 
Nature's  hijrh  birth  her  heavenly  beauties  ihoW; 
Bf  every  feature  we  the  parent  know. 
TV  expanded  fpheres,  amazing  to  the  fight ! 
Magnificent  with  ftars  and  globes  of  light. 
The  glorious  orbs,  which  heaven's  bright  hod 

1      compofe, 
TV  imprifon'd  fea,  that  reftleisebbs  and  flows 
The  fluctuating  fields  of  liquid  air, 
With  all  the  curious  meteors  hovering  there, 
And  the  wide  regions  of  the  land,  proclaim 
Tho  Power  Divine,  that  rais'd  the  mighty  frame« 

What  things  foe'er  are  to  an  end  rcferi  'd, 
And  in  their  motions  dill  that  end  regard, 
Always  the  fitneis  of  the  means  refpedt, 
Thefe  as  conducive  cnoofe,  and  thofe  reject, 
Muft  by  a  judgment  foreign  and  unknown 
Be  guided  to  their  end,  or  by  their  own  ; 
For  to  defign  an  end,  and  to  purfue 
That  end  by  means,  and  have  it  flill  in  view, 
Demand*  a  eonfeious,  wife,  reflecting  caoie, 
Which  freely  moves,  and  adka  by  rcaibn's  laws; 
That  can  deliberate,  means  eleel,  and  find 
Their;  due  counedinn  with  the  end  defign'd* 
And  fince  the  World's  wide  frame  docs  not  include 
A  cauic  with  fuch  capacities  endued; 
Some  other  cauic  o'er  nature  muft  prefide, 
Which  gave  her  birth,  and  does  her  motions  guide*. 
And  nere  behold  the  cauic,  which  God  we  name. 
The  foorce  of  beings,  and  the  mindfuprcme ; 
Whofeperfcd  wifdom,  and  whofe  prudent  cate. 
With  one  confederate  Vwite  unnumbcr'd  wot  ids 
declare. 
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See,  how  die  earth  has  gain'd  that  very  plate, 
Which  of  all  others  io  the  boundlefa  fpace. 
Is  moft:  convenient,  and  will  heft  conduce 
To  the  wife  endf  required  for  nature'*  ufc. 
You,  who  the  Mind  and  Caiifc  Supreme  deny, 
Nor  on  his  aid  to  form  the  world  rely, 
Muft  grant,  had  perfect  wifdom  been  employ'd 
To  find,  through  all  th*  interminable  void, 
A  feat  m  ft  proper,  and  which  be  ft  became 
The  earth  and  fra,  it  moft  have  been  the  fame. 

Now  who  can  this  furpriling  fad  conceive; 
Who  this  event  fortuitous  believe. 
That  the  brute  earth,  unguidrd,  mould  emorae* 
The  only  ufeful,  only  proper  place 
Of  all  the  millions  in  the  empty  fpace  ? 

Could  ft  lipid  atoms  with  impetuous  fpeed 
By  different  roads  and  adverfe  ways  proceed; 
Jrrom  regions  oppofite  begin  their  flight, 
That  here  they  might  rencounter,  here  unite  ? 
What  charms  could  thefe  cerreftrial  vagrants  fee 
In  this  one  point  of  all  immenfity, 
That  all  th*  enamoured  troops  mould  thither  flow  ? 
Did  they  its  nfeful  fituation  know  f 
And,  when  the  fquadrons  with  a  fwift  career   "} 
Had  reachM  that  point,  why  did  they  fettle  I 
there,  *       [ofair;f 

"When   nothing  check'd  their  flight  hut  gulfs  J 
Since  Epicurus  and  his  fcholars  fay 
That  unobftru&ed  matter  flies  away, 
Ranges  the  void,  abd  knows  not  where  to  flay 
If  you,  fagacioul  fons  of  art,  pretend 
That  by  their  native  force  thejr  did  defeend, 
And  ceak'd  to  move,  when  they  had  gain1 

their  end ; 
That  native  force  till  you  entightenM  know, 
Can  its  myfterious  fpring  difclofe,  and  fliow 
Hf>w  'tis  exerted,  how  it  does  impel, 
Your  aninftruclive  words  no  doubts  difpeL 
We  aflc  you,  whence  does  motive  vigour  flow  I 
You  fay,  the  nature  of  the  thing  is  fo. 
But  how  does  this  relieve  th*  inquirer's  pain  ? 
Or  how  the  dark  impulfive  power  explain  ? 
The  Atomifts,  who  fttill  mechanic  teach, 
Who  bead  their  clearer  fight,  and  deeper  reach, 
Aflert  their  atoms  took  that  happy  feat, 
Determin'd  thither  by  their  inbred  weight; 
That  downward  through  the  fpactous  void  they 

ftrove 
To  that  one  point,  from  all  the  parts  above. 
Grant  this  pofition  true,  though  up  and  downV 
Are  to  a  fpace  not  limited  unknown ; 
But  fince  they  fay  our  earth  from  mom  to  morn 
On  its  own  axis  is  obligM  to  turn  ; 
That  fwtft  rotation  muft  difperfe  In  air 
1    All  things,  which  on  the  rapid  orb  appear  : 
And  if  no  power  that  motion  flioold  eontroul, 
It  muifc  disjoint  and  diflipate  the  whole. 
•*Yi*  by  experience  uncouteftcd  found. 
Bodies  orbicular,  when  whirling  round, 
Still  (bake  oft'  all  thiogs  on  their"  furface  plac'd, 
And  to  a  diftancc  from  the  centre  call. 

If  ponderous  atoms  are  fo  much  in  love 
Wieffthis  one  point,  that  all  will  thither  mov^j 
Give  them  the  fituation  they  defire; 
But  let  us  then*  ye,  fages'next  inquire-,  • 


*9„J 

tain'dr 


What  caufe  of  their  cehefiotr  can  yon  find ; 
What  props  fupport,  what  chains  the  fabric  big? 
Why  do  not  beafts  that  move,  or  ftones  that  Ke 
Loofe  on  the  field,  through  -daftant  region!  ty? 
Or  why  do  fragment*,  from  a  mountain  rent, 
Tend  to  the  earth  withroch  a  fwift  descent? 

Thole  who  afcribe  this  one  detenmo'desanc 
Of  ponderous  things  to  gravitating  force, 
Refer  us  to  a  quality  occult. 
To  fenfelefs  words,  for  which  while  they  iafak 
With  juft  contempt  the  famous  Stagyrite, 
Their  fchools  (hould  Wefs  the  world  wkfidenr 

light. 
Some,  the  round  earth's  cohefion  to  fecare, 
For  chat  hard  talk  employ  magnetic  power. 
Remark,  fay  they,  the  globe ;  with  wonder  asm 
Its  nature,  like  the  fam'd  attractive  ftonc 
This  has  its  axis,  fo  th*  obferver  tells, 
Meridians,  pole*,  aequator,  parallels. 
To  the  terreftrial  poles  by  cottftant  fine 
Th'  obfeqnious  poles  thcmfelve*  aceomnioaatr, 
And,  when  of  this  pofition  difyoueft, 
They  move,  and  drive,  not  ever  will  they  ret, 
Till  their  lov*d  fituation  they  regain, 
Where  pltae'd  they  fettle,  and  onmovM  remini 
And  fhould  you,  fo  experience  docs  decide, 
Into  fmati  parts  the  wondrous  Jkooe  divide, 
Ten  thoufand  of  mtnmeft  fixe  etprefc 
The  fame  propenfion,  which  the  large  pofiefc 
Hence  all  the  globe  (*!is  faid)  we  may  coschsJe 
With  this  prevailing  energy  endued : 
That  this  attractive,  thislurprifiogftone 
Has  no  peculiar  virtue  of  its  own ;' 
Nothing  but  what  is  common  to  the  whole, 
To  fides,  to  axis,  and  to  either  pole. 

The  mighty  magnet  from  the  centre  dartt 
This  ftrung,  though  iifbrie  force,  through  iB* 

p*«»; 

Its  a«5tive  rays,  ejaculated  thence, 
Irradiate  all  the  wide  circumference. 
While  every  part  is  in  proportion  bleft, 
And  of  its  due  attractive  power  poflcfi ; 
White  adverfe  waya  the  adverfe  atoms  draw 
With  the  fame  ftrength,  by  nature's  cooftaat  fat4 
Balanc'd  and  fix'd ;  they  can  no  longer  mow; 
Through  gulfs  immenfe  no  more  unguided  row. 
If  cords  are  pull'd  two  adverfe  ways,  we  find 
The  more  we  draw  them,  they  the  faftcrWad. 
So  when  with  equal  vigour  nature  ftraiiis  ^ 
This  way  and  that  thefe  fine  mechanic  chaan, 
They  fix  the  earth,  they  part  to  part  unite, 
Prefervc  their  ftruexure,  and  prevent  their  H* 
Preffure,  they  fay,  and  weight,  we  moft  difcvSi 
As  things  occult,  by  no  ideas  known, 
And  on  the  earth's  magnetic  $ower  depend 
To  fix  Its fear, ;  JtiftmioaVto  defend. 

Let  us  this  fam'd  hypothefis  furvey,  1 

And  with  attentive  thought  remark  the  **?»   ) 
How  earth's  attractive  parts  their  force  cUfplay  J 
The  mafa,  *tiv  faid,  from  its  wide  bofoift  poQ"     , 
Torrents  of  atoms;  and  eternal  fliowers 
Of  fine  magnetic  darts,  of  matter  made 
So  fubtle,  marble  they  with  eafe  pervade : 
Rcfin'di  and  (next  to  incorporeal)  this, 
Not  by  Aufonitt  glafica  tQ  be  fcen. 
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thefe  emanations  talfe  their  eonflant  Bight 
iwift  from  the  earth,  aa  from  the  fun  the  light ; 
fo  a  dctermin'd  diftance  they  afceod, 
lad  there  infleft  their  courfc,  and  downward 

tend. 
What  can  infult  unequal  rea/on  more, 
'has  this  magnetic,  this  myfleriou*  power  ? 
*hat  corda  and  chains,  beyond  conception  (mall, 
hould  gird  and  bind  fo  fad  this  mighty  ball ! 
'hat  active  ray*  Ihould  fprtng  from  every  part, 
ind,  though  f<>  fubtle,  ihould  fuch  force  ejert  1 
'hat  the  light  legions  (hould  be  fent  abroad, 
lange  all  the.  air,  and  traverfe  every  road ! 
o  dated  limits- mould  excurfipna  make, 
hen  backward  of  themfelvea  their  journey  take  j 
bould  in  their  way  to  folid  bodies  cling, 
iod  home  to  earth  the  captive  matter  bring; 
Vhcre  all  things  on  its  furface  fpread  are  bound  ' 
iy  their  coerfive  vigour  to  the  ground  ! 
Ian  this  be  done  without  a  Gujdc  Divine? 
bould,  we  to  this  hypothefis  incline, 
ay,  does  not  here  confpicuous  wifdom  (bine? 
/ho  can  enough  magnetic  force  admire  ? 
toes  it  not  counfel  and  defign  require 
o  give  the  earth  this  wondrous  energy^ 
i  fuch  a  mealurc,  fuch  a  juft  degree,  >    \ 
hat  it  (hould  dill  perform  its  dedin'd  talk, 
.•  nature's  ends  and  various  ufes  afic  ? 
For,  ihould  ouf, globe  have  had  a  greater  (hire 
if  this  ftrong  force,  f»y  which  the  parts  cohere, 
hiogs  had  been  bound  by  fuch  a  powerful  chain, 
"hat  all  would  6z*d  and  mofcionlcfs  remain ; 
Jl  men,  like  ftatues,  on  the  earth  would  (land, 
lor  would  they  move  the  foot,  or  ftretch  the  hand ; 
lirds  would  not  range  the  Aries,  nor  beads  the 

woods, 
lor  could  the  Qfh  divide  the  ftiffen'd  floods, 
igain,  had  this  drange  energy  been  left, 
>efe&  had  been  as  fatal  aa  excels, 
or  want  of  cement  ftrong  enougM  to  bind 
"be  ftru&ure  faft,  huge  ribs  6f  rock,  disjoin'd 
Without  an  earthquake;  from  their  bafe  would 

flan, 
Lnd  hills  unhing'd  from  their  deep  roots  depart, 
lod,  while  oiir  orb  perfbrm'd  ita  daily  race, 
til  beings,  found  upon  his  ample  face^ 
Vould,  by  that  motion  diffipatcd,  fly 
VhhTd  from  the   globe,    and   fcattcr  through 

the  iky : 
"hey  mud,  obedient  to  mechanic  laws, 
Lhemblc  where  the  ftronger  magnet  draws ; 
Whether  the  fun  that  ftronger  magnet  prove!, 
>r  elfe  fome  planet's  orb  that  nearer  moves. 
Who  can  unfold  the  catofe  that  does  recall 
Magnetic  rays,  and  make  there  backward  fall  ? 
*  thefe  effluvia,  which  do  upward  tend, 
tecaufe  lefs  heavy  than  the  an*,  afcend ; 
Vhydothey  ever  from  their  height  retreat, 
Lnd  why  return  to  feek  their  centrt]  feat  I 
Torn  the  fame  caufe,  ye  funs  of  art,  declare 
.'an  they  by  turns  defcend,  and  rife  in  air  f 
*rodigious  'tis,  that  one  attractive  ray 
ihould  this  way  bend,  the  ueat  an  adverfe  way; 
•ur,  ihould  th*  unfeen  magnetic  jets  defcend 
Ml  the  lame  way,  they  could  not  gain  their  end ; 
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They  could  not  draw  and  kind  the  £aoric  faft, 
Unlefs  alike  they  every  part  embrae'd 
:   How  does,  Cartefiut  all  his  finews  drain, 
How  much  he  labours,  and  how  much  in  vain, 
The  earth's  attractive  vigour  to  explain ! 
This  bold  contriver  thus  his  thoughts  conveys:' 
tncefiant  dreams  of  thin  magnetic  rays 
Guih  from  their  fountains  with  impetuous  force, 
In  either  pole,  then  tske  an  adverfe  courfc : 
Thofe  from  the  fouthern  .pole  the  northern  feek ; 
The  fouthern  thofe  that  from  the  northern  break; 
In  either  pole  thefe  rays  emitted  meet 
Small  pores  provided,  for  their  figures  fit ; 
>  Still  to  and  fro  they  circulating  pais. 
Hold  all  the  frame,  and  firmly  bind  the  maft. 
Thus  he  the  parts  of  earth  from  flight  reftntina, 
And  girds  it  fail  by  fine  Janagin'd  chains. 
, .  But  oh !  how  dark  is  human,  reafon  found ! 
How  vain  the  man  with  wit  and  learning  crown'd  J 
How  feeble  all  his  ftrength  when  he  efl*y* 
To  trace  dark  Nature,  and  detect,  her  ways; 
(Jnicfs  he  calls  its  Author  to  his  aid. 
Who  every  fecrct  fpriri^  of  motion  laid, 
Who  over  all  his  wondrous  works  prefidet, 
And  to  their  ufefui.ends  their  caufes  guidea! 
Thefe  paths  in  vain  are  by  inquirers  trod ; 
There's  no  philnfophy  without  a  God. 

Admir'd  Cartefius»  let  the  Curious  know, 
If  your  magnetic  atoms  always  flow 
From  pole  to  pole*  what  ferm'd  their  double  Iburct, 
What  fpurr'd,  what  gave  them  their  inflected 

tourfe  ?  * 
Tell,  what  could  drill  and  perforate  the  poles, 
And  to'th'  attractive  rays  adapt  their  holes  ? 
A  rac4*fo  long  what  prompts  them  to  porfue  t 
Have  the  blind  troops  th'  important  end  iu  view  J 
How  are  they  fure  they  in  the  poles  (hall  meet 
Pores  of  a  figure  to  their  figure  fit  f 
Are  they  with  fuch  fagacity  endued 
To  know,  if  this  their  journey  be  purfued, 
They  (hall  the  earth"*  conftru&ure  clofely  bind, 
And  to  the  centre  keep  the  parta  confin'd  ? 

Let  us  review  this  whole  magnetic  fchetne, 
Till  wifer  heads  a  wifer  model  frame. 
For  its  formation  let  fit  atoms  dart- 
To  one  determined  point,  from  every  part. 
Encountering  there  from  regions  oppofite, 
They  dafli,  and  interrupt  each  other's  flight; 
And,  reudeavoufing  with  an  adverle  curie. 
Produce  an  ecptal  poifc,  by  equal  force : 
For  while  the  parts  by  laws  magnet^  ad, 
And  are  at  once  attta&ed,  and  attract ; 
While  mateh'd  in  ftrength  they  keep  the  donpfip 

fnl  field, 
And  neither  overcome,  and  neither  yield, 
To  happy  porpofe  they  their  vigour  fpend ; 
For  thefe  contentions  in  the,  balance  end, 
Which  mud  in  liquid  air  the  globe  fufpend. 

Befides  materials  which  are  brute  and  blind, 
Did  not  this  work  require  a  knowing  mind, 
Who  for  the  talk  mould  fit  detachments  choofe 
From  all  the  atoms,  which  their  hod  diffufe 
Through   the   wide   regions  of   the    boundlcft 

fpace, 
And  for  their  rendezvous  appoint  the  place  ? 
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Who  mould  command,  by  hi* almighty-nod, 
Thefc  chcfcn  troop*,  uac<4ifeiou*  of  the  road, 
^ncl  unacquainted  with  th'  appointed  end, 
Their  marches  to  begin,  and  thither  tend  i- 
Qjrccl  them  all  to. take  the  neareft  way, 
Whqnee  none  of  aU  th'  unnumber'd  million!  dray ; 
Make  them  advance  wiihfuch  an  equal  pace,     "\ 
From  atl  the  adverfc  regions  of  the  (pace,  / 

That  they  at  once  would  rcaah  the  cleftin'df 
»J»ce;  J 

*$*>uld  mutter  there,  and  found  the  centre  fwarm, 
And  draw  together  in  a  globou*  form  ? 

.  Grant,  that  by  mutual  oppofition  made 
Of  adverfc  parts,  their  mutual  (light  »  ftasd 
That  rhue  the  whole  h  in  a  balaucc  laid} 
Doe*  it  not  aU  mechanic  heads  confound, 
That  troops  of  atoms  front  aU  part*  around, 
Of  equal  number,  and  of  casual  (urce. 
Should  to  thin  (ingle  putnt  aired  their  eouife; 
fbat To  the  cimntcr-preilureevcry  way, 
Of  e^ial  vigour,  might  their  motions  Hay, 
And,  by  a  Heady  poilc,  rhe  whole  in  eniet 

Bcfides,  the  {Iructtue  of  the  earth  regard :      *\ 
for  hVmncfs  how  n  all  iu  frame  prepared  i  I 

With  *hat  anxaxing  lull  U  the  vail  building." 
rcarM!"  J 

Metals  and  veins  o{  (bird  (lone  arc-found 
The  chief  material*  which  die  globe  compound. 
See,  how  the  hi)l*,  which  high  in  air  afc«nd, 
From  pole  to  p«le  their  lofty  lit**  extend. 
„  Thefe  flxong  unfiwken  mounds  rciift  the  (hocke 
Of  tides  and  nta*  tempeftuous,  whih  the  rocks* 
That  fecret  in  a  long,  continued  vein 
Pais  through  the  earth,  the  ponderous  pie  fuAain: 
Thefe  mighty  flirden,  which  the  fabric  bind, 
Tficfc  ribs  robutt  aod  vail,  in  order  join'd ; 
Thefe  fubterranean  ^rnila.  difpps'd.with  art, 
Such  ftrcngth,  and  fuch  lability  impart. 
That  ftorms  above*  and  earthquakes  under  ground, 
Break  not  the  pillars,  nor  the*  work  confound* 

Give  to  tbe  earth  a  form  orbicular, 
&>t  it  be  poit'd,  and  hung  in  ambient  air ; 

#  dive  it  the  fituation  to  the  fun 

Such  as  is  only  fit;  when  this  is  done, 
Coppofe  it  ftiU  remain'd  a  lazy  heap ; 
From  what  we  grant,  you  no  advantage  reap* 
Ton  either  mod  the  earth  (roni  red  diftmb; 
-  Or  roll  around  the  heavens  the  folar  orb. 
Kile  what  a  dreadful  face  will  nature  wear '. 
Mow  horrid  will  thefe  lnnefomc  fcaca-appcar ! 
This  ne'er  would  fee  one  kind  refrcftjqg  ray ;    ~) 
That  would  be  ruiu'd,  but  a  different  way,         v 
QDBdcmn'd  to  light, and  curs'd  with  endlr la  day :  J 
A  cold  (celandian  defcirt  one  would  grow  ; 

•  One,  like  Sicilian  furnaces,  would  glow. 

That  nature  may  this  fatal  error  (min, 
ftjore,  which  will  pleaie  you  beft,  the  earth  or  fun. 
Hut,  fay,  from  what  great  btiilder's  magazines 
You'll  engines  fetch,  what  flrong,  What  vail  ma- 
Will  you  employ  to  give  this  motion  birth,  [chines 
And  whirl  16  fwiftly  round  the  Tun  or  earui  I 
Yet;  learned  head%  by  what' mechanic  laws 
WIU  you  of  either  orb  this  motion  caufe  ? 
why  do  they  move  ?  why  in  a  circle  ?  why 
Vis*  fenh  amOfuic  of  lolocky  ? 


Say,  why  the  ear*— if  Hot  tbe  earthy  tbe  fat 
Docs  through  his  wioding  road  the.  rodrsc  roa' 
Why  do  revolving  oiht  their  rraeks  uiblimc 
So  conftar*  keep,  that  fincc  the  birth  of  rime 
They  never  vary'd  their  accuftom'd  place, 
Nor  loft  a  minute  in  fb  long  a  race? 
But  hold*!  perhaps  1  rwdy  pref*  too  far  ; 
Yon  arc  not  vtrs'd  in  reafoning  fo  feverc 
-  To  a  firdqpeition  your  reply's  at  hood  ; 
Aflc  but  a  fccond,  and  you  fpeecblefs  (land. 
You  fwim  at  top,  and  on  the  furfacc  {hive, 
But  to  iht  depths*  nf  nature  never  dive  : 
For,  if  you  did,  inftructtd  you'd  explore 
Divine  contrivance,  and  a  God  adore. 
Yet  fins  of  art  one  curious  piece-  devife, 
From  whole  cenftrudture  motion  (hall  arise. 
Machines,  to  all  philofophcrs  'tis  known. 
Move  by  a  foreign  impojfe,  pet  their  own* 
Then  let  Gaffendus  choofe  what  frame  be  pkale, 
By  which  to  turn  the  heavenly  orbs  with  case; 
Thofe  orbs  mutt  reflt,  till  by  th'  exerted  force 
Of  forne  6rft  mover  they  begin  their  coerce ; 
Mere  dif^tfition,  mere  mechanic  art, 
Can  never  motion  to  the  globes  impart; 
And,  if  they  could,  the  marks  of  wife  dctjgtt 
In  that  contrivance  would  coofs>irooea  dune. 
Thefe  qucftioue  AM  recur :  we  (till  demand* 
,  What  moves  them  fiaft,  and  puts  them  off  ex  band  ? 
.  What  makes,  them  this  one  way  their  race  direcx. 
While  they  a  thoufand  other  ways  reject  * 
Why  do  they  never  owe  their  courfe  iaflcd  ? 
Why  do  they  roll  with  fbchan  equal  pace. 
And  to  a  moment  (till  perform  their  race ! 
Why  earth  or  fun  diurnal  (Ugea  keep  ? 
In  fpiral  tracks  why  through  the  zodiac  creep  ? 
Who  can  account  for  this,  unlefsthey  fay 
Thefe  orbs  th*  Eternal  Mind's  ceeacnaed  obey. 
Who  bad  tbem  move,  did  all  their  tootiom  guide. 
To  each  its  deftiu'id  province  did  divide  ; 
Which  to  complete,  he  gave  them  motive  power. 
That  (hall,  as  long  as  he  does  will*  endure  ? 

Thus  we  trie  frame  of  nature  have  cxprcfl; 
Now  view  the  earth  in  finiu'd  beauty  dreft  5 
The  varioos  feenc%  which  various  charma  du^pssy. 
Through  all  th'  extended  theatre  farvey. 

See  how  fubltme  th*  uplifted  mountains  rife. 
And  with  tKcir  pointed  heads  invade  tbe  Ikies; 
How  the  high  cliSk  their  craggy  arms  extend, 
Dittinguilh  fiates,  and  fcver'd  realms  defend '. 
How  ambient  (botes  confine  the  reftkf*  deep, 
.And  in  their  ancient  bounds  the  billows  keep ! 
The  hollow  vales  their  failing  pride  uxioid  ; 
What  rich  abuu  dance  do  their  oofoma  heed  J' 
Regard  their  lovely  verdure,  raviuYd'view 
The  part  y-colour'd  flowers  of  various  hue* 
Not  eaft'ern  monarchs,  on  their  nuptial  day. 
In  dazxling  gold  and  purple  (hine  so  gay 
As  the  bright  natives  of  th*  unlaboured  ficldr 
Unverb'd  in  fpinning,  and  in  looms  unikilld. 
See,  how  the  ripening  fruitt  the  gardens  crowa^ 
Imbibe  the  fun,  and  make  his  light  their  owe! 
See  the  fwect  brooks  in  diver  mazes  creep, 
•£nrich  the  meadows,  and  (upply  the  deep; 
While  from  their  weeping  urfts  the  lbu»tain»  Sew, 
^Vod  vital  instill  are,  where  they  pais,  beftow. 
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ifouVa  the  nurow  ftram,  and  fpreading  feke, 
he  proud  afpiring  grove,  and  humble  brake : 
Uw  do  the-  forces  and  the  woods  delight  I 
tow  Hie  fwcet  glades  and  openings  charm  the  fight! 
bferve  the  flcafant  lawn  and  airy  plain, 
lie  fertile  furrows  rich  With  various  grain  » 
[aw  ufeful  all !  how  aH  coofpire  to  grace" 
h*  extended  earth,  and  beautify  her  face  ! 
Now,  fee,  with  how  much  art  the  part*  are  made? 
fith  how  much  wifdom  are  the  ftrata  laid, 
f  different  weight,  and  of  a  different  kind, 
f  ftindry  forms,  for  fundry  er.d*  defign'd  f 
lere  in  their  beds  the  finim'd  minerals  reft, 
here  the  rich  wombs  the  feed*  of  gold  -digeft. 
(ere  in  fit  mouldy  to  Indian  nation*  known, 
le  cad  the  feveral  kinds  of  precious  (lone ; 
he  diamond  here,  by  mighty  monarch*  worn, 
air  as  the  ftar  that  beautifies  the  morn  ; 
jia\fplendid  by  the  fan's  embody'd  ray, 
he  rubies  there  their  crimfon  Tight  dlfphy  • 
'here  marble's  various  colour'd  veins  are  fprcad ; 
tere  of  bitumen  unAuous  flares  are  bred, 
rnat  (kill  on  all  its  furface  is  heftow'd, 

0  make  the  earth  for  man  a  fit  abode  f 

he  upper  moulds,  with  active  fpirits  ftor'd,. 
nd  rich  is  verdant  progeny,  afford 
he  flowery  pafturc,  and  the  Ibady  wood, 
kmen  their  phytic,  and  to  beads  their  food, 
proceed  yet  farther,  and  a  pr«»fp*&  take 

1  the  fwifc  ft  ream,  and  of  the  ftanding  lake. 
fcvfnot  the  deep  been  fovm'd,  that  might  contain 
Jl  the  coDecled  treafures  of  the  main; 

he  earth  had  ft  ill  o'erwhclm'd  with  water  flood, 

o  man  an  uninhabitable  flood* 

et  had  not  part  as  kindly  (laid  behind. 

i  the  wide  citterns  of  the  lakes  confi'n'd ; 

lid  not  the  ff  rings  and  rivers  drench  the*  land, 

lor  giobe  would  grow  a  wildernefs  of  fand ; 

he  plants  and  groves,  the  tame  and  favage  bead, 

aid  man,  their  lord,  would  die  wish  drought  op- 

preft. 
few,  as  you  fee,  the  floating  element 
anJoofe  in  flreams,  part  in  the  ocean  pent, 
»  wifely  is  Oifpos'd,  as  may  conduce 
'a  man's  delight,  or  neceffary  ufe 
See  how  the  mounrams  in  the  midl  divide 
ac  nohleft  regions,  that  from  either  fide 
"he  flrcams,  which  to  the  hills  chelr  currents 

owe, 
fay  every  way  a!ohg  tne 
kfid  verdant  wealth  on 
&  Atlas  and  the  mountains  of  the  moon, 
torn  north  to  fouth,  in  lofty  ridge*  run 
hrnugh  Afric  realms,  whence  falling  waters  late 
V  ioieriiir  regions  with  a  winding  wave, 
"ney  various  rivers  give  to  various  foil, 
tiger  to  Guinea,  and  to  .ABgypt  Nile. . 
o  from  the  towering  Alp*  on  different  fidea^ 
tiflblving  fnows  defcend  in  numerous  tides, 
Hiich  in  the  vale  beneath  their  parties  join 
o  form  the  Rhone,  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhone". 
»  Caucafue,  afpiring  Taurus  fo, 
tad  fam'd  Imaus,  ever  white  with  fnow, 
'ftroogh  eaflchi  climet*  their  lofty  lines  extend, 
W  thii  and  that  way  ample  currents  feud* 


u  irons  citner  uue 

the  hills  chelr  currents') 

nc  valley  flow,  C 

t  all  the  foil  bellow !        J 
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A  thonfaod  livers  make  their  crooicd  way, 
And  difembogue  their  floods  into  the  fea ;  ' 
Whence  mould  they  ne'er  by  fecret  .roads  retire, 
And  to  the  hills,  from  whence  they  came,  afpiro  | 
They  by  their  con  ft  ant  dreams  would  fo  increase 
The  watery  ftores,  and  raife  fo  hi?h  the  feas, 
That  the  wide  hollow  would  not  long  contain 
Th'  unequal  treafures  of  the  fwelling  main ; 
Scorning  the  mounds  which  now  its  tide  withftano? 
The  fea  would  pafs  the  (hores^and  drown  the  land, 

Tell,  by  what  paths,  what  subterranean  ways, 
Back  to  the  fountain's  head  the  fea  conveys 
The  refluent  rivers,  and  the  fand  repays  ? 
Tell,  what  fuperior,  what  controlling  caufe 
Makes  waters,  in  contempt  of  nsture's  laws, 
Climb  up,  and  gain  thr  afpiring  mountains  height* 
;  Swift  shrd  forgetful  of  their  native  weight  T 
What  happy  works,  what  engines  under-ground,  .' 
What  fnftrumenfs  of  curious  art  are  found, 
I  Which  muft  with  everfafting  labour  play, 
Back  to  their  fprings  the  rivers  to  convey,  ' 
And  keep  their  correfpondence  with  the  fea? 

Perhaps  you'll  fey,  their  ft  reams  the  rivers  owe 
In  part  to  rain,  in  part  to  melting  fhow ; 
And  that  th'  attracted  watery  vapours  rtip 
Prom  lakes  and  feas,  and  fill  the.  lower  ikies  t 
Thefe  when  condehs'd  the  airy  rtfcjon  pours 
On  the  dry  earth  in  rain,  or  gentle  fhnwers  ; 
-  Th'  infinuattng  drops  fink  through  the  fand, 
And  pafs  the  porous  (trainer*  of  the  land ;    '    ;' 
Which  freih  fupplies  of  watery  riches  bring     "  * 
To  every  river's  head* to  each  exhauttcd  tyriftg"^ . 
The-ftreams  are  thus,  their  loffes  to  repair, 
Back  to  their  Source  traiiimitted  to  the  air ; 
The  waters  ft  ill  their  circling  courfe  maintain^ 
Flow  down  in.  rivers,  and  return  in  rain ; 
And  on  the  foil  with  heat  immoderate  dryM,    "* ' 
To  which  the  raiV*  pure  treafures  are  deny'o\ 
The  mountains  more  fubh'me  in  atther  rife, 
Transfix  the  cloud  v  and  tower  amidft  the  flcies£    ' 
The  inowy  fleeces,  which  their  heads  involve,  " 
SciTI  ftay  in  part,,  and  ftili  in  part  diffolve; 
Torrents  and  loud  impetuous  cataracts 
Through  roads  abrupt,  and  rude  uufamionM  tracts* 
Roll  down  the  lofty  mountain's  channelled  fides,. 
And  xo  the  vale  convey  their  foaming  tides  ^ 
At  length, to  make  their  various  currents  one, 
The  congregated  floods  together  run ;  [heao% 

Thefe  confluent  ft  reams  make  fome  great  river** 
By  ftorts  flail  mehing  and  defcending  fed ; 
Thus  from  th*"  afpiring  mountains  of  the  moon. 
Diffolving  treafures  rufli  in  torrents  down. 
Which  pafi  the  ftm-burnc  realms  and  fandy  foil. 
And  blefs  th*  JBgyptian  nation  with  their  Kile; 
Then  whofoe'er' his  fecret  rife  would  know, 
Muff  climb  the  hills,  and  trace  his  head  in  (bow;  . 
And  through  the  Rhine,  the  Danube,  and  {ho, 

Rhone,       ,  '    ' 

All  ample  rivers  of  onr  milder  rone,        "    "    " l  { 
While  they  advance  along  the  flats  and  plains^  '   ''' 
Spread  by  the  mowers  augmented,  arid  the  rains; ' 
Yet  thefe  their  fource  and  firft  beginning  owe*  ^ 
To  ftores,  that  from  the  Alpine  mountains' tfowj. 
Hence,  when  the  fnows  in  winter  ceafe  to  wc^p, 
And  undiffolv'd  their  flaky  tctturc  keep, 
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The  ibaaks  with  ea&  their  numbk  ftreama  coo- 
tain. 
Which  (Well  in  funnier ,  tod  tbofe  bank*  difflsia. 
JBe  this  account  allow'd,  iay,  do  not  here . 
TIT  Impreflions  of  coufummate  art  appear  1 
,    In  every  fpactons  realm  a  rifing  ground, 
Obfervers  tell,  is  io  the  middle  found ; 
That  all  the  dreams,  which  flow  from  either  fide, 
Itf  ay  through  the  valley*  unob(lro.&ed  glide. 
What  various  kingdoms  does  the  Danube  lave, 
feefora  the  Euxrae  fea  receives  its  wave ! 
How  many  nations  of  the  fun-burnt  foil 
ftm'd  Niger  blefs!  how  many  drink  the  Nile! 
Through  what  vaft  regions  near  the  rifing  fun 
poes  Indus*  Ganges,  and  Hydafpet,  run ! 
What  happy  empires,, wide  Euphrates,  teem, 
And  pregnant  grow  by  thy  prolific  ftream ! 
How  many  fpaciaps  countries  does  the  Rbine^ 
In  winding  banks,  and  maces  ferpentinc, 
Traverse;  before  he  fpliu  in  Belgia's  plain. 
And  loft  in  find  creeps  to  the  German  main ! 
Floods  which  through  Indian  realms  their  courfe 

purfuc,     :  ,    .  , 
That  Mexico  enrich,  anil  waih  Peru, 
With  thtfr  unwearied  dreams  yet  farther  pais, 
Before  they  reach  the  iea,  and  end  their  race* 
And  fince  the  rivers  and  the  floods  demand, 
For  their  defcent,  a  prone  and  finking  land, 
Does  nbt  this  due  declivity  declare 
A  wife  director's  providential  care  ? 
•     See,,  how  the  ftreams  advancing  to  the  main 
Through  crooked  channels  draw  their  cryftal  train! 
While  lingering  thus  they  in  meanders  glide, 
They  ficatter  verdant  life  on  either  fide. 
The  valleys  fmile,  and  with  their  flowery  face 
And  wealthy  births  confefs  the  floods  embrace. 
But  this  great  blefling  would  in  part  be  loft, 
Nor  would  the  meads  their  blooming  plenty  poaft; 
Did  uncheck'd  rivers  draw  their  fluid  train 
In  lines  direct,  and  rapid  feek  the  main. 

The  fea  does  next  demand  our  view ;  and  there 
No  lefs  the  marks  of  perfect  (kill  appear. 
When  firft  the  atoms  to  the  congrefs  came, 
And  by  their  concourfe  form'd  the  mighty  frame, 
What  did  the  liquid  to  th'  affembly  call, 
To  give  their  aid  to  form  the  ponderous  ball  ? 
Fit  ft,  tell  us,  why  did  any  come  ?  next,  why 
In  fuch  a  difproportion  to  the  dry  ? 
Why  were  the  moid  in  number  fo  outdone, 
That  to  a  thoufand  dry,  they  are  but  one  ? 
When  they  united,  and  together  clung, 
When  undiftinguiftYd  in  one  heap  they  hung, 
How  was  the  union  broke,  the  knot  unty'd  I 
What  did  th*  entangled  elements  divide  i 
Why  did  the  moid  disjoint,  without  refpec* 
To  their  lefs  weight,  the  lowed  feat  elect  ? 
Could  they  difpenfc  to  lie  below  the  land, 
With  nature's  law,  and  unrepeaTd  command •;   . 
Which  gives  to  lighter  things  the  greateft  height, 
And  feats  inferior  to  fuperior  weight  ? 
Did  they  forefee,  unlefs  they  lay  fo  low,  **) 

The  reftleis  flood  the  land  would  overflow,         > 
By  which  the  dclug'd.  earth  would  ufclefs  grow  ?  J 
What,  but  a  confeious  agent,  could  provide 
The  Ijpadous  hollow,  where  the  waves  rcfide  ? 


the*,  [ 
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Where,  barr'd  with  rock,  and  JeBtM  trim  UMt 

deep 
Does  in  iu  womb  the  floating  treafures  keep; 
And  all  the  raging  regiments  leftrain 
In  ftated  limits,  that  the  fwelling  main 
May  not  in  triumph  o'er  the  frontier  ride* 
And  through  the  land  licentious  fpread  its  tsief 
What  other  caufe  the  frame  could  fi>  contrive, 
Thar/,  when  tempeftuous  winds  the  ocean  drift, 
They  cannot  break  the  tye,  nor  difimite 
The  waves,  which  roll  connected  in  their  fiight? 
Their  bands,  though  flack,  no  dUToJution  few, 
Th*  unfever'd  parts  the  greateft  preflure 
Though  loofe,  and  fit  to  flow,  they  ftfll  c 
This  apt,  this  wife  contexture  of  the  tea* 
flakes  it  the  (hips  driv'n  by  the  winds  obey: 
Whence  hardy  merchants  fail  from  flhore  tote, 
Bring  Indian  fpices  home*  and  Guinea's  ore. 

When  you  with  liquid  ftores  have  fill'd  the  tea. 
What  does  the  flood  from  putrefaction  keepf 
Should  it  lie  ftagnant  in  iu  ample  feat, 
The  fun  would  through  it  fpread  deftrudive  be* 
The  wife  Contriver,  on  his  end  intent, 
Careful  this  fatal  error  tp  prevent, 
Ann'  keep  the  waters  from  corruption  free, 
Mixt  them  with  fait,  and  fcaibnM  all  the  fea* 
What  other  caufe  could  this  effect  produce? 
The  brackifh  tin&ure  through  the  main  diftfc? 
You,  who  to  folar  beams  this  talk  affign, 
To  fcak!  the  waves,  and  turn  the  tide  to  brine, 
Reflect,  that  all  the  fluid  ftores,  which  flecf 
In  the  rezrioteft  caverns  of  the  deep, 
Have  of  the  briny  force  a  greater  (hare 
Than  thofe  above,  that  meet  the  ambient  air. 
Others,  but  oh  how  much  in  vain  !  erect 
Mountains  of  fait,  the  ocean  to  inft £U 
Who,  vers'cl  in  nature,  can  defcribe  the  hud, 
Or  fix  the  place  on  which  thofe  mountains  toad? 
Why  have  thofe  rocks  fo'  long  unwafted  flood, 
Since,  lav|(h  of  their  Hock,  they  through  thefts! 
Have,  ages  paft,  their  melting  cryftal  ipreari, 
And  with  their  fpoils  the  liquid  regions  fed! 

Yet  more,  the  wife  Contriver  did  provide, 
To  keep  the  fea  from  ftagriating,  the  ^ 
Which  now  we  fee  advance,  and  riow 
If  you  exclude  this  great  Directing  Mind, 
Declaro  what  caufe  of  this  effect  you  find. 
You.  Who  this  globe  round  its  own  axis  drive, 
From  that  rotation  this  event  derive : 
You  fay,  the  fea,  which  with  unequal  pace 
Attends  the  earth  in  this  its  rapid  race. 
Does  with  its  waves  fall  backward  to  the  weft, 
And,  thence  repell'd,  advances  to  the  caft : 
While  this  revolving  motion  does  endure, 
The  deep  muft  reel,  and  rulh  from  flmrc  to  flat?-' 
Thus  to  the  fetting,  and  the  rifing  fun. 
Alternate  tides  id  ftated  order  run. 
Th'  experiments  you  bring  us,  to  explain 
This  notion,  are  impertinent  and  vain : 
An  orb  or  ball  round  its  own  axi*  whirl, 
Will  not  the  motion  to  a  diftance  hurl. 
Whatever  duft  or  fand  you  on  it  phce. 
And  drops  of  water  from  its  convex  face  ? 
If  this  rotation  does  the  feas  afTetS, 
The  rapid  motion*  rather  would  cjc& 


onsieoi 

provide,  } 
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The  floret  the  low  capacious  caves  contain, 
And  from  its  ample  baton  raft  the  main ; 
Aloft  Id  sir  would  make  the  ocean  fly, 
And  daft  its  fcatter'd  waves  agsinft  the  iky. 

If  you,  to  fibre  th*  appearance,  have  reconrfe 
To  the  bright  fun's  or  mpon's  impulfive  force ; 
Do  you,  who  catt  lor  demonstration,  tell 
How  drftant  orhs  th'  obedient  flood  impel  ? 
This  ftrong myflcrious  inflnence  explain. 
By  which,  to  fwell  the  waves,  they  press  the  main. 
Bat  if  you  cfcoofe  magnetic  power,  and  lay 
Thofe  bodies  by  attraction  mote  the  fea; 
Till  with  new  light  you  make  this  fecret  known* 
And  ten*  us  how  'tis  by  attraction  done, 
You  leave  the  mind  in  darknefs  ftill  iavolv'd, 
Nor  have  yon,  like  philosophers,  refblvM 
The  doubts*  which  we  to  reafoning  men  refer, 
But  with  a  cant  of  words  abufe  the  ear. 

Thofe  who  aflert  the  lunar  orb  prefides 
O'er  humid  bodies,  and  the  ocean  guides ; 
Whose  waves  obfequious  ebb,  or  fwelling  run, 
"With  the  declining  or  increafing  moon  ; 
With  reafon  feem  her  empire  to  maintain, 
Am  miftrefs  of  the  rivers  and  the  main. 
Perhaps  her  adefve  influences  caufe 
Th*  alternate  flood,  and  give  the  billow  laws;  - 


The  waterefeemher  orders  to  obey, 

And  ebb  and  flow,  dctermin'd  by  her  fwayv   . 

Grant  that  the  deep  this  foreign  fovercip>  owns/ 
That  mov'd  by  her  it  this  and  that  way  runs: 
Say,  by  what  force  fhe  makes  the  ocean  fweU ; 
Does  the  attract  the  waters,  or  impel  ? 
How  does  the  rule  the  rolling  waves,  and  guide 
By  fizt  and  conflant  laws  the  rcftkft  tide  ? 
Why  does  {he  dart  her  force  to  that  degree, 
As  gives  fo  juft  a  motion  to  the  tea, 
That  it  (hoiild  flow  no  more,  no  more  retire, 
Than  nature's  various  uiefol  ends  require  ? 
A  Mind  Supreme  you  therefore  muft  approve, 
Whofe  high   command   caas'd  matter  firft  for 

move: 
Who  ftill  preserves  its  courfe,  and,  with  refpecH 
To  his  wife  ends,  all  motions  does  direct 
He  to  the  fllver  moon  this  province  gave, 
And  fixt  her  empire  o'er  the  briny  wave ; 
Endued  her  with  fochjuft  degrees  of  power, 
As  might  his  aims  and  wife  defigns  procure. 
Might  agitate  and  work  the  troubled  deep, 
And  rolling  waters  from  corruption  keep, 
But  not  impel  them  o'er  their  bounds  of  (and, 
Nor  force  the  wafteful  deluge  o'er  the  land. 


BOOK  H. 


The  Argument* 

Thn  introduction.  The  numerous  and  important  bleflings  of  religion.  The  existence  of  a  God  6V- 
monftrated,  from  the  wUdom  and  defign  which  appear  in  the  motions  of  the  heavenly  orbs ;  but 
more  particularly  in  the  (bier  fyftem.  I.  In  the  fituation  of  the  fun,  and  its  due  diftsnee  from  the 
earth.  The  fatal  cnoftquences  of  its  having  been  placed  otherwife  than  it  is.  II.  In  its  diurnal 
motion,  whence  the  change  of  day  and  night  proceeds :  then  in  its  annual  motion,  whence  arife  the 
different  degress  of  heat  and  cold.  The  confinement  of  the  fun  between  the  tropics,  not  to  be  ac- 
counted for  by  any  philosophical  hypothesis.  The  difficulties  of  the  feme,  if  the  earth  moves,  and 
the  fun  refts.  The  fpring  of  the  fun's  motion,  not  to  be  explained  by  any  irreligious  philosophy*1 
The  contemplation  of  the  (ofatr  light,  and  the  ufes  made  of  it  for  the  end  proposed.  The  appear, 
stnece  In  the  fotar  fyftem  not  to  be  folved,  but  by  aflerting  a  God.  The  fyftems  of  Ptolemy,  Co*. 
.  pernicus,  Tyeho  Brahe,  and  Kepler,  confidered.  The  folar  fyftem  defcribed,  and  compared  with 
the  fixed  ftars,  which  are  fuppofed  centres  of  the  like  fyftems.  Reflections  on  that,  comparison. 
The  hypothefis  of  hpscutos,  in  relation  to  the  motion  of  the  fun.  Wifdora  and  defign  difcovercd 
in  the  air ;  in  its  ofeful  ftroAure,  its  elafticity,  its  various  meteors  §  the  wind,  the  rain,  thunder,  and 
lightning.  .  A  fliort  contemplation  of  the  vegetable  kind. 


Caaos,  by  hardy  Epicurus  taught, 
from  Greece  to  Rome  his  impious  fyftem  brought ; 
Then  war  with  heaven  he  did  infutting  wage, 
And  breath'd  again.'*  the  god*  immortal  rage: 
See,  he  exclaims,  the  source  of  all  our  woe  I 
Our  fears  and  fufferings  from  religion  flow. 

We  grant,  a  train  of  miichiefs  oft  proceeds 
From  fuperfitious  rites  and  penal  creeds; 
But  view  religion  in  her  native  charms,  . 
Differing  bleiungs  with'  indulgent  'arm*  1 


Prom  her  fair  eyes  what  heavenly  rays  are  fpreaJ, 
What  blooming  joys  finile  round  her  bli&ful  head ! 

Offspring  divine ;  by  thee  we  bleft  the  caufe, 
Who  form'd  the  world,  and  rules  it  by  his  laws  ; 
His  independent  being  we  adore, 
Extol  his  goodnefs,  and  revere  his  power ; 
Our  wondering  eye*  bis  high  perfections  view, 
The  lofty  contemplation  we  purfue, 
Till  raviftVd  we  the  great  idea  find, 
bhiniog  in  bright  imprejfionj  on  our  mind*  • 
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InflnVd  by  tl*e,e>  gueft  of  ,*eicuial  race,      ., 
With  generous  love,  we  human -kind  embrace  j 
Vf#  provocations  onprovok'd  receive, 
Patient  of  wrong,  and  eafy  to  forgive ; , 
Prated  the  orphan,  plead  {he  widow's  canfe, . 
Nor  deviate  from  the  line  uuerring  jufticc  draws, 

Xby  luftfe.  blcft  effulgence,  can  difpej 
The  cloud*  of  error','  and  the  gloom  of  hell; 
Can  to  the  foul  impart  ethereal  light, 
Give  life  divine  and  intejlc&ual  fight ; 
Before  our  ravhVd  eyes  thy  beams  d  if  play. 
The  opening  fcenes  of  blifs,  and  endlck  day ; 
By  which  incited,  we  with  ardour  rife, 
&forn  this  inferior  baHt  and  claim  (be  ikies. 

Tyrants  to  thee  a  change  of  nature  owe, 
Difmiis  their  tortures,  and  indulgent  grow. 
Ambitious  conquerors  in  their,  mad  career,    ,  . 
Check'd  by  thy  voice,  lay  down  the  fword  and  ipear. 
The  boldeft  champions  of  impiety,  J 

Stornful  of  Hca  en,  fubdu'd  or  won.  by  thee,     > 
Before  thy  haltaw'd  altars  bend  the  knee ;  J 

Loofe  wits,  made  wife,  a  public  good  become, 
The  fons  of  pride  an  humble  mien  aiTumc ; 
The  profligate  in  morals  grows  fever  c, 
Defrauders  juft,  and  fycopbant*  finccre. 

With  amorous  language,  and  bewitching  fcruTes, 
Attra&ive  airs,  anil  all  the  lover's  wiles, 
The  fair  Egyptian  Jacob's  fon  carek'd, 
MuQg  on  his  neck,  and  languifh'd  on  hisbreaft ; 
Courted  with  freedom  now  the  beauteous  slave. 
Now  flatteringfued,  and  threatening  now  did  rave ; 
But  not  the  various  eloquence  of  love, 
Nor  power  enrag'd,  could  his  fix'd  virtue  move. 
See,  aw'd  by  Heaven,  the  blooming  Hebrew  flies 
Her  artful  tongue,  and  more  perfuafive  eyes ; 
And,  fpringing  from  her  cUfappoiuted  arms, 
Prefers  a  dungeon  to  forbidden  charms. 

S  ted  fa  ft  in  virtue's  and  his  country's  caufe, 
Th*  tDuArious  founder  of  the  Jewifh  laws, 
"Who,  taufcht  by  Heaven,  at  genuine  greatnefs 

aim'd, 
"With  worthy  pride  imperial  blood  difclaim'eV? 
Th*  alluring  hopes  of  Pharaoh's  throne  refign'd, 
And  the  vain  plea/urea  of  a  o.urt  declin'd ; 
Ptcas'd  with  obfeure  recefs,  to  cafe  the  pains 
Of  Jacob's  race,  and  break  their  fcrvile  chains 
Such  generous  minds  are  form'd  where  Weil  re- 
ligion reigns. 

Ye  friends  of  Epicurus,  look  around, 
%AH  nature  view  with  mark*  of  prudence  crown *d  t 
Mind  the  wife  ends,  which  proper  means. promote-; 
Gee  how  the  different  parts  for.  (TuTcrent  ufe  are 

.   .wrought; 
Contemplate  all  this  conduct  and  delign, 
Then  own  and  pralle  th'  Artificer  Divjne. 

Regard  the  orb  fublime,  in  aether  borne, 
Xfrhich  the  blue  regions  of  the  Ikies  adorn ; 
'C&mpar'd  with  whofe  client  this  low-hung  ball, 
Shrink  to  a  point,  is  dcfpicably  fmall : 
Their  number,  counting  tnofe  th'  unaided  eye 
Can  fee,  or  by  invented  tubes  defcry, 
With  thofe  which  in  the  adverfe  hemifpherc, 
Or  near  each  pole  to  lands  remote  appear ; 
The  wideft  ftretch  of  htfrhair  thought  exceeds, 
And  in  th*  attentive  mifld  amazemcat  breeds : 


=i 


While  thefefo  numerous,  and  f(\vaft  of  foe,   . 
In  various  ways  roll  th/ough.  the  cracklef%  ikies; 
Through  crofting  roads  .perpiex'd  and  intricate,   , 
Perform  thcir.ftages,  and  their  rounds  rensat; 
None  by  collision  from  their  conrfc  are  dnvea, 
No  (hocks,  no  conflicts,  break, the  peace  of  beasts; 
No  mattcr'd  globes,  no  growing  fragments  faQ, 
No  worlds  o'crturnVicruih  this  r^rxeftrial  ball; 
In  beauteouf  order  all  the  orbs  advance, 
Andjpi  their  mazy  complicated  4anc£. 
Not  in  one  part  of  all  the  pathleis  fkyr , 
Did  any  ever  halt,  or  ftep  awry. 

When  twice  ten  thoufenc)  men  deprived  of  figk, 
To  feme  wid$  vale  direct  their  footftcpt  rgbi; 
Shall  there  a  various  figur'd  dance  ei&y, 
Move  by  juft  fteps,  aod  meafur'd  time  obey; 
Shall  crofs  each  otfier  with  unerring  fret,. 
Never  miftake  their  place,  and^nctcr. meet: 
Nor  (hallju  many  years  the  lead  cjecline 
From  the  fame  ground,  and  the  fame  winding  Est  J 
Then  may  in,  various  road»vthc  grbs^above, 
Without  a  guide*  in  perfect  concord  move; 
Then  beauty,  order,  and  harniosiipus  laws, 
May  not  require  a  wife  Dircc^Jog  Caofef 
'     6ee  bow  tli*  indulgent  jarjscr  of t  the  day 
At  fuch  due  di&apce  dops  his  beams. difplay* 
*  That  be  his  heat  may  give  to  iea  and  land. 
In  juft  degrees,  as  all  their  wants  demand ! 
But  had  he,  in  th*  unmeafurable  fpacc 
Of  aether,  chosen  a,  render  place  4.    ,  , 
For  tnftance,  plcaVd  with  that  fiiperior  feat ..    , 
Where  Saturn,  or  where  Jave,  their  couxfcrepetti 
Or  had  he  happen *d  farther  yet  to  lie, 
In  tbt  more  diftant  garters  of  the  Iky; 
How  Tad,  how  wild,  how  exquifite  a  fcene 
Of  defolatioo,  had  this  planet  been  ! 
A  wafteful,  cold,  untrodden  wilderaefs, 
The  gloomy  haunts  of  horror  and  diftrcfi : 
Indeed  of  woods,  which  crown  tile  monfftaaVJ 

head. 
And  the  gaj  honours  of  the  verdant  meld ; 
I  oftead  of  golden  frusta,  the  garden's  pride, 
By  genial  mow'rt-and  folar  heat  fupply'd; 
(celandian  cold*  and  Hyperborean  snows* 
Eternal  froft,  wish  ice  that  never  flows* 
UufufFcrable  winter,  had  defae'd  , 

Earth's  blooming  charms, and  mane  a  barren  vafi : 
No  mild  Indulgent  gales  would  gently  bear, 
On  their  fvft  wings,  fweet  vapour*  throiujfa  the »>, 
•The  balmy  fpoils  of  plants  and  fragrant  soften, 
Of  aromatic  gloves,  and  myrtle. bowers, 
Wbvfe  odortfaouseaiiahisans  Ian  . 
The  flame  of  life,  and  retreate  bead  and, mm;. 
But  ftornis,  ey'n  worft  than  vex  Norwegian  sraiH) 
1'har  breed  in  Scythia's  bills,  or  Lapland  caws 
Would  through  this  bleak  texrjftrialdeian  Us*| 
Glaze  it  with  ice,  or  whelm  iro'er  wkh  msf.   . 

Or  had  the  fen,  by  like  mHuffy  fate, 
Elected  to  the  earth  a  nearer  fear, 
His  beams  had  deft  the  hill,  the  vaOc*  dry'd. 
Eahal'd  the  lake,  and  drain'd  the  briny  tide ; 
A  heat  f upefior  far  to  that  which  brojss 
Burr  A,  or  Sumatra,  Indian  tiles; 
Than  that  which  ripens  Guinea's  golden  ore, 
Or  burse  the  Lyblan  bind,  or  rtns  the  ^beri 
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I  laid  all  nature  wifte,  and  tnmM  the  hod 
skills  of  cinders,'  and  to  vales  of  find ; 
laeaftV  could  then  have  rang*d  the  leaflefs  wood, 
*  finny  nations  cut  the  boiling  flood : 
iar  liad  not  beat  the  airy  road,  the  fwains 
flocks  had  tended  on  the  ruffct  plains. 
asv,  had  the  fun's  bright  orb  been  more  remote, 
:     cold  had  klll'd";  'and,  if  more  ncar^  $he 

drought* 
*ext  fee,  Lucret  jan  (ages,  fee  the  fun 
►  oehirfe  diurnal  and  his  annual  tun. 
y*r  in  his  glorious  race  he  moves  along, 
y  a»  a  bridegroom,  as  a  gjaqt  ftrong ; 
W  his  unvary'd  labour  he  repeats, 
turns  at  morning,  and  at  eve  retreats; 
d  by  the  diftribution  of  his-  light, 
w  gives  to  man  the  day,  andnow  the  night ; 
'fit,  when  the  drowfy  twain  and  traveller  ceale 
cir  daily  toil,   and  ibothe  their  limbs  with 

*  feafe; 
hen  all  the  weary  fons  of  woe  reftrain  J 

icir  yielding  cares  with  fldir.ber*s  (liken  chain,  > 
lace  fad  grief,  and  lull  reluctant  pain.  J 

And  whne  the  fun,  ne'er  covetous  of  reft, 
ics  with  fuch  rapid  ij>eed  from  call  to  weft, 
tracks  oblique  he  through  the  Zodiac  r«U«, 
e-wrccn  the  northern  and  the  fouthern  poles : 
om  which  revolving  progrefs  through  the  fkies, 
he  needful  feafotis  of  the  year  arifc. 
nd  as  he  now  advances,  now  retreats,  « 

'hence  whiter  colds  proceed,  and  fummer  heats, 
c  qualifies  and  cheers  the  air  by  turns, 
tfilch  winter'rVecxes,  and  which  fummer  burns* 
bus  his  kind*rays  the  two  extremes  reduce, 
nd  keep  a  temper1  fit  for  nature's  ufe. 
he  froft  and  drought,  by  this  alternate  power, 
he  earth's  prolific  energy  reft  ore. 
he  lives  of 'man  and  beats  demand  the  change ; 
lencc  fowls  the  ah*,  and  fifh  the  ocean,  range, 
•f  heat  and  cold  this  juft  fnccfffive  reign, 
tr'hichdoes  the  balance  of  rhc  year  maintain ; 
be  gardener's  hc-pe  and  farmer's  patience  props, 
frive*  vernal  verdi/re  and  autumnal  crops. 

Should  but  the  fun  his  duty  once  forget, 
4 or  from  the  north,  nor  from  the  fouth  retreat : 
ihould  uot  the  beams  revive,  and  footh  the  foil, 
Vlellow  the  furrow  for  the  ploughman's  toil  ; 
A  teeming  vigour  ihoutd  they  not  di  fluff , 
Fcrmtnt  the  glebe,  and  genial  fpirits  loofe, 
Which  lay  imprifen'd  in  the  ftiffen'd  ground, 
Onfceal'd  whn  cold,  in  frofty  fetter*  bound ; 
Unfruitful  earth  her  wretched  fate  would  mourn, 
So  grafs  would  clothe  the  plains,  no  fruit  the  tree* 
/"adorn.     * 

But  did  the  lingering  orb  mueh  longer  (lay, 
Unmindful  of  bjs  cuurfe,  and  crooked  way ; 
The  earth,  of  dews  defrauded,  would  detei 
The  fatal  favour  nf  ih'  effulgent  gucft ;     '  ' 
To  drtant  worlds  implore  him  td  repair, 
And  free  from  noxious  beams'  the  fuiir/  air ; 
His  rayi  productive  now  of  w  earth  and  joy, 
Would  then  the  pafhire  and  the  hilU  annoy, 
Add  with  too  great  indulgence  wculd  deftroy : 
In  vain  the  labouring  hidd  would  till  The  lai»d, 

i'urn  up  the  glebe,  and  Sow  his  feed  in  And ;  ' 


CUE  ATI  OK.  faf 

The  meads  would  crack,  in  wjrat  of  bmding  dewa. 
The  channels  would  rh'  exhaling  river  lofc : 
While  in  their  haunts  wilds  Death  expiring  lie, 
The  panting  herds  wduld  on  the  pafture  die* 
But  now  the  fun  at  neither  tropic  (lays 
A  longer  time  thin  his  alternate  rays 
In  Tuch  proportion  heat  and  luftre  give, , 
Af  do  not  ruin  nature,  but  revive. 

When  the  bright  orb,  to  folace  fouthern  fears, 
Inverts  his  courte,  and  from  the  north  retreats ;   ■ 
As  he  advances,  his  indulgent  beam  t   . 

Makes  the  glad  earth  v/ith  fre(h  conceptions  tcem| 
Reflores  their  leafy  honours  to  the  woods, 
Flowers  to  the  banks,  and  freedom  to  the  floods;  • 
Unbinds  the  turf,  exhilarates  the  plain, 
firings  back  bis  labour,  and  recruits  the  fwain  ; 
Through  al)  the  foil  a  genial  ferment  fpreads, 
Regenerates  the  plants,  and  new  adorns  the  meads. 
The  birds'  on  branches  perch 'd,  or  on  the  wing,) 
.At  nature's  verdant  refloration  fing,  C 

And  with  melodious  lay  falute  the  fpring,  J 

Tfie  heats  of  fummer  benefits  produce 
Of  equal  number,  and  of  equal  ufe : 
The  fprouting  births,  and  beauteous  vernal  bloom, 
By  warmer  ray i  to  rjpe  perfection  come ; 
Th*  auftere  and  ponderous  juices  they  fublimc,  f 
Make  them  afcend  the  porous  foil,  and  climb     > 
The  orabge-tree,  the  citron,  and  the  lime;         J 
Which,  drunk  in  plenty  by  .the  thirfty  root. 
Break  forth  in  painted  flowers,  and  golden  fruit ;. 
They  explicate  the  leaves,  and  ripen  food 
For  the  (ilk-labourers  of  the  mulberry  wood ; 
And  the  fweet  liquor  on  the  cane  befiow, 
From  which  prepar'd  the  lufcious  fugars  flow;     • 
With  generous  juice  enrich  the  fprcaoing  vine, 
And  .in  the  grape  dlgeft  the  fprightly  wine. 
The  fragrant  trees,  which  grow  by  Indian,  floods, 
And  m  Arabia's  aromatic  woods. 
Owe  all  their  fpicea  to  the  fummer's  heat, . 
Their  gummy  tears,  and  odoriferous' fweat. 
Now  the  bright  fun  compacts  the  precious  (toys,  . 
Imparting  radient  luftre,  like  his  own : 
He  tindurcs  rubies  with  their  rofy  hue, 
And  on  the  fapphire  fpreads  a  heavenly  blue ; 
For  the  proud  monarch's  dazzling  crown  pre* 

pares 
Rich  orient  pearl,  and  adamantine  (tars. 

Next  autumn,  when  the  fun's  withdrawing  raf 
The  night  enlarges,  and  contracts  the  day. 
To  crown  his  labour  to  the  fanner  yields 
The  yellow  treafurcs  of  his  fruitful  fields : 
Ripens  the  harveft  for  the  crooked  fteel, 
(  While  bending  ftalks  the  rural  weapon  feel  J 
The  fragrant  fruit  fur  the  nice  palate  fits, 
And  to  the  prefi  the  fwelliog  grape  Xubmits. 

At  length,  forfaken  by  the  folar  raya,  y 

See,  drooping  nature  ficken*  and  decaya; .  > 

While  winter  all  his  fhowy  ftores  difplays,.         J 
In  hoary  triumnh  uomolefted  reigns 
O'er  barren  hills,  and  bleak  untrodden  plains ; 
Hardens  the  glebe,  the  fbady  grove  deJorms, 
Fetters  the  floods,  and  ihakes  the  air  with  ft  onus, 
Now  active  fpirits  are.reftrain'd  wiih  cold. 
And  jtflfom,  ciamp'd  with  ice,  the  genial  captive* 
hold*  '  '    *  '* 
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The  meads  their  flowery  pride  no  longer  wear, 
And  trees  extend  their  naked  arms  in  air; 
The  frozen  furrow,  and  the  {allow  field, 
Hor  to  the  fpade,  nor  to  the  harrow,  yield. 

Yet  in  their  turn  the  fnows  and  frofla  produce 
Varions  effects,  and  of  important ,ufe. 
Th*  intemperate  heats  of  fummer  are  controlled 
By  winter's  rigour,  and  inclement  cold, 
Which  checks  contagious  fpawn,and  noxious  fleams, 
The  fatal  offspring  of  immoderate  beams; 
Th'  exhaufted  air  with  vital  nitre  fills, 
Infection  ftops,  and  deaths  in  embryo  kills ; 
Conftrains  the  glebe,  keeps  back  the  hurtful  weed, 
Aod  fits  tb*  furrow  for  the  vernal  feed. 
The  fph-its  now,  as  faid,  imprifon'd  ftay, 
"Which  elfe,  by  wanner  fun-beams  drawn  away, 
Would  roam  in  air,  and  diffipated  ftray. 
Thus  are  the  winter  frofts  to  nature  kind, 
■frofls,  which  reduce  exceflive  heats,  and  bind 
Prolific  ferments  in  refiftlefs  chains, 
Whence  parent  earth  her  rruitfulneis  maintains. 
To  compels  all  thefe  happy  ends,  the  fun 
|n  winding  tracks  does  through  the  zodiac  run. 
'    You,  who  fo  much  are  vers'd  in  caufes,  tell, 
What  from  the  tropics  can  the  fun  repel  ?. 
What  vigorous  arm,  what  repercuffivc  blow, 
Bandies  the  mighty  globe  ftifl  to  and  fro, 
yet  with  fuch  conduct,  fuch  unerring  art, 
He  never  did  the  tracklef*  mad  defert  ? 
Why  docs  he  never  in  his  fpiral  race 
The  tropics  or  the  polar  circlet  pafs  ?  [trpl 

What  gulfs,  what  mound*,  what  terrors  can  con* 
The  rufiling  orb,  and  make  him  backward  roll  ? 
Why  mould  he  halt  at  either  ftation  f  why 
Not  forward  run  in  unobftrecVive  flcy  ? 
Can  he  not  pafs  an  aftronomic  line  ? 
Or  does  he  dread  th*  imaginary  fign  5 
That  he  Ihould  ne'er  advance  to  either  pole, 
>Jor  farther  yet  in  liquid  aether  roll,  * 

Till  he  has  gain'd  fome  unfrequented  place 
Loft  to  the  world  in  vaft  unmeafur'd  fpace  ? 

If  to  the  old  you  the  new  fchools  prefer, 
And  to  the  fam'd  Copernicus  adhere ; 
If  you  efteeiti  that  fuppofition  heft, 
Which  moves  the  earth,  and  leaves  the  fun  at  reft ; 
With  a  new  veil  your  ignorance  you  hide, 
Still  is  the  knot  as  hard  to  be  unt/d ; 
Voo  change  your  fcheme.but  the  old  doubts  remain, 
And  ftill  you  leave  th1  inquiring  mind  in  pain* 

This  problem,  as  philolophers,  refolve : 
What  makes  the  globe  from*  weft  to  eaft  revolve  ? 
What  is  the  ftrong  impulfive  caufr,  declare, 
Which  rolls  the  ponderous  orb  fo  fwift  in  air? 
To  your  vain  anfwer  will  you  have  recouxfe, 
And  tell  us  'tis  ingenite,  aAive  force, 
Mobility,  or  native  power  to  move, 
Words  which  mean  nothing, and  can  nothing  prove  ? 
That  moving  power,  that  force  innate  explain, 
Or  your  grave  anfwers  are  abfurd  and  vain  ;   ' 
We  no  folution  of  our  que  it  ion  find ;  v 
Your  words  bewilder,  not  direct  the  miod. 

If  you,  this  rapid  motion  to  procure, 
For  the  hard  taflc  employ  magnetic  power; 
Whether  that  power  you  at  the  centre  place, 
*Or  in  the  middle  regions  of  the  maft, 


Or  elfe,  as  fome  phflofophors  aflert, 

Yon  give  an  eooal  (hare  to  every  part ; 

Have  you  by  this  the  caufe  of  motion  Jhovrn  f 

After  explaining,  is  it  not  unknown  ? 

Since  you  pretend,  by  rcafon's  ftridteft  laws, 

Gf  an  effect  to  manifeft  the  caufe; 

Nature,  of  wonders  fo  immenfe  a  firfd, 

Can  none  more  ftrange,none  more  myfteriouyieU, 

None  that  eludes  (agacJooi  reafon  more 

Than  this  obfeure,  inexplicable  power. 

Since  you  the  fpring  of  motion  cannot  (haw, 

Be  juft,  and  faultlefs  ignorance  allow  ; 

Say,  'tis  obedience  to  th'  Almighty  nod. 

That  'tis  the  will,  the  power,  the  hand  of  God 

Philosophers  of  fpreading  fame  are  found. 
Who  by  th*  attraction  of  the  orbs  around 
Would  mote  the  earth,  and  make  its  conjrie  obey 
The  fun's  and  moon's  inevitable  fway. 
Some  from  the  preflure  and  impelling  force 
Of  heavenly  bodies  would  derive  its  course  ; 
Whilft  in  the  dark  and  difficult  difoote 
All  are  by  turns  confuted,  and  confute; 
Each  can  fubvert  th'  opponent's  fcheme,  hut  nee* 
Ha«  ftrrngth  of  reafon  to  fopport  his  own. 

The  mind  employ 'd  in  feaich  of  iecret  things/ 
To  find  out  motion's  caufe  and  bidden  fpriogt. 
Through  all  th*  ethereal  regions  mounts  00  nighj 
Views  ail  the  fphercs,  and  ranges  all  the  iky ; 
Searches  the  orbs,  and  penetrates  the  air 
With  unfuccefsful  toil,  and  fruiclefs  care  ; 
'Till,  ftopp*d  by  awful  heights,  and  gulfs  h 
Of  wifdom,  and  of  raft  omnipotence, 
She  trembling  Hands,  and  does  in  wonder  gase, 
Loft  in  the  wide  inextricable  maze. 

See,  how  the  fun  <Joes  on  the  middle  {bine, 
And  round  the  globe  defcribe  th*  sequator  line; 
By  which  wife  means  he  can  the  whole  forvey  J 
With  a  direct,  or  with  a  Ranting  ray,  v 

In  the  fucceflion  of  a  night  and  day.  ,  J 

Had  the  north  pole  been  fix'd  beneath  the  fun, 
To  fouthern, realms  the  day  had  been  unknown: 
If  the  fouth  pole  had  gsin'd  that  nearer  fest,    ' 
The  northern  climes  had  met  as  hard  a  fate. 
And  fines  the  fpace,  that  lies  on  either  fide 
The  folar  01  b,  is  without  limits  wide ; 
Grant  that  the  fun  had  happen'd  to  prefer 
A  feat  afcant  but  one  diameter,  % 

Loft  to  the  light  by  that  unhappy  place 
This  globe  had  lain  a  frozen,  lonefome  mass, 

Behold  the  light  emitted  from  the  fun. 
What  more  familiar,  and  what  more  ttoknownj 
While  by  its  fpreading  radiance  it  reveals 
All  nature's  face,  it  ftill  itfelf  conceals. 
See  how  each  morn  it  does  its  beams  difpby. 
And  on  its  golden  wings  bring  back  the  day! 
How  foon  th*  effulgent  emanations  fly 
Through  the  blue  gulf  of  intcrpofiog  Iky ! 
How  foon  their  luftre  all  the  region  fills, 
Smiles  on  the  valiies,  and  adorns  the  hills! 
Millions  of  miles,  fo  rapid  is  their  race, 
To  cheer  the  earth,  they  in  few  moments  pais* 
Amazing  prbgrefs !  At  its  utmoft  ftretcb, 
What  human  mind  can  this  fwift  motion  reach  1 
But  if,  to  fave  fo  ouick  a  flight,  you  fay 
The  ever-rolling  orb's  impuHlve  ray 
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la  the  next  threads  tod  filaments  does  bear 
/hich  form  the  fpringy  texture  of  the  air, 
hit  thofe  ftill  (bike  the  next,  till  to  the  fig^t 
"he  qoick  vibration  propagates  the  light ; 
ris  dill  as  hard,  if  we  this  fcheme  believe, 
'he  caufe  of  light's  fwift  progrefs  to  conceive. 
With  thought  from  prepofleflion  free,  reflect 
ti  folar  rays,  as  they  the  fight  refpect* 
he  beams  of  Jight  had  been  in  ram  difplay'd, 
(ad  not  the  eye  been  fit  for  vifion  made : 
i  Tain  the  author  had  the  eye  prepar'd 
fith  fo  much  flail,  had  not  the  light  appeared. 
The  old  and  new  aftronomers  in  vain 
tteropt  the  heavenly  motions  to  explain. 
irfl  Ptolemy  his  fcheme  celeftial  wrought, 
jid  of  machines  a  wild  provifion  brought: 
f  bs  centric  and  eccentric  he  prepares, 
ydes  and  epicycles,  folid  fpheres, 
t  order  plac'd,  and  with  bright  globes  inlaid, 

0  folvc  the  tow'rs  hy  heavenly  bodies  made, 
at  fo  perplex'd,  fo  intricate  a  frame, 

he  latter  ages  with  derifion  name, 
he  comets,  which  at  feafons  downward  tend, 
'hen  with  their  flaming  equipage  afcend; 
enua,  which  in  the  purlieus  of  the  fun 
'oea  now  above  him,  now  beneath  him,  run  ; 
be  ancient  ftru&ure  of  the  heavens  fubvtrt, 
ear'd  with  vaft  labour,  bnj  with  little  art. 
Copernicus,  who  rightly  did  condemn 
his  eldeft  fyftem,  form'd  a  wifer  fcheme ; 

1  which  he  leaves  the  fun  at  reft,  and  rolls 
he  orb  terrefbial  on  its  proper  poles ; 

Fhich  makes  the  night  and  day  by  this  career, 

uid  by  its  flow  and  crooked  courfe  the  year. 

"he  famous  Dane,  who  oft  the  modern  guides, 

o  earth  and  fun  their  provinces  divides : 

'he  earth's  rotation  makes  the  night  and  day ; 

'he  fun  .revolving  through  the  th  ecliptic  way 

iTecta  the  various  feafons  of  the  year, 

Hiich  in  their  turn  for  happy  ends  appear. 

his  fcheme  or  that,  which  pleafes  belt,  embrace, 

till  we  the  fountain  of  their  motion  trace. 

Kepler  aflcrts  thefe  wonders  may  be  done 
y  the  magnetic  virtue  of  the  fun, 
Much  he,  to  gain  his  end,  thinks  fit  to  place 
ull  in  the  centre  of  that  mighty  fpace, 
Vhich  does  the  fpheres,  where  planets  roll,  include, 
>nd  leaves  him  with  attractive  force  endued. 
'he  fun,  thus  Crated,  by  mechanic  laws, 
lie  earth  and  every  diftant  planet  draws; 
y  which  attraction  all  the  planets,  found 
ITi'hin  his  reach,  are  turn'd  in  asther  round* 

H  all  thefe  rolling  orbs  the  fun  obey, 
Vho  holds  his  empire  by  magnetic  fway  ?' 
ince  all  are  guided  with  an  equal  force, 
Vhy  are  they  fo  unequal  in  their  courfe  I 
aturn  ix\  thirty  years  his  ring  completes, 
VTiich  fwifter  Jupiter  in  twelve  repeats. 
<fars  three  and  twenty  months  revolving  fpends j, 
'he  earth  in  twelve  her  annual  journey  ends. 
renus,  thy  race  in  twice  four  months  is  run ; 
or  his,  Mcrcurius  three  demands ;  the  moon 
ler  revolution  finings  in  one.  ( 
'  all  at  once  arc  mov'd,  and  by  one  fpring, 
Vhy  fo  unequal  is  their  annual  rirg  I 


If  fome,  you  fay,  prefi'd  with  a  ponderous  loaoj 
Of  gravity,' move  flower  in  their  road, 
Beeaufe,  with  weight  incumber*d  and  onpreft, 
Thefe  fluggim  orbs  th*  attractive  fun  refift  ; 
Till  you  can  weight  and  gravity  explain, 
Thofe  words  are  infignificant  and  vain. 
If  planetary  orbs  the  fun  obey, 
Why  {hould  the  moon  difown  hisfovereign  fway  f 
Why  in  a  whirling  eddy  of  her  own 
Around  the  globe  terreftrial  Ihould  flte  run  I       * 
This  diibbedience  of  the  moon  will  prove 
The  fun's  bright  orb  does  not  the  planet  move* 

Philosophers  may  fpare  their  toil ;  in  vain      «% 
They  form  new  fchemesjaod  rack  their  thought-  f 

fol  brain, 
The  caufe  of  heavenly  motions  to  explain : 
After  their  various  unfuccefsful  ways, 
Their  fruitlefs  labour,  and  inept  efiays, 
No  caufe  of  thofe  appearances  they'll  find. 
But  power  cxerred  by  th'  Eternal  Mind ; 
Which  through  their  roads  the  orbs  celeftial  drive*, 
And  this  or  that  determined  motion  gives. 
The  Mind  Supreme  does  all  his  worlds  controu]» 
Which  by  his  order  this  and  that  way  roll ; 
From  him  they  take  a  delegated  force, 
And  by  his  high  command  maintain  their  course. 
By  laws  decreed  e'er  fleeting  time  begun, 
In  their  fix'd  limits  they  their  ftages  run. 

But  if  the  earth,  and  each  erratic  world, 
Around  their  fun  their  proper  centre  whiri'd, 
Compofe  but  one  extended  vaft  machine. 
And  from  one  fpring  their  motions  all  begin  ; 
Docs  not  fo  wide,  fo  intricate  a  frame. 
Yet  fo  harmonious,  fovercign  art  proclaim  t 
Is  it  a  proof  of  judgment  to  invent 
A  work  of  fpheres  involv'd,  which  reprcfent 
The  fituation  of  the  orbs  above, 
Their  fise  and  number  (how,  and  how  they  move  i 
And  does  not  in  the  orbs  themfelves  appear 
A  great  contrivance,  anddefign  as  clear? 

This  wide  machine  the  univerfe  regard, 
With  how  much  (kill  is  each  apartment  rcar'd ! 
The  fun,  a  globe  of  fire,  a  glowing  mala,  y 

Hotter  than  melting  flint,  or  fluid  glafs,  v 

Of  this  our  ffftcm  holds  the  middle  place.  J 

Mercurius,  neareft  to  the  central  fun , 
Does  in  an  oval  orbit  circling  run  ; 
But  rarely  is  the  object  of  our  fight 
In  folar  glory  funk,  and  more  pxevailing'Iigbt* 
Venus  the  next,  whofe  lovely  beams  adorn 
As  well  the  dewy  eve,  as  opening  mom. 
Docs  her  fair  orb  in  beauteous  order  turn. 
The  globe  terreftrial  neat,  with  flanting  poles, 
And  all  its  ponderous  load,  unwearied  rolls. 
Then  we  behold  bright  planetary  Jove 
Sublime  in  air  through  his  wide  province  move; 
Four  fecond  planets  his  dominion  own,  * 
And  round  him  turn,  as  round  the  earth  th 

moon. 
Saturn,  revolving  in  the  higheft  fphere, 
With  lingering  labour  finiuca  his  year. 

Yet  is  this  mighty  fyftem,  which  contains 
So  many  worlds,  fuch  vaft  aethereal  plains. 
But  one  of  thoufands,  which  compofe  the  whole*. 
Perhaps  as  glorious,  and  of  worlds  as  fall. 
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The  flare,  which  f«cc  the  high  expanfion,  bright 
By  Aeir  own  beams,  and  uo  precarious  light, 
Though  feme  oear  neighbour*  focm,  and  fane  dis- 
play 
United  luftre  in  che  milky  way, 
At  a  vaft  diftance  from  each  other  lie, 
£ever'd  by  fpacioui  voids  of  liquid  iky. 
All  thefe  illuftrious  worlds,  and  many  more. 
Which  by  the  tube  aftronomers  explore ; 
And  millions  which  the  glafscan  ne'er  defcry, 
Loft  in  the  wild*  of  vaft  immenfi  ty ; 
Are  funs,  are  centres,  whofe  fupcrior  fway 
Planet*  of  various  magnitude  obey. 

If  we  with  one  clear  comprehensive  fight 
fow  all  thefe  fy  fiema,  all  these  orbs  of  light ; 
If  we  their  order  and  dependence  knew, 
Had  all  their  motions  and  their  ends  in  view, 
With  ell  the  comets  which  in  apthcr  fray, 
Yet  conftant  to  their  time  and  to  their  way  t 
JVhkh  planets  fcem,  though  rarely  they  appear, 
'Rarely  approach  the  radiant  fun  fo  near, 
That  bis  fair  beams  their  atmofphere  pervade, 
Whence  their  bright  hair  and  flaming  trains  are 

made; 
^Would  not  this  view  convincing  marks  impart 
Of  perfed  prudence,  and  flupendous  art  ? 

The  matters  form'd  in  Newton's  famous  Cchoo}, 
Who  does  the  chief  in  modern  fcien.ee  rule, 
Ereot  tjieir  fchemes  by  mathematic  laws. 
Ana1  folve  appearances  with  juft  apptaufc  ; 
Thefe,  who  have  nature's  fleps  with  care'purfued, 
That  matter  is  with  aAive  force  endued, 
That  all  its  parts  magnetic  power  exert. 
And  to  each  other  gravitate,  siTert. 
While  by  this  power  they  on  each  other  a£, 
They  are  at  once  attracted,  and  attract. 
.  Lefs  bulky  matter  therefore  ntuft  obey 
More  bulky  matter's  more  engaging  fway ; 
By  this  the  fabric  they  together  hold. 
By  this  the  courfe  of  heavenly  orbs  unfold. 
Yet  thefe  fagaciousibns  of  fcience  own 
Attractive  virtue  is  a  thing  unknown. 
This  wondrous  power,  they  pioufly  afleit, 
JTh*  Almighty  Author  did  at  firft  impart 
To  matter  in  degrees,  that  might  produce 
The  motions  he  defign*d  for  nature's  ufe. 

But,  left  we  mould  not  here  due  reverence  pay 
To  karned  Epicttrus,  fee  the  way 
By  which  this  reafoner,  of  Juch  nigh  renown, 
Moves  through  th*  ecliptic  road  the  rolling  fun. 
Oppreft  with  thirft  and  heat,  to  adverfe  feats 
^By  turns,  fays  he,  the  panting  fun  retreats 
To  Hake  his  drought,  his  vigour  to  repair 
In  fnowy  climes,  and  frozen  fields  of  air ; 
Where  the  bright  glutton  revels  without  reft 
On  his  cool  banquet,  and  aerial  feaft ; 
Still  to  and  fro  he  does  his  light  convey 
Through  the  same  track, the  fame'unakerM 
On  luxury  intent,  and  eager  of  his  prey. 

But  if  the  fun  i*  back  and  forward  rolTd, 
To  treat  his  thirty  orb  with  polar  cold, 
Say,  is  it  not,  good  Epicurus,  ftrange 
He  mould  not  once  beyond  the  tropic  range. 
Where  he,  to  quench  his  drought  fo  much  inchVd. 
May  Jhd'wy  fields,  and  nlirouf  pafturo  find, 


iway, 


■■/• 
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Meet  floret  of  cold  f«  grecdih/  purfuM, 
And  be  refrcuYd  with  never-wafting  food  1 

Sometimes  this  wondrous  man  is  pleasM  to  fiy, 
This  way  and  that  ftrong  blaft*  the  fun  roofer; 
A  northern  wind  his  orb  with  vigour  drives, 
Till  at  the  fouthern  tropic  it  arrives ; 
Then,  wanting  breath,  and  with  his  toil  opprtft, 
He  drops  hh»  wings,  and  leaves  the  air  at  reft; 
Freih  gufta,  now  fpringing  from  the  southern  pole, 
Afiault  him  there,  and  make  htm  backward  roll 
Thus  gales  aJternate  through  the  zodiac  blow 
The  failing  orb,  and  waft  him  to  and  fro; 
While  Epicurus  Weft  with  thoughfTeuVd, 
Makes  the  vaft  globe  the  paftime  of  the  wici 

Were  it  net  idle  labour  to  confute 
Notion*  fo  wild,  unworthy  of  dsfputc; 
I'd  of  the  learned  Epicurus  afk. 
If  this  were  for  the  winds  a  proper  talk? 
Illuftrious  fage,  inform  ch'  inquirer,  why 
Still  from  one  ftated  point  of  a]]  the  Iky 
The  fickle  meteor  (hould  the  inn  convey 
Through  the  fame  JUges  of  his  fpiral  wiy? 
Why  in  one  path,  why  with  fuch  equal  pace, 
That  he  mould  ncver*mif*  in  all  his  race, 
Of  time  one  minute,  or  one  inch  of  fpaci 

Remark  the  air*s  tranfparent  element. 
Its  curious  ftrudture,  and  iu  vaik  extent : 
Its  wondrous  web  proclaims  the  loom  divinr; 
Its  threads,  the  hand  that  drew  them  out  fo  fiac. 
This  fhtn  contexture  makes  its  bnfom  fit 
Celeliial  hear  and  luftre  to  tranfmh ; 
Bv  which  of  foreign  orbs  the  riches  flow 
On  this  dependent,  needy  Kail  below. 

Obfcrvc  its  parts  linkM  in  fuch  artful  fort, 
Alt  are  at  once  fupported,  and  fuppost  '• 
The  column  pois'd  fits  hovering  on  our  braes. 
And  a  foft  burden  on  our  fhoutdefi  fpreads; 
So  the  fide*  arches  all  the  weight  fuftain, 
We  find  no  pre/lure,  and  we  feel  no  pain; 
Still  are  the  fubtile  firings  in  tenfion  found, 
Like  thofc  of  lutes  to  juft  proportion  wound. 
Which  of  the  air's  vibration  in  the  fource, 
When  it  receives  the  firokes  of  foreign  force. 

Let  curious  mind*,  who  would  the  air  inf^S, 
On  Its  elaftic  energy  reflect. 
The  fecret  force  through  all  the  frame  duTosV, 
By  which  its  firings  are  from  comprclfion  loo/d; 
Thefpungy  parrs,  now  to  a  firaiter  feat 
Arc  fore'd  by  cold,  and  widen'd  now  by  heat; 
By  turns,  they  all  extend,  by  turns  retire, 
As  nature's  various  fervices  require ; 
They  now  expand  to  fill  an  empty  fpace, 
Now  Ihrink  to  let  a  ponderous  body  pais. 
If  raging  winds  invade  the  ntmofphere, 
Their  force  its  curious  texture  caun6t 
Make  no  clifruption  in  the  thrc  ads 
Or  if  it  does,  thofc  parts  thrmfdves  rcftere, 
Heal  their  own  wounds,  and  their  own  brcada 
cure. 
Hence  the  melodious  tenants  of  the  fry, 
Which  haunt  inferior  feats,  or  foar  on  high. 
With  eafe  through  all  the  fluid  region  Jbir, 
And  through  the  wide  expanfion  wing  their  r?; 
WhofiTf>pen  mcThes  let  terreftrial  fleams 
Pais  through/tnto'd  away  by  foltr  b.ufo; 
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lad  thus »  nasi  reciprocal  ditplay 

To  riling  vapours,  end  defaendfog  day. 

Of  heat  and  light,  what  ever-bSiring  flora, 
taught  from  the  fun's  ethaaillefs golden  fliores, 
[trough  golfs  immenfe  of  intervening  air, 
torieb  the  earth,  and  every  loft  repair ! 
riieJandV  its  gainful  traffic  to  maintain, 
cade*  out  crude  *apoura>  in  exchange  for  rain  ; 
lie  flowery  garden,  and  the  verdant  mead,      *\ 
Vafcsn'd  by  their  rays,  their  exhalation*  rpread,  > 
i  (bowers  and  balmy  dews  tq  be  repaid ;  ) 

lie  (beams,  their  banks  fbrfaken,  upward  move, 
Lod  flow  again  in  wandering  clouds  above : 
Ticfc  regions  Nature's  magazines  on  high  / 

^ith  all  the  ftores  demanded  there  foppty; 
"heir  different  fteame  the  air's  wide  bofom  fill, 
eotft  from  the  flood,  dry  from  the  barren'  hili ; 
Caterialalnco  meteors  to  be  wrought, 
Fhich  back  to  thefe  terreflrial  feats  are  brought, 

L Nature  fhap'd  to  various  figure*,  thofe 
I  trustful  rain,  and  thefe  the  hail  compofe, 
lie  fnowy  fleece,  and  curious  froft-work;  thefe 
vosmce  the  dew,  and  thofe  the  gentle  breeze : 
sme  form  fierce  winds,  which  o'er  the  mountain 

pets, 
ud  beat  with  vigorous  wings  the  valley's  foe*; 
tor  the  wide  lake  and  barren  defart  blow, 
Per  Libya's  burning  land,  and  Scy  thiars  (now  ; 
bake  the  high  cedar,  through  the  foreft  fweep, 
ad  with  chair  furious  breath  ferment  the  deep.  • 

This  thin,  this  foft  contexture  of  the  air 
hows  the  wife  Author's  providential  care, 
fho  did  the  wondrous  ftru&ure  fo  contrive, 
sat  tt  might  life  to  breathing  creatures  give  ; 
fight  reinfpire,and  make  the  circling  mafs 
nrough  all  it>  winding  channels  fit  to  pafs. 
lad  not  the  Maker  wrought  the  fpriagy  frame 
sch  as  it  is,  to  fan  the  vital  flame, 
lie  blood,  defrauded  of  its  nitrou*  food, 
tad  cooTd  and  languiih'd  in  th'  arterial  road  : 
fhile  the  tir*d  heart  had  ftrove  with  fruitkfs 

pain 
e>  psdh  the  lazy  tide  afc»ng  the  vein. 

tif  what  important  ufe  to  human  kind, 
o>  what  great  ends  fubfervient,  is  the  wind  ! 
ehotd,  where'er  this  active  vapour  flies, 

drives  the  clouds,  and  agitates  the  ikies  : 
Ibis  from  stagnation  and  corruption  faves 
It*  aerial  ocean's  ever-rolling  waves. 
his  animals,  to  fuccour  life,  demand ; 
or,  flmutd  the  air  unvcntilated  (land, 
lie  idle  deep  corrupted  would  contain 
ioe  deaths,  and  secret  (lores  of  raging  pain ; 
be  scorching  fun  would  with  a  fatal  beam 
Cake  all  the  void  with  births  malignant  teem, 
•gender,  jaundice,  fpottcd  torments  breed, 
kn4  purpk  plagues,  from  peflilential  feed  • 
jshaliug  vapours  would  be  turn'd  to  fwarms 
>f  noxious  infedb,  and  dcftru&ive  worms, 
tore  than  ware  rais'd  to  fcourgc  tyrannic  luft, 
ly  Mofea*  rod,  from  animated  duft. 

Another  blcfllng,  which  the  breathing  wind 
fcnevolcnt  conveys  to  human  kind, 
i,  that  it  cools  and  qualifies  the  air, 
Ad  wjth  foft  breezes  does  the  regions  cheer, 
Vol.  VH» 


On  which  the  fun  o'er-friendly  does  ATplay 

Heajt  too  prevailing,  and  redundant  day. 

Ye  fwarthy  nations  of  the  torrid  xdne, 

How  well  to  you  U  this  great  bounty  known' t     ' 

As  frequent  gales  from  the  wide  ocean  rife 

To  fan,  four  air,  and  moderate  your  ikies ; 

So  condaut  winds,  as  well  a*  rivers,  flow 

From  your  high  hills  enrjchM  with  flores  of  fnow* 

For  this  great  end,  thefe  hilts  rile  more  fublime 

Than  thofe  erected  in  a  temperate  clime. 

Had  not  the  Author  this  provifion  made, 

By  which  your  air  is  coord,  your  fun  atlay'd, 

Deftroy'd  by  too  interne  a  flame,  the  land 

Had  lain  a  parch'd  tohofpitable  fand. 

Thefe  diftricls,  which  between  the  tropics  He, 

Which  fcorching  beams  directly  darted  fry, 

Were  thought  an  uninhabitable  feat, 

Burnt  by  the  neighbouring  orb's  immoderate  heat : 

But  the  rreih  breeze,  that  from  the  occin  Blows,, 

From  the  wide  lake,  or  from  she  mountain  foows, 

So  fooths  the  air,  and  mitigates  the  fun, 

So  cures  the  regions  of  the  fultry  stone,    - 

That  oft'  with  Nature's  bleffings  they  abound, 

Freqaebt  in  people,  and  with  plenty  crown'd. 

As  adive  winds  relieve  the  air  and  land, 
The  feaa'  no  fefs  their  ufcfttl  blafts  demand  : 
Without  this  aid,  the  (hip  Would  ne'er  advance 
Along  the  deep,  and  o'er  the  billow  dance, 
But  lie  a  busy  and  a  ufelefs  load, 
The  forfeit's-  wafted  fpoilsf  the  lumber  of  the  flood, 
Let  but  the  wind  with  an  aufnicious  gale, 
To  (hove  the  veffel,  fill  the  fpreading  fail, 
And  fee,  with  fwelling  canvafs  wing'd.fhe  fi\e»9 
And  with  her  waving  ft  reamers  fweeps  the  flcics  1 
Th'  adventurous  merchant  thus  purfues  bis  way 
Or  to  the  rife,  or  to  the  fall  of  day. 
Thus  mutual  traffic  fcver'd  realms  maintain, 
*  And  manufactures  change  to  mutual  gain ;   ' 
Each  other's  growth  and  arts  they  fell  and  buy, 
Eafe  their  redundance,  and  their  wants  fnpply. 

Ye  Britons,  who  the  fruit  of  commerce  find, 
How  is  your  iflc  a  debtor  to  the  wind, 
Which  thither  wafts  Arabia's  fragrant  fpotfs, 
Gems,  pearls,' and  fpices,  from  the  Indian  ifleS) 
From  Perfla  filks,  wines  from  Iberia's  fhore, 
Peruvian  drugs,  and  Guinea's  golden  ore ! 
Delights  and  wealth  to.  fair  Augufta  flow 
From  every  region  whence  the  winds  can  blow. 

See,  bow  the  vapours  congregated  rear 
Their  gloomy  columns  and  obfeure  the  air  1 
Forgetful  of  their  gravity,  they  rile. 
Renounce  the  centre,  and  ufurp  the  flues, 
Where,  form'd  to  clouds,  they  their,  black  linesdif- 

Pkf t 
And  take  their  airy  march,  as  winds  convey. 
Sublime  in  air  while  they  their  courfe  piufucr    .- 
They  from  their  fable  fleece*  (hake  die  dew 
On  the  parch'd  mountain,  and  with  genial  raia 
Renew  the  foreii,  and  refrcfh  the  plain  : 
They  (hod  their  healing  juices  00  the  ground, 
Cement'the  crack,  and  clofe  the  gaping  wound* 
Did  not  the  vapours,  by  the  folar  iieat 
Thinn'd  and  cxhel'd,  rife  to  their  airy  feat. 
Or  not  in  watery  clouds  collected  fly, 
Then  form'd  to  ponderous  drops  defert  the  flcy ;, 
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The  fields  would  no-  recruits  of  moifture  find, 
But,  by  the  fun-beam*  dry  *d,  and  by  the  wind, 
Would  never  plant v  or  flower,  or  fruit,  produce, 
Or  for  the  beaft,  or  for  his  mailer's  ufc. 

But  in  the  fpacious  climates,  which  the  rain 
Does  never  Weft  (fuch  is  th'  Egyptian  plain)* 
With  bow  much  art  is  that  defed  fupply'd! 
See,  bow  fome  noble  river's  fwelling  tide, 
.Augmented  by  the  mountains'  melting  fnows, 
Breaks  from  its  blanks,  and  o'er  the  region  flows! 
Hence  fruitful  crops  and  flowery  wealth  enfue, 
And  to  the  fwain  fuch  mighty  gains  accrue, 
lie  ne'er  reproaches  Heaven  for  want  of  dew. 

See,  and  revere,  th'  artillery  of  heaven, 
Drawn  by  the  gale,  or  by  the  tempeft  driven ! 
A  dreadful  fire  the  floating  batteries  make, 
O'erturn  the  mountain,  and  the  foreft  (hake. 
This  way  and  that  they  drive  the  atmofphere, 
And  its  wide  bofora  from  corruption  clear, 
While  their  bright  flame  confumes  the  fulphur 

trains, 
And  noxious  vapours,  which  infect  our  veins. 
Thus  they  refine  the  vital  element, 
Secure  our  health,  and  growing  plagues  prevent. 

Your  contemplation  farther  yet  purfuc ; 
The  wondrous  world  of  vegetables  view ! 
Ohfcrve  the  foreft  oak,  the  mountain  pine, 
The  towering  cedar,  and  the  humble  vine, 
The  bending  willow,  that  o'crfhades  the  flood, 
And  each  fpontaneous  offspring  of  the  wood  ! 


The  oak  and  pine,  which  high  from  earth  afjft^    \ 
And  wave  their  lofty  heads  amidft  the  ikies, 
Their  parent  earth  in  like  proportion  wound, 
And  through  crude  metals  penetrate  the  gtond  j 
Their  $rong  and  ample  root*  descend  to  det> 
That  fixt  and  firm  they  may  their  ftatiou  acta. 
And  the  fierce  mocks  of  furious  winds  defy, 
With  all  the  outrage  of  inclement  ficy. 
But  the  bale  brier  and  the  noble  vine 
Their  arms  around  their  ftrosgeroeighboartuam 
The  creeping  ivy,  tq  prevent  its  tall. 
Clings  with  its  fibrous  grapples  to  the  wait 
Thus  are  the  trees  of  every  kind  fecurc, 
Or  by  their  own,  or  by  a  borrow \i  power. 
But  every  tree  from  all  its  branching  roots 
Amidft  the  glebe  (mall  hollow  fibres  fhoots; 
Which  drink  with  thirfty  mouths  the  vital  jaks, 
And  to  the  limbs  and  leaves  their  food  dsttufc; 
Peculiar  pores  peculiar  juice  receive, 
To  this  deny,  to  that  admittance  give.  t. 

Hence  various  trees  their  various  £nikssrsou% 
Some  for  delightful  tafte,  and  fome  for  use.  *d 
Hence  fprouting  plants  enrich  the  plain  mid  wtM 
For  phyfic  fome,  and  fome  defign*d  far  mod.  ,l 
Hence  fragrant  flowers,  with  different  coloufsstyl 
On  fmiling  meads  unfold  their  gaudy  pride. 

Review  thefe  numerous  fccnes,at  once  sun 
Nature's  extended  face;  then,  sceptics,  fay,        { 
In  this  wide  field  of  wonders  can  you  find  ,      I 
No  art  difcover'd,  and  noend.defignMt 


BOOK    III. 


The  Argument* 

The  mtroducVion.     Ufeful  knowledge  firft  purfued  by  man.    Agriculture.    Architecture. 
Painting.  Mufic.  The  Grecian  philofophcrs  firft  engaged  in  ufelefsf peculation*.  The  absurdity  of  i 
jng  the  felf-exiftcnt,  independent,  and  eternal  being  of  atoms,  according  to  the  fcheme  of  Sail 
Anfwcr  to  the  objections  of  atheifts  to  the  fcheme  of  creation  affexted  in  the  two  former  books.  1 
objections  brought  by  Lucretius  agaiuft  creation,  from  the  neccflity  of  pre*exiftent  matter  surd 
formation  of  all  kinds  of  beings ;  from  the  pretended  unartful  contrivance  of  the  world}. from uV- 
briers,  and  noxious  weeds ;  from  favage  bcafts,  fiorms,  thunder,  difeafet ;  from  the  painful  bird 
the  fhort  life  of  man  ;  from  the  inequality  of  heat  and  cold  in  different  climates;  aofwered. 
objections  of  the  Tyrrhenians,  or  Sceptics,  anlwered.     A  reply  to  thofe  who  aftcrt  all  tkasgs  4 
their  being  and  their  motions  to  nature.     Their  different  and  fenfeiefs  account  of  that  wot  * 
apparent  and  eminent  Ik  ill  and  wifdom  expreffed  in  the  works  of  nature  than  in  thofe  of  I 
The  unreafonablenefs  of  denying  (kill  and  defign  in  the  author  of  those  works.    Vaiunut,  I 
and  Spinoia,  confidercd. 


J£*e  vam  philofophy  had  rear'd  her  fchool, 
Whofc  chiefs  imagin'd  realms  of  fciencerule, 
With  idle  toil  form  vifionary  fchtmes, 
And  wage  eternal  war  for  rival  dreams; 
Studious  of  good,  man  disregarded  fame, 
And  ufeful  knowledge  was  his  eldcft  aim: 
Through  mctaphyfic  wilds  he  never  flew, 
Nor  the  dark  haunts  of  fchool  chimaeias  knew, 
But  Lad  alone  iu>  ha^jpinefs  in  view. 


I 


He«milk'd«the  lowing  herd,  be  prtftYd 
cheefe, 
Folded  the  flock,  and  fpun  the  woolly  fleece. 
In  urns  the  bees  delicious  dews  he  lay'd, 
Whofe  kindling  wax  invented  day  difplsy'sj 
Wrefted  their,  iron  cntraiU  from  the  hitti, 
Then  with  the  fpoila  his  glowing  forges  fiflsi     - 
And  fhap'd  wuh  vigorous  fir  ok.  s  the  radij  !•■ 
To  rural  arms,  unconiciuus  )ct  of  war.  . 
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nade  tfie  plongfifliare1  in  the  farrow  mine, 

fearn'd  to  fow  hi*  bread,  and  plane  his  ▼inc. 
r  verdant  food  adorn'd  the  garden  beds, 

fruitful  trcea  fhot  up  their  branching  heads ; 
i  balm  from  groves,  and  herbs  from  graJTy 

plains, 
fever  fonth'dj  or  heal'd  his  wounded  veins. 
ur  fathers  next,  in  architc&ure  Jkill'd, 
r$  for  ufe,  and  for ti  for  fafety  build  J 
n  palaces  and  lofty  domes  arofe, 
fc  for  devotion,  and  for  pleafore  thofe. 
ir  thoughts  were  next  to  artful  fculpture  turfl'd, 
ich  now  the  palace,  now  the  dome  adorn'd. 

pencil  then  did  growing  fame  acquire,        ") 
n  was  the  trumpet  heard,  and  tuneful  lyre,  / 

did  the  triumph  fing,  and  one  the  war  in-  C 
fptre.  J 

ireece  did  at  length  a  learned  race  produce, 

0  needful  feience  mock'd,  and  arts  of  ufe, 
fum'd  their  frultlefs  hours  in  eager  chafe 
iry  notions,  through  the  boundlefs  fpace 
peculation,  and  the  darkfome  void, 

ere  wrangling  wits,  in  endlcfs  ftrife  employ'd, 
nkind  with  idle  fubtilties  embroil, 

1  faihion  fyftems  with  romantic  toil; 

sfe  with  the  pride  of  dogmatizing  fchools 
>os*d  on  nature  arbitrary  rules; 
c*d  her  their  tain  inventions  to  obey, 
i  move  as  learned  frenzy  trae'd  the  way : 
»ve  the  clouds  while  they  prefum'd  to  fear, 
*  tracklefs  heights  ambitious  to  explore* 
d  hemps  of  uodigefted  volumes  writ, 
five  notions  of  fantaftic  wit ; 
long  they  Nature  fearch'd,  and  mark'd  her  laws* 
ey  loft  the  knowledge  of  th'  Almighty  caofe. 
Th*  erroneous  dictates  of  each  Grecian  fage 
noune'd  the  doctrines  of  the  eldeft  age. 
t  thefe  their  matchlefs  feience  did  proclaim, 
irp  diftin&ion,  and  appropriate  fame. 
But  though  their  fchools  prodne'd  no  nobler  fruit 
an  empty  fchemes,  and  triumphs  of  difpute ; 
e  notions  which  arife  from  Nature's  light 
well  adorn  the  mind,  as  guide  her  right, 
large  her  compafs,  and  improve  her  fight, 
efc  ne'er  the  hreaft  with  vain  ambition  fire, 
t  haoUh  pride, and  model!  thoughts  infpire. 
her  informM,  we  bleft  religion  learn, 
gloriou«  object  by  her  aid  difecrn ; 
le  rolling  worlds  around  us  we  furvey, 
\9  alternate  fovereignsof  the  night  and  day ; 
ew  the  wide  earth  adorn'd  with  hills  and  woods, 
ch  in  her  herds,  and  fertile  by  her  flood* ; 
»lk  through  the  deep  apartments  of  the  main, 
cend  the  air  to  vifit  clouds  and  rain  ; 
id,  white  we  ravilh'd  gase  on  Nature's  face, 
mark  her  order,  and  her  motions  trace, 
c  long  coherent  chain  of  things  we  find 
ads  to  a  Caufe  Supreme,  a  wife  Creating  Mind. 
You,  who  the  being  of  a  Ood  dtfcJaim, 
id  think  mere  chance  produe'd  this  wondrous 

frame ; 
f ,  did  you  e'er  reflect,  Lucretian  tribe, 
>  matter  what  perfections  you  »r:rihe  ? 
n  you  to  duft  loch  veneration  Mow  I 
i  aism  with  fuch  privilege  endow, 


■A 


That  from  its  nature's  pare  neeeflhy 
It.fliould  exift,  and  no  corruption  fee  f 

Since  your  firft  atoms  independent  are, 
And  not  each  other's  being  prop  and  bear, 
And  fince  to  this  it  is  fortuitous 
That  others  mould  exigence  have ;  fuppofe 
You  in  your  mind  one  atom  mould  remove 
From  all  the  troops,  that  in  the  vacant  drove*, 
Cannot  our  thought  conceive  one  atom  lcf»  I 
If  fd,  you  Grecian  fages  mull  coofefs 
That  matter,  which  you  independent  name^ 
Cannot  a  being  neceffary  claim ; 
For  what  has  being  from  neceflity,   • 
It  is  impoffible  it  fhould  not  be. 

Why  has  an  atom  this  one  place  pofleft 
Of  all  the  empty  void,  and  not  the  reft  ?• 
If  by  its  nature's  force  'tis  prefent  here, 
By  the  fame  force  it  mult  be  every  where  | 
Can  beings  be  confin'd,  which  neceffary  are 
If  a  firft  body  may  to  any  place 
Be  not  determin'd,  in  the  boundlefs  fpace, 
*  Tis  plain,  it  then  may  abfent  be  from  all ; 
Who  then  will  thisafelf-eiiftcnce  call? 
Al  time  does  vaft  eternity  regard, 
So  place  is  with  infinitude  compar'd  : 
A  being  then,  which  never  did  commence, 
Muft,  as  eternal,  Ukewife  be  immenfc. 
What  caufe  within,  or  what  without,  is  found, 
That  can  a  being  uncreated  bound  ? 
None  that's  internal,  for  it  hai  no  caufe ; 
Nor  can  it  be  controll'd  by  foreign  laws, 
For  then  it  clearly  would  dependent  be 
On  force  fuperior,  which  will  ne'er  agree 
With  fclf-exiftence  and  neceflity. 
Abiurdly  then  to  atoms  you  aflign 
Such  powers,  and  fuch  prerogatives  divine. 
Thus  while  the  notion  of  a  God  you  (light, 
Yourfclves  (who  vainly  think  you  reafon  right) 
Make  vile  material  Gods,  in  number  infinite* 

Now  let  us,  as  'tis  juft,  in  turn  prepare 
To  ftand  the  foe,  and  wage  defenfive  war. 
JLucretHn  firft,  a  mighty  hero,  fprings 
Into  the  field,  and  his  own  triumph  lings. 
He  brings,  to  make  us  from  our  ground  retire, 
The  rcafoner's  weapons,  and  the  poet's  fire. 
The  tuniful  fop  hi  ft  thus  his  battle  forms, 
Our  bulwarks  thus  in  poliftVd  armour  ftorms  t 

To  parent  matter  things  their  being  owe, 
Bccaufe  from  nothing  no  productions  flow ; 
And,  if  we  grant  no  pre-exiftent  feed,  Tr 

Things,  different  things,  from  what  they  do,r 
might  breed,  f 

And  any  thing  from  any  thing  proceed ;  3 

The  fpicy  groves  might  Scythia's  hills  adorn,  ~) 
The  thiftle  might  the  amaranth  have  borne,  V 
The  vine  the  lemon,  and  the  grape  the  thorn  ;  j 
Herds  from  the  bills,  men  from  the  feas  might* 

rife, 
From  woods  the  whale*,  and  lions  from  the  dries* 
Th'  elated  bard  here,  with  a  conqueror'*  air, 
Dildainful  imilcs,  and  bids  his  foes  defpair. 
But,  Carus,  here  you  ufe  poetic  charms, 
And  not  afiail  us  with  the  rcabner'fr  arms. 
Whero  all  is  clear,  you  fancy *d  doubts  remove, 
Acd  what  we  grant  with  cafe,  with  labour  prove/ 
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What  yon  would  pf*ve,  But  cannot,  you  decline ; 
But  choofe,  a  tning  you  can,  and  there  you  Chine* 

Tell  ui,  fam'd  Roman,  was  it  e'er  denied, 
That  feeds  for  fuch  productions  are  fopplied  ? 
That  Nature  always  muft  materials  find 
For  beafts  and  trees,  to  propagate  their  kind  i 
All  generation,  the  rude  peafant  knows, 
A  pre-cxiftent  matter  muft  fuppofe. 
But  what  to  Nature  firft  her  being  gave  ? 
Tel],  whence  your  atoms  their  eziftence  have  ? 
We  aflc  you,  whence  the  feedi  conftituent  fpring 
Of  every  plant,  and  every  living  thing  t 
Whence  every  creature  mould  produce  its  kind, 
And  to  its  proper  fpecies  be  confined  t 
To  anfwer  this,  Lucretius,  will  require 
More  than  fweet  numbers  and  poetic  fire* 

But  fee  how  well  the  poet  will  fupport 
His  caufe,  if  we  the  argument  retort. 
Jf  chance  alone  could  manage,  fort,  divide, 
And,  beings  to  produce,  ydur  atoms  guide ; 
If  calual  concourfe  did  the  world  compofe, 
And  things  from  hits  fortuitous  arofe; 
Then  any  thing  might  come  from  any  thing ; 
For  how  from  chance  can  conftant  order  fpring  ? 
The  foreft  oak  might  bear  the  blufhing  rofe, 
And  fragrant  myrtles  thrive  in  Ruffian  fnows ; 
The  fair  pomegranate  might  adorn  the  pine, 
The  grape  the  bramble,  and  the  floe  the  vine ; 
Pith  from  the  plains,  birds  from  the  floods  might 

rife* 
And  lowing  herds  break  from  the  Harry  Ikies* 

But,  fee,  the  chief  does  keener  weapons  choofe, 
Advances  bold,  and  thus  the  fight  renews : 

•"  If  I  were  doubtful  of  the  fource  and  fpring 
M  Whence  things  arifc,  !  from  the  JKjcs  could 
**  bring, 

*  And  every  part  of  nature,  proofs,  to  fliow 
"  The  world  to  gods  cannot  its  being  owe ; 
**  So  fall  of  faults  is  all  th*  unartful  frame  : 
"  Firft  we  the  air's  unpeopled  dcfert  blame. 

"  Brute  bcafts  poflcfr  the  hill,  and  fhady  wood ; 
c(  Much  do  the  lakes,  but  more  the  ocean's  fh  od 
M  (Which  fevers  realms,  and  ftiores  divided  leaves) 
"  Take  from  the  land  by  interpreting  waves ; 
*«  One  third,  by  freezing  cold  and  burning  hear, 
"  Lies  a  deform'd,  inhofpitable  feat ; 
n  The  reft,  unlabour'd,  would  by  nature  breed 

*  Wild  brambles  only,  and  the  noxious  weed, 
**  Did  not  induftrious  man,  with  end  left  toil, 

*  Extort  his  food  from  the  reludant  foil ; 

"  Did  not  the  farmer's  fteel  the  furrow  wound, 
*•  And  harrows  tear  the  harveft  from  the  ground, 
•*  The  earth  would  no  fpontaneous  fruits  afford 
"  To  man,  her  vain  imaginary  lord. 
"  Oft*,  when  the  labouring  hind  has  ploughed  the 
«  field, 

*  And  fore'd  the  glebe  unwillingly  to  yield. 

"  When  green  and  flowery  nature  crowns  his  hope 
«'  With  the  gay  promrfe  of  a  plenteous  crop, 
•*  The  fruits  (fad  ruin  !)  perifh  on  the  ground, 
•*  Burnt  by  the  fun,  or  by  the  deluge  drown 'd  ; 
<c  Or  fooh  decay,  by  fuows  immoderate  chill  *d, 
•*  By  winds  are  blaftcd,  or  by  lightning  kill'd. 
"*  •  Nature,  befides.  the  favagc  beaft  fuftains, 
breeds  in  the  hiiie  the  terror  of  the  plains, 


M  To  man  a  fatal  race.    Could  thkvbe  lb, 
u  Did  gracious  gods  difpofe  of  thing*  below  f 
M  Their  proper  plagues  with  annual  teafbns  ojsj^ 
M  And  deaths  untimely  Waft  us  in  the  Mooa. 
"  Man  at  his  birth  (unhappy  fon  of  grief!) 
*  Is  helplefs  caft  on  the  wide  coaftt  of  life, 
M  In  want  of  all  things  whence  our  ousifc&MUl—; 
M  A  fad  and  moving  rpedmele-of  woe. 
M  Infants  in  ill-prefaging  cries  complain, 
€<  As  confeious  of  a  coming  life  of  pain,    (gnu*} 
"  All  things  mean  time  to  beafb  kmd  Nans 
M  Prevents  their    fufteringa,  and  fuppfaci  (bur 
u  wants;  [sbcM 

"  Brought  forth  with  eafe,  they  grow,  aid  fa> 
M  No  dangling  nurfe,  or  jinghog  gewgaw,  neat; 
u  In  caves  they  lurk,  or  o'er  the  mountaani  isuja, 
"  Nor  ever  through  the  year  their  garment  dagc, 
•■  Unvers'd  in  arm*,  and  ignorant  of  war, 
"  They  need  no  forts,  and  no  iovafioa  fear; 
"  Whate'er  they  want,  from  Nature's  hsntds) 

"  gain-, 
"  The  life  fhe  gave,  (he  watches  to  maintaio." 

Thus  impotent  in  fenfes,  thougil  ftronginieft 
The  daring  Roman  does  the  gods  engage: 
But  undifmay'd  we  face  fhr  intrepid  foe, 
Suftain  his  onfet,  and  thus  ward  the  blow. 

Suppofe  defects  in  this  terreftrial  feet, 
That  nature  is  not,  as  you  urge,  complete; 
That  a  divine  and  wife  Artificer 
Might  greater  wonders  of  his  art  confer, 
And  might  with  eafe  on  man,  and  man's  i 
More  bounty,  more  perfection,  have  beflow'aY 
If  in  this  lower  world  he  has  not  Ibawn 
His  utmoft  flcill,  lay,  has  he  therefore  none  ?    J 
We  !n  productions  arbitrary  lee  ^ 

Marks  ofperfedtion,  different  ha  degree; 
Though  mailers  now  more  flcill,  now  tefiis«n| 
Yetare  not  all  their  works  the  works  of  art  r    | 
Do  poets  ftill  fublimer  fobje&s  fing, 
Still  ftretch  to  heaven  a  bold  aiptring  wing, 
Nor  e'er  defcend  to  flocks  and  iafe*irii>g  fwatse* 
Frequent  the  floods  or  range  thehomWepannl 
Did,  Grecian  Phidias,  all  thy  pieces  mine         A 
With  equal  beauty  ?  or,  ApcOes;  thine  ?  1 

Or  Raphael's  pencil  never  choose  to  mil? 
Say,  are  his  works  transfigurations  all  t 
Did  Buonorota  never  build,  O  Rome,  ' 

A  meaner  ftru&ure,  than  thy  womlroosdoiicf^ 
Though,  in  their  works  applauded  est 
Greater  defign  and  genius  ate  espteft. 
Yet  is  there  none  acknowledged  in  the  reft  f 

In  all  the  parts  of  Nature's  fpaeious 
Of  art,  ten  thoufand  miracles  appear  : 
And  will  you  not  the  Author's  fkiil 
Becaufe  you  think  be  might  difcovtr  name  ? 
You  own  a  watch  th*  invention  of  the  ■*•*■)  * 
Though  for  a  fingle  motion  'tis  drfigsr*d,        ' 
As  well  as  that,  which  is  with  greater 
With  various  fprings,  for  vari 

An  independent,  wife,  and  caaftioi 
Who  freely  acls  by  arbitrary  laws, 
Who  at  connexion  and  at  order  aims, 
Creatures  mftiwjuilh'd  in  perfection 
Unconfcious  caufe*  only  ftill  i 
^.heir  utmoft  flcrU, .their  utmoft 
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"note,  which  can  freely  choose,  difcetn,  and 

know, 
n  a&iog  can  degrees  of  vigour  (how, 
io4  more  or  left  of  art  or  care  bellow. 
Fall perfection  were  in  all  thingt  ihowo, 
Jl  beauty,  all  variety,  were  gone. 
Aa  thit  inferior  habitable  feat 
ty  different  porta  is  made  one  whole  complete  ; 
oour  low  world  is  only  one  of  thofe, 
ifluch  the  capacious  nniverfe  compose, 
fow  to  the  univerial  whole  advert; 
lie  earth  regard  at  of  that  whole  a  part, 
3  which  wide  frame  more  noble  world*  abound; 
itttuefs,  ye  glorious  orbs,  which  hang  around, 
pe  Ihining  planets,  that  in  ether  ftray, 
Lnd  thou,  bright  lord  and  ruler  of  the'  day ! 
fttnefs,  ye  fLars,  which  beautify  the  flciei, 
low  much  do  your  vail  globes  an  height  and  fee, 
3  beauty  and  magnificence 'outgo 
tor  bail  of  earth,  that  hang*  in  clouda  below  1* 
ietween  yourfelves  too  is  diftin&iou  found, 
tf  different  bulk,  with  different  glory  ccown'd ; 
he  people,  which  in  your  bright  regions  dwell, 
full  this  low  world*s  inhabitant*  excel ; 
and,  fiace  to  various  planets  they  agree, 
hey  from  eacfi  other  muft  diftinguifh'd  be, 
Ad  own  perfection!  different  io  degree. 
When  we  on  fruitful  Nature's  care  reflect, 
ud  her  exhaulllefs  energy  rcfpe&, 
hat  (locks  thia  globe,  which  you  JLucretians  call 
he  world's  coarfe  dregs,  which  to  'the  bottom 

fall, 
fith  numerous  kinds  of  life,  and  bounteous  fills 
Kth  breathing  gucfts  the  vallics,  floods,  and 

hills; 
h  may  pronounce  each  orb  fuftains  a  race 
i  living  things  adapted  co  the  place. 
fere  the  refulgent  parts  and  mod  refin'd 
nly  to  ferve  the  dark  and  bafe  defign'd  ? 
fere  all  the  flars,  whofe  beauteous  realms'  of* 

tight, 
t  diftaoce  only  hung  to  ihine  by  night, 
nd  with  their  twinkling  beams  to  pleale 

fight  f 
ow  many  roll  in  aether,  which  the  eye 
*dd  ne'er,  till  aided  by  the  glafs,  defcry ; 
ad  which  no  commerce  with  the  earth  maintain! 
re  all  thole  glorious  empires  made  in  vain  i 
Now,  as  I  faid,  the  globe  terreftrial  view, 
s  of  the  whole  a  part,  a  mean  one  too. 
hough  'tis  not  like  th'  auhereal  worlda  refin'd, 
et  it  it  juft,  and  finifh'd  in  it*  kind ; 
as  all  perfection  which  the  place  demands, 
rhere  in  coherence  with  the  reft  it  Hands, 
'ere  to  your  view  the  nniverfe  difplay'd, 
nd  ail  the  focaca  of  nature  open  laid ; 
raid  you  their  place,  proportion,  harmony, 
heir  beauty,  order,  ano  dependence,  fee, 
cu'd  grant  oor  globe  had  all  the  marks  of  art, 
11  the  perfection  due  to  ruch  a  part, 
hough  not  with  luftre,  or  with  magnitude, 
ike  the  bright  ftars,  or  brighter  fun,  endued. 
You  oft*  declaim  oa  man's  unhappy  fate;        J 
fulting,  oft'  demand  in  this  debate,  > 

the  kiiid  gods  could  fucii  a  wretch  cxemui      j 


I 


1  *  *•  „  «1& 

But  whence  can  this  unhappineas  at  ale  ? 
You  fay,  as  foon  as  born,  he  helplefs  lies, 
And  mourns  his  woes  in  ill-prcfaging  cries. 
But  dees  not  Nature  for  the  child  prepare 
The  parent's  love,  the  nude's  tender  care, 
Who,  of  their  own  forgetful,  feek  his  good, 
Enfold  his  limbs  in  bands,  and  fill  his  veins  with 

food! 
That  man  is  frail  and  mortal,  is  coofeft ; 
Convulsions  rack  his  nerves,  and  cares  his  breaft; 
His  flying  life  is  chas'd  by  ravening  pains, 
Through  all  its  doubles  in  the  winding  veins; 
Within  himfelf  he  fttre  deftructioo  breeds, 
And  fecret  torment  in  hit  bowels  feeds ; 
By  cruel  tyrants,  by  the  lavage  bead, 
Or  his  own  fiercer  paffions  he's  oppreft ; 
Now  breathes  malignant  air,  now  poifbn  drinks  z 
By  gradual  death,  or  by  untimely,  finks. 

But  thefe  objectors  mud  the  caufe  upbraid 
That  has  not  mortal  man  immortal  made ; 
For,  if  he  once  muft  feel  the  fatal  blow, 
Is  it  of  great  importance  when,  or  how  ? 
Should  the  Lucrctian  lingering  life  maintain 
Through  numerous  ages,  ignorant  of  pain, 
Still  might  the  discontented  murmurer  cry. 
Ah,  haplefr  fate  of  man !  ah,  wretch,  doom'd  once 

to  die!  ^ 

But  oh !  how  foon  would  you,  who  thus  complain, 
And  Nature's  caufe  of  cruelty  arraign,  > 
By  reafon's  ftandard  this  miftake  correct. 
And  ceaie  to  murmur,  did  you  once  reflect, 
That  death  removes  os  only  from  our  feat, 
Does  not  cxtinguiih  life,  but  change  its  ftate. 
Then  are  difplay'd  (oh  ravifhing  furprife !) 
Fair  fcenes  of  Wifs,  and  triumphs  in  the  ficies ; 
To  which  admitted,  each  superior  mind, 
By  virtue's  vital  energy  refin'd, 
Shines  forth  with  more  than  solar  glory  bright. 
And,  cleth'd  with  robes  of  beatific  light, 
His  hours  in  heavenly  transports  does  employ, 
Young  with  immortal  bloom  from  living  ftreams  of 

joy- 

You  aflc  us,  why  the  foil  the  thiftle  breeds  ? 
Why  its  fpontaneous  births  are  thorns  and 

weeds? 
Why  for  the  narveft  it  the  harrow  needs  f 
The  Author  might  a  nobler  world  have  made, 
In  brighter  dreia  the  hills  and  vales  array'd, 
And  all  its  lace  in  flowery  fcenes  difplay'd  : 
The  glebe  untill'i  might  plenteous  crops  have 

borne, 
And  brought  forth  fpicy  groves  inftead  of  thorn; 
tiich  fruit  andflowers, without  the  gardener's  pains, 
Might  every  hill  have  crown'd,  have  honour'd  all 

the  plains: 
This  nature  might  have  boajted,  had  the  mind. 
Who  form'd  the  fpacioos  univerfc,  defign'd 
That  man,  from  labour  free  as  well  as  grief, 
Should  pais  in  lazy  luxury  his  life. 
But  he  his  creature  gave  a  fertile  foil, 
Fertile,  but  not  without  the  owner's  toil; 
That  fome  reward  his  induftry  fhould  crown, 
And  that  his  food  in  part  might  be  his  own. 
But  while,  infultidg,  you  arraign  the  land, 
AJk  why  it  waatt  the  plough,  or  labourer's  haps) 

■  Via  Hi 
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imence  find  ^ 

s,  which  gird  and  / 

would  be  disjoined  Ij 


Kind  to  the  marble  rocks,  you  ne'er  complain 
That  they  without  the  fculptor's  (kill  and  pain 
fcJo  perfect  ftatue  yield,  no  baffe  relieve, 
Or  finHh'd  column  for  the  palace  give; 
Yet  if  from  hills  untabour'd  figures  came, 
Jvlan  might  have  cafe  enjoy -d,  though  never  fame. 
-     You  may  the  world  of  more  defects  upbraid, 
That  other  works  by  Nature  are  unmade ; 
That  (he  did  never  at  her  own  expence 
A  palace  rear,  and  in  magnificence 
Out-rival  art,  to  grace  the  (lately  rooms ; 
That  (he  no  caftle  builds,  no  lofty  domes. 
Had  Nature's  hand  thefe  various  works  prepar'd, 
What  thoughtful  care, what  labour  had  been  JparM ! 
But  Then  no  realm  would  one  great  mailer  (how, 
No  Phidias  Greece,  and  Rome  no  Angelo. 
"With  equal  reafon  too  you  might  demand, 
Why  boats  and  (hips  require  the  artift's  hand  ? 
Why  generous  Nature  did  not  thefe  provide 
To  pafs  the  (landing  lake,  or  flowing  tide  I 
You  fay  the  hills,  which  high  in  air  arife, 
Harbour  in  clouds,  and  mingle  with  the  flciea. 
The  earth's  di (honour  and  encumbering  load, 
Of  many  fpacious  regions  man  defraud, 
For  beafts  and  birds  of  prey  a  deflate  abode. 
But  can  trV  objector  no  convenience  find 
]n  mountains,  hills,  and  rocks, 

bind 
The  mighty  frame,  that  elfe  would 
Do  not  thofe  heaps  the  raging  tide  reftrain, 
And  for  the  dome  afford  the  marble  vein  I 
Docs  not  the  river  from  the  mountain  flow, 
And  bring  down  riches  to  the  vale  below  I 
See  how  the  torrent  rolls  the  golden  fand 
From  the  high  ridges  to  the  flater  land. 
The  lofty  lines  abound  with  endlefc  (lore 
Of  mineral  treafure,  and  metallic  ore; 
With  precious  veins  of  filver,  copper,  tin, 
Without  how  barren,  yet  how  rich  within  ! 
They  bear  the  pine,  the  oak  and  cedar  yield, 
To  form  the  palace,  and  the  navy  build. 

When  the  inclement  meteors  you  accufe, 
And  a(k  if  gracious  God  would  ftorms  produce ; 
Yon  neVr  reflect,  that  by  the  driving  wind 
The  air  from%noxious  vapours  is  refin'd; 
Freed  from  the  putrid  feeds  of  pain  and  death, 
1  hat  living  creatures  might  not,  .by  their  breath, 
Through  their  warm  veins,  inflcad  of  vital  food, 
Difperfc  contagion,  and  corrupt  their  blood. 
Without  the  wind,  the  (hip  were  made  in  vain,-) 
Adventurous   merchants  could   not  crofs  the/ 
main,  T 

Kor  fever 'd  realms  their  gainful  trade  maintain,  j 

Then  with  this  wife  reflection  ycu  difturh, 
Your  anxious  thought,  that  our  ter  reft  rial  orb 
3n  many  parts  is  not  by  man  pofiefl, 
With  too  much  heat,  or  too  much  cold,  opprofL 
But  in  mtfUke  you  this  objection  found; 
TJn number 'd  ides  at:d  fpacious  tra&sof  ground, 
Which  feel  the  fcorching  fun's  direcler  beam, 
.And  did  to  you  inhofpitable  fcem, 
With  tawny  nations,  or  with  black,  abound, 
With  noble  rivers  lav'd,  with  plenty  crown'd; 
And  region*  too  from  the  bright  orb  remote 
/ac  jxoju**,  mfckb  you  unlit  quected  thought, 


But  could  Lucretius  on  the  fan  refle  c%, 
His  proper  diftance  from  the  earth  refpeex, 
Qbfcrve  his  conflant  road,  bis  equal  pace. 
His  round  diurnal,  and  his  annua!  race  ; 
Could  he  regard  the  nature  of  the  light, 
Its  beauteous  luftre,  and  its  rapid  flight, 
A  nd  its  relation  to  the  fenfe  of  fight ; 
Could  ho  to  all  thefe  miracles  advert, 
And  not  in  ail  perceive  one  ftr-oke  of  ait  ? 
Grant,  that  the  motions  of  the  fun  are  Such, 
That  fome.have  light  too  little,  fome  too 
Grant,  that  in  different  tra&s  he  might  have.  roflV, 
And  given  each  clime  more  equal  heat  and  coM : 
Yet  view  the  revolutions,  as  they  are, 
Does  there  no  wifdom,  no  defign  appear  ? 
Could  any  but  a  knowing,  prudent  Caul* 
Begin  fuch  motions,  and  affign  fuch  laws  ? 
If  the  Great  Mind  had  form'd  a  different  frana, 
Might  not  your  wanton  wit  the  fyftem  blame  ? 
Though  here  you  all  perfection  flaoold  not  and, 
•Yet  is  it  all  th'  Eternal  Will  dengn*d : 
It  is  a  hniflVd  world,  and  perfect  in  ita  kind. 
Not  that  its  regions  every  charm  include. 
With  which  celeftial  empires  are  endued ; 
(lor  is  confummate  goodnefs  here  conferred, 
If  we  perfection1  abfolure  regard  ; 
But  what's  before  aflertcd,  we  repeat. 
Of  the  vaft  whole  it  is  a  part  complete. 

But  fince  you  aredifpleas'd  the  partial  fun, 
Is  not  indulgent  to  the  frigid  zone ; 
Suppofe  more  fans  in  proper  orbiu.ro!  I'd, 
Diflblv'dthe  fnows,  and  chas'd  the  polar  cold; 
Or  grant  that  this  revolv'd  in  fuch  a  way, 
As  equal  heat  to  all  he  might  convey, 
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And  give  the  diftant  poles  their  (hare  of  day; 
Obferve  how  prudent  Nature's  icy  hoard, 
With  all  her  nitrous  (lores,  would  be  devour *d; 
Then  would  unbalanc'd  heat  licentious  reign. 
Crack  the  dry  hill,  and  chap  the  ruffiet  plain; 
rter  moifture  all  exhaTd,  the  cleaving  earth 
Would  yield  no  fruit,  and  bear  no  verdant  bulk. 

You  of  the  pools  and  fpacious  lakes  ri — rlh-i 
And  of  the  liquid  deferts  of  the  main,  V 

A*  hurtful  thefe,  or  ufelefe,  you  arraign.  J 

Befides  the  pleafure  which  the  lakes  afiord, 
Are  not  their  waves  with  fifh  delicious  uor'd) 
Does  not  the  wide  capacious  deep  the  iky 
With  dewy  clouds,  the  earth  with  rain, (apply? 
Do  not  the  rivers,  which  the  valley  lave. 
Creep  through  the  foe  ret  fubterranean  cave, 
And  to  the  hill*  convey  the  refluent  i 
Yon  then  mud  own,  the  earth  the  ocean  needs, 
Which  thus  the  lake  recruits,  the  fountain  feci. 

The  noxious  plant,  and  favage  animal, 
Which  you  the  earth's  reproach  and  Mcmtth  cn\ 
Are  ufeful  various  ways ;  if  not  for  food, 
For  manufactures  or  for  medicine  good. 
Thus  we  repel  with  reafon,  not  evade, 
The  bold  objections  by  Lucretius  made. 

Pyrrhonians  next,  of  like  ambitious  aim, 
Wanton  of  wit,  and  panting  after  fame, 
Who  drove  to  link  the  feels  of  chief  renown. 
And  on  their  ruin'd  fchools  to  raifc  their  own;        ! 
Boldly  prtfum'd,  with  rhetorician  pride, 
to  hold  of  any  qucftion  ruber  fids. 
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ey  theoght,  in  every  (nbjeet  of  debate, 
either  fcale  the  proof  of  equal  weight. 
Afk,   if  a  God  exiftent  they  allow  r 
e  waia  declaimers  will  attempt  to  fhow, 
int.  "whether  you  renounce  him,  or  aflat, 
lire's  no  fuperior  proof  on  either  part. 
ppoie  a  God,  we  mufl,  fry  they,  conclude 
i  Uvea ;  If  fo,  he  is  with  fenfe  endued ; 
id,  if  with  fenfe  endued,  may  pain  perceive, 
id  what  can  fuffcr  pain  may  ceafe  to  live. 
Pyrrhouians,  we  a  living  God  adore, 
a  vncshanfted  fpring  of  vital  power ; 
it  hie  immoral,  uncreated  life 

0  torment  feels*  and  no  deftrudtive  grrefl 
oca  he  by  different  organs  tafte  or  hear  * 
r  by  an  eye  do  thing*  to  him  appear  I 
aa  he  a  muicle,  or  extended  nerve, 

phich  to  impart  or  pain  orpleafure  Jerve  }   • 
f  all  perfection  poffible  pofleft, 
le  finds  no  want,  nor  is  with  woe  oppreft. 
hough  we  can  ne'er  explore  the  life  divine,    *) 
wnd  found  the  Weft  abyfs  by  rcafon's  line,  / 

et  'tin  not,  mortal  man,  a  tnnfient  life,  likef 
thine.  j 

Others,  to  whom  the  whole  mechanic  tribe 
Vith  an  harmonious  fympathy  fubferibe, 
lature  with  empire  univerfal  crown, 
tnd  this  high  queen  the  world's  Creator  own. 
r  you  what  builder  rear'd  the  world  demand, 
'hey  fay  'twas  done  by  Nature's  powerful  hand; 

1  whence  its  order  and  its  beauty  rofr, 
tfaturc,  they  fay,  did  fo  the  frame  difpofe; 
f  what  its  Heady  motions  does  maintain, 
\nd  holds  of  caofes  and  effe&s  the  chain, 

D*er  all  her  works  this  Sovereign  Caufe  prefides, 
Upholds  the  orbt,  and  all  their  motions  guides. 
Since  to  her  bounty  we  fuch  bleffings  owe, 
Our  generous  Benefactor  let  us  know. 
When  the  word  Nature  you  expreft,  declare, 
Forra'd  in  your  minds  what  image  does  appear  1 
Can  you  that  term  of  doubtful  found  explain  i 
Show  it  no  idle  offspring  of  she  brain  4 

Sometimes  by  Nature  your  enlighten'd  (School 
Intends  of  things  the  univerfal  whole; 
Sometimes  it  is  the  order,  that  connects, 
And  holds  the  chain  of  caufes  and  effects  i 
Sometimes  it  is  the  manner  and  the  way, 
In  which  thofe  caufet  do  their  force  convey, 
And  in  cffe&s  their  energy  difplay. 
That  (he's  the  work  itfelf,  you  oft  sffcrt, 
As  of c  th*  artificer,  as  oft  the  art  j 
That  is,  that  we  may  Nature  clearly  trace, 
And  by  her  marks  diftin&ly  know  her  face  ; 
She's  now  the  building,  now  the  architect, 
And  now  the  rule  which  does  his  hand  direct. 

Bot  let  this  emprefs  be  whate'er  you  pleafe  \ 
Let  her  be  all  or  any  one  of  these ; 
She  U  with  reafon,  or  flic's  not,  endu'd ! 
If  you  the  firft  affirm,  we  theoce  conclude 
A  God,  whofe  being  you  oppofe,  you  grant ; 
But  if  this  mighty  queen  does  reafon  want, 
How  could  this  noble  fabric  be  defign'd, 
And  fattuoo'd  by  a  Maker  brute  and  blind  ? 
Could  it  of  art  fork  miracle*  invent, 
And  raift  a  beauteous  world  of  fuch  extent  ? 
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Still  at  the  helm  does  this  dark  pilot  ftanb4, 
And  with  a  flcady,  never-erring  hand, 
Steer  all  the  floating  worlds,  and  their  fct  courfe  ( 
command  ? 

That  clearer  ftrokes  of  mafterly  defign, 
Of  wife  contrivance ,  and  of  judgment,  fhine 
In  all  the  parts  of  Nature,  we  auert, 
Than  in  the  brighteft  works  of  human  art : 
And  ihall  not  thofe  be  judg'd  th'  effect  of  thought; 
As  welLas  thefc  with  (kill  inferior  wrought  ? 
Let  fuch  a  fphere  to  India  be  convey'd, 
A*  Archimede  or  modern  Hugens  made  ; 
Will  not  the  Indian,  though  untaught  and  rude, . 
This  work  th*  eflcdt  of  wife  defign  conclude  I 
Is  there  fuch  (kill  in  imitation  Ihown  ? 
And  in  the  things,  we  imitate,  is  none  ? 
Are  not  our  arts,  by  artful  Nature  taught, 
With  pain  and  careful  obfervatton  fought  f 

Behold  the  painter,  who  with  Nature  viess 
See  his  whole  foul  exerted  in  his  eyes ! 
He  views  her  various  fcenes,  intent  to  trace 
The  mailer  lines,  that  form  her  finiu'd  ficc  : 
Are  thought  and  conduct  in  the  copy  clear, 
While  none  in  all  th*  original  appear  ? 

Tell  us,  what  mailer,  for  mechanics  fam'd, 
Has  one  machine  fo  admirably  fram'd, 
Where  you  will  art  in  fuch  perfection  grant,, 
As  in  a  living  creature  or  a  plant  ? 
Declare,  what  curious  workmanihip  can  vie 
Or  with  a  hand  ox  foot,  an  ear,  or  eye  ? 
That  can  for  Jkill  as  much  applaufe  deferve, 
As  the  fine  texture  of  the  fibrous  nerve ; 
Or  the  ftupepdous  fyftcm,  which  contains 
Th'  arterial  channels,  or  the  winding  vein  I 
What  artificial  frame,  what  inftrument, 
Did  one  fuperior  geniu*  yet  invent, 
Which  to  the  bones  or  mufcles  is  preferr'd, 
If  you  their  order,  form,  or  ufe,  regard  ? 
Why  then  to  works  of  nature  is  aitgo'd  "V 

An  Author  unintelligent  and  blind,  c 

When  ours  proceed  from  choice  and  confciousC 
mind  f  jt, 

To  this  you  fay,  that  Nature's  are  indeed 
Mod  artful  works,  but  then  they  ne'er  proceed 
From  Nature  ailing  with  defign  and  art, 
Who,  void  of  choice,  her  vigour  does  exert ; 
And  by  unguided  motion  things  produce, 
Regardlefs  of  their  order,  end,  or  ufe. 
By  Tully*s  mouth  thus  Cotta  does  difpute, 
But  thus,  with  eafe,  the  Roman  we  confute. 

Say,  if  in  artful  things  no  art  is  ihown, 
What  are  the  certain  marks,  that  make  it  knownl 
How  will  you  artful  from  unartful  bound, 
And  not  th*  ideas  in  our  mind  confound  ? 
Than  this  no  truth  difplays  before  our  fight 
A  blighter  beam,  or  more  convincing  light; 
That  ikilful  works  fuppofe  a  fltttful  Caufe, 
Which  ads  by  choice,  and  moves  by  prudenf 

laws. 
Where  you,  uolefs  you  are  as  matter  blind, 
Conduct  and  beauteous  difpofition  find, 
Confpiring  order,  fitnefs,  harmony, 
Ufe,  and  convenience ;  will  you  not  agree 
That  fuch  effects  could  not  be  undefign'd, 
Nor  could  proceed  bot  from  a  knowing  mind  J  * 
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Old  ftrftem*  yon  way  try,  or  tew  one*  raife, 
|tfay  fhift  and  wind,  and  plot  a  thoufand  waft; 
May  various  words,  and  forms  of  di&ion  ufe, 
.And  with  a  different  cant  th'  uojudging  ear  a- 

mufe ; 
You  may  affirm,  that  chance  did  things  create, 
Or  let  it  nature  be,  or  he  it  fate ; 
Body  alone,  inert  and  brute,  you'll  ind, 
.The  caufe  of  all  things  is  by  you  aflign'd* 
And,  after  all  your  fruitless  toil,  if  you 
A  Caufe  di:  ind  fr*;m  matter  will  allow, 
"It  nsuft  be  confeious,  not  like  matter  blind, 
wind  {how  you  grant  a  God,  by  granting  mind. 

Vanuiu*  next,  a  hardy  modern  chief, 
A  bol<i  oppofer  of  Irvine  Belief, 
Attempts  religion's  fence*  to  fubvert, 
Strong  in  his  rage,  bv  deftitute  of  art ; 
In  impious  maxims  nVd,  he  Heaven  defy'd, 
An  unbelieving,  an ti- martyr  dy'd. 
Strange,  that  an  atheift  pleafure  mould  refufe, 
Relinquish  life,  ard  death  in  t<»rmcnt  choofe '. 
Of  ttrience  what  a  defpicable  (hare 
Vaninua  own'd,  his  publiuYd  dreams  declare. 
JLct  impious  wits  app»aod  a  godieft  mind, 
As  hkft  with  piercing  fight,  and  fenfe  rcfin'd, 
Contriv'd  and  wrought  by  Nature*s  careful  hand, 
All  the  proud  fchools  of  learning  to  command  ; 
JLct  them  pronounce  each-  patron  of  their  caufe 
Claims  by  diftingutfh'd  merit  juft  applaufe ; 
Yet  I  this  wrirer's  want  of  fenfe  arraign, 
Treat  all  his  empty  pages  with  difdain, 
And  think  a  grave  reply  mif-fpent  and  vain 
To  borrow  light,  his  error  to  amend, 
1  would  the  atheift  to  Vaninus  fend 

At  length  Britannia's  foil,  immortal  flume! 
Brought  forth  a  fage  of  celebrated  name, 
Who  with  contempt  on  bleft  religion  trod, 
Mock'd  all  her  precepts,  and  renoune'd  his  God, 
As  awful  fliades  and  horrors  of  the  night 
pifturb  the  mother,  and  the  child  affright ; 
Who  fee  dire  fpedtrcs  through  the  gjoomy  air 
In  threatening  forms  advance,  and  (huddi 

hear  fdefpai 

The  groans  of  hindering  gbofis,  and  yellingi 
From  the  fame  fpring,  he  fays,  devotion  flows, 
Confcience  of  guilt  from  dread  of  vengeance  rofe ; 
Religion  is  the  creature  of  the  fpleen, 
And  troubled  fancy  forms  the  world  unfeen ; 
That  timorous  minds,  with  felf- tormenting  care, 
Create  thofe  awful  phant^mr  which  they  fear. 

Such  arms  were  us'd  by  impious  chiefs  of  old, 
Vain  as  this  modern  hero,  and  as  bold. 
Who  would  not  this  philofophcr  adore, 
For  finding  worlds  dtlcover'd  long  before  ? 
Can  he  one  flower  in  all  his  garden  mow, 
Which  in  his  Grecian  matter's  did  not  grow  ? 
And  yet,  imperious,  with  a  teacJier's  air, 
BoaJlfol,  he  claims  a  right  to  wifdom's  chair  5 
Gafping  with  ardent  thirft  of  falfe  renown, 
Wi  h  Grecian  wicaths  he  dots  his  temples  crown,. 
Triuinphs  v-ith  borrowed  fpoiU,  and  trophies  not 

his  own 
The  world,  he  grants,  with   clouds 
fpread ; 
rot)i  ne*a  wedked  yet  her  flurry  head!, 
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Till  he,  bright  genua,  rofrtBctafcrAedfat, 
And  through  ail  nature  mono  with  iiewJpvsj 
light. 
But  let  th'mouirerknow,  pvond  Brits*!  vis 
Hopeihomkl  not  gods,  as  weH  as  fearfapply; 
Does  not  th'  idea  of  a  God  include 
The  notion  of  beneficent  and  good ; 
Of  one  to  mercy,  not  revenge,  mcjm'd, 
Able  and  willing  to  relieve  mankind! 
And  does  not  this  idea  more  appear 
The  object  of  our  hope,  than  of  our  fear  ? 
Then  tell  us,  why  this  paffion,  more  than  that, 
Should  build  their  altars,  and  the  gods  create? 
But  ret  us  grant  the  weak  and  timorous  mod 
To  fupcrftiti*  u*  terrors  is  inclin'd ; 
That  horrid  fcencs,  and  monfters  forsn'd  ioai, 
By  night  the  children  and  the  mother  fare; 
That  apparitions,  by  a  fever  bred, 
Or  by  the  fpleen' s  black  vapours,  til  the  had; 
Does  that  affect  the  (age  of  fenfe  refin'd, 
Whofc  body**  healthful,  and  ferene  his  unedt 
Yet  more,  infulting  Briton  !  let  us  try 
Your  rcafon's  force,  your  arguments  apply. 
You  fay,  fince  fpr&res  from  the  fancy  flaw, 
To  timorous  fancy  gods  their  being  owe; 
Since  phantoms  to  the  weak  fcem  real  dungs, 
Religion  from  miftake  and  weakneJs  fpringt. 
Bnt  though  the  vulgar  have  iltafions  feea, 
Thought  objeds  were  without  that  were  vin> 

in; 
Yet  we  from  hence  abfurtfly  (hould  concfadr, 
All  obje&sof  the  mind  the  mind  delude : 
That  our  ideas  idle  are,  that  none 
Were  ever  real,  and  that  nothing's  known. 
But,  leaving  phantoms  and  ilmfive  fear. 
Let  ua  at  rcafon's  judgment.feat  appear; 
There  Jet  the  queftion  be  feverely  try'd; 
By  an  impartial  fentencc  we  abide  t 
Th*  internal  Mind's  exiftence  we  fnftatn, 
By  proofs  fo  full,  by  evidence  fo  plain. 
That  none  of  all  the  fciences  have  fiewn 
Such  demonftration  of  the  truths  they  own. 

Spinofa  next,  to  hide  his  black  defign, 
And  to  his  fide  th'  unwary  to  incline, 
For  heaven  m\enfigns  treacherous  difpbys, 
Declares  for  God,  while  he  that  God  betrtys; 
For  whom  he's  pleas'd  foch  evidence  to  brag, 
As  faves  the  name,  while  it  fubverts  tbethiaf. 

Now  hear  his  labour'd  feheme  of  impious  aft) 
No  fubftancc  can  another  ejer  produce ; 
Sub'iaiice  no  limit,  no  confinement,  knows, 
And  its  exiftence-  from  its  nature  flows; 
The  (ubOance  of  the  univeric  is  one. 
Which  is  the  felf-exiftettf  God  alone. 
The  fpheresof  Bther,  which  the  worldentWt, 
And  all  th1  apartments,  which  the  whole  cm* 

pofe; 
The  lucid  orbs,  the  earth,  the  air,  the  mva, 
With  every  different  being  they  contain, 
Are  one  prodigious  aggregated  God, 
Of  whom  each  land  is  part,  each  flose  tad  cW; 
Supreme  perfections  in  each  infed  (bine, 
Each  fhrub  is  facred,  and  each  weed  drriue, 

Sa^es,  no  longer  Egypt's  fons  defpife, 
For  their  cheap  gods,  and  lavoury  dciiiri ! 
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Ha  snare  thaw  eoetfe  diesaitses  mile ! 
To  leek*,  tnosuoas  to  the  crocodile, 
You  might  your  bumble  adorations  pay, 
Were  you  not  gods  vourforve*,  at  well  as  they. 

As  much  you  putt  religion's  altars  down, 
By  owning  aM  things  God,  as  owning  nonet, 


6** 


For  mould  afl  Mags  be  atike  drrme, 
Of  wocihip  if  an  object  you  sifign, 
God  to  himfclf  muft  veneration  (hew, 
Muft  be  the  idol  aud  the  votary  toe; 
And  their  ancrtione  are  alike  ahfard, 
Who  ova  no  God,  or  none  to  be  adorM. 
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BOOK    IV- 


Mr  Argument* 

The  introdu&ion.  No  man  happy,  that  hat  not  conquered  the  fears  of  death.  The  inability  .of  the 
.  Epicurean  fcheme  to  actomplifh  that  end.  Religion  only  capable  of  fubduing  thole  feats.  The 
hypothecs  of  Epicures  concerning  the  formation  of  the  univerfc  fhown  to  be  ahfurd.  I.  In  a  more 
general  furvey  of  the  parts  of  the  univerfe.  tl.  By  a  more  clofe  and  Ariel  examination  of  hie 
fcheme.  The  principle  of  motion  not  accounted  for  by  thai  fcheme ;  nor  the  determination  of  is 
one  way*  Pondus,  gravity,  innate  mobility,  words  without  a  meaning.  Defcent  of  atoms ;  up* 
wards  aod  downward^  a  middle  or  centre  abfurdly  aflerted  by  Epicurus  in  infinite  fpacc.  Hit  by. 
pothefis  not  to  be  fupported,  whether  his  matter  be  fuppofed  finite  or  infinite.  His  ridiculous  after- 
tion  relating  to  the  diurnal  and  annual  motion  of  the  fun.  The  impofiibility  of  forming  the  world 
by  the  cafual  concourfe  of  atoms.  They  could  never  meet  if  they  moved  wish  equal  fpeed.  Pri. 
mitive  atoms,  being  the  imaJleft  parti  of  matter,  would  move  more  flowly  than  bodies  of  greater 
balk,  which  have  more  gravity  ;  yet  thefe  are  abfurdly  fuppofed  to  move  the  fwifteft.  His  after* 
tioa,  that  fome  primitive  atoms  have  a  direc%,  and  others  an  inclining  motion,  implies  a  contra, 
diction  Lucretius's  explanation  of  this  inclining  motion  of  fome  firft  atoms  not  intelligible.  The 
inexplicable  difficulty  of  Hopping  the  atoms  in  their  flight,  and  caufing  them  to  fettle  in  a  formed 
world.  The  ponderous  earth  not  to  be  fuftained  in  liquid  air.  The  Epicurean  formation  of  too 
heavens  very  ridiculous.  No  account  given  by  the  Epicureans  how  the  fun  and  ftars  are  upheld  in 
fluid  aether.  Their  idle  account  of  the  formation  of  the  air.  The  variety  of  figure  and  fue  given 
by  Epicurus  to  bis  atoms,  a  convincing  proof  of  wifdom  and  defign.  Another  proof  is  the  difpro* 
portion  of  the  moift  and  dry  atoms  in  the  formation  of  the  earth.  His  ludicrous  aad  childifb  ac* 
count  of  the  formation  of  the  hollow  for  the  lea.  No  account  given  by  Epicurus,  or  bis  followers, 
of  the  motipn  of  the  heavenly  orbs,  particularly  of  the  fun. 


Oa&us,  ve  grant,  no  man  is  bleft,  but  he 
"Whole  mind  from  anxious  thoughts  of  death  is 

free. 
l«et  laurel  wreaths  the  victor's  brows  adorn, 
£ublinse  through  gazing  throngs  in  triumph  borne ; 
Let  acclamations  ring  around  the  ikies, 
While  curling  clouds  of  balmy  incenfc  rife ; 
Let  fpoils  immenfe,  let  trophies  gaia'd  in  war, 
And  conquer* d  kings,  attend  his  rolling  car; 
If  dread  of  death,  ftill  unfubdu'd  remains, 
And  fecret  o'er  the  vanquuVd  vi&or  reigns; 
TV  illeftr  ions  Have  in  endlels  thraldom  bears 
A  heavier  chain  than  his  led  captive  wears. 

With  fwifteft  wing,  the  fears  of  future  fare 
Blade  the  guards,  and  pals  the  palace  gate ; 
Traverfc  the  lofty  rooms,  and  uocontrolTd        ^ 
Fly  hovering  round  the  painted  roofs,  and  bold/ 
To  the  rich  arras  ding,  end  perch  on  butts  off 

gold;  J 

Familiar  horrors  haunt  the  monarch's  head, 
And  thoughts  ill-boding  from  the  downy  bed 
Chafe  gentle  fleep ;  black  cares  the  foul  infeft, 
Aod  broider'd  ftars  adorn  a  troubled  brcaft : 
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Jn  vain  they  a(k  the  charming  lyre,  in  -vain    , 
The  flatterer's  fwctter  voice,  to  lull  their  pain  5 
Riot  aod  wine  but  for  a  moment  pleafe  j 
Delights  tbey  oft  enjoy,  but  never  cafe. 

What  are  diftinOioo,  honour,  wealth,  and  flute* 
The  pomp  of  courts,  the  triumphs  of  the  great ; 
The  numerous  troops,  that  envy'd  thrones  fc-* 

cure, 
And  fplendid  enfigns  of  imperial  power  ? 
What  the  high  palace,  rear*d  with  vail  espeace* 
Unrivall'd  art,  and  luxury  immenie, 
With  ftaiutes  grae'd  by  ancient  Greece  funpjy'd, 
With  more  than  Perfian  wealth,  and  Tyrian  pride! 
What  are  the  foods  of  all  delicious  kinds, 
Which  now  the  huntfman,  now  the  fowler,  finds  ; 
The  richeft  wines,  which  Gallia's  happy  field. 
Which  Tufcan  hills,  or  thine,  Iberia,  yield? 

Nature  deprav'd  abundance  does  purfue ; 
Her  firft  and  pure  demands  are  cheap  and  few. 
What  health  promotes,  and  gives  uaenvy'd  peace} 
Is  all  expcnceUis,  and  procur'd  with  eafsv 
Behold  the  lhepherd,  fee  th'  ixiditftneus  fvein, 
Who  ploughs  the  field,  or  reaps  the  ripca'd  grain, 
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How  mean,  and  yet  how  taftefa-1  it  their  fare ! 
How  fweet  their  fleep  1  their  fools  how  free  from 

care!. 
They  driok  the  ftreaining  cryfial,  and  efcape 
Th'  inflaming  jukes  of  the  nurp k  grape ; 
And,  to  protect  their  limba  from  rigorous  air, 
Oennents,  their  own  domeflic  work,  they  wear : 
Yet  thought!  of  death  their  lonely  cots  moleft, 
Affright  the  hind,  and  break  the  labourer'*  reft. 

Sipce  rjsafe  reflections  on  approaching  fate 
Diftruft  and  ill-preiaging  care  create  5 
•Tit  dear  we  ft  rive  for  happinels  in  vain, 
While  fears  of  death  within  infultmg  reign. 

But  then  Lucretian  wits  abfbrdly  frame, 
To  fink  thofe  inbred  fears,  their  impious  scheme* 
To  chafe  the  horrors  of  a  confdoos  mind, 
They  defperate  means  and  wild  expedients  find; 
The  hardy  rebels  aiming  to  appeafe 
Their  fierce  remorfe,  and  dream  a  while  at  cafe, 
Of  crying  jguilt  th*  avenging  power  difown, 
And  pull  their  high  Creator  from  his  throne ; 
That  done,  they  mock  the  threats  of  future  pain, 
As  monftrous  fictions  of  the  poet's  brain. 

Thy  force  alone,  Religion !  Death  difarms, 
Breaks  all  his  darts,  and  every  viper  charms; 
Soften 'd  by  thee,  the  grifly  form  appears 
Mo  more  the  horrid  obje&  of  our  fears; 
We  ondifmay'd  this  awful  power  obey,         [way, 
That  guides  us  through  the  fafe,  though  gloomy 
Which  leads  to  life,  and  to  the  bleft  abode, 
Where  ravhVd minds  enjoy,  what  here  they  own*d, 

a  Cod. 
Regard,  ye  fages  of  Lucretian  race, 
Nature's  rich  drefs,  behold  her  lovely  face, 
Look  all  around,  terreftrial  realms  furvey, 
The  ifles,  the  rivers,  and  the  fpacious  tea ; 
Obfcrve  the  air,  view  with  attentive  eyes 
The  glorious  concave 'of  the  vaulted 
Could  thefe  from  cafual  hits,  from  tumult 

arife! 
Can  rule  and  beauty  from  diffraction  grow  ? 
Can  fymmetry  from  wild  confufion  flow  I 
When  atoms  in  th'  unmeafur'd  fpace  did  rove, 
And  in  the  dark  for  doubtful  empire  drove ; 
Did  intervening  chance  the  feuds  compofe, 
Cftabliih  friendship,  and  difarm  the  foes  ? 
Did  this  the  ancient  darkfome  horrors  chafe, 
Biftin&ion  give,  and  fpread  celrftial  grace 
O'er  the  black  dHlri&s  of  the  empty  fpace  f 
Could  atoms,  which,  with  undirected  flight, 
Roam'd  through  the  void,  aod  rang'd  the  realms 

of  night, 
Of  reafon  deftitute,  without  intent, 
Depriv'd  of  choice,  and  mindlefa  of  event, 
In  order  anarch,  and  to  their  pofts  advance, 
i-ed  by  no  zuide,  but  undefigning  chance  ? 

What  did  th'  entangled  particles  divide. 
And  fort  the  various  feeds  of  things  aUyM  ? 
To  make  primaeval  elements  fetecc 
All  the  fit  atoms,  and  th*  unfit  reject  ? 
DiftingoiJh  hot  from  cold,  and  moift  from  dry, 
Range  feme  to  form  the  earth,  and  feme  the  flcy  ? 
Pcom  the  embrace,' and  gloomy  arms,  of  night, 
}Vhai  freed  the  gbmmering  fire,  and  difengag'd 
the  lights 


us  tea; 
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Could  chance  fuch  yak  and 
To  frame  the  world,  fuch  diftribation  nuke) 
If  to  your  builder  yom  will  conduct  give, 
A  power  to  choose,  to  manage,  and  contrive. 
Your  idol  chance,  fuppoa'd  inert  and  bamd, 
Muft  be  inroU'd  an  a&ive  capricious  mind. 
Did  this  your  wife  and  fovereign  architect 
Defign  the  model,  and  the  world  erect  f 
Were  by  her  flail  the  deep  foundations  laid. 
The  globes  impended,  and  the  heavens  difuusj'a? 
By  what  claftic  engines  did  (he  rear 
The  (tarry  roof,  and  roll  the  orbs  in  air  ? 

On  the  formation  of  the  earth  reflect  ; 
Is  this  a  blind  fortuitous  effedt  ? 
Did  sjl  tbt  proffer  atoms,  at  the  call 
Of  chance,  file  off,  to  form  the  pooderosja  ball, 
And  undctermuTd  into  order  Jail  1 
Did  of  themfdves  ah'  aflembled  feeds  arrive, 
And  without  art  this  artful  frame  contrive  f 
To  build  the  earth,  did  chance  materials  dsoofe, 
And  through  the  parts  cementing  glue  difiufe; 
Ad joft  the  frontier  of  the  lea  and  foil, 
Balance  and  hang  in  air  the  fiiunYd^rile  > 
Ye  towering  hills,  whofe  snowy  peaks  arils 
Above  the  clouds,  and  winter  in  the  fides; 
Ye  rocks,  which  on  the  shores  your  bends  a4« 

ounce; 
Are  you  the  labour  and  the  care  of  chance  * 
To  draw  up  (tones  of  fuch  prodigious  weight. 
And  raife  the  amazing  heaps  to  fuch  a  height, 
What  huge  machine,  what  forceful  inftrument, 
Did  your  blind  builder  of  the  world  invent  ? 
Could  it  diftinguifli,  could  it  wall  around 
The  damp  and  dark  apartments  under  ground  j 
With  rocky  arches  vault  the  hollow  caves, 
And  form  the  tracks  of  fubterranean  waves ; 
Extend  the  different  mineral  veins,  and  fpread 
For  rich  metallic  ores  the  genial  bed  r 

What  could  prepare  the  gulas  to  entertain 
9etween  their  fhores  the  imerpofing  main  ; 
Disjoin  the  land,  the  various  realms  divide. 
And  fpread  with  fcatter'd  ifles  th'  extended  tide? 
Regard  th'  unnumber'd  wonders  of  the  deep. 
Where  confluent  ttrcams,  their  race  cosnpsetedj 

deep  1 
Did  chance  the  compels  take,  and  in  the  dark 
The  wide  dimenuons  of  the  ocean  mark ; 
Then  dig  the  ample  cave,  and  ftretch  the  (bores 
Whofe  winding  arms  confine  the  liquid  (lores, 
Which,  gufluug  from  the  mountain  to  the  amun, 
Through  verdant  vallies  draw  their  humid  trass) 
Did  it  defign  the;deep  abyfs,  and  fpread 
The  ancient  waters- on  their  central  bed  ? 
To  the  wild  flood  did  fovereign  fortune  fay, 
Thus  far  advance,  and  here  thy  billows  flay; 
Be  this  thy  barrier,  thtsenclofing  (and 
Thou  (halt  not  pafs,  nor  overflow  the  land  £ 
And  do  the  waves  revere  her  high  comsnend 

Did  chemic  chance  the  furnaces  prepare, 
Raife  all  the  labour-houfee  of  the  air. 
And  Uy  crude  vapours  in  digeftion  there ; 
Where  nature  is  employ'd,  with  wondrous  skill, 
To  draw  her  fpirits,  and  her  drops  diftil; 
Meteors  for  various  purposes  to  form. 
The  breeze  to  sheer,  to  testify  the  ftona  * 
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ti  fite  extend  the.gloorny  elouds  on  high, 
ityere  all  th*  amazing  firework*  of  the  flcy 
1  unconco&ed  feeds  fermenting  lie,    , 
fll  the  imprifon'd  flame*  are  ripe  for  birth, 
nd  ruddy  bolts  exploded  wound  the  earth  ? 
That  *eady  hand  applies  the  kindled  match, 
Thich  evening  trains  of  unctuous  vapours  catch  ? 
fbence  flioots  with  lambent  flight  the  falling 

ftar, 
fid  flames  unhurtful  hovering  dance  in  air  ? . 
Hut  curiousloomdoes  chance  by  evening  fpread  ?*) 
fkh  what  fine  (buttle  weave  the  virgin's  thread,  f 
fbich,  like  the  fpider's  net,  hangs  on  the  graffy  f 

mead  1  j 

et  os  the  moulds  to  faihion  meteors  know, 
lew  thefe  produce  the  hail,  and  jhofe  the  (now  ? 
fliat  gave  the  exhalations  wings  to  rife, 
o  leave  their  centre,  and  poflefs  the  ikies  ? 
Let  us  no  longer  miffive  weapons  throw, 
at  clofe  the  fight,  and  grapple  with  the  foe ; 
ibmit  to  reafon's  ftri&eft  teft  their  febeme, 
nd  by  mechanic  laws  purfue  the  huddled  frame* 
s,  how  th*  ambitious  architects  deiign  : 

0  rear  the  world  without  the  power  divine, 
s  principles,  the  great  contrivers  place 
abounded  matter  in  unbounded  fpace  : 
latter  was  firft,  in  parts  minute,  endued 
ftth  various  figures,  various  magnitude; 
me,  moving  in  the  fpacious  infinite, 
efcribe  a  line  oblique,  and  fome-  a  right ; 

w,  did  not  fome  from  a  ftrait  courfe  defied, 

hey  conld  not  meet,  they  could  no  world  cre&  : 

flule  unfatigoed  from  endlefs  ages  paft, 

hey  rang'd  the  dark  interminable  waftc, 

ft'  claiming  and  rencountering  in  their  flight, 

»me  atoms  leap  aiide,  and  fome  upright ; 

bey  various  ways  recoil,  and  fwiftly  flow 

f  mutual  repercuflions  to  and  fro, 

ill,  fhuflied  and  entangled  in  their  race, 

hey  clafp  each  other  with  a  clofe  embrace* 

ombin'd  by  concoorfe,  mingled  and  compreft, 

hey  grow  in  bulk,  and  complicated  reft. 

ence  did  the  world  and  all  its  parts  arife ! 

ence  the  bright  fun  and  ftara,  and  hence  the 

fides!  .      • 

ence  fprung  the  air,  the  ocean,  and  the  earth  ! 
nd  hence  all  nature  had  its  caiual  birth  1 
If  you  demand  what  wife  directing  mind 
be  wondrous  platform  of  the  world  defign'd ; 
id  range,  divide,  and  in  their  order  place, 
be  crude  materials  of  th'  unfafliion'd  mafs; 
id  move,  direct,  and  all  the  parts  control, 
1th  perfect  flciil,  to  ferve  the  beauteous  whole; 
tftone  to  this  high  honour  they  advance, 
nd  no  Purveyor  want,  no  guide,  but  chance. 
Lucre'tian  mafters,  now  to  make  it  plain 

1  building  worlds  how  raw  you  are,  and  vain ; 
rant  that  before  this  mighty  frame  was  rcar'd, 
efore  conf ui)on  fled,  and  light  appear'd, 

1  the  dark  void  and  empty  realms  of  night 
our  reftlefs  atoms  did  purfue  their  flight; 
nd  in  their  adverfc  paths,  and  wild  career, 
f  chance  rencounter,  and  by  chance  cohere ; 
bus  clafp'd  in  ftri&  embraces,  they  produce 
juranaiici'4  fafual  foqns  for  different  ufe ;  . . 


} 


You,  who  to  clearer  reafnn  make  pretence, 

Of  wit  refra'd,  and  eminent  in  feme, 

Let  us,  ye  fons  of  Epicurus,  know 

The  fpring,  whence  all  thefe  various  motions  flow. 

What  vigour  pulb'd  primaeval  atoms  on  ? 

Was  it  a  foreign  impulfe,  or  their  own  i 

If  'twas  a  foreign  delegated  force,  [courfe; 

Which  mov'd  thofe  bodies,  and  control'd  their 

Afferting  this,  you  your  own  fcheme  deftroy, 

And  power  divine,  to  form  the  world,  employ.  . 

r/.from  a  moving  principle  within 

Your  active  atoms  did  their  flight  begin, 

That  fpring,  that  moving  principle  explain. 

And  in  the  fchools  unrivall'd  you  (hall  reign  ; 

Declare  its  nature,  and  aflign  its  name ; 

For  motion,  and  its.caufe,  are  not  the  fame* 

We  know,  you'll  tell  us,  'tis  tmpulfive  weighty 
Mobility,  or  power  to  move  innate : 
Profound  folution  !  worthy  of  your  fchools. 
Where  reafoo  in  its  boafted  freedom  rales. 
But  thus  you  mock  mankind,  and  language  use, 
Mot  to  inform  the  mind,  but  to  ataufct 
Of  motion  we  the  principle  demand ; 
You  fay  'tis  power  to  move,  and  there  you  ftand  ? 
But  is  it  to  explain,  to  change  the  name  t 
It  not  the  doubt  in  different  words  the  fame  f 
po  you  reveal  the  fpring  of  motion  more, 
By  wifely  calling  that  a  moving  power, 
Which  we  had  term'd  a  principle  before  ? 
The  youngeft  head  new-vers'd  in  reafoning  knows 
That  motion  nail  a  power  to  move  fuppofe ; 
Which  while  in  vain  you  labour  to  unfold, 
You  clearly  tell  us,  that  Lucretians  hold. 
An  a&ive  fpring,  a  principle  approve, 
Diftinft  from  matter,  which  muft  matter  move. 
Matter,  as  fuch,  abstracted  in  the  mind, 
We  from  a  power  to  move  diverted  find, 
Not  more  to  motion  than  to  reft  inclin'd ; 
The  power,  which  motion  does  to  matter  give, 
We  therefore  mbft  diftin&  from  both  conceive  • 
A  power  to  nature  given  by  Nature's  Lord, 
When  firft  he  fpoke  the  high  creatiog  word, 
When  for  his  world  materials  he  prepar'd. 
And  on  each  part  this  energy  conferred. 

Ye  vain  philofophers  I  prefumptuous  race ! 
Who  would  the  Great  Eternal  Mind  difplace  •  • 
Take  from  the  world  its  Maker,  and  advance' 
To  his  high  thnane  your  thoughtlefs  idol  chance* 
Let  us  th'  inquiry  by  juft  fteps  purfue) 
With  motion  we.  your  atoms  will  endue, 
We  aik,  when  in  the  fpacious  void  they  ftray, 
Why  ftill  they  beat  one  track,  and  move  one? 

way? 
Still  the  lame  flight  why  do  their  parties  take  I 
Why  this,  or  that  way,  no  digrefiion  make  *   -- 

What  will  to  this  our  Atomifts  reply  J 
They  anfwer,  by  an  innate  gravity 
The  ponderous  bodies  ftill  are  downward  borne/ 
And  never  upwards  of  themfelves  return. 
Acute  and  folid  anfwer !  fee  a  flight, 
Worthy  of  fineft  wit,  and  clearer?  fight  f 
Do  not  thefe  wife  mechanic  mafters  know, 
That  no  man  can  conceive,  or  high  or  low', 
Nor  find  diftinc%ion  of  fupcrior  place,  ,     1 

Or  of  inferior,  ^  the  empty  fpaco    . 
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fJncircusn&rib'd,  and  ignorant  of  bound, 
And  where  no  mid  ft,  i»o  centre,  can  be  found  ? 

Perhaps,  your  matter'*  dodkrine  co  fuftain, 
And  matter's  downward  motion  to  explain, 
You  with  this  famoni  Gallic  friend  after  t, 
That  is  Superior,  whence  your  atoms  ftart, 
And  that  inferior  in  the  empty  fpace 
To  which  they  all  direct  their  rapid  race. 

Now  let  us  recoiled,  and  what  you  fay 
At  large,  in  one  cootraded  view  furvey. 
You  fay,  ycur  atoms  move ;  we  aflc  you,  why  ? 
Btcaule  it  is  rheir  nature,  you  reply. 
But  face  that  native  power  you  never  show, 
Yoa  only  fay  they  move,  becaufe  they  do ; 
But  let  your  aton«s  m<  ve,  we  bid  you  fay, 
Why  they  move  mis,  and  m  t  a  different  way  1 
You  tell  us,  'ti«  from  inbred  gravity; 
That  ii,  you  tell  us,  'tis  you  kn»w  n«t  why. 
Till  what  is  gravity  you  let  us  know, 
By  (enlclefs  words  how  can  we  wifer  grow  ? 
We  give  you  this  ingenite,  moving  force, 
That  makes  them  always  downward  take  their 

cnurfe; 
We  then  demand,  which  p'aec  inferior  is 
Within  the  fjacious  unconiin'd  sbyfs? 
You  fay  'tis  that,  to  which  the  atoms  bend         ^ 
Their  iwift  career,  for  fhll  tjiey  mud  defceod  ;    f 
That  is,  they  downward  move,  becaufe  they? 
downwaid  tend.  J 

Let  us,  Lucretians,  now  our  talk  purfije, 
And  of  your  fcheme  remaining  wonders  view* 
Say,  if  y^ar  atoms  of  immortal  race 
Are  equal  and  commensurate  to  fpace  ; 
M  fo,  the  boundleis  vail  immenfity 
While  thus  \oGcH  would  full  of  matter  be  ; 
For  in  the  vacant  (as  your  fchools  approve) 
Should  finite  matter  be  fuppos'd  to  move, 
Not  knowing  how  to  ft  op,  or  where  to  (lay, 
Jt  unobftruded  muft  purfue  itaway, 
lie  loft  in  v<  id  immenfe,  and  diffi)  ated  ftray 
The  scattering  bodies  never  would  combine, 
Nor  to  compose  a  world  by  coneourfc  join, 
Butj  if  all  fpace  is  full,  if  all  poflcft, 
Which  fuppofition  you  embrace  as  beft, 
Then  crowded  matter  would  for  ever  reft ; 
Nature  no  change  of  place  had  ever  feen ; 
Where  all  is  ft;!!,  no  motion  can  begin ; 
■  For,  if  it  fhould,  you'll  be  compell'd  to  fay, 
Body  does  body  \  ierce,  to  force  its  way  ; 
Or  unc*  nfin'd  immenfity  retreats, 
To  give  your  atoms  room  to  change  their  feats. 
And  here  with  us  Lucretius  does  agree, 
That,  if  fomc  place  from  matter  be  not  free, 
In  plenitude  no  motion  could  commence, 
All  would  be  ftagnate  in  the  vaft  immenfe. 

If  it  be  latd,  fn  all  parts  of  empty  fpace  •} 

Are  intcifpers'd  through  all  the  Spreading  mafs,  v 


■J 


By  which  fame  bodies  give  .to  others  place  ; 
Then  matter,  you  muft  grant,  w<uld  finite  be, 
And  ftretch  unequal  to  immenfity ; 
And  then,  as  Epicurus  judges  right, 
It  would  for  ever  take  a  ulelefs  flight, 
Loft  in  expaniion  void  and  infinite. 
Befidcs,  allowing  through  th*  extended  Whole 
Small  fcattcr'd  fpaccs  opt  c*  body  full, 


Then  i 

Has  not  cxiftence  from  nacdfity; 

For,  if  its  being  aeoeflary  were,  } 

Why  are  fomc  pasts  of  fpace  from  matter  dear!  ( 

Why  does  it  here  exift ,  and  why  oat  there  ?      > 

Lucretians,  now,  which  fide  yoa  plcate,  <a» 
brace: 
H  in  your  void  you  finite  fubftasce  place. 
1  Tis  diffipated  through  th'  immenfe  abyia,  - 
And  yoa  to  form  the  world  materials  nm%{ 
You'll  not  the  progrefs  of  your  atoms  flay, 
Nor  to  collect  the  vagrants  find  a  way. 
Thus  too  yoar  matter's  fcheme  wiH  be  deftrey'd,* 
Who,  wholly  to  poflefs  the  boundleis  void,  i 

No  left  than  matter  infinite  employed.  J 

if  you,  in  honour  to  your  founder's  fltiU, 
The  bouadlefs  void  with  boandlefs  fub&ance  fiB, 
Then  teU  us,  bow  yon  can  your  bodies  roll 
Through  fpace,  of  matter  fo  completely  fall  i 
The  force  this  Angle  raafon  does  eaert 
Will  the  foundations  of  your  fcheme  fobwert: 
Nor  were  it  needful  to  purfue  the  Mow, 
Or  form  a  frefti  attack,  upleft  to  mow 
How  flight  your  works  in  every  quarter  are, 
How  ill  your  huddled  fenttment*  cohere. 

Be  this,  O  Greece,  thy  everlasting  f 
That  thoughtlds  Epicurus  raisM  a  name, 
Who  built  by  artlef*  chance  this  mighty  Create. . 
Could  one  whofe  wit  fuch  narrow  limits  bonne* 
Nature,  thy  depths  unfathomable  found  i 
Of  his  fagaciout  thoughts  to  give  a  part, 
Does  not  this  wife  philosopher  aflert 
The  radiant  fun's  extinguiflk'd  every  night, 
And  every  morn,  rekindled,  darts  his  light  t 
That  the  vaft  orb,  which  cafts  fo  far  hia  beams, 
Is  fuch,  or  not,  much  bigger,  than  he  feeoae  t 
That  the  dimenfions  of  his  glorious  face 
Two  geometric  feet  do  fcarce  lurpafs  ? 
poes  he  not  make  the  fickle  winds  convey 
The  fun  revolving  through  his  crooked  way  f 
But,  fince  his  fehool  has  gain'd  fuch 

fame. 
And  modern  wits  his  mafter-fltili  proclaim  ; 
Let  us  yet  farther  aarry  this  debase, 
And,  as  you  aflc,  confer  on  matter  weight, 
To  make  it  move  within  the  vaft  abyfs. 
And  downward  too,  ev'n  where  no  downward 
If  this  be  true,  as  yoa  Lucretians  lay, 
That  atoms  wing  with  equal  fpeed  their  way, 
Then  how-could  this  that  atom  overtake  I 
How  could  they  clalh,  and  how  cotlffioae  mafa 
If  in  a  line  oblique  your  bodies  rove, 
Or  in  a  perpendicular  they  move, 
If  fome  advance  not  flower  in  their  race, 
And  fome  more  fwift  fliould  not  purine  the( 

chafe, 
How  could  they  be  entangled,  how  embrace  J 
'Tis  demonftration,  'tis  meridian  light, 
Thofe  bodies  ne'er  could  juftle,  ne'er  could  I 
Nor  by  their  mutual  ihocke  be  ruffled  in  thb?{ 
flight. 

Since  matter  of  a  greater  magnitude 
Muft  be  with  greater  gravity  endued, 
Then  the  minuteft  parts  muft  ftill  proceed 
With  ids,  the  greater  with  the  greater  Jjpeed. 
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noe  your  firft  bodies,  which-  the  finalkft  are, 
which  the  fwifteft  motion  you  confer, 
aft  be  contented  with  the  flowed  pace, 
id  yield  to  matter  of  more  bulk  the  race. 
How  wondroot  Utile  muft  thofe  atoms  be, 
hich  you  endow  with  (uch  Telocity 1 
inute  beyond  conception,  when  we  find 
diet  fa  fmall,  where  many  are  combin'dt 
>w  many  various  figures  muft  we  take,, 
hat  numerous  complications  ofe,  to  make 
me  compound  things,  fo  fmall  of  magnitude, 
tat  all  our  fenfe*  they  with  safe  elude ! 
Light  exhalation*,  that  from  earth  arifc, 
tradfced  by  the  fun-beams  through  the  ikies* 
hich  tbomyAerious- feeds  of  thunder  bear, 
winds,  and  all  the  meteors  of  the  air; 
tough  they  around  us  take  their  eooftant  flight, 
icir  little  fine  escapes  the  (harped  fight. 
ie  fragrant  vapours  breath'd  from  rich  per- 
fumes, 
im  Indian  fpicev  and  Arabian  gums,. 
ioogh  many  years  they  flow,  will  f car  ce  abate 
c  odoriferous  body's  bulk  or  weight. 
Though  sntimooial  cups,  prepared  with  art, 
teir  force  to  wine  through  ages  fl&oold  impart; 
lis  diflipation,  this  profnfb  expence, 
>r  Amnks  thaw  flxe,  nor  waftcs  their  (lores 

immense. 
ie  powder  whirh  deftrudtive.guns  explode, 
id  by  its  force  their  hollow  wombs  unload,   > 
hen  rarefy'dof  tpaeei  poflefle*  more, 
re  hundred  times,  than  what  it  fiU'd  before* 
te  feeds  of  fern,  which,  by  prolifio  heat 
teer'd  and  unfolded,  form  a  plant  fo  great, 
c  lefs  a  thousand  times  than  what  the  eye 
«  unaffifted  by  the  tube  defcry. 
•  glmTcs  aided,  we  in  liquor  fee- 
me  living  things  minute  to  that  degree, 
tat  a  prodigious  number  muft  unite, 
>  make  the  fmalleft  object  of  the  fight*     • 
How  little  bodies  muft  the  light-  ojmpound, 
hich  by  your  mafters  is  corporeal  own'ds 
ace  the  vaft  deluge  of  refulgent  rays,  ^ 

hich  in  a  day  the  fun  a  thoofand  ways  > 

trough  his  wide  empire  lavilhly  conveys,         J 
ere  they  coUedcd  in  onefoiid  snafs, 
tight  not  in  weight  a  tingle  drachm  forpessf 
At  leaft  those  atoms  wondroue<fmall  muft  be, 
nail  to  an  unconceivable  degree? 
nee  though  thefe  radiant  fpoils,  difpers'd  in  air, 
d  ne'er  return,,  and  ne'er  the  fun  repair, 
st  the  bright  orb,  whence  ftill  new  torrents  flow, 
xs  no  apparent  lofty  no  diminution  know* 
aw,  curious  wits,  who  nature's  work  impede 
ith  rapture,  with  aftoniihment,  refledt 
i  the  finall  fine  of  atoms,  which  unite- 
a  make  the  fmalleft  particle  of  light ! 
ten  how  minute  prtmatval  atoms  ire, 
om  this  account  Lucretians  may  infer  s 
:t  they,  on  thefe,  without  regard  to  right, 
»nfer  the  honour  of  the  quickeft  flight. 
Within  the  void,  with  what  a  fwift  career 
our  rapid  matter  moves  will  thos  appear, 
hat  all  mix'd  bodies  are  in  fpeed  outdone 
f  your  firft  atoms,  you  with  cafe  will  own ; 


For  compound  beings  can  no*  motion  have, 
But  what  their  firft  conftitnent  atoms  gave : 
Then  your  primssval  fubftances  exceed 
The  fwift-wing'd  wind,  or  fwifter  light,  in  fpcetfc 
How  (boo  the  fun-beams  at  the  morning's  birth 
Leap  down  from  heaven,  and  light  upon  the  earth  !> 
Prodigious  flight !  they  io  lew  momenu  pats 
The  vaft  xthereal  interpofing  (pace* 
Should  you  enjoin  a  rock  fo  hard  a  taflc, 
h  would  more  years,  than  light  will  minutes,  aftv 
One  atom  then  (lb  you'll  be  forced  to  fay) 
Muft  rocks  and  hills  and  the  whole  globe  out- 
weigh ; 
Since  it  exceeds  them  by  its  fwifter  flight. 
And  fwifter  motion  fprings  from  greater  weight. 

If  nature's  rule  your  atoms-  do  enjoin  y 

To  move-diredtly  downward  in  a  line  j  C 

Say,  how  can  any  from  tliat  path  decline  ?        ^f 
Th'  inclining  motion  then,  which  yon  fuppofe* 
Whence  the  firft  consourfe  of  your  atoms  rofe, 
Muft  the  great  maxim  of  your  fcfaoob  fubvert, 
Which  ftill  with  one  confederate  voice  aflcrt, 
That  master  by  neceflsty  defcends 
to  lines  direct,  yet  part  obliquely  tends. 
And  thus  your  matter,  by  its  native  force, 
To  different  points  would  fteer  a*  different  cowfea. 
Determin'd  by  the  fame  impulfivo  weighty 
Move  in  a  line  oblique,  and  in  a  ftroight. 

To  heal  your  syAem's  deep  and  ghaftly  wouncV 
Which  this  objection  give*,  Lucretius  found 
A  method ;  who  a  motion  did  invent 
Not  irratght  entirely,  nor  entirely  bent. 
Which  forms  a  line  to-crooked  fomewhat  like, 
Slanting  almoft,  and,  as  it  were,  oblique. 
Who  does  not  now  this  wondrous  bard  adore  ? 
See  reafon's  conquering  light,  and  wit's  rofiftlefls 
power? 

If  atoms  ester  their  eternal. danee, 
Into  this  beauteous  fabric  leap'd  by  chance? 
If  they,  combin'd  by  cafual  concourse?  fry, 
What,  in  a  free  and  uoobftrn&ed  way. 
Did  in  a  foil  career  your  atoms  ftay  ? 
What  mounds,  wfsat  fosee>  when  tanning  from 

the  height 
Of  {pace  imtnenfe,  could  ftop  them  in  eheir  flight? 
Why  io  their  road  did  they  not  forward  pefsi 
But  fsy,  where  now  we  find  the  fettled  mdi, 
Why  did  they  ceafe  from  moving  in  defpite 
Of  their  own  nature,  and  impelling  weight/ 
Had  the  wife  troops  sagacity  to  know, 
Thar,  there arriv'd,  they  fltoofd  no  further  go? 
That,  in  this  point  of  all  the  fpacious  voidi 
To  form  a  world  they  were  to  be  employ 'cV? 
Did  they,  in  profpect  of  fogreat  a  good* 
In  this  one  place  of  all  the  liquid  roaeV 
All  their  encumbering  gravity  unload  J 
Fatigued,  and  fpent  with  labour  infinite 
Did  they  grow  torpid,  and  unapt  for  flight? 
Or,  in  th'  embrace  and  downy  lap  of  air 
Lull'd  and  enchanted,  did  they  settle  there! 

Grant  in  this  angle  place  by  chance  they  mev 
That  there  by  chance  they  did  their  weight  foe* 

get* 
It  happen'd  there  they  form'd  a  mighty  maft, 
Where  yet  no  order,  no  diftm&iou,  waj; 


} 
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Let  this  be  fe ;  we  aft  yoU  to  explain  -  } 

The  wondrous  power  that  did  the  parts  fuftain,  v 
For  (till  their  nature  and  their  weight  remain.  3 
What  from  defcent  fliould  ponderous  matter  ftay, 
When  no  more  ponderoui  matter  ftops  its  way  I 
Can  airy  column*  prop  the  mighty  ball, 
In  preflure  balance,  and  prevent  its  fall  ? 
And  after  this  remains  a  mighty  talk, 
Which  more  than  human  (kill  and  power  will  aflc, 
The  {bong  myfterious  cements  to  unfold, 
Which  atoms  ft r  idly  complicated  hold. 

-  But  let  us  leave  the  heap  in  air's  embrace*     "J 
To  reft  unmoVd  within  the  empty  (pace,  f 

Which  knows  no  height,  or  depth,  or  middle  f 
place :  3 

Tell,  how  yon  build  the  chambers  of  the  iky, 
Extend  the  Coheres,  and  hang  the  orbs  on  high  ? 
You  fay,  when  matter  firft  began  to  fall, 
And  fettle  into  this  terreftrial  ball, 
Prefs'd  from  the  earth  thin  exhalations  rofe, 
Vapours  and  (teams,  materials  to  compofe 

The  fpacious  regions  of  the  liquid  air, 
The  heavens,  and  all  the  luminaries  there  t 

Thcfe  vapours  foon  (miraculous  event !) 

Shuffled  by  chance,  and  mix'd  by  accident,     . 
Into  fuch  ranks  and  beauteous  order  fell, 

As  no  cfFcd  of  wifdom  can  excel. 

Hence  did  the  planets,  hung  in  aether,  ftray ! 

Hence  rofe  the  ftars,  and  hence  the  milky  way ! 

Hence  did  the  fun  along  the  flues  advance ! 

The  fource  of  day  but  fprung  from  night  and 
chance  i 
But  who  can  (how  the  legends,  that  record 

More  idle  tales,  or  fable  foabfurd  i 

Does  not  your  fcheme  affront  ev'n  vulgar  fenfe ; 

That  fpheres  of  fuch  a  vaft  circumference, 

That  all  the  orbs,  which  in  the  regions  roll, 

Stretching  from  eaft  to  weft,  from  pole  to  pole, 

Should  their  conftru&ure,  and  their  beauty,  owe 
■  To  vapours  prefs'd  from  this  poor  ball  below  1 

Prom  this  fmall  heap  could  exhalations  rife 

Enough,  and  fit,  to  fpread  and  vault  the  Ikies  ? 

Lucretius  thus  the  manner  has  difplay'd 

How  meteors,  not  how  heavenly  globes,  are  made. 

But  grant  the  fteams,  which  by  expreffion  rofe, 

Did  all  the  fpheres  and  every  orb  compofe ; 

Since  their  ingenite  gravity  remains, 

What  girder  binds,  what  prop  the  frame  fuftains? 
The  fun's  bright  beams,  which  you  of  matter 
make, 

From  heaven  their  downward  flight  perpetual 
take: 

Why  does  not  then  hts  body,  which  outweighs 

By  infinite  degrees  his  golden  rays, 

By  its  own  force  precipitated  faU, 

And  hide  in  ruins  this  terreftrial  ball  ? 

Can  air,  unable  to  fuftain  the  light, 

Support  the  fun  of  fuchfuperier  weight; 

And  all  the  ponderous  heavenly  orbs  fufpend 
Againft  their  nature,  which  does  downward  tend  ? 
Tell,  wife  Lucretius,  tell  the  fecrct  art, 
Which  keeps  the  heavens  and  earth  fo  long  apart. 
Thus  too  the  air,  prefs'd  from  this  mils,  you 
fay, 
JfctwccB  the  earth  and  flues  expanded  lay  ; 


Not  with  intention  thaVthe  folar  fignf 
Through  the  thin  gulf  might  rake  an  eafy  Bight ; 
Or  that  with  nitrous  food  it  fboold  iof^ire 
The  breathing  lungs,  and  feed  the  vital  fife*; 
But  mere  contingence  did  the  gulf  extend, 
Regardlefs  of  convenience,  ufe,  or  end. 
Now,  vaunting  poet !  fliould  it  be  confefsM, 
That  from  the  earth  the  air  is  thus  expcefs*d; 
Since  things  by  heavier  things  are  upward  tltrowBj 
Which  tend  with  ftronger  gtovitation  dWn  ; 
Why  are  the  fnn,  and  the  fair  orbs  of  light,        } 
All  which,  fo  far  exceed  the  air  in  weight,  > 

Hung  from  the  centre  at  a  greater  height  f        J 
Why  do  not  thefe  their  nature's  law  obey ,  J 

Ru(h  from  above,  and  near  the  centre  ftay,         V 
And  make  all  lighter  bodies  give  them  wavy  t    J 
Tell  us,  Lucretius,  why  they  ne'er  purfue 
This  natural  bent,  and  this  undoubted  due  t 
Since  to  the  earth  you  give  the  middle  places 
To  which  all  heavy  things  dircft  their  race ; 
If  nothing  does  obfkruex,  by  certain  fate  ^^^ 
Things  would  m  order  of  their  different  sesJMc 
Lie  round  the  earth,  and  make  one  mighty  Raf| 
1  hey  would  their  place,  as  different  ftrata,  keep. 
Nor  would  the  air,  or  mteroeding  Iky, 
Between  the  diftant  orbs  and  worlds  divided  lie; 
./Ether  and  aif  would  claim  the  hrgheft  peace,    -% 
The  ftars  and  planets  would  the  earth  emhraccA 
As  now  the  ocean  floats  upon  its  face.  j 

In  vain  you  labour  by  mechanic  rules, 
In  vain  exhanft  the  reafon  of  ?ouf  fehoela* 
Theft  qoeftions  to  refoWe,  and  to  explain 
How  feparate  worlds  were  made,  and  iTeparatf 
ftili  remain. 
Since  to  your  uftcompouflded  atoms  yes* 
Figures  in  number  infinite  allow, 
From  which,  by  various  combination,  fjprmgsj 
This  unconfcVd  diverfity  of  things; 
Are  not,  in  this,  deftgn  and  counfei  dear) 
Does  not  the  wife  Artificer  appear, 
Who  the  corporeal  particles  endued 
With  different  ihape,  and  different  magmtvde, 
That  from  their  mixtures  aU  things  aaigsnf  have 

birth, 
In  the  wide  fen,  and  air,  and  heaven,  and  earth? 
To  all  thefe  figures  of  diftmguhVd  kind, 
And  different  fixes,  are  not  ends  aflign'd  ? 
Then  own  their  caufo  did  a&  with  wife  in 
Which  did  thofe  fixes  fqiiare,  and  every  f 
vent. 
When  atoms  firft  the  world  began  to  1 
Is  it  not  ftrange  that  every  number  came 
Of  fuch  a  figure,  and  of  fuch  a  fixe. 
As  fisrv'd  to  found  the  earth,  and  fpread  the  fines! 
Had  they  not  met  in  fuch  proportion,  were 
Their  form  and  number  not  as  now  they  are, 
In  a  rude  mais  they  had  confus'dry  jom'd. 
Not  in  a  finiftVd  world,  .like  this,  combia'd. 
Did  thefe  a&embled  fubftances  reflect. 
That  here  a  beauteous  frame  they  muft  ered  ? 
Did  they  a  genera]  council  wifely  call. 
To  lay  the  platform  of  each  mighty  ball; 
To  fettle  prudent  rules,  and  order*  make, 
In   rearmy  worlds,  what  methods  they  sxoasl 
■    take? 
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to  every  atom  wu  kit  task  enfoWcf  f 

lis  poft,  and  fellow-labourers,  aflign'd  ? 

Hd  they  content  what  parts  they  ihould  compote ; 

1st  thefe  ihould  sther  make,  or  Water  thofe  t 

oat  fome  mould  be  the  moon,  aod  fome  the 

earth? 
feofe  give  the  fan,  and  thefe  the  planet  birth  ? 
fall  thefe  noble  worlds  were  undengn'd,  4 
Ad  carry'd  on  without  a  confciouv  mind ; ' 
lb,  happy  accident !  aufpicious  chance ! 
kat  in  fuch  order  made  the  work  advance ! 
it  length  to  fnch  adnuVd  perfection  brought 
ke  fioiih'd  ftnufture,  at  it  had  been-  wrought 
Pith  art  tranfeendent  and  consummate  thought 
Since  'tis  an  outrage  done  to  common  fcnJe 
e  fix  a  central  point  in  fpace  immenle ; 
Fhy  is  a  middle  to  the  earth  affign'd* 
b  which  your  ponderous  bodies  are  tncjtn'd  ? 
Befides,  reflect  how  this  terreibial  mafs 
net  the  whole  lea  a  thouiand  times furpals; 
fhkk  in  a  line,  if  drawn  directly  down, 
lore  than  a  mile  in  depth  is  rarely  known/ 
km  if  by  chance  more  watery  atoms*  came 
ban  earthy,  to  compofe  this  woodrous  frame ; 
c  had  they,  both  in  equal  number  met* 
-Inch  might  as  well  have  been,  had  chance 

thought  fit ; 
r  if  the  watery  (we  no  farther  prefs) 
fere  but  an  hundred  times  in  number  lefs; 
bu  globe  had  lain,  if  not  a  general  floods 
t  lead  a  fen,  a  msi*  of  ooae  and  mud, 
ffth  no  rich  fruit,  or  verdant  beauty,  Weft, 
Fjki  and  unpeopled,  or  by  man,  or  bead. 
Who  will  our  orb's  unequal  face  explain* 
ftich  Epicurus  made  all  ftnootk  and  plain  ? 
low  did  thy  rocks,  O  earth  !  thy  hills,  arife  ? 
ow  did  thy  giant  Cons  invade  the  ikies  ? 
acfcaus,  that  it  happen  *d  thus,  replies. 
Now  give  us  leave,  great  poet,  to  demand, 
our  the  capacious  hollow  in  the  land 
fa  firft  produe'd,  with  eafe  to  entertain 
11  the  aftembled  waters  of  the  main  ? 
fan  earth  was  made,  this  hollow  for  the  feu 
foform'd ;  but  how  it  happen 'd  fo  to  be  ? 
on  a  time  fell  out,  that  every  wave 
jrfcrok  the  earth,  and  fillM  the  mighty  cave, 
faich  happen'd  opportunely  to  be  there, 
there  now  their  heads  the  rolling  billows  rear, 
then  fell  out,  that  Clones  did  rocks  compofe, 
kat  vales  fubfided,  and  that  hills  arofe. 
kui  the  formation  of  the  world  you  know; 
>  all  events  fell  out,  and  all  things  happen'd  fo* 
Can  tales  more  fenfcleft,  ludicrous,  and  vain, 
r  winter-fire*  old  nurfes  entertain  1 
ocs  this  unfold  how  all  things  firft  were  made 
rithout  divine  and  fupcrnatural  aid  i 
is  penetration  has  Lucretius  fliown, 
1  frying  things  proceed  from  chance  alone, 
s  their  efficient  caufe,  that  is,  from  none  ? 
Bt^et  your  troops,  which  rang'd  the  plains  of 

night, 
nd  through  the  vacant  wing'd  their  carded 

flight, 
he  hi|h  command  of  ruling  chance  obey , 
nguioid  and  unconicious  of  the  way, 


Let  them  advance  to  one  detertnin'd  place, 
Prefcrib'd  by  chance,  in  all  th'  unnseafur'd  fpaens, 
Their  proper  ftations  undireeted  find, 
To  form  a  world  that  never  was  defign'd; 
Let  all  the  rolling  globes,  and  fpacious  Ikies* 
From  happy,  hits  of  heedlefs  atoms  rife ;  ' 

Be  thus  the  earth's  unmov'd  foundations  laid. 
Thus  the  thin  region*  of  the  air  difjplay'd ; 
Chance  mail  the  planet*  in  their  place  fnfpcnd, 
Between  thefe  worlds  th'  asthercal  plains  extend} 
Dired  the  fun  to  that  convenient  feat, 
Whence  he  difplays  his  luftre  and  his  heat* 
This  labour,  all  this  progress,  is  in  vain, 
Unlets  the  orbs  their  various  motions  gain'? 
For  let  the  fun  in  buoyant  aether  float, 
Nor  nearer  to  the  earth,  nor  more  remote  ; 
Yet  did  hi*  orb  unmov'd  its  beams  diffufe, 
He'd  fure  deftruction  to  the  earth  produce ; 
One  half  for  heat,  and  one  for  cold,  would  pray? 
This  would  abhor  the  night,  and  that  the  day: 
Did  he  not  yearly  through  the  zodiac  pals, 
Were  he  not  conftant  to  his  daily  race, 
He  would  not,  by  alternate  fhade  and  light, 

•  Produce  the  needful  change  of  day  and  night  t 
Not  would  the  various  feafons  of  the  year, 
By  turns  revolving*  rife  aod  difappear. 
Now  can  judicious  atomifts  concave, 
Chance  to  the  fun  could  this  juft  impulfe  give, 
By  which  the  fburce  of  day  fo  fwiftly  flies.    • 
His  ftages  keeps,  and  traverfes  the  flues !    [flow  } 
We  aflc  you,  whence  thefe  conftant  —{*hm* 
Will  learned  heads  reply,  they  happen'd  fo  ?  * 
You  fay,  the  folar  orb,  firft  mov'd  by  chance, 
Does  north  and  fouth,  and  eaft  and  weft^advancc! 
We  aflc,  why  firft  in  thefe  determin'd  ways- 
He  chofe  to  move  ?  Why  thence  he  never  ft  rays  i 
Why  did  he  ne'er,  fioce  time  began,  decline 
His  round  diurnal,  or  his  annual  line  ? 
So  fteadily  docs  fickle  fortune  fteer 

"Th*  obedient  orb,  that  it  fliould  never  err; 
Should  never  ftart  afide,  aod  never  ftray ; 
Never  in  pathlefs  xther  mifs  his  way  ? 
Why  does  he  ne'er  beyond  the  tropics  eo  ? 
Why  ftill  revolve  ?  why  travel  to  and  So? 
Will  it  a  wife  philofopher  conunt, 
To  fay  thefe  motions  came  by  accident, 
That  all  is  undefign'd,  fortuitous  event  I 
But  if  the  fluggiih  fun  you'll  not  difturb, 
But  motion  give  to  this  terreftrirl  orb ; 
Still  of  the  earth  we  the  fame  queftion  aflc, 
Which  to  explain,  you  have  as  hard  a  taflr. 

Can  chance  this  frame,  thefe  artful  fcenet  erect, 
Which  knows  not  works  lefs  artful  to  effect  i 
Did  it  mechanic  engines  e'er  produce, 
A  globe,  or  tube  of  aftronomic  ufe  ? 
Why  do  not  veflels,  built  and  rigg'd  by  chance, 
Drawn  in  long  order,  on  the  billows  dance  ? 
Might  not  the  Sovereign  Caufe  with  greater  cafe 
A  navy  build,  than  make  the  winds  and  leas  ? 
Let  atoms  once  the  form  of  letters  take. 
By  chance,  and  let  thofe  huddled  letters  make 
A  finilh'd  poem  by  a  lucky  hit, 
Such  as  the  Grecian,  or  the  Mantuan,  writ ; 
Then  we'll  embrace  the  doctrines  you  advance 
And  yield  the  world's  fair  poem  made  by  chance^ 
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BOOK   V. 


?%*  Argvmtut. 

The  intrododrtou.    Adefcriation  of  the  calamitous  date  of  nrtnkfad,  by  rata  of 

and  ftutferiagt  to  which  they  one  obnoxious,  Difeafes  of  the  body.  TrouMr  ami  grief  of  saw 
Violence  and  oppreflioto.  The  vtciffitude  of  human  aftairs,  and-  the  certain  pruspedt  of  ea& 
Whence  It  appears  that  it  raits  the  toe  of  mankind,  and  therefoee  ii  defeubie,  there  smettftrf 
God.  Arguments  againft  the  Faualhn*,  who  aflcrt  the  eternity  of  the  world.  There  anat  be  gnaV 
od  fome  felf*lSfteat  and  independent  befog.  The  corporeal  world  cannot  be  that  bring:  amst 
from  its  mutability,  and  the  variety  of  form*  rifing  and  disappearing  in  the  fevatui  partrof  am*; 
from  the  peffinfiHty  of  coneehrinp;,  without  any  confequent  contraoidHon,  left  or  note  ansae 
world,  than  are  a&u&My  exhort t;  from  the  poffibiuty  of  phima  and  ammaJr  anting  had  dfeasf 
Jhapes,  and  fttMbe*  from  what  they  now  have.  The  pretondev  mmfe  chain  of  things  not  fjfanat 
and  Independent?  btcaofc  all  its  tilths  or  pert*  are  dependent*  and  ohaonoue  to  con  option.  Sm> 
a  word  without  feafe  or  moaning.  Two  more  arguments  agemuV  the  eternity  of  the  wone,  fcaff 
the  contemplation  of  the  light  of  the  Amy  and  of  motion,  JuraaotJe's  fcfceme 
fated* 


An,  hapfeft  mortal  man !  ah,  rigid  fate  ?" 
What  cares  attend  our  (hort,  uncertain  date  f 
How  wide  a  front.Tiow  deep^and  black  a  fear, 
What  fed  varieties  of  grief  and  fear, 
Drawn  in  array,  etut  their  fatal  rage, 
And  gait  obnoxious  life  through  every  ftage, 
From  infancy  to  youth,  from  youth  to  age ! 

Who  can  compile  a  roll  of  all  oar  woes  t 
Our  friends  are  faithlefs,  and  fincere  our  roes ; 
The  pottbn'd  arrows  of  an  envious  tongue 
Improve  our  error*,  and  our  virtues  wrong ; 
Th*  oppreffor  now  with  arbitrary  might 
Trampleron  law,  and  rob*  us  of  our  right ; 
Bangers  unfeen  on  every  fide  invade, 
And  wares  o'er  all  th'  unfaithful  ground  are  hud. 

Oft  wound*  from  foreign  violence  we  feel, 
How  from  the  ruffian's,  now  the  warrior's,  fteel; 
By  bruifes  or  by  labour  we  are  pain'd ; 
A  bone  disjointed,  or  a  finew  (traia'd  ; 
Now  fettering  fores  afflict  our  tortnr'd  limbs; 
Mow  to  the  yielding  heart  the  gangrene  climbs. 

Acute  diftempere  fierce  our  veins  affail, 
Rufh  on  with  fury,  and  by  ftorm  prevail ; 
Others  with  thrift  difpenfe  their  ftores  of  grief, 
And  by  the  Hip  prolong  the  fiegc  of  life  ;  * 
While  to  the  grave  we  for  deliverance  cry, 
And,  promis'd  flail,  are  ftill  denied  to  die. 

See  colic,  gout,  and  frone,  a  cruel  train, 
Oppos'd  by  all  the  healing  race  in  vain ; 
Their  various  racks  and  lingering  plagues  em-Tf 

pt°y>       v  t 

Relieve  each  other,  and  by  turns  annoy,  f 

And,  tyrant  like,  torment,  but  not  defkroy.        J 
We  noxious  infects  in  our  bowels  feed, 
Engender  deaths,  and  dark  deftruction  breed. 
The  fpleen  with  Allien  vapr.ur*  clouds  the  brain, 
And  binds  the  fpirits  m  its  heavy  chain : 


Howe*er  the  caufc  fantastic  i 
Th*  effect  is  real,  and  the  pain  1 
Hydropic  wretches  by  degrees  decay, 
Growing  the  more,  the  more  they  wafle  easy;  , 
By  their  own  rams  they  aiaameafted  he,  »| 

With  thirft  and  heat  amtdft  a  deluge  fry:        J 
And  while  in  floods  of  water  these  expire, 
More  fcorching  pertfh  by  die  fever's  ire ;       * 
Stretch'd  on  oar  downy,  yet  uneafy  beds, 
We  change  our  pillows,  and  we  rains  oar  hash) 
From  fide  to  fide  in  vain  for  reft  we  tarn, 
With  cold  we  shiver,  or  with  heat  we  bora; 
Of  night  impatient,  we  demand  the  day : 
The  day  arrives,  and  for  the  night  we  pray] 
The  night  and  day  fuecelBve  come  aad  go, 
Our  tailing  pains  no  interruption  know. 

Since  man  is  barn  to  fo  much  woe  and  one, 
Muft  ftill  new  terrors  dread,  new  sorrows  bat; 
Doe»  it  not  fuit  the  ftate  of  human  hind, 
There  mould  preside  a  good  Almighty  ftfisd ; 
A  Caofc  Supreme,  that  might  all  nature  fteer, 
Avert  our  danger,  and  prevent  our  iear; 
Who,   When    implor'd,    might   timely  saaaf 

Solace  our  anguifii,  and  oar  wants  relieves 
Father  of  comfort,  might  our  fouls  feaacs, 
When  preft  with  grief,  and  mitigate  oar  pass  I 

'Tis  certain  something  from  all  ages  pat 
Without  beginning  was,  and  ftiM  will  iss; 
For  if  of  time  one  reriod  e*er  had  been 
When  nothing  was,  then  nothing  could  bega\ 
That  things  fhould  to  themfeJves.a  beiag  gin, 
Reluctant  reafon  never  can  conceive. 
If  yon  affirm,  effects  memierses  produce, 
You  (hock  the  mind,  and  contradiction  chsoh; 
For  they,  'tis  clear,  muft  act  and  move,  brine 
They  wcze  hi  being,  or  had  motive  power;  .  • 
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is  active  caufes  mnft  of  right  at  once 
xi  Hence  claim,  and  as  effects  renounce. 
Tien  fomcthing  is,  which  no  beginning  had, 
i  caufelefs  caufe,  or  nothing  could  be  made, 
fhich  mud  by  pure  neceffity  exift, 
tnd  whofe  duration  nothing  can  reGft. 

Let  us  inquire,  and  fearch  by  due  degree*, 
Fhat,  who,  thisfelf-cxiftent  being  is. 

Should  this  material  world**  capacious  frame 
Fncaus'd  and  independent  'being  claim ; 
:  would,  thus  form'd  and  fafliton'd  as  we  fee, 
ferivc  eaidence  from  ncceffuy, 
u\d  then  to  ages  uoconfin'd  mud  lad, 
Without  the  lead  diverfityor  wade, 
teceffity,  view'd  with  attentive  thought, 
toes  plain  inspoffibility  denote, 
•hat  things  (hould  not  exift,  which  actual  are, 
>r  in  another  ihape  or  different  modes  appear. 

But  fee  in  all  corporeal  nature's  fcene, 
^hat  changes,  what  diversities,  have  been ! 
fatter  not  long  the  fame  appearance  makes, 
[ut  (hid*  her  old,  and  a  new  figure  takes: 
"  dow  (he  lies  in  winter's  rigid  arms, 
tiihonnox'd  and  defpoil'd  of  all  her  charms, 
oft  vernal  airs  will  loofe  ih*  unkind  embrace, 
^nd  genial  dews  renew  her  wither'd  face; 
•ike  fabled  nymphs  transform 'd,  (he's  now  a  tree, 
low  weeps  into  a  flood,  and  dreaming  feeks  the 
he's  now  a  gaudy  fly,  before  a  worm,  (fea. 

eiow  a  vapour,  and  above  a  dorm  \ 
his  ooze  was  late  a  monfter  of  the  main, 
"hat  turf  a  lowing  greger  of  the  plain, 
Llion  this  did  o'er  the  fored  reign. 
Regard  that  fair,  that  branching  laurel  plant, 
•ehold  that  lovely  b!u  firing  amaxant ; 
tac  might  have  William's  broken  frame  aflum'd, 
ind  ooe  from  bright  Mark's  dud  have  Moom'd, 
^hefe  (hifilng  fcenes,  tbefc  quick  rotations,  mow" 
'hi^gs  from  necemry  could  never  flow 
•ut  mud  to  mind  and  choke  precarious 
owe. 

Let  us  ftippofe,  that  Narure  ever  was 
Without  beginning,  and  without  a  caule  ; 
*s  her  fird  order,  difpofition,  frame, 
tuft  then  fubfid  unchangeably  the  fame ; 
o  mud  our  mind  pronounce,  it  would  not  be 
^ithin  the  reach  of  pofiibility, 
'hat  e'er  the  world  a  being  could  have  had 
Afferent  from  what  it  is,  or  could  be  made 
>f  more  or  lefs,  or  other  parts  than  thofe 
fhich  the  corporeal  univerfe  compofe. 
•ow,  Fatalid,  we  alk,  if  thofe  fubverc 
eafon'a  edibliih'd  maxims,  who  a  fart 
hat  we  the  world's  cxidence  may  conceive, 
hough  we  one  atom  out  of  Nature  leave ; 
'hough  fome  one  wandering  orb, or  twinkling  dar, 
/ere  abCent  from  the  heavens,  which  now  is  there; 
'hough  fome  one  kind  of  plant,  or  fly,  or  worm, 
to  being  had,  or  had  another's  form  1 

And  might  not  other  animals  arife, 
'f  different  figure,  and  of  different  fixe  ? 
i  the  wide  womb  of  pofiibility 
•«e  many  things,  which  ne'er  may  actual  be ; 
nd  more  productions  of  a  various  kind 
•  ill  caufe  ne  contradiction  in  the  mind. 

Vol.  Vlf. 


tfcE  ATlOtf. 

•Tis  poflible  the  things  In  Nature  fmmA, 


««* 


I 

ve  moom'd. 
ions,  (how  "J 

ious  being  f 


Might  different  forms  and  different  parts  have 

own'd : 
The  boar  might  wear  a  trunk,  the  wolf  a  horn, 
The  peacock's  train  the  bittern  mrpht  adorn  ; 
Strong  tuiks  might  in  tile  horle's  mouth  have 

grown, 
And  lions  might  have  fpott,  and'  leopards  none. 

But,  if  the  world  knows  no  fuperior  caufe, 
Obeys  no  fovereign's  arbitrary  laws ; 
If'abfolute  neceffity  maintains 
Of  caufes  and  effects  she  fatal  chains; 
What  could  one  motion  ftop,  change  one  event  ? 
It  would  rranfeend  the  wide,  the  vaft  extent, 
The  utmoft  dretch  of  pofiibility, 
That  things,  from  what  they  are,  mould  difagree* 

If,  to  elude  this  reasoning,  you  reply, 
Things  what  they  are,  are  hy  neceffity; 
tonich  never  eMe  fo  aptly  could  cortfpire 
To  ferve  the  whole,  and  Nature's  ends  acquire  ; 
To  form  the  beauty,  order,  harmony, 
Which  we  through  all  the  works  of  Nature  fee : 
Ready  we  this  affertion  will  allow, 
For  what  can  more  exalted  wifdom  show  f 
With  zeal  we  this  neceffity  defend,  ~) 

Of  means  directed  to  their  ufcful  end :  V 

But  'tis  not  that  which  fatalifts  intend,  J> 

Nor  that  which  we  rppofc  in  this  debate, 
An  uncontrol'd  necefiVy  of  fate. 
Which  all  things  blindly  doea  and  muft  produce,"} ' 
Unconfcious  of  their  goodnefs  and  their  ufr ,       t 
Which  cannot  ends  defign,  nor  means  cetrve-f 
nient  choofc.  3 

If  you  perftft,  and  fondly  will  maintain 
Of  caufes  and  effects  an  end)ef«  train ; 
That  this  fucceflive  feries  dill  has  been, 
Will  never  ceafc,  and  never  did  begin ; 
That  thing*  did  always,  as  they  do,  proceed, 
And  no  fird  caufe,  no  wife  director,  need  :    . 
Say,  if  no  links  of  all  your  fatal  chain 
Free  from  corruption,  and  unchang'd  remain; 
If  of  the  whole  each  part  in  time  erofe. 
And  to  a  caufe  its  bvrow'd  being  owes; 
How  then  the  whole  can  independent  be  ? 
How  have  a  being  from  qeccfliry  ? 
Is  not  the  whole,  ye  learned  heads,  the  fame 
With  all  the  parts,  and  different  but  in  name? 
Could  e'er  that  whole  the  lead  perfection  mow, 
Which  from  the  pirts,  that  foim  it,  did  not  flow, 
Then,  tell  us,  can  it  from  its  parts  derive, 
What  in  themfelve*  thofe  parts  had  not  to  give  I 

Farther  to  clear  the  fubject  in  debate, 
Inform  us,  what  you  underdand  by  fate. 
Have  you  a  jud  idea  in  the  mind 
Of  this  great  caufe  of  things  by  you  aflign'd  ? 
If  you  the  order  and  dependence  mean, 
By  which  effects  upon  their  caufes'  lean, 
The  long  fucccfBon  of  th'  efficient  train, 
And  firm  coherence  of  th'  extended  chain  ; 
Then  fate  is  nothing  but  a  mode  of  things, 
Which  from  continued  revolution  fprings ; 
A  pure  relation  and  a  mere  refpect 
Between  the  caufe  effective  and  th'  effect. 
If  caufes  and  effects  themfelves  are  that 
Which  your  Uear-fighted  fchoois  intend  by  fate ; 
Kr 
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Then  fate  by  no  idea  can  be  known, 
Z  fis  one  thing  only,  at  a  heap  is  one : 
#You  no  diftinguilh'd  being  by  it  mean, 
"But  all  th'  effe&s  and  caufes  that  hare  been. 
If  you  afiert,  that  each  fufikiebt  caufc 
Muft  ad  by  fix'd  inevitable  laws ; 
If  you  affirm  this  neccflary  ftate, 
And  tell  us  this  tfceeffity  it  fate; 
When  will  you  blefs  the  world.with  light  to  fee 
The  fpring  and  fource  of  this  neceflity  ? 
Say,  what  did  fo  difpofe,  fo  things  ordain, 
To  form  the  links  of  all  the  cafual  chain, 
That  nature  by  inevitable  force 
Should  run  one  ring,  and  keep  one  fteady  coorfe  ? 
^hat  things  mud  needs  in  one  fet  order  flow. 
And  all  events  muft  happen  as  they  do  ? 
Can  you  no  proof  of  your  after tion  find  } 
Produce  no  reafon  to  convince  the  mind, 
That  nature  this  determin'd  way  mull  go  ? 
Are  ail  things  thus,  becaufc  they  muft  be  fo  ? 
We  grant  with  cafe,  there  is  neceflity, 
The  fource  of  things  mould  felf-exiftcnt  be* 
But  then  he's  not  a  neccflary  caufc ; 
He  freely  a&s  by  arbitrary  laws : 
He  gave  to  beings  motive  energy. 
And  a&rve  things  topaflive  did  apply  3 
In  fuch  wife  order  all  things  diddtfpofe, 
That  of  events  neceflity  arofe : 
Without  his  aid,  fay,  how  will  you  maintain 
Your  fatal  link  of  caufcs  ?  Hence  *tis  plain, 
While  the  word  fate  you  thus  affed  to  ufe, 
Vou  coin  a  fenfelcfc  term,  th'  unwary  to  amufe. 

You,  who  affert  the  world  did  ne'er  Commence, 
Prepare  agsinft  this  reafoning  your  defence. 
If  folar  beams,  which  through  th*  cxpanfioo  dart, 
Corporeal  are,  as  learned  fchools  affert ; 
Since  ftill  they  flow,  and  no  fupply  repays 
The  latifh  fun  his  diflipated  rays ; 
Grant,  that  his  radiant  orb  did  ne'er  begin, 
And  that  his  motions  have  eternal  been  ; 
Then,  by  eternal,  infinite  expence. 
By  unrecruited  waftc,  and  fpoils  immenfe, 
By  certain  fate  to  flow  deftru&ion  doom'd, 
His%gWrous  dock  long  fince  had  been  confum'd  j 
Of  light  unthrifty,  and  prof  ufe  of  day, 
The  ruin'd  globe  had  fpent  his  late  ft  ray, 
Difpers'd  in  beams  eternally  difplay'd. 
Had  loft  in  aether  roam'd,  and  loofe  in  atoms  ftray'd. 

Grant,  that  a  grain  of  matter  would  outweigh 
The  light  the  fun  difpenfes  in  a  day 
Through  all  the  ftages  of  his  heavenly  way 
That  in  a  year  the  golden  torrent*,  fent 
From  the  bright  fource,  its  loffes  fcarce  augment : 
Yet  without  end  if  you  the  wafte  repeat, 
Th*  eternal  loft  grows  infinitely  great. 
Then,  mould  the  fun  of  finite  bulk  fuftain 
In  every  age  the  lol'i  but  of  a  grain ;     .  • 
If  we  fuppoie  thofe  ages  infinite, 
Could  there  remain  one  particle  of  light  j 

Reflect,  that  motion  mull  abate  its  force, 
As  more  or  lefs  obilru&ed  in  its  courfe ; 
That  all  the  heavenly  orbs,  while  turning  round, 
Have  iome  refinance  from  the  medium  found  : 
lie  that  refiftance  ne'er  fo  faint  and  weak, 
11  'ii»  eternal,  'tv.ui  alimoticn  break; 
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If  in  each  age  yon.  grant  the  lead  decreaXe, 
By  infinite  fuccewon  it  muft  ceafe. 
Hence,  if  the  orbs  have  ftill  refifted  been 
By  air,  or  light,  or  ether,  ne'er  fo  thin ; 
Long  fince  their  motion  muft  have  been  fsporeH'l 
The  ftars  had  flood,  the  sun  had  lam  at  reft ;    ( 
So  vain,  fo  wild  a  scheme,  yon  faiafcfts  hattf 
drefs'd.  ) 

Let  us  the  wife  petitions  now  forvey 
Of  Ariftotle's  fehool,  who's  plcas'd  to  lay 
Nothing  can  move  itfelf,  no  inward  power 
To  any  being  motion  can  procure, 
Whate'er  is  mov'd,  its  motion  muft  derive 
From  fomething  elfe,  which  muft  an  impuUicgm: 
And  yet  no  being  motion  could  begin ; 
Elfe  motion  might  not  have  eternal  been. 
That  matter  never  did  begin  to  move, 
But  in  th'  immenfe  from  endlefs  ages  ftrove, 
The  Stagyrkc  thus  undertakes  to  prove. 
He  fays,  of  motion  time  the  mcafure  is>; 
Then  that's  eternal  too,  as  well  as  this. 
Motion  through  ages  without  limit  flows, 
Since  time,  its  mcafure,  no  beginning  knovs. 
This  feeble  bafe  upholds  our  author's  hopes, 
And  all  his  mighty  fuperftructure  props. 
On  this  he  all  his  towering  fabric  rears, 
Sequel  on  fcquel  heaps  to  reach  the  fpheres. 
But  if  this  definition  yon  deny  1 

Of  time,  on  which  his  building  does  rely,  [ 

You  bring  his  lofty  Babel  from  the  iky  :  ) 

A  thoufand  fine  deductions  you  confound,        } 
Scatter  his  waile  pbilofophy  around,  [ 

And  level  all  his  ftrudture  with  the  ground,     ) 

We  then  this  definition  thus  defeat: 
Time  is  no  meafure,  which  can  motion  meet; 
For  men  of  rcafoning  faculties  will  fee, 
That  time  can  nothing  but  duration  be 
Of  beings;  and  duration  can  fuggeft 
Nothing  or  of  their  motion,  or  their  reft; 
Only  prolong  *d  exigence  it  implies, 
Whether  the  thing  is  mov'd,  or  quiet  lies. 
This  fingle  blow  will  all  the  pile  fubvert, 
So  proudly  rais'd,  but  with  fo  little  art. 

But,  fince  the  Author  has  fuch  fame  acqoir'4 
And  as  a  God  of  fcience  been  admir'd, 
A  f*  rider  view  we'll  of  his  fyftem  take, 
And  of  the  parts  a  fttort  examen  make. 
Let  us  obferve,  what  light  his  fcheme  affords, 
His  undigefted  heap  of  doubtful  words. 
Great  Stagyrite,  the  loft  inquirer  (bow 
The  fpring  whence  motion  did  for  ever  flow ; 
Since  nothing  of  itfclf  e'er  moves  or  (trivet, 
Tell  what  begins,  what  the  firft  impuife  gives. 

Hear  how  the  man,  who  all  in  fame  furmossri 
For  motion's  fpring  and  principle  account*. 
To  his  fup rerue,  unmov'd,  una&ive  God, 
He  the  fiift  fphere  appoints,  a  bleft  abode; 
Who  firsfupincly  on  his  azure  throne. 
In  contemplation  of  himfelf  alone; 
Is  wholly  mindlefs  of  the  world,  and  void 
Of  providential  care,  and  unemployed. 
T<>  all  the  fpheres  inferior  are  affign'd 
Gods  fubaltern,  and  of  inferior  kind  : 
On  thefe  he  felf-exillence  does  confer. 
Who,  as  the  God  fujprcme,  eternal  arc  } 
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kb  admiration-  mov'd,  and  ardent  love, 

ley  aQ  their  fpheres  around  in  order  move ; 

id  from  thefe  heavenly  revolution!  flow 

1  motions,  which  are  found  in  things  beiow. 

If  ynu  demand  by  what  impulfive  force 

te  under- gods  begin  their  circling  courfc  : 

i  Jays,  a*  things  defirable  excite 

ire,  and  objects  move  the  appetite ; 

bis  firft  God,  by  kindling  ardent  love, 

m  all  the  gods  in  Teats  inferior  move : 

ins  mov'd,  they   move  around  their  mighty 

t  fphere*, 
kh  their  refulgent  equipage  of  flars ; 
m  fphere  to  fphere  communicate  the  dance, 
le'nce  all  in  heavenly  harmony  advance ; 
A  from  this  motion  propagated  rife 
Emotions  in  the  earth,  and  air,  and  flcics. 
And  thus  by  learned  Ariftotle's  mind 
I  things  were  form'd,  yet  nothing  was  defign'd. 
:  owns  ho  choice,  no  arbitrary  will, 
>  arthVs  hand,  and  no  exerted  flcill ; 
1  motion  flows  from  neceffary  fate, 
bich  nothing  does  reflft,  or  can  abate ; 
Jogs  Unit  and  rife,  a  being  lofe  or  gain 
a  coherent,  undiffolvin£  chain  [tail 

caufes  and  effects,  Which  Nature's  eourfc  fuf- 
i*  Immoveable  Supreme  the  red  does  move, 
proper  objects  raife  defire  and  love  ; 
*y,  mov'd  without  their  choice,  without  confent 
9ve  all  their  fpheres  around*  without  intent ; 
sateVr  he  calls  his  moving  caufe,  to  choofe 
i  gives  that  caufe  no  power,  or  to  refufe. 
Id  thus  from  fate  all  artful  order  fprings, 
in  rear'd  the  world,  this  is  the  rife  of  things. 
Now  give  Us  leave  to  aflc,  great  Stagyrite, 
m  the  firft  God  th'  inferior  does  excite  ? 
his  own  Jubilance  does  he  parts  convey; 
bofe  motive  forte  the  under-gods  obey  t 
(b,  he  may  be  chang'd,  he  may  decay, 
t  if  by  fteadfaft  gating  they  are  mov'd; 
id  admiration  of  the  object  lov'd ; 
Aofe  below  their  motive  force  acquire 
mi  the  ftrong  lmpulfe  of  divine  defire ; 
Has,  what  godd  your  God  Supreme  can  grant,  - 
bich  thofe  beneath,  to  make  them  happy,  want, 
idmiration  of  the  God  Supreme, 
d  heavenly  raptures  mould  their  breads  inflame, 
that  of  motion  a  refifttrfs  caufe,  • 
motion  conftam  to  eternal  laws  ? 
jght  not  each  fecond  god  inactive  lie 
i  his  blue  fphere,  and  fix  his  faviuVd  eye' 
.  the  Supreme  Unmoveablc,  and  ne'er 
fore'd  to  roll  around  hrs  folid  fphere  ? 
r,'how  could  wonder  drive  them  from  their 

place  ? 
m  in  a  circle  make  them  run  the  ir  race  ? 
►w  keep  them  ftcady  in  one  certain  pace 
He  this  a  fundamental  maxim  lays, 
at  Nature  wifely  acts  in  all  her  ways; 
at  file  purfues  the  things  which  moft  conduce 
'  order,  beauty,  decency,  and  life. 
bo  can  to  reafori  rfab  affront  endure  ? 
Nrid  it  derifion  caufe,  or  anger  more, 
*  bear  a  deep  philofophcr  affert  . 
nt  nature,  not  endu'd  with  fkiU  or  *rU 


their*) 


,1 


Of  liberty  of  choice,  of  reaibn  void,       *< 
Still  wifely  acts,  wherever  (he's  employed? 
Can  actions  be  denominated  wife, 
Which  from  a  brute  neceflity  arife, 
Which  the  blind  agent  never  did  intend, 
The  means  unchofen,  and  unknown  the  end  ? 

On  this  be  laid  the  ftrefs  of  thfc  debate ; 
What  wifefy  acts  can  never  act  by  fate. 
The  means  and  end  muil  firft  be  underftood; 
The  means,  as  proper ;  and  the  end,  as  good  j 
The  a&  muft  be  exerted  with  intent 
By  ufing  means  to  gain  the  wifh'd  event. 
But  can  a  fenfeiefs  and  unconfeious  caufe, 
By  foreign  impulfe  mov'd,  and  fatal  laws. 
This  thing  as  good,  and  that  as  fit,  refpect, 
Defign  the  end,  and  then  the  means  elect  ? 
Nature,  you  grant,  can  no. event  intend, 
Yet  that  fhe  acts  with  prudence  you  pretend : 
So  nature  wifely  acts,  yet  acts  without  an  end 

Yet  while  this  prince  of  fcience  does  declare 
That  means  or  ends  were  never  nature's  care ; 
That  things  which  feem  with  perfect  art  contriv'dj 
By  the  refiftlefs  force  of  fate  arriv'd ; 
This  cautious  matter,  to  fecure  his  fame,  - 
And  'fcape  the  atheift's  ignominious  name, 
Did  to  h&guds  of  all  degrees  allow 
Counfel,  defign,  and  power  to  choofe  and  know* 
Yet,  fince  he*s  pleas'd  £o  plainly  to  affert, 
His  gods  no  act  of  reafon ing  power  exert, 
No  mark  of  choice,  or  arbitrary  will, 
Employ'd  no  prudence,  and  exprefs'd  no  flcill, 
In  making  or  directing  Nature's  frame, 
Which  from  his  fate  inevitable  eame; 
Thefe  gods  mud,  as  tri  us,  be  brute  and  blind, 
And  as  unufeful i  as  if  void  of  mind  : 
Acting  without  intent^  or  care,  or  aim, 
Can  they  our  prayer  regard,  or  praifes  claim  f 
Of  all  the  irreligious  in  debate, 
This  ihameful  error  is  the  .common  fate ; 
That  though  they  cannot  but  diftinctly  fee 
In  Nature's  works;  and  whole  ceconomy, 
Defign  and  judgment  in  a  high  degree ; 
This  judgment,  this  defign,  they  ne'er  allow 
Do  from  a  caufe  endued  with  reafon  flow. 
The  ar.t  they  grant,  th'  artificer  reject, 
The  ftructure  own,  and  not  the  architect ; 
That  Unwife  nature  all  things  wifely  makes, 
And  prudent  meaiures  without  prudence  takes* 

Grant  thaj  their  admiration  and  their  love 
Of  the  firft  God  may  all  th'  inferior  move ; 
Grant,  too;  though  no  neceflity  appears,  (fphere*: 
That,  with  their  rapture  mov'd,  they  move  their 
Thefe  queftions  let  the  Stagyritc  rcfolve, 
Why  they  at  all,  why  io  this  way  revolve  I 
Declare  by  what  neceflity  control'd, 
In  one  determin'd  manner  they  are  roll'd  t 
Why  is  their  fwift  rotation  weft  and  eaft, 
Rather  than  north  and  fouth,  or  eaft  and  weft 
Why  do  not  all  th'  inferior  fpheres  obey 
The  higheft  fphere's  inevitable  fway  1 
Tell  us,  if  all  ceJeftial  motions  rife 
From  revolutions  of  the  ftarry  ikies, 
Whence  of  fhe  orbs  the  various  motions  come  ? 
Why  fome  the  general  road  purfue  ;  and  funic 
In  anhet  ftray,  and  difobedient  roam  I 
Rrij 
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*f  yotin  the  fottrce  of  motion  i«,  aVehre, 
Why  this  Is  hVd,  and  that  a  wsndcrir/g  ftar  } 
Tell  by  what  fate,  by  what  rcfifilcfs  force, 
This  orb  has  one,  and  that  another  courfe  ? 
How  does  the  Earned  Greek  the  caufe  unfold 
With  equal  fwiftneft  why  the  (an  is  roll'd 
Still  eaft  and  weft,  to  mark  the  night  and  day  ? 
To  form  the  year,  why  through  th'  ecliptic  way  } 
What  magic,  what  neceffity,  cor  fine* 
The  foiar  orb  between  the  tropic  lines  ? 
What  charm*  in  thofe  enchanted  circles  dwell, 
That  with  controlling  power  the  fon  repel  ? 
The  Stagyrite  to  this  no  anfwer  makes; 
Of  the  vaft  globe  fo  little  thought  he  takes, 
That  he  tofolvc  thefe  qneftion*  never  drives, 
Ko  caufe  or  of  its  place  or  motion  gives. 

But  farther  yet,  applauded  Greek,  fuppofe 
Celcftial  motions  from  your  fpring  arofc ; 
That  motion  down  to  all  the  worlds  below 
From  the  firft  fphere  may  propagated  flow  : 
Since  you  of  things  to  (how  th'  efficient  fource 
Have  always  to  neceffity  rccourfe ; 
From  what  neceflry  do  fpheres  proceed 
With  fnch  a  meafur'd,  Inch  a  certain  fpeed  ? 
We  fain  would  this  myikeriom  caufe  explore, 
Why  motion  v«  as  not  either  lefs  or  more, 
But  in  this  juft  proportion  and  degree, 
As  fuits  with  nature's  juft  ceconomy. 
This  is  a  caufe,  a  right  one  too,  we  grant, 
But  'tis  the  final,  we  th*  efficient  want; 
With  greater  fwiftnel*  if  the  fphere*  were  whirl'd* 
The  motron  given  to  this  inferior  world 
Too  violent  had  been  for  nature's  ufc, 
Of  too  great  force  mix'd  bodies  to  produce ; 
The  elements,  air,  water,  earth,  and  fire, 
Which   now  to  make  compounded  things  cort- 

fpire, 
By  their  rude  (hocks mold  never  have  combin'd, 
Or  had  been  difengag'd  as  foon  as  join'd  : 
Bat  then  had  motion  in  a  lefs  degree 
Been  given,  than  that  which  we  in  nature  fee ; 
Of  greater  vigour  we  had  ftood  in  need, 
To  mix  and  blend  the  elemental  fved, 
To  temper,  work,  incorporate,  and  bind 
Thofe  principles,  that  thence  of  every  kind. 
The  various  compound  beings  might  arifc, 
Which  fill  the  earth  and  fca,  and  (tore  the  ikies. 
Say,  what  neceffity,  what  fatal  laws, 
Did  infuch  due  proportion  motion  caufe, 
Nor  more  or  lcf»,  but  juft  fo  moch  as  tends 
To  frame  the  world,  and  ferve  all  nature's  ends  f 

Aft  why  thehijtheft  of  the  rolling  fpheres, 
Deck'd  to  profufiou  with  refulgent  ftars, 
And  all  with  bright  excreJcencei  emboft, 
Has  the  whole  beauty  of  the  hcaveni  engroft  5 
When  of  the  other*,  to  diipcl  the  night, 
Each  own?  a  fingle,  f.  litary  light ; 
Only  one  planet  in  a  fphere  is  found, 
Marching  m  air  his  melancholy  round  : 
Naiurc,  he  tells  us,  took  this  prudent  care, 
U  hat  the  fubiimeft  snd  the  nobleft  fphere 
Should  be  with  nobler  decoration  bled, 
And  in  magnificence  outftiine  the  reft ; 
'J  hat  fo  its  greater  onument  and  ftate 
Should  bear  proportion  with  its  greater  height. 
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It  feems  then  nature  does  •*>*  only  &n& 
Means  to  be  good,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
But  has  for  beauty  and  for  order  car*d, 
Does  rank,  and  ftate,  and  decency,  regard. 

Now,  (hould  he  not  cotifidering  men  forgive. 
If,  fway'd  by  this  aiTcition,  they  believe  . 
That  nature,  which  doea  decency  refpect, 
is  ibmething  which  can  reaibo,  choose,  rtfioft  ? 
Or  that  fome  wife  director  ranft  pre  fide 
O'er  nature's  works,  and  all  Iter  motions  guide? 
You  here  fhouid  that  ncctfliry  declare, 
Why  all  the  ftars  adorn  the  higheft  fphere; 
Say,  how  is  this  th'etfed  of  fatal  laws, 
Without  reflecting  00  a  final  caufe  ? 
One  fphere  has  all  the  Kara;  we  aft  you,  why?' 
When  you  to  beauty  and  to  order  fly, 
Vou  plain  aflert  the  truth  which  yen  deny 
That  is  that  Nature  bat  W;fe  enda  in  view, 
With  forefight  works,  and  doesdefigna  pexfec. 

Thus  all  the  mighty  wita  that  have  eflay'd 
To  explicate  the  means  how  things  are  made 
By  nature's  power,  without  the  Hand  Dioac, 
The  final  caufes  of  effects  sflign. 
They  fay,  that  this  or  that  is  fo  or  fo, 
That  fuch  events  in  fuch  fucctJSon  flow ; 
Becaufe  convenience,  decency,  and  ufc, 
Require  that  nature  things  (hould  thus  \ 
They  in  their  demonftratiotu  always  vaunt 
Efficient  caufes,  which  they  always  want. 
But  thus  they  yield  the  qocfti&o  in  debate, 
And  grant  the  impotence  of  chance  and  fate; 
For,  till  they  (how  by  what  neceffity 
Things  have  the  difpofition  which  we  fee, 
Whether  it  be  deriv'd  from  fate  or  chance, 
Not  the  leaft  ftep  in  fcience  they  advance, 

Grant  Nature  rurnilb'd,  at  her  vail  expeoce, 
One  room  of  ftate  with  foch  magnificence, 
That  it  might  (bine  above  the  others  bright, 
Adorn *d  with  numerous  burni(h*d  balls  of  hgbtj 
Does  (he  on  one  by  decent  rales  difpenfe 
Of  conftellatious  foch  a  wealth  immense, 
While  the  next  fphere  in  amplitude  and 
Rolls  on  with  one  erratic  lonely  light? 
But  be  it  fo,  the  question's  ftill  the  Jane, 
Tell  us,  from  what  neceffity  it  came  ? 

Let  us  the  great  philofopher  attend, 
While  to  the  worlds  below  his  thoughts  descend 
His  elements,  earth,  water,  air,  and  fire, 
He  fay*,  to  make  all  compound  things 
He  in  the  midft  leaves  the  dull  earth  at  r«*% 
In  the  foft  bofom  of  the  air  careiYd; 
The  red-wing'd  fire  muft  to  the  moon  arifc. 
Hover  in  air,  and  lick  contiguous  Aries* 
No  charms,  no  force,  can  make  the  fir*  < 
Nor  can  the  earth  to  feats  fuperior  tend  ; 
Both  unmolcfted  peace  for  ever  own. 
This  in  the  middle,  that  beneath  the  asocial 
Water  and  air  not  fo ;  for  they,  by  fate 
Affign'd  to  conftant  duty,  always  wait  j 
Ready  by  turns  to  rife  or  to  defcend, 
Nature  againft  a  vacant  to  defend  $ 
For  (hould  a  void  her  monarchy  invade, 
Should  in  her  Works  the  fnulleft  breach  be 
That  breach  the  mighty  fabric  would 
Acd  is  hamediste  ruin  ail  involve. 
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A  ©snfeqoence  fo  drfmal  to  prevent, 
Water  and  air  are  ftill  (as  faid)  intent 
To  mount  or  fall,  this  way  or  that  to  fly, 
Seek  Subterranean  Tanks,  or  climb  the  flcy ; 
While  thefe  with  fo  much  duty  are  orprcft, 
The  earth  and  fire  are  privileg'd  with  reft. 
Theie  dements,  'tis  clear,  have  not  difcern'd 
The  intetcft  of' the  whole,  nor  are  concern *d 
Left  they,  when  once  an  Interpofing  void 
Has  nature's  frame  o'erturn'd,  mould  be  deftroy'd. 

Tell,  why  thefc  fimple  elements  are  four  ? 
Why  juft  Co  many  ?  why  not  lefs  or  more  I 
Docs  this  from  pure  necrffity  proceed  ? 
Or  fay,  does  nature  juft  that  number  need  ? 
If  this,  you  mock  us,  and  decline  the  taflc ; 
You  give  the  final  caufe,  when  we   th*  efficient 

afc. 
If  that,  how  often  (hall  we  call  in  vain, 
That  j<ou  would  this  necefftty  explain  I 

But  here  forgive  me,  famous  Stagyrite, 
If  J  cfteem  it  idle  to  recite 
The  reafotu  (fo  you  call  them)  which  you  give,. 
To  make  us  this  necrflity  believe ; 
Reafons  fo  trifling,  fo  abfurcl,  and  dry, 
That  thofe  mould  blufh,  who  make  a  grave  reply. 
Your  elements  we  grant :  but  now  declare,   } 
How  you  to  form  compounded  things  prepare,   > 
And  mix  your  fire  and  water,  eartij,  and  air  ?    j 
The  fwift  rotation  of  the  fpheres  above, 
You  fay,  mod  all  inferior  bodies  move ; 
l*he  elements  in  fublunary  fpace 
Are  by  this  impulfe  fore'd  to  leave  their  place; 
By  various  agitations  they  combine 
In  different  forms,  by  different  mixtures  join  ; 
Blended  and  juftly  tempered,  they  compound 
All  things  in  all  th*  inferior  regions  found  : 
Hius  brjpgs  from  th*  incorporated  four 
lefult,  by  undefigning  Nature's  power. 
Bence  metals,  plants,  and  minerals  arife, 
rhe  clouds  ami  all  the  meteors  of  the  ficies ! 
*ence  all  the  clans  that  haunt  the  hill  or  wood\ 
rhat  beat  the  air,  or.  cut  the  limpid  flood  J 
JVn  man,  their  lord,  hence  into  being  came, 
Jreath'd  the  pure  air,  and  felt  t^e  vital  flame ! 
ay,  is  pot  this  a  noble  fcheme,  a  piece 
Worthy  the  Stagyrite,  and  worthy  Greece  * 
But  now,  acute  philofofher,  declare  } 

tow  this  rotation  of  the  heavenly  fphcre  > 

an  mingle  Bre  and  water,  earth  and  air  ?  j 

he  fire  that  dwells  beneath  the  lunar  ball, 
©  meet  afcending  earth,  muft  downward  fall, 
ow  turn  your  fphcre  contiguous  to  the  fire, 
111  from  i;s  ieat  that  element  retire  ? 
he  fphcre  cooid  never  drive  its  neighbour  down, 
lit  give  a  circling  motion,  like  its  own. 
>  give  the  air  im  predion  from  above, 
in  a  whirl  vertiginous  would  move  ; 
nd  thus  the  roiling  fpheres  can  ne'er  difplace 
ie  fire  or  air,  to  make  a  mingled  mafs ; 
le  elements  ditting  might  keep  their  feat, 
ude  rhe  ruffle,  and  your  fcheme  defeat. 
But  fince  th*  applauded  author  will  demand 
f  complex  bodies  no  director's  \\znd; 
ice  art  without  an  arttft  he  maintain*, 
building  rears  without  a  builder'* paint; 


He  eomes  at  length  to  Epicurus'  fcheme, 
Pleas'd  by  his  model  c<  no  pound  vi  orks  to  fraf&eY 
One  all  his  various  atoms  does  unite 
to  form  mixt  thing* ;  the  famous  Stagyrite, 
By  his  invented  dements  combin'd, 
Com pofes  beings  of  each  different  kind-; 
But  both  agree,  while  both  alike  deny 
The  gods  did  e'er  their  care  or  thought  apply 
To  form  or  rule  this  univerfal  frame, 
Which  or  from  fate  or  cafual  concourfe  came* 
Whether  to  raife  the  world  yon  are  inclin'd 
By  this   man's  chance,   or  that  man's  fate,  <M 

blind ; 
If  ftill  mechanic,  neceffary  bWs 
Of  moving  matter  mud  all  beings  caufe; 
If  artful  wot  lea  from  a  brute  caufe  refult, 
From  fp rings  unknown*  and  qualities  occult ; 
With  fthemeti  alike  abfurdourroafon  yon  infult, 

And  now,  to  finifh  this  lefs  pleafant  talk, 
Of  our  renown'cl  philofophcr  we  aflc, 
How  was  the  earth  determin'd  to  its  plarr  ? 
Why  did  it  tirft  the  middle  point  cipbracr? 
What  blandifhments,  what  ftn.ng  attractive  power* 
What  happy  arts  adapted  to  allure, 
Were  by  that  finglc  point  of  all  the  void, 
To  captivate  and  charm  the  mafs  employ'd  ? 
Or  what  mac1»ines,  what  grarples  did  it  caft 
On  earth,  10  fix  it  to  the  centre  faft  ? 
But  if  the  earth,  by  ftrong  enchantment  caught, 
This  point  of  a:l  the  vacant  fondly  fought, 
Since  it  is  unintelligent  and  blind, 
Could  it  the  way,  the  neareft  could  it  find  ? 
When  at  that  point  arriv'd,  how  did  it  know. 
It  was  arriv'd,  and  fl*ou!d  no  farther  go  ? 
When  in  a  globous  form  collected  there, 
What  wondrous  cement  ma/e  the  parts  cohere  h 
Why  did  the  orb  fufpended  there  remain 
Fix'd  and  unmov'd  ?  what  does  its  weight  fuftain? 
Tell  what  its  fall  pievents;  can  liquid  air  • 
The  ponderous  pile  on  its  wea]r.  columns>.bcar  I 
The  earth  muft,  in  its  gravity's  defpight, 
Uphold  itfclf ;  our  carelefs  Stagyrue 
For  it*,  fupport  has  no  provifion  made, 
No  pillar.  rearM,  and  no  foundation  laid  ;. 
When  by  occult  and  unk/iown  gravity 
'Tia.to  us  ft  at  ion  brought,  it  there  mod  lie 
In  undifturb'd  repofe;  in  vain  we  aft:  him,  why 
Say,  if  the  world  ujicaus'd  did  ne'er  begii), 
If  nature  what  it  is  ha*  always  been  ; 
Why  do  no  trms  the  poet's  fong  employ 
Before  the  Theban  war,  or  fiege  of  Troy  ?• 
And  why  no  elder  hiftories  relate 
The  rife  of  empires,  and  the  turns  of  ftate  ? 

If- generations  infinite  are  gone, 
Tell,  why  fo  late  were  arts  and  letters  known  h 
Their  rife  and  progrefs  is  of  recent  date, 
And  ftill  we  mourn  their  yotti;g  imperfect  flat*) 
If  unconfin'd  duration,  we  regard, 
And  tiire  be  with  eternity,  compar'd, 
But  yeftcrday  the  fages  of  the  eaft 
Firfl  fome  crude  knowledge  of  the  ftara  «prcft| 
In  facred  emblems  Egypt's  fons  conceaTd 
Their  myftic  learning,  rather  than  reveal'd. 
Greece  after  this,  for  fubtle  wit  renown'd, 
1'he  fdencci  and  arts  improv'd  or  found  ^ 
&r  iij 
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Firft,  caufes  fear ch'd,  and  Nature's  fecret  ways; 
firft  taught  the  bards  to  fing  immortal  lays; 
The  charms  of  mufic  and  of  painting  rais'd, 
And  was  for  building  firft,  and  firft  for  fculpture 
prais'd. 

f      Man  in  mechanic  arts  did  late  excel, 
That  fuccour  life,  and  noxious  power  repel ; 
Which' yield  Jupplics  for  neceffary  ufe, 
Or  which  to  pleafure  or  to  pomp  conduce. 
How  late  was  found  the  loadftonc's  magic  force, 
That  feeksthc  north,  and  guides  the  failor's  courfe  I 

*  Mow  newly  did  the  printer's  curious  flcill 
Th'  enlightened  world  with  lettered  ▼olutncs  fill ! 
But  Tate  the  kindled  poWder  did  explode 
The  maffy  ball,  and  the  brafs  tube  unload  ; 
Trie  tube,  to  whofe  loud  thunder  Albion  owes 
The  laurel  honours  that  adorn  her  brows; 
JVhich  awful,  during  eight  renown'd  campaigns, 
From  Bclgia's  bills,  and  Gallia's  frontier  plain*, 
Pid  through  th1  admiring  realms  'around  proclaim 
Marlborough's  fwift  conquefts,  and  great  Anna's 
name ! 
By  this  the  leader  of  the  BritiOi  powers 
Shook  Menin,  Liila,  and  high  Ganda's  towers; 
Next  his  wide  engines  ievel'd  Tournay'a  pride, 
Whole  lofty  walls  advancing  foes  defy'd  : 
Though  nitrous  tempefts,  and  claudefttne  death, 
Fili'd  the  deep  caves  and  numerous  vaults  beneath. 
Which,  forra'd  with  art,  and  wrought  with  e|tdlefs 

toil, 
Ran  through  the  faithlefs  excavated  foil. 
See,  the  intrepid  Briton  delves  his  way, 
And  to  the  caverns  lets  in  war  and  day ; 
Quells  fubterranean  foes,  an,d  rifes  crown*d 
With  fpoils,  from  martial  labour  under  ground* 
Mons,  to  reward  Bla^ignia'a  glorious  field, 
To  Marlborough's  ;crrors  did  fubnnfihe  yield. 


The  hero  next  afiaii'd  proud  Doway*  bead  J 
And,  fpite  of  confluent  inundations  fpread 
Around,  in  fpite  of  works  for  fure  defence 
Rais'd  with  consummate  art,  and  coft  in 
With  unexampled  valour  else)  fucceed : 
(Villain  thy  hoft  beheld  the  hardy  deed!) 
Aria,  Venantia,  Bethune,  and  Bouchain, 
Of  his  loug»  triumphs  clofe  th*  illuftriou*  t 
While  thus  bis  thunder  did  hJ6  wrath  declare, 
And  artful  lightnings  fla(h'd  along  the  air, 
Somona's  caftles  with  th*  impetuous  roar 
AftoniftYd  tremble,  but  their  warriors  more; 
Lutetia's  lofty  towers,  with  terror  ftruck, 
Caught  the  contagion,  and  at  diftance  fhook. 
Tell,  Gallic  chiefs,  for  you  have  often  heard 
His  dreadful  cannon,  and  his  fire  rever'd, 
Tell,  how  you  rag'd,  when  your  pale  cohorts  no 
From  Marlborough's  f word, the  battle  fcarcelag* 
Tell,  Scaldis  !  Lcgia,  tell!  how  to  their  bead 
Your  frighted  waves  in  refluent  errors  fled,  (bal, 
While  Marlborough's  cannon  thus  pecfatttfay 
Britain's  fea-chiefs,  by  Anna's  high  command, 
Refiftlefs  o'er  the  Tufcan  billows  ride, 
And  ftrike  rebellowing  caves  on  either  fide: 
Their  fulphur  tempefts  ring  from  fliore  to  Ibore, 
Now  make  the  Ligur  ftart,  and  now  the  Most. 
liark  how  the  found  difturbs  imperious  Rome, 
Shakes  her  proud  hills,  and  rolls  from  dome* 

dome ! 
Her  mitre?  ponces  hear  the  echoing  notfe, 
And,  Albion,  dread  thy  wrath,  and  awful  voice 
Aided  by  thee,  the  Auftrian  eagles  rife 
6ublime,  and  triumph  in  Iberian  flues. 
What  panic  fear,  what  anguilh,  what'diftrefs, 
What  confirmation,  Gallia's  fons  exprefs, 
While  trembling  on  the  coaft,  they  from  afar 
View  the  wing'd  terrors  and  the  floating  war! 


BOOK    VI. 


*The  Argument, 

fhe  fabulous  account  of  the  firft  rife  of  mankind,  given  by  the  ancient  poets.  The  opinion  of  mat/f 
of  the' Greek  philofophers  concerning  that  point  not  lefs  ridiculous.  The  aiTcrtion  of  tpicttnw.aaf 
his  followers, 'that  our  firft  parents  were  the  fpontancous  produ&ion  of  the  earth,  moft  thurd«t. 
incredible  The  true  origin  of  man  inquired"  into.  He  is  proved  to  be  at  firft  created  by  an  sbgqV 
gent,  arbitrary  caufe;  from  the  characters  and  imprelfions  of  contrivance,  art,  and  wifdom,  waft 
appear  in  his  formation.  The  wonderful  progrefs  of  it.  The  figure,  fituauon,  and  conoeAsoft* 
the  bones.  The  fyftcm  of  the  veins  and  that  of  the  arteries.  The  manner  of  the  circoJaoot rf 
ifhe  blood  defcribed.  Nutrition,  how  performed.  The  fyftem  of  the  nerve*.  Of  tbe  animslfpm 
how  made,  and  how  employed  in  mufcular  motion  and  feaCation.  A  wife,  intelligent  caufc** 
fcrred  from  thefo  appearances. 

.  The  pagan  world,  to  Canaan's  realms  unknown,  I  Un guided,  in  the  dark  they  ftrove  to  fis*V 
Where  khowledgereign'd,  and  light  celcftjal  (hone,  |  With  fruitkfs  toil,  the  fource  of  human  lua& 
Loft  by  degrees  their  parent  Adam's  name,  The  heathen  bards,  who  idle  fable*  drs&i 

forgot  their  ftock,  and  wondcr'd  whence  they  came;  |  Iilufive  df earns  in  my  (tic  verfe  exrxtfi'd. 
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And, -fees  to  natural  science  and  divine, 
In  beauteous  phrafe  made  impious  notions  fliin^i 
In  drains  fublimc  their  different  fid  ions  fung, 
"Whence  the  firfl  parents  of  our  fpecies  fprung. 

Prometheus  (fu  feme  elder  poets  fay) 
Temper'd  and  form'd  a  pafte  of  purer  clay, 
To  which,  well  mingled  with' the  river's  lteam, 
His  artful  hand  gave  human  (hape  and  frame ; 
Then,  with  warm  life  his  figures  to  infpire, 
The  hold  projector  dole  celedial  fire. 

While  others  tell  us  how  the  human  brood 
Ow'd  their  produ&iou  to  the  fruitful  wood ; 
How  from  the  laurel  and  the  am  they  fprung, 
And  infants  on  the  oak,  like  acorns  hung  : 
The  crude  conceptions  preft  the  hending  trees, 
Till  cherHVd  by  the  fun-beams,  by  degrees, 
Ripe  children  dropp'd  on  all  the  foil  around v 
Peopled  the  woods,  and  overfpread  the-  ground. 
Great  Jupiter  (fo  fome  were  pleas'd  to  fing), 
.  Of  fabled  gods  the  father  and  the  king, 
The  moving  prayer  of  ./Eacus  did  grant, 
And  into  men  and  women  turn'd  the  ant. 

Some  tell,  Deucalion  and  his  Pyrrha  threw 
Obdurate  donee,  which  o'er  their  (boulders  flew, 
Then  ihifting  fnape  receiv'd  a  vital  flame, 
And  men  and  women  (wondrous  change !)  be* 

came. 
And  thus  the  hard  and  ft  ub  born  race  of  man 
From  animated  rock  and  flint  began. 

Now  to  the  learned  fcbools  of  Greece  repair, 
Who  chance  thfc  author  of  the  world  declare  : 
Then  judge  if  wife  philofophers  excel 
Thofe  idle  talcs,  which  wanton  poets  tell.' 

They  fay,  at  firft  to  living  things  the  earth 
At  her  formation  gave  fponuneous  birth  ; 
When  youthful  heat  was  through  the  glebe  «Uf- 

fus'd. 
Mankind,  as  well  as  infects,  flie  produc*d ; 
That  genial  wombs  by  paaent  chance  were  form'd 
Adapted  to  the  foil,  which,  after  warm'd 
And  chcrinYd  by  the  fun's  enlivening  beam*, 
With  human  nflVpriKgs  did  in  embryo  teem ; 
Thcfe  nourifli'd  there  a  while  imprifon'd  lay, 
Then  broke  their  yielding  bands,  and  fore'd  their 

way;      * 
The  field  a  crop  of  reafoning  creatures  crown'd, 
And  crying  infants  grovel'd  on  the  ground ; 
A  milky  (tore  was  by  the  mother  earth 
Pour*d  from  her  bofom,  to  fuflain  the  birth ; 
In  drength  and  bulk  increased,  the  earth-born 

race  [placei 

Could  move,  and  walk,  and  ready  change  their 
O'er  every  hill  and  verdant  padure  dray, 
Skip  o'er  the  lawns,  and  by  the  rivers  play, 
Could  eat  the  tender  plant,  and  by  degrees 
Browfc  on  the  (hrubs,and  crop  the  budding  trees ; 
The  fragrant  fruit  from  bending  branches  ihake. 
And  with  the  cryftal  dream  their  third  at  plea- 

fure  flake. 
m  The  earth  by  thefe  applauded  fcbools,  'tisfaid, 
This  fingle  crop  of  men  and  women  bred ; 
Who  grown  adult  (fo  chance  it  feems  enjoin'd) 
Did  male  and  female  propagate  their  kind. 
This  wife  account  Lucretian  fages  give, 
Whence  our  firft  parents  their  defecut  derive.    . 


Severely  oh  this  fubjedr.  to  difpute, 
And  tales  fo  wild,  fo  fenfelefs,  to  confute, 
Were  with  inglorious  labour'  to  difgrace 
The  fchools,  and  reafon's  dignity  debafe. 
But  fince,  with  this  of  man's  original, 
The  parts  remaining  of  their  fcheme  malt  fall 
(Yet  farther  to  purfue  the  prefent  theme). 
Behold  how  vain  philofophers  may  dream. 

Grant,  Epicurus,  that  by  cafual  birth 
Men  fprung  fpontaneous  from  the  fruitful  earthy 
When  on  the  glebe  the  naked  infants  lay, 
How  were  the  helplefs  creatures  fed  ?  You  fay, 
The  teeming  foil  did  from  its  breads  exude 
A  foft  and  milky  liquor  for  their  food. 
I  will  not  aflc  what  this  apt  humour  made, 
Nor  by  what  wondrous  channels  'twas  convey'd  } 
For,  if  we  fuch  inquiries  make,  we  know 
Your  fhort  reply,  It  happen'd  to  be  fo ; 
Without  afligning  once  a  proper  caufe, 
Or  folving  quedions  by  mechanic  laws. 
To  every  doubt  your  anfwer  is  the  fame, 
It  fo  fell  out,  and  fo  by  chance  it  came. 

How  (hall  the  new-born  race  their  food  com-* 
mand, 
Who  cannot  change  their  place,  or  move  a  hand? 
Grant  thac  the  glebe  beneath  will  never  drink, 
Nor  through  its  pores  let  the  foft  humour  fink; 
Will  not  the  fun  with  his  exhaling  ray 
Defraud  the  babe,  and  draw  his  food  away  t   •   ' 

Since  for  fo  long  a  (pace  the  human  birth 
Mud  lie  expos'd  and  naked  on  the  earth ; 
Say,  could  the  tender  creature,  in  defpite 
Of  heat  by  day,  and  chilling  dews  by  night, 
In  ff-ire  of  thunder,  winds,  and  hail,  and  rain, 
And  all  inclement  air,  its  life  maintain  ? 

In  vain,  you  fay,  in  earth's  primaeval  date. 
Soft  was  the  air,  and  mild  the  cold  and  heat? 
For  did  not  then  the  night  fucceed  the  day  ? 
The  fun  as  now  roll  through  its  annual  way  ? 
Th*  effects  then  on  the  air  mud  be  the  fame, 
The  frofts  of  winter,  and  the  dimmer's  name. 

In  the  firit  age,  you  fay,  the  pregnant  ground  } 
With  human  kind  in  embryo  did  abound,  C 

And  pour'd  her  offspring  on  the  foil  around.       J 
But  tell  us,  Epicurus,  why  the  field 
Did  never  fince  one  human  harveft  yield  ? 
And  why  we  never  fee  one  ripening  birth 
Heave  in  the  glebe,  and  druggie  through  the 
earth  ? 

You  fay,  that,  when  the  earth  was  frefh  and 
young, 
While  her  prolific  energy  was  flrong, 
A  race  of  men  (he  in  her  bofom  bred, 
And  all  the  fields  with  infant  people  fpread ; 
But  that  firft  birth  her  drength  did  fo  exhaufl, 
The  genial  mother  fo  much  vigour  lod, 
That,  waded  now  by  age,  in  vairf  we  hope 
She  mould  again  bring  forth  a  human  crop/ 

Mean  time,  (he's  not  with  labour  fo  much 
worn, 
But  (he  can  dill  the  hills  with  woods  adorn. 
See,  from  her  fertile  bofom  how  (he  pours  t       -\    - 
Verdant  conceptions,and,refre(h'd  with  (bowers,/ 
Covers  the  field  with  corn,  and  paints  the  mcadr ' 
with  flowers.  y 
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See,  her  tall  font,  the  cedar,  oak,  tod  pine, 
The  fragrant  myrtle,  and  the  juicy  Tine, 
Tht-ir  parent*!  uodecayiog  Areogth  declare, 
Which  wirh  fnfh  labour,  and  uoweaned  care, 
Supplies  new  plants,  hci  lofies  to  repair. 
Thchv  fiucc  thetarth  retains  her  fruitful  power 
To  procreate  plants,  the  fore  ft  to  reftor  e ; 
Fay,  why  to  nobler  animals  alone 
Should  (he  be  feeble,  and  unfruitful  grown  ? 
After  one  birth  (he  cea**d  not  to  be  young. 
The  glebe  was  fucculent,  the  mould  was  ft  rang. 
Could  file  at  once  fade  in  her  perfe&  bloom, 
Watte  alii  her  fpirtta,  and  her  wealth  confume  ? 

Grant  that  her  vigour  might  in  part  decreafe, 
From  like  productions  muA  fhe  ever  ceafe  ? 
To  form  a  race  fhe  might  have  ftiil  inclin'd, 
Though  of  a  monftrous,  or  a  dwarfiih  kind. 
Why  did  (lie  never,  by  one  (rude  cflay, 
Vmperfc&  lines  and  rudiments  difplay  ? 
In  fome  fuccceding  ages  had  been  found 
A  leg  or  arm  unfinifh'd  in  the  ground ; 
And  fometimei  in  the  fields  might  plowing  fwaios 
Turn  up  foit  bones,  and  break  unfafniou'd  veins. 

But  grant  the  earth  was  lavilb  <»f  her  power, 
And  fpent  at  one*  her  whole  prolific  ft  ore ; 
Would  not  lo  long  a  reft  new  vigour  gave, 
And  all  her  firft  ier»ility  revive  ? 
l^earn,  Epicurus,  of  th'  eipcricnc'd  fwain, 
When  frequent  wounds  have  worn  th'  impovcrinYd 

plaiu  : 
Xet  him  a  while  the  furrow  not  moleft, 
But  leave  the  glebe  to  heavenly  dews  and  reft ; 
If  then  he  till  and  fow  the  harrow'd  field, 
Will  not  the  foil  a  plenteous  harvtft  yield? 

The  fun,  by  ycu,  Lucretius,  is  afiign'd 
The  ether  parent  of  all  human  kind. 
But  does  he  ever  languish  or  decay  ? 
Does  he  not  equal  influence  difplay, 
And  pierce  the  plains  with  the  fame  a  dive  ray 
If  then  the  glebe,  warm'd  with  the  folar  flame, 
Men  once  produe'd,  it  (till  (hould  be  the  fame. 

You  fay,  the  fun's  prolific  beams  can  form 
Th'  induftrious  ant,  the  gaudy  fly,  and  worm ; 
Can  make  each  plant,  and  tree,  the  gardener's  care, 
Bdide  their  leave?,  thtir  proper  inlt&s  bear  : 
Then  might  the  heavens,  in  fome  peculiar  fUte, 
Or  lucky  afpe&»  beads  and  men  create. 
But  lafe  inquirers  by  thtir  glafics  find 
That  every  inic&  of  each  diftcient  kind, 
In  its  own  egg,  cheer *d  by  the  folar  rays, 
Organs  involv'd  and  latent  life  difplays : 
This  truth,  difcover'd  by  fagacious  art, 
Does  all  Lucretian  arrogance  fubvert. 
Proud  wits,  your  frenzy  own,  and,  overcome 
By  reafon**  force,  he  now  for  ever  dumb. 

If,  learned  Epicurus,  we  allow 
Our  race  to  earth  primaeval  being  owe, 
How  did  fhe  male  and  female  fezes  frame  ? 
bay,  if  from  fortune  this  diftincaion  came  ? 
Or  did  the  confeious  parent  then  forefee 
By  one  conception  fhe  fiiould  barren  be, 
And  therefore,  wifely  provident,  dcGgn'd 
Prolific  pairs  to  propagate  the  kind ; 
That,  thus  prtferv'd,  the  godlike  race  of  man 
Might  net  expire  e'er  yet  it  fcarce  began..'    ' 
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Since,  by  thefe*  various  arguments,  'tis  dear 
The  teeming  mould  did  not  our  parent*  hear;     • 
By  more  fevere  inquiries  let  us  trace 
The  origin  and  fouree  of  human  rare. 

I  thirik,  I  move,  I  therefore  know  I  am; 
While  1  have  been,  I  ftill  have  been  the  fame, 
Since,  from  an  infant,  I  a  man  became. 
But  though  I  am.  few  circling  year* are  goae, 
Since  1  in  nature's  roll  was  quite  unknown. 
Then,  ftnee  'ris  plain  I  have  not  always  bees, 
1  aik,  from  whence  my  being  could  begin? 
I  did  not  to  my  fetf  exiftence  give, 
Nor  from  myfelf  the  fecret  power  receive, 
By  which  I  reafon,  and  by  which  I  live. 
1  did  not  build  thi«  frame,  r.or  do  I  know 
The  hidden  fprings  from  whence  my  motions 

If'I  had  fornVd  myfelf,  !  had  defignM 
A  Arouger  body,  and  a  wifer  mind. 
From  forrow  free,  nor  liable  to  pain ; 
My  paffiot  s  (hould  obey,  and  reafon  reign. 
Nor  could  my  being  from  my  parents  flow, 
Who  neither  did  the  parts  or  ftiudure  know, 
Did  not  my  mind  or  body  undj.rva.nd, 
My  fex  determine,  nor  my  fliape  comma**!: 
Had  they  defigu'd  and  rai«'d  the  curinu*  frame, 
Infpir'd  my  blanching  veins  wirh  vital  Same, 
Kafhion'd  the  heart,  and  hallow  channels  made, 
1  hrough  which  the  circling  dreams  of  life  af^ 

pby'd ; 
Had  they  the  organs  of  my  fenfes  wroogbt, 
And  form'd  the  wondrous  principle  of  thought; 
Their  artful  work  they  muft  have  better  known, 
Explain 'd  its  fprings,  and*  its  contrivance  flunra 
if  they  could  make,  they  might  preferve  a* 
too, 
Prevent  my  fears,  or  (Itmpate  my  wo. 
When  long  in  ficknefs  languishing  I  lay, 
They  with  compaflion  toueVd  did  mourn  and  pray} 
To  footh  my  pain,  and  mitigate  my  grief, 
They  faid  kind  things  yet  brought  me  no  reiki 
But.  whatsoever  caufe  my  being  g*ve, 
The  power  that  raade  tie  can  ics"  creature  fate. 

If  to-  myfelf  I  did  not  being  give, 
Nor  from  immediate  parents  did  receive  ; 
It  could  not  from  my  prcdcccifors  flow, 
1  hey,  than  my  parents,  coold  not  nvre  beftov. 
Should  we  the  ling  depending  fcale  afcend 
Of  fons  and  fathers,  will  it  never  end  ? 
If  'twill,  then  muft  we  through  the  order  run 
To  fome  one  man,  whofe  being  ne'er  begun : 
If  that  one  man  was  Sempiternal,  v*hy 
Did  he,  fincc  independent,  ever  die  ? 
If  from  himfelf  his  own  exiftence  came, 
The  caufe,  that  could deftroy  bis  being, 

To  feck  my  maker,  thus  in  vain  I  trace 
The  whole  fucceflive  chain  of  human  race. 
Bewilder'd  I  my  Author  cannot  find, 
1  ill  feme  Firft  Caufe,  f<  me  Self-exUlent  MkJ, 
Who  form'd,  and  rules  all  nature,  is  afign' 
When  firft  the  womb  did  the  crude  uobrjo 
hold, 
What  fhap'd  the  parts  ?  what  did  the  Cnbs  av 

fold  ? 
O'er  the  whole  work  in  fecret  dSd  rrefide, 
Give  quickcai»g  vigcur,  and  cichmcticnguds^ 
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piat  kindled  in  the  dark  the  vital  flame, 

jjd,  ere  the  heart  was  form'd,  pufh'd  on   the 

reddening  ftream  f 
Tien  for  the  heart  the  apteft  fibre*  ft  rung  ? 
4id  in  the  breafl  th*  impulfive  engine  hung  ? 
ly,  whal  the  various  boues  fo  wifely  wrought  ? 
row  was  their  frame  to  fueh  perfection  brought  ? 
iThat  did  their  figures  for  their  ufes  fit, 
'heir  number  fix,  and  joints  adapted  knit ; 
jid  made  them  all  in  that  juft  order  (land* 
ITbich  motion,  ftrcngth,  and  ornament,  demand  ? 
(That  for  the  finews  fpun  fo  ftrong  a  thread, 
'he  curious  loom  to  weave  the  mufcles  fpread  ^ 
fid  the  nice  firings  of  tended  membranes  drill,  ' 
tnd  perforate  the  nerve  with  (p  much  {kill 
lien  with  the  a&ive  dream  the  dark  recc; 

fill? 
Tic  purple  mazes  of  the  veins  difplay'd, 
Ind  al!  th'  arterial  pipes  in  order  laid, 
(That  gave  the  bounding  current  to  the  blood, 
Lnd  to  and  fro  convey'd  the  reftlefs  flood  I 
The  living  fam  ic  now  in  pieces  take, 
>f  every  part  due  obfrrvation  make  ; 
ill  which  fuch  art  difcovcr,  fo  conduce 

0  beauty,  vigour,  and  each  deftin'd  ufe ; 
Nbe  a:heif>,  if  to  (carch  for  truth  inclin'd, 
lay  in  himfelf  his  full  conviction  find, 
ind  from  his  body  teach  his  erring  mind. 

When  the  crude  embryo  careful  nature  breeds, 
ee  how  fbc  works,  %nd  how. her  work  proceeds; 
I'hile  through  the  mafs  her,  energy  jhe  darts, 
'o  free  and  (well  the  complicated  parts, 
IThich  only  does  unravel  and  untwift 
V  invelop'd  limbs,  that  previous  there  cxift. 
.nd  a*  each  vital  fpeck,  in  which  remains         *) 
h*  entire,  but  rumpled  animal,  contains  C 

trganiferpiejL'd,  and  clues  of  twining  veins  ;    j 
p  every  feet  us  bears  a  {acred  hoard, 
/ith  £eepiug,  uncxpancTed  iffue  ftor'd; 
/hich  numerous,  but  unquicken'd  progeny, 
iafp'd  and  in  wrapt  within  each  other  lie  : 
Dgcndering  heats  thefe  one  by  one  unbind, 
treich  their   fmall  tubes,  and  hamper'd  nerves 

unwind  : 
dad  thus,  when  time  (hall  drain  each  magazine, 
rowded  with  men  unborn,  unripe,  uuften, 
lor  yet  of -parts  unfolded ;  no  increafc 
an  follow,  all  prolific  power  mud  ceafe. 

Th*  elaftic  fpirit*,  which  remain*  at  reft 

1  the  ftf  ait  lodgings  of  the  brain  comprcft, 
SThile  by  the  ambient  womb's  enlivening  heat, 
'hecr'd  and  awaken'd,  firft  themfeives  dilate  ; 
"hen  quicken'd  and  expanded  every  way, 

'he  genial  labourers  all  their  force  difplay  : 
"hey  now  begin  to  work  the  wondrous  frame, 
*o  fhape  the  parts,  and  raiTc  the  vital  flame  ;' 
or  when  th*  extended  fibres  of  the  brain 
"heir  a&ive  guefts  no  longer  can  retrain, 
"hey  backward  f.iiig,  which  due  effort  compels 
he  labouring  fpirits  to  forfake  their  cells; 
'he  fpirits  thus  exploded  from  their  feat, 
wift  from  the  head  to  the  next  parts  retreat, 
orce  their  admiflicn,  and  their  pafTage  beat 
'heir  tours  around  th*  unoprn*d  mafs  they  take, 
►ad  by  a  thoufand  ways  their  inroads  make,  - 
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Till  there  refitted  they  their  race  inflect, 
,  And  backward  to  their  fource  their  way  dire&r 
Thus  with  a  fteady  and  alternate  toil 
They  ilfue  from,  and  to  the  head  recoil; 
By  which  their  plaftic  function  they  difcharge. 
Extend  their  channels,  and  their  tracx*  enlarge  j 
For,  by  thefwift  excurfions  which  they  make,' 
Still  fallying  from  the  brain,  and  kapingbaek. 
They  pierce  the  nervous  fibre,  bore  the  vein, 
And  ftretch  th'  arterial  channels  which  contain, 
The  various  ftrcams  of  life,  that  to  and  fro 
Through  dark  meanders  undirected  flow ; 
Th*  infpe$ed  egg  this  gradnal  change  betrays, 
To  which  the  brooding  hen  expanding  heat  ■ 
veys. 

The  bearing  heart,  demanded  firft  for  ufe, 
Is  the  firft  mufcle  nature  doc*  produce; 
By  this  impulfive  engine's  conftant  aid, 
The  tepid  floods  are  every  way  convey'd; 
And  did  not  nature's  care  at  firft  provide 
The  active  heart,  to  pufli  the  circling  tide. 
All  progrefr  to  her  work  would  he  denied* 

The  faUeot  point,  fo  firft  is  call'd  the  heart, 
Shap'd  aucl  fufpended  with  amazing  art, 
9y  turn*  dilated,  and  by  turns  comprefs'd. 
Expels  and.  entertains  the  purple  gneft ; 
It  fends  from  out  its  left  contracted  fide 
Into  th'  arterial  tube  it*  vital  pride ; 
Which  tube,  prolong'd  but  Little  from  its  Owce. 
Parts  its  wide  trunk,  and  takes  a  double  course. 

One  channel  to  the  head  its  way  directs, 
One  to  th*  inferior  limbs  its  path  inflects : 
Both  fmaller  by  degrees,  and  (mailer  grow,       -\ 
And  o*  the  parts,  through  which  they  .branch./ 

™g  go,  t 

A  thoufand  fecrec  fubtlc  pipes  beftow;  j. 

From  which,  by  numerous  convolutions  wound, 
Wrapt  with  th*  attcudiftg  nerve,    and    twilled 

round, 
The  complicated  knots  and  kernels  rife, 
Of  various  figures,  and  of  various  fizc. 
Th'  arterial  duds,  when  thus  involv'd,  produccj 
Un n umber 'd  glands,  and  of  important  ufie ; 
But  after,  as  they  farther  progrefa  make, 
'I  he  appellation  oT  a  vein  they  take ; 
For  though  th'  arterial  pipes  themfeives  extend 
In  fmttileR  branches,  yet  they  never  end ; 
1  he  feme  continued  circling  channels  run 
Back  to  the  heart,  where  firft  their  coude  begun.. 

The  heart,  as  faid,  from  its  contractive  cave 
On  the  left  fide,  ejects  the  bounding  wave ; 
JPxplcded  thus,  as  fplitting  channels  lead, 
Upward  it  fprmg*,  or  downward  is  conveyed  5 
flic  crimfun  jets  with  force  elaftic  thrown 
Afcend,  and  climb  the  mind's  imperial  throne  ; 
Arterial  ft  reams  through  the  foft  brain  diffufc, 
And  water  all  its  fields  with  vital  dews : 
From  this  o*erflowing  tide  the  curious  brain 
Docs  through  its  pores  the  purer  fpirits  ftrain  ; 
Which  to  itsinmoftleats  their  paflkge  make, 
Whence  their  dark  rife  th'  extended  It  news  take  ; 
With  all  their  mouths  the  nerves  thefe  {pints  drink, 
Which  through  the  eeHs  of  the  fine  (trainer  fink; 
Thefe  all  the  cbanncl'd  fibres  every  way 
For  motion  and  fcniation  ftili  convey. 
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The  greateft  portion  of  th'  arterial  blood, 
By  the  dole  ftructure  of  the  parts  withftood 
Whofe  narrow  me(hes  flop  the  grofier  flood. 
By  apt  canals  and  furrows  in  the  brain. 
Which  here  difcbarge  the  office  of  a  vein, 
Invert  their  current,  and  the  heart  regain 
•The  (hooting  dream*,  which  through  another 

road 
The  beating  engine  downward  did  explode, 
To  all  th'  inferior  parts  defcend,  and  lave 
The  members  with  their  circulating  wave  : 
To  make  th*  arterial  treafure  move  as  flow, 
As  nature's  ends  demand,  the  channels  grow 
Still  more  contracted,  as  they  farther  go: 
Betides,  the  glands,  which  o'er  the  body  fpread 
Fine  complicated  clues  of  nervous  thread, 
Involv'd  and  twifted  with  th*  arterial  duel, 
The  rapid  motion  of  the  blood  obftruct : 
Thefe  labyrinths  the  circling  current  flay 
For  noble  ends,  which  after  we  difplay. 
'  Soon  as  the  blood  has  pafs'd  the  winding  wa^s, 
And  various  turnings  of  the  wondrous  maze, 
From  the  entangled  knot  of  vcflefs  freed, 
It  runs  its  vital  race  with  greater  fpeed ; 
And  from  the  parts  and  members  moft  remote,  "1 
By  thefe    canals    the    ftr earns  are   backward/ 

brought,'  [wrought ;  f 

Which  are  of  thinner  coats  and  fewer  fibres  J 
Till  all  the  confluent  nils  their  current  join, 
Anti  in  the  ample  Porta  vein  combine. 
This  larger  channel  by  a  thoufend  roads 
Enters  the  liver,  and.  its  ftore  unload*; 
Which  from  that  ftore  by  proper  inlets  drains    *\ 
The  yellow  dregs,  and  fends  them  by  the  veins  C 
To  tne  large  ciftern,  which  the  gall  contains ;    j 
Then  to  the  vein  we  Cava  name,  tne  blood 
Calls  in  the  fcattcr'd  ftreams,  and  re-collects  the 

flood. 
As  when  the  Thames  advances  through  the  plain, 
With  his  frelh  waters  to  dilute  the  main  ; 
He  turns  and  winds  amidft  the  flowery  meads, 
And  now  contracts,  and  now  his  water  fpreads ; 
Here  in  a  com fc  direct  he  forward  tends, 
There  to  his  head  his  waves  retorted  bends  : 
See,  now  the  fportive  flood  in  two  divides 
His  filver  train,  now  with  uniting  tides 
He' wanton  clafps  the  intercepted  foil, 
And  forms  with  erring  ftreams  the  reedy  ifle  ; 
At  length  collecting  all  his  watery  band, 
The  ocean  to  augment  he  leaves  the  land. 
So  the  red  currents  in  their  fecret  maze 
In  various  rounds  through  dark  meanders  pals, 
Till  all,  aflembled  in  the  Cava  vein, 
Bring  to  the  heart's  right  fide  their  crimfon  train, 
Which  now.  compreft  with  force  elaftic  drives 
The  flood,  that  through  the  fecret  pafles  ftrives; 
The  road  that  to  the  lungs  this  ftore  tranfmits 
Into  unnumber'd  narrow  channels  fplits  • 
The  venal  blood  crowds  through  the  winding 

ways, 
And  through  the  tubes  the  broken  tide  conveys; 
Thofe  numerous  ftreams,  their  rofy  beauty  gone, 
Tfoor  by  ezpence,  and  faint  with  labour  grown, 
Are  in  the  lungs  enrich'd,  which  reinfpire 
The  languid  liquors,  and  reftore  their  fire. 
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The  large  arterial  duels  that  thither  lead,  } 
By  which  the  blood  is  from  the  heart  coevep'dY 
Through  either  lobe  ten   thoufand  hnscfecsf 

fpread.  J 

Here  its  bright  ftream  the  bounding  current  partH 
And  through  the  various  paJTe*  fwiftly  darts, 
Each  fubtle  pipe,  each  winding  channel,  fills 
With  fprightly  liquors,  and  with  purple  riib; 
The  pipe,  difiinguiuVd  by  its  griftly  rings, 
To  cherUh  life  aerial  pafture  brings, 
Which  the  foft  breathing  lungs  with  gentle  force 
Conftant  embrace  by  turns,  by  turns  divorce; 
The  fpringy  air  this  nitrous  food  impels  ^ 

Through  all   the  fpungy  parts  and  bladder'd/ 

cells,  f 

And  with  dilating  breath  the  vital  bilIowafwcfis;J 
Th*  admitted  nitre  agitates  the  flood. 
Revives  its  fire,  and  re-ferments  the  blood. 
Behold,  the  ftreams  now  change  their  (sagas' 

blue, 
Regain  their  glory,  and  their  flame  renew; 
With  fcarlet  honours  re-adorn'd,  the  tide 
Leaps  on,  and*  bright  with  more  than  Tyriao  pride, 
Advances  to  the  heart,  and  fills  the  cave 
On  the  left  fide,  which  the  firft  motion  gave; 
Now  through  the  fame  involv*d  arrerial  ways. 
Again  th*  exploded  jets  th'  impulfive  engine  plays* 
No  Tons  of  wifdpm  could  this  current  trace,    . 
Or  of  th*  Ionic,  or  Italic  race  : 
From  thee,  Democritus,  it  lay  conceaTd. 
Though  yielding  nature  much  to  thee  reveaTd; 
Though  with  the  curious  knife  thou  didft  invade 
Her  dark  recefles,  and  haft  oft'  difplay  M 
The  crimfon  mazes,  and  the  hollow  road, 
Which  to  the  heart  conveys  the  refluent  blood. 
It  was  to  thee,  great  Stagyrite,  unknown, 
And  thy  preceptor  of  divine  renown. 
Learning  did  ne'er  this  fecret  truth  impart 
To  the  Greek  matters,  of  the  healing  art. 
*Twas  by  the  Coan's  piercing  eye  unview'd. 
And  did  attentive  Galen's  fcarch  elude. 

Thou,  wondrous  Harvey !  whofe  immortal  £sar, 
By  thee  inftructed,  grateful  fchooU  proclaim; 
Thou,  Albion's  pride,  didft  firft  the  winding  any, 
And  circling  life's  dark  labyrinth  difplay; 
Attentive  from  the  heart  thou  didft  purfue 
The  ftarting  flood,  and  keep  it  ft  ill  in  view: 
Till  thou  with  rapture  faw'il  the  channels  bring 
The  purple  currents  back,  and  form  the  vital  raSf. 

See,  how  the  human  animal  is  red, " 
How  nourishment  is  wrought,  and  how  convey '4: 
The  mouth,  with  proper  faculties  endued, 
Firft  entertains,  and  then  divides  the  food  ; 
Two  adverfe  rows  of  teeth  the  meat  prepare. 
On  which  the  glands  fermenting  Juice  cooler; 
Nature  has  various  tender  mulcles  plac'd. 
By  which  the  artful  gullet  is  embrae'd ; 
Some  the  long  funneU  curious  mouth  extend. 
Through  which  ingefted  meats  with  ease  < 
Other  confederate  pairs  for  nature's  uie 
Contract  the  fibres,  and  the  twitch  produce. 
Which  gently  pulhes  on  the  grateful  food 
To  the  wide  ft  o  ma  eh,  by  its  hollow  road : 
That  this  long  road  may  unobstructed  go. 
As  it  defends,  it  bores  the  midriff  through; 
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he  large  receiver  for  concodtion  made 

ahold  amidft  the  warmeft  bowels  laid ; 

be  fpleen  to  this,  and  to  the  adverfe  fide 

he  glowing  liver'*  comfort  it  apply 'd ; 

eneath,  the  pancreas  hat  its  proper  feat, 

©  cheer  its  neighbour,  and  augment  its  heat ;. 

lore  to  affift  it  for  its  deftin'd  ufe, 

his  ample  bag  is  ftos'd  with  a&ive  juice. 

Much  can  with  cafe  fubdue,  with  eafc  unbind, 

dmittcd  meats  of  every  different  kind ; 

his  powerful  ferment,  mingling  with  the  parts, 

he  leaven'd  mais  to  milky  chyle  converts ; 

he  ftomach's  fibres  this  conco&ed  food, 

f  their  contraction's  gentle  force,  exclude, 

ffaach  by  the  mouth  on  the  right  fide  defcends 

hrough  the  wide  pais,  which  from  that  mouth 

depends; 
i  its  progrcffion  foon  the  labour'dxhyle 
.eceives  the  confluent  rills  of  bitter  .bile, 
tfrich  by  the  liver  fever 'd  from  the  blood, 
jid  ftriving  through  the  gall- pipe,  here  un 

load 
"beir  yellow  flreams,  more  to  refine  the  flood 
'he  complicated  glands, In  various  ranks 
iffpos'd  along  the  neighbouring  channel's  banks, 
y  conftant  weeping  mix  their  water)*  ftore 
/ith  the  chyle'*  current,  and  dilute  it  more ; 
'h*  inteftine  roads,  infle&ed  and  inclin'd, 
1  various  convolutions  turn  and  wind, 
'hat  thefe  meanders  may  the  progTcfj  flay,      ~) 
nd  tfcc  defcending  chyle  by  this  delay  > 

lay  through  the  milky  ve(Tels  find  its  way,       j 
ihmfc  little  mouths  in  the  large  channel's  fide 
uck  in  the  flood,  and  drink  the  cheering  tide". 
'hefe  numerous  veins  (fuch  is  the  curious  frame !) 
jeceive  the  pure  insinuating  Stream ; 
ut  no  corrupt  or  dreggy  parts  admit, 
'o  form  the  blood,  or  feed  the  limbs  unfit ; 

V  inteftine  fpiral  fibres  thefe  protrude, 

ind  from  the  winding  tubes  at  length  exclude, 
Obferve,  thefe  fmall  canals  confpire  to  make 
Pith  all  their  treafure  one  capacious  lake, 
/hofe  common  receptacle  entertains 

V  united  flreams  of  all  the  ladeal  veins, 
lither  the  rills  of  water  are  convey'd  • 

i  curious  aquedu&s  by  nature  laid, 
'o  carry  all  the  limpid  humour  ftrain'd, 
jtd  from  the  bloot  divided  by  the  gland ; 
jThich  mingling  currents  witfc  the  milky  juice 
lakes  it  more  apt  to  flow,  more  fit  for  ufe ; 
"hefe  liquors,  which  the  wide  receiver  fill, 
Yepar'd  with  labour,  and  refin'd  with  flull, 
another  courfe  to  dill  ant  parts  begin, 
'hrough  roads  that  ftretch  along  the  back  within ; 
'his  ufeful  channel,  lately  known-,  afcends, 
jid  in  the  vein  near  the  left  (boulder  ends, 
Vhich  there  unloads  its  wealth,  that  with  the 

blood 
fow  flows  in  one  incorporated  flood ; 
oon  by  the  vein  'tis  to  the  heart  convey'd, 
tod  is  by  tfeat  elaftic  engine  play'd 
ito  the  lungs,  whence,  as  defcrib'd  before, 
:  onward  fprings,  and  makes  the  wondrous  tour. 

Now  all  the  banks  the  branching  river  laves 
(Tith  dancing  flreams,  and  animated  waves ; 
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New  florid  honours  and  gay/youth  beflffw^ 
Diffufing  vital  vigour,  where  it  flows; 
Supplies  frcfli  fpirits  to  the  living  frame, 
And  kindles  in  the  eyes  a  brighter  flame ; 
Mufclcs  impair'd  receive  new  fibrous  thread,    - . 
And  every  bone  is  with  rich  marrow  fed ; 
Nature  revives,  cheer'd  with  the  wealthy  tidet 
And  life  regal'd  difplays  its  purple  pride. 

But  how  the  wondrous  diflribution's  made, 
How  to  each  part  its  proper  food  convey'd ; 
How  fibrous  firings  for  nourishment  are  wrought* 
By  what  conveyance  to  the  mufcles  brought ; 
How  rang'd  for  motion,  how  for  beauty  mix'd  ; 
With  vital  cement  how  th'  extremes  are  fix'dj 
How  they  agree  in  various  ways  to  join 
In  a  tranlverfe,  a  ftraight,  and  crooked  line ; 
Here  loft  in  wonder  we  adoring  ftand  •> 

With  rapture  own  the  wife  Director's  hand,       f 
Who  nature  made,  and  does  her  works  com-f 
mand.  J 

Let  us  howe'er  the  theme  as  far  purfue, 
As  lcarn'd  obfervcrs  know,  or  think  they  do. 

Mix'd  with  the  blood  in  the  fame  circling 
tide, 
The  rills  nutritious  through  the  vcflels  glide : 
Thofe  pipes,  ft  ill  leffeniog  as  they  further  pafo, 
Retard  the  progrefs  of  the  flowing  mafs. 
The  glands,  that  nature  o'er  the  body  fpreads, 
All  artful  knots  of  various  hollow  threads, 
Which  lympbaedu&s,  on  artery,  nerve,  and  vein, 
Invoiv'd  and  clofc  together  wound,  contain. 
Make  yet  the  motion  of  the  flreams  more  flow,  . 
Which  through  thofe  mazes  intricate  muft  flow  s 
And  hence  it  comes  the  interrupted  blood 
Diftends  its,  channels  with  its  f welling  flood ; 
Thofe  channels,  turgid  with  th'  obstructive  tide/) 
Stretch  their  fmall  holes,  and  make  their  meShesf 
wide,  F 

By  Skilful  nature  piere'd  on  every  fide.  3 

Mean  time,  the  laboured  chyle  pervades  the  pores 
In  all  th'  arterial  perforated  Shores ; 
The  liquid  food,  which  through  thofe  paSTes  Strives, 
To  every  part  juft  reparation  gives; 
Through  holes  oi  various  figures  various  juice 
Insinuates,  to  ferve  for  nature's  ufe. 
See  fofter  fibres  to  the  ffeSh  are  fenr, 
While  the  thin  membrane  finer  firings  augment} 
The  tough  and  ftrong  are  on  the  finews  laid, 
And  to  the  bones  the  harder  are  convey'd*;  . 
But  whax  the  mafs  nutritious  does  divide, 
To  different  parts  the  different  portions  guide, 
What  makes  them  aptly  to  the  limbs  adhere, 
In  youth  augment  them,  and  in  age  repair, 
The  deepeft  fearch  could  never  yet  declare. 

Nor  lefs  contrivance,  nor  lefs  curious  art, 
Surprife  and  pleafe  in  every  other  part. 
See,  how  the  nerves,  with  equal  wifdom  made, 
Arifing  from  the  tender  brain,  pervade, 
And  fecret  pafs  in  pairs  the  channel'd  bone, 
And  thence  advance  through  paths  and  roads  un- 
known ; 
Form'd  of  the  fineft  complicated  thread, 
Thefe  numerous  cords  are  through  the  body  fpread; 
A  thcufand  branches  from  each  trunk  they  fend, 
Some  to  the  limbs,  fome  to  the  bowels  tend; 

X 
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Some  is  (bait  lines,  feme  in  trxnfverfe,  are  found, 
Pne  forms  a  crocked  figwe,  one  a  round ; 
The  entrails  thefe  embrace  in  fpiral  firings, 
Thofe  clafp  th'  arterial  tabes  m  tender  rings ; 
The  tendons  feme  compa&ed  clofe  produce, 
And  fome  thin  fibres  for  the  flcin  diffufe. 

These  fubtl*  channels  (fuch  is  every  nerve !) 
For  vital  functions,  fenfe,  and  motion  serve ; 
Included  fpirits  through  their  fecret  road 
Pafi  to  and  fro,  as  through  the  veins  the  blood ; 
6ome  to  the  heart  advancing  take  their  way, 
Which  move  and  make  the  beating  muftle  play; 
Part  to  the  fpieen,  part  to  the  liver,  flows, 
*f  hefe  to  the  lungs,  and  to  the  ftomach  thofe.; 
They  help  to  labour  and  concoct  the  food, 
Refine  the  ehyle,  and  animate  the  blood ; 
f£xalc  the  ferments,  and  the  drainers  aid, 
That,  by  a  conftant  reparation  made, 
They  may  a  due  ceconomy  maintain. 
Exclude  the  noxious  parts,  the  good  retain* 

Yet  we  thefe  wondrous  function*  ne'er  perceive, 
Functions,  by  which  we  move,  by  which  we  live; 
Unconfciou*  we  thefe  motions  never  heed, 
Whether  they  err,  or  by  juft  laws  proceed. 

But  other  fpirits,  govern'd  by  the  will, 
Sh*ot  through  their  tracks,a»d4iftantmufclesfill-i 
This  Sovereign  by  his  arbitrary  nod* 
Reftrains,  or  fends  hi*  minifters  abroad ; 
Swift  and  obedient  to  his  high  command, 
They  ftir  a  finger,  or  they  lift  a  hand ; 
They  tune  our  voices,  or  they  move  our  eyes ; 
By  thefe  we  walk,  or  from  the  ground  arHe ; 
By  thefe  we  turn,  by  tfcefe  the  body  bend  ;* 
Contract  a  limb  at  pleafure,  or  extend. 
And  though  thefe  fpirits,  which  obfequious  go, 
Know  not  the  paths  through,  which  they  ready 

flow, 
Kor  can  our  mind  inftruct  them  in  their  way, 
Qf  all  their  roads  as  ignorant  as  they'; 


Yet  feldom  erring  they  attain  their  endt 
And  reach  that  Angle  part,  which  we  tnteodt 
Unguided  they  a  joft  diftisAion  make, 
This  mufele  rwell,  and  leave  the  other  flick  t 
And  whon  their  force  this  limb  or  that  iofteAt, ' 
Our  will  the  meafure  of  that  force  direfii; 
The  fpirits  which  diftend  them,  as  we  plcafe, 
Exert  their  power,  or  from  their  duty  cede. 

Thefe  out-guards  of  the  mind  are  feat  abrosi, 
And  ftill  patrol  ling  beat  the  ndghbowriog  rot*-, 
Or  to  the  parts  remote  obedient  fly, 
Keep  pofts  advanced,  and  on  the  frontier  sic 
The  watchful  ccntmels  at  every  gate, 
At  every  paflage  to  the  fenfes  wait ; 
Still  travel  to  and  fro  the  nervous  way, 
And  thf  ir  impreffions  to  the  brain  convey. 
Where  their  report  the  vital  ecivjoys  make, 
And  with  new  orders  are  remanded  back ; 
Quick,  as.  a  darted  beam  of  light,  they  go, 
Tnrougb  different  paths  to  different  organs  sW^ 
Whence  they  reflect  as  fwiftly  to  the  brain, 
To  give  it  pleafure,  or  to  give  it  pain. 

Thus  has  the  mafe  a  daring  wing  difpfarfM. 
Through  tracklefn  ikies  ambitions  flight  efiVr'e\ 
To  fing  the  wonders  of  the  human  frame ; 
But,  oh  !  bewails  her  weak,  unequal  flame. 
Ye  ikiHuJ  mafters  of  Maehaoo*s  race, 
Who  nature's  mazy  intricacies  trace, 
And  to  fublimer  fpheres  of  knowledge  rife 
By  managM  fire,  and  late-invented  eyes; 
Tell,  how  your  fearch  baa  here  eluded  been, 
How  oft  amaz'd  and  ravifli'd  you  have  teen 
The  conduct,  prudence,  and  ftopendoos  art, 
Anc)  mafter-ftrokes.  in  each  mechanic  part. 
Tel),  what  delightful  myfteries  remain 
Unfung,  which  my  inferior-voice  dHiiaxn. 

Who  can  this  field  of  miracles  furvey  1 

And  nut  with  Galen  all  in  rapture  fay  V 

Behold  a  God,  adore  him,  and  obey !  J 


|OOK    VII, 

The  Argument.  *> 

Tbe  introduction,  in  imitation  of  King  Solomon's  ironical  conceflions  to  the  libertine.  The  Creagt 
afiertcd,  from  the  contemplation  of  animals.  Of  their  fenfe  of  hearing,  tailing,  (melting,  *nd  efts* 
cially  of  feeing.  Of  the  nobler  operations  of  animals,  commonly  called  infUncxs.  The  Creator  it 
monftrated  farther,  from  the  contemplation  of  human  understanding,  and  the  perfeclkms  of  At 
mind.  Tbe  vigour  and  fwiftnefa  of  thought.  Simple  perception.  Reflection.  Of  the  mind's  pass* 
of  abftradiug,  uniting,  and  feparating  ideas.  Of  the  faculty  oC  reafoniog,  or  deducing  one  pref*» 
fitioo  from  two  others.  The  power  o{  human  underftanding,  in  inventing  fltilfu!  works,  andM 
vthet  inftanccs.  The  mind's  felf-determining  power,  or  freedom  qf  choice.  Her  power  ofefe^sg 
an  end,  and  choofing  means  to  attain  that  end.  Of  controlling  our  appetites,  rejecting  P^8*^ 
and  choofing  pain,  want,  and  death  itfelf,  m  hopes  of  happinefs  in  a  diuant  unknown  flats  of  am 
The  conclulion,  being  a  flxort  recapitulation  of  the  wbolc;  with  a  hymn  tq  the  Creator  of  ^f 
world. 

And  fpirits,  fwift  as  fun -beams  through  ***■*! 
Dart  through  thy  nerves,   and  fparkJe  m  *f 

eyes ; 
While  nature  with  fuH  ftrength  thy  anew  ■*■* 
Glows  in  tby  cheeks,  and  triumph*  in  bff  dat«C 


While  rofy  youth  in  perfe&  bloom  maintains, 
Thoughtlefs  of  age,  and  ignorant  of  pains; 
While  from  the  heart  rich  ftreams  with  vigour 
%ing,  [ring; 

pound  through  their  toads,  and  dance  their  vitaj 
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idulge  thy  inftinets,  and  Intent  on  eafe 
fitb  raviftiing  delight  thy  fenfes  plcafe, 

Since  no  black  clouds  dtfnouour  now  the  (ky, 
fo  winds,  but  balmy  genial  zephyrs,  fly, 
ager  embark,  and  to  th*  inviting  gale 
Tiy  pendants  loofe,  and  fpread  thy  filken  fail ; 
pottivc  advance  on  pleafure*s  wanton  tide 
brough  flowery  fcenes,  diftWd  on  either  fide. 

See  how  the  hours  their  painted  wings  dif- 

play,  » 

,nd  draw,  like  harnefs'd  doves,  the  fmiling  day  ! 
ball  this  glad  fpring,  when  a&ive  fermenu  climb, 
eefe  months,  the  faireft  progeny  of  time, 
'he  brigbtcft  paru  in  all  duration's  trains 
Jk  thee  to  feizc  thy  blifs,  and  aut  in  vain  ? 
o  their  prevailing  fmilcs  thy  heart  refigft, 
ind  wifely  make  the  proffer 'd  blefilngs  thine. 
Fear  fome  fair  river,  on  reclining  land, 
tfidft  groves  and  fountains  let  thy  palace  (land; 
ret  Parian  walls  unrivaU*d  pomp  difplay, 
jid  gilded  towers  repel  augmented  day ; 
«t  porphyry  pillars  in  high  rows  uphold 
'he  azure  roof  enrich'd  with  veins  of  gold; 
jjd  the  fair  creatures  of  the  fculptor's  art 
art  grace  thy  palace,  and  thy  garden  part ; 
[ere  let  the  fcentful  fpoils  of  opening  flowers 
reathe  from  thy  citron  walks,  and  jafiniae  bowers; 
Ufperian  bloffoms  in  thy  bofom  fmell; 
«t  all  Arabia  in  thy  garments  dwell. 

That  coftly  banquets  and  delicious  ieafts 
lay  crown  thy  table,  to  regale  thy  gacfts, 
xnfack  the  hills,  and  every  park  and  wood, 
ne  lake  unpeople,  and  defpoil  the  flood ; 
rocure  each  feather 'd  luxury,  that  beats 
:•  native  air,  or  from  its  dime  retreats, 
ind,  by  -alternate  tranfmigration  flies 
Per  interposing  feas,  and  changes  ikies ; 
.et  artful  cooks  to  raife  their  relifh  (trite, 
Vith  all  the  fpicy  taftes  the  Indies  give. 

While  wreaths  of  rofes  round  thy  temples  twine, 
tajoy  the  fparkling  blclfings  of  the  vine  \ 
ax  the  warm  ne&ar  all  thy  veins  infpire, 
ulace  thy  heart,  and  rajfe  the  vital  fire. 

Next  let  the  charm*  of  heavenly  mufic  cheer 
Tny  foul  with  rapture  liftening  in  thy  ear  \ 
*t  tuneful  chiefs  exert  their  flcill,  to  (how 
Irtat  artful  joys  from  manag'd  found  can  flow; 
krw  hear  the  melting  voice  and  trembling  firing; 
<et  Pepufch  touch  the  lyre,  and  Margarita  fing. 

While  wanton  ferments  fwell  thy  glowing  veins, 
*©  the  warm  paflion  give  the  flacken'd  reins; 
Tjy  gasing  eyes  with  blooming  beauty  feaft, 
Lcceive  ita  dart,  and  hug  it  in  thy  bread*, 
rom  fair  to  fair  with  gay  inconftance  rove, 
afte  every  fwect,  and  cloy  thy  foul  with  love. 

But  'midft  thy  boondlcfs  joys,  unbridled  youth, 
Lcmember  ftill  this  fad,  but  certain  truth, 
'bat  thou  at  laft  feverely  mnft  account ; 
*o  what  will  thy  coogefted  guilt  amount ! 

Allow  a  God ;  he  muft  our  deeds  regard  ; 
i  righteous  Judge  muft  puoiih  and  reward: 
rCl  that  he  rears  no  high  tribunal  here, 
npartial  juftice  to  difpenfe,  is  clear. 
Ut  fword  unpunim'd  criminals  defy, 
lor  by  his  thunder  dues  the  tyrant  die; 


1 


While  Heaven's  adorer's  preuV  with  want  and  pais* 
Their  unrewarded  innocence  maintain. 
See  has  right  hand  he  onextended  keeps,      (fieept, 
Though  long  provok'd,  th*  una&ivc  veugeancc ' 

Hence  we  a  world  fucceeding  this  infer, 
Where  he  his  juftice  will  afiert ;  prepare 
To  fiaod  arraign'd  before  his  awful  bar; 
Where  wilt  thou  hide  thy  ignominous  head  ? 
Shndderiog  with  horror,  what  haft  thou  to  plead  ? 
Defpairing  wretch!    he'll  frown  thee  from  hfr 

throne, 
And  by  his  wrath  will  make  his  being  knows. 

Yet  more  Religion's  empire  to  fupport, 
To  puih  the  foe,  and  make  our  laft  effort ; 
Let  beings  with  attention  be  review'd, 
Which,  not  alone  with  vital  power  endued. 
Can  move  tbemfcives,  can  organix'd  perceive 
The  various  llrokes,  which  various  objects  give. 
By  laws  mechanic  can  Lucretius  tell 
How  living  creatures  fee,  or  hear,  or  finest  ? 
How  is  the  .image  to  the  fenfc  convey'd  f 
On  the  tun'd  organ  how  the  impulfe  made  ? 
How,  and  by  which  more  noble  part,  the  braui 
Perceives  th*  idea,  can  their  fchools  explain  i 
'Tis  clear*  in  that  fuperior  feat  ajone 
The  judge  of  objects  has  her  fecret  throne; 
Since,  a  hmb  fever'd  by  the  wounding  fiee^ 
We  ftill  may  pain,  as  in  that  member,  feel. 
Mark  how  the  fpirits  watchful  in  the  ear 
Seize  undulating  founds,  and  catch  the  vocal  air* 
Obferve  how  others,  that  the  tongue  pofleft, 
Which  kits  of  various  fhape  and  foe  imjpreft, 
From  their  affected  fibres  upward  dart, 
And  different  taftes  by  different  ftrokes  impart.' 
Remark,  how  thole,  which  in  the  noftril  dwelt/ 
That  artful  organ  deftin'd  for  the  (mell, 
By  vapours  mov'd,  their  paflage  opward  take, 
And  fcents  unpleafant  or  delightful  make. 

If  in  the  tongue,  the  noftril,  and  the  ear, 
No  (kill,  no  wifdom,  no  defign,  appear; 
Lucretians,  next,  regard  the  curious  eye; 
Can  you  no  art,  no  prudence,  there  defcry  I 
By  your  mechanic  principles,  in  vain 
The  fenfc  of  fight  you  labour  to  explain. 
You  fay,  from  all  the  ebjeds  of  die  eye 
Thin  colour'd  fltepes  uninterrupted  fly. 
As  wandering  ghofts  (fo  ancient  poets  feign) 
Skim  through  the  air,    and  fweep  th*  infernal 

plain ; 
So  thefe  light  figures  roam  by  day  and  night, 
But  undifcover'd  till  betray *d  by  light. 

But  can  corporeal  forms  with  fo  much  eafe 
Meet  in  tlieir  flight  a  thoufand  images, 
And  yet  no  conflict,  no  collifive  force, 
Break  their  thia  texture,  and  difturb  their  comic?  N 
What  fix'd  their  paru,  and  made  them  fo  cohere, 
That  they  the  pi&u;  e  of  the  objeot  wear  I 
What  is  the  fhape,  that  from  a  body  flies?         "1 
What  moves,  what  propagates,  what  multiplies,  C 
And  paints  one  image  in  a  thoufand  eyes  ?  J 

When  to  the  eye  the  crowding  .figure*  pais, 
How  la  a  point  can  all  poficfii  a  place, 

I  And  Ue  diftinguith'd  in  fuch  narrow  fpace  ? 
Since  all  perception  in  the  brain  is  made, 
(Though  where  and  how  was  never  yet  diipiay'd) 
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And  fince  To  great  a  dtftance  lies  between 
The  eye-ball,  and  the  feat  of  fenfe  within ; 
While  in  the  eye  th'  arretted  object  ftays, 
Tell,  what  th1  idea  to  the  brain  conveys? 

You  fay,  the  fpirits  in  the  optic  nerve, 
Mov'd  by  the  intercepted  image,  ferve 
To  bear  th'  imprcffion  to  the  brain,  and  give 
The  ftroke,  by  which  the  object  we  perceive. 

How.  does  the  brain,  toueh'd  with  a  different  1 
♦k     .  .ftroke,-  r 

The  whale  diftinguiflt  from  the  marble  rock  ?    I 
Pronounce  this  tree  a  cedar,  that  an  oak  f  J 

Can  fpirits  weak  or  ftronger  blows  ezprefs, 
One  body  greater,  and  another  left  I 
How  do  they  make  us  fpace  and  diftance  know  ? 
At  once  (lifting  a  theufand  objects  (hoW  f 

Lu.cretians,  now  proceed;  contemplate  all 
Tho  nobler  anions  of  the  animal. 
Which  inftinit  fome,  fome  lower  reafon,  call, 
Say,  what  contetttire  did  by  chance  arrive, 
Wiich  to  brute  creatures  did  that  inftra<ft  give; 
Whence  they  at  fight  difcern  and  dread  their  foe, 
Their  food  difthiguiu',  and  their  phyfic  know  t 
By  which  the  lion  learns  to  hunt  his  prey, 
And  the  weak  herd  to  fear  and  fly  away  ? 
The  birds  contrive  inimitable  nefts  ? 
And  dens  are  haunted  by  the  foreft  beads  r 
Whence  fome  in  fobterranean  dwellings  hide, . 
Thefe.  in  the  rocks,  and  thofe  in  woods  abide  ? 
Whence  timorous  beafts,  through  hills  and  lawn* 

purfued, 
By  artful  ftiifu  the  ravening  foe  elude  ? 

What  various  wonders  may  obfervers  fee 
In  a  (mail  infedfc,  the  (agaciou*  bee  ! 
Mark,  how  the  little  untaught  builders  fquare 
Their  rooms,  and  in  the  dark  their  lodgings  rear! 
Nature's  mechanics,  they  unwearied  ftrive, 
And  fill  with  eurious  labyrinths  the  hive. 
See,  what  bright  ftrokes  of  architecture  mine 
Through  the  whole  frame,  what  beauty,  what  de- 

fign! 
Each  odoriferous  cell,  and  waxen  tower, 
The  yellow  pillage  of  the  rifled  flower. 
Has  twice  three  fides,  the  only  figure  fit 
To  which  the  labourers  may  their  ftores  commit, 
Without  the  lofs  of  matter,  or  of  room, 
In  all  the  wondrous  ftru&ure  of  the  comb. 
Mat  view,  fpe&ator,  with  admiring  eyes, 
In  what  juft  order  all  th*  apartments  rife  1 
So  regular  their  equal  fides  cohere, 
Th*  adapted  angles  fo  each  other  bear, 
That,  by  mechanic  rules  refin'd  and  Hold, 
They  are  at  once  upheld,  at  once  uphold. 
Does  not  this  (kill  ev'n  vie  with  reafon*s  reach  ? 
Can  .Euclid  more,  can  more  Palladia,  teach  I 
Each  verdant  hill  th'  induftrious  chemifts  climb, 
ExtraS  the  riches  of  the  blooming  thyme, 
And,  provident  of  winter  long  before,  [ft ore  ; 

They  ltock  their  caves,  and  hoard  their  flowery 
In  peace  they  rule  their  ft  ate  with  prudent  care, 
Wifely  defend,  or  wage  offenfive  war. 
Maro,  thefe  wonders  offer'd  to  his  thought,' 
Felt  his  knownju'dour,  and  the  rapture  caught : 
Then  rais'd  his  voice,  and,  in  immortal  lays, 
pid  high  as  heaven  the  infcdl  nation  raife« 
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If,  Epicurus,  this  whole  artful  frame 
Does  not  a  wife  Creator's  hand  proclaim, 
To  view  the  intellectual  world  advance  ; 
f s  this  the  creature  too  of  fate  or  chance  ? 
Turn  on  itfclf  thy  godlike  reafon  *s  ray9 
Thy  mind  contemplate,  and  its  power  furvey. 

What  high  perfections  grace  the  human  mind, 
In  flefli  imprifonM,  and  to  earth  confin'd  ! 
What  vigour  has  flie !  what  a  piercing'  fight ! 
Strong  as  the  winds,  and  fprightly  as  the  light! 
She  moves  unweary'd  as  the  adfcive  fire, 
And,  like  the  flame,  her  flights  to  heaven  aipire : 
By  day  her  thoughts  in  never-ceafing  Kreams 
Flow    dear;    bf  night  they  ftrive  in  troablci 

dreams. . 
She  draws  ten  thoufand  landscapes  fn  the  brais, 
Drefles  of  airy  forms  an  endlefs  train, 
Which  all  her  intellectual  fcenes  prepare, 
Enter  by  turns  the  ftage,  and  dilappear. 
To  the  remoter  regions  of  the  flry 
Her  fwift-wing'd  thought  can  io  a  moment  fly ; 
Climb  to  the  heights  of  heaven,  to  be  employed 
In  viewing  thence  th*  interminable  void ; 
ban  look  beyond  the  ftream  of  time,  to  fee 
The  (lagnam  ocean  of  eternity. 
Thought*  in  an  inflant  through  the  zodiac  run, 
A  year's  long  journey  for  the  labouring  fan  ; 
Then  down  they  (hoot,  as  fsrift  as  darting  light, 
Nor  can  oppofing  clouds  retard  their  flight ; 
Through  fubterranean  vaults' with  eafe  they  fweep , 
And  fearch  the  hidden  woriders  of  the  deep. 

When  man  with  reafon  dignify'd  hi  born, 
No  images  bis  naked  mind  adorn  ; 
No  fciences  or  arts  enrich  his  brain, 
Nor  fancy  yet  difplays  her  piSurM  train  : 
He  no  innate  ideals  can  difcern, 
Of  knowledge  destitute,  though  apt  to  learn. 
Our  intellectual,  like  the  body's,  eye, 
Whilft  in  the  womb,  no  object  can  defcry ; 
Yet  is  difpos'd  to  entertain  the  light, 
And  judge  of  things  when  offer'd  to  the  fight. 
When  objects  throttgh  the  fenfes  paflage  gain. 
And  fill  with  various  imagery  the  brain, 
Th'  Ideas,  which  the  mind  does  thence  perceive, 
To  think  and  know  the  firft  occafion  give. 
Did  (he  not  ufe  the  ienfes*  miniftry,  J 

Nor  ever  tafte,  or  fmell,  or  hear,  or  lee,  I 

Could  (he  poffeft  of  power  perceptive  be  f         J 
Wretches,  who  fightlefs  into  being  came. 
Of  light  or  colour  no  idea  frame. 
Then  grant  a  man  his  being  dad  commence, 
Deny'd  by  Nature  each  external  fenfe, 
Thefe  ports  unupciTd,  diffident  we  goefr, 
Th'  unconfeious  foul  no  image  eouM  poflt£; 
Though  what  in  foch  a  ftate  the  reftltfo  tram 
Of  fpirits  would  produce,  we  aflc  in  vain. 
The  mind  proceeds,  and  to  reflection  goes. 
Perceives  (he  does  perceive,  and  knows  (he  knows: 
Reviews  her  ads,  and  does  from  thence  ca> 

elude 
SJhe  is  with  feafon  and  with  choice  endued. 

From  individuals  of  diftingoim'd  kind, 
By  her  a bfl ratting  faculty,  the  mind 
Precifely  general  natures  can  conceive, 
And  birth  to  notions  unitcrfel  givs)  j 
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The  vrrious  modes  of  things  diftinctly  (hows,     ^ 

A  pure  refpect,  m  nice  relation  knows,    [flows ;  V 

And  fees  whence  etch  refpect  and  each  relation  ) 

By  her  abftracting  power  jn  pieces  takes    [makes; 

The  mix '4  and  compound  whole,  which  Nature 

On  object*  of  the  fcnfes  (he  refines, 

Beings  by  Nature  feparated  joins, 

And  fevers  qualities,  which  that  combines. 

The  mind,  from  things  repugnant,  forae  refpects 

n  which  their  natures  arc  alike  fcle<£h, 

ind  can  fome  difference  and  unlikencfs  fee 

n  things  which  feem  entirely  to  agree : 

the  does  diftingutfh  here,  and  there  unite ; 

The  mark  of  judgment  that,  and  thii  of  wit. 

As  (he  can  reckon,  feparate,  and  compare,      ^ 
Conceive  what  order,  rude,  proportion,  are,        > 
o'from  one  thought  flic  itill  can  more  infer ;     J 
foxim  from  maxim  can  by  force  exprefs, 
Lad  make  difcover'd  truths  affociate  truths  confefs 
In  plain  foundations,  which  our  reafon  lays, 
he  can  ftupcndous  frames  of  fcience  raise ; 
Potion  on-  notion  built  will  towering  rife, 
'ill  th*  intellectual  fabrics  reach  the  ikies; 
he  mathematic  axioms,  which  appear 
y  fcienrific  demon  fixation  clear, 
he  mafter-builders  on  two  pillars  rear  : 
rom  two  plain  problems  by  laborious  thought 
all  the  wondrous  fuperflructure  wrought. 
The  foul,  as  mention'd,  can  herfelf  infpcct, 
f  acts  reflex  can  view  her  a&s  direct ; 
tafk  too  hard  for  fenfe ;  for  though  the  eye 
i  own  reflected  image  can  defcry, 
et  it  ne'er  faw  the  fight  by  which  it  lees, 
iBon  can  (how  no  colour' d  images. 
The  mind*s  tribunal  can  reports  reject 
ade  by  the  fcnfes,  and  their  faults  correct ; 
ie  magnitude  of  diftant  ftars  it  knows, 
hich  erring  fenfe,  as  twinkling  tapers,  (hows : 
ooked  the  fhape  our  cheated  eye  believes, 
hich  through  a  double  medium  it  receives ; 
perior  mind  does  a  right  judgment  make, 
xlares  its  ftraight,  and  mends  the  eye's  miftake. 
Where  dwells  this  fovereign  arbitrary  foul, 
hich  does  the  human  atonal  control, 
orro  each  part,  and  agiute  the  whole  ? 
er  minilteiial  rentes  docs  prefide, 
» all  their  various  provinces  divide, 
:h  member  move,  and  every  motion  guide 
lieh,  by  her  fecret  uncontcfted  nod, 
r  meflengers  the  fpirits  fends  abroad, 
rough  every  nervous  pafs,add every  vital  road, 
fetch  from  every  diftant  part  a  train 
outward  objects,  to  enrich  the  brain  ? 
lere  fits  this  bright  intelligence  enthron'd, 
ih  numberlefe  ideas  pour'd  arouneV 
lere  fciencea  and  arts  in  order  wait, 
d  truths  divine  compofe  her  godlike  date  ? 
i  the  diffc&ing  ft  eel  the.  brain  difplay, 
i  the  auguft  apartment  open  lsy, 
i ere  this  great  queen  ftill  choofes  to  refide 
mcliectual  pomp,  and  bright  ideal  pride  i 
can  the  eye,  aifiltcd  by  the  glafs, 
cern  the  ftrait,  but  hofpitable  place,       / 
which  ten  thoufand  images  remain, 
ihout  confufioa,  and  their  rank  maiotain  ? 


CREATION.  ^i# 

How  does  this  wondrous  principle  of  thought! 
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Perceive  the  object  by  the  fenfes  brought  ? 

What  philofophic  builder  will  eflay 

By  rules  mechanic  to  unfold  the  way 

How  a  machine  muft  be  difpos'd  to  think, ' 

Ideas  how  to  frame,  and  how  to  link  ? 

Tell  us,  Lucretius,  Epicurus,  tell, 

And  you  in  wit  unrival'd  (hall  excel ; 

How  through  the  outward  fenfe  the  object  flies,  - 

How  in  the  foul  her  images  arife ; 

What  thinking,  what  perception  isj  explain ; 

What  all  the  airy  creatures  of  the  brain ; 

How  to  the  mind  a  thought  reflected  goc*7 

And  how  the  confeious  engine  knows  it  knows. 

The  mind  a  thoufsisd  ikilful  works  can  frame, 
Can  form  deep  projects  to  procure  her  aim. 
Merchants  for  eaftern  pearl  and  golden  ore 
To  croft  the  main,  aud  reach  the  Indian  more, 
Prepare  the  floating  Jhip.  and  fpread  the  fail, 
To  catch  the  impusfo  of  the  breathing  gale. 
Warriors  in  framing  fchemes  their  wtfdora  (how, 
To  difappoint  or  circumvent  the  foe. 
Th*  ambitious  flatefman  labours  dark  defigns, 
Now  open  force  employs,  now  undermines ; 
By  paths  direct  his  end  he  now  pursues, 
By  fide  approaches  now,  and  flauting  views. 

See,  how  refiftlefs  orators  perfuade, 
Draw  out  their  forces,  and  the  hea$  invade  ; 
Touch  every  fpring  and  movement  of  the  foul, 
This  appetite  excite,  and  that  controul ; 
Their  powerful  voice  can  flying  troops  arrest, 
Confirm  the  weak,  and  melt  th'  obdurate  breads 
Chafe  from  the  lad  their  melancholy  air, 
Sooth  difcontent,  and  folace  anxious  care. 
When  threatening  tides  of  rage  and  anger  rife, 
Ufurp  the  throne,  and  reafon's  fway  defpifc. 
When  in  the  feats  of  life  this  temped  reigns,. 
Beats  through  the  heart,  and  drives  along  the  veins; 
See,  eloquence  with  force  perfuafive  binds 
The  reftlefs  waves,  and  charms  the  warring  winds, 
Refiftlefs  bids  tumultuous  uproar  ceafe, 
Recalls  the  calm,  and  gives  the  bofom  peace. 

Did  not  the  mind,  on  heavenly  joy  intent, 
The  various  kinds  of  harmony  invent  I 
She  the  theorbo,  file  the  viol  found, 
And  all  the  moving  melody  of  found ; 
She  gave  to  breathing  tubes  a  power  unknown. 
To  fpeak  infpir'd  with  accents  not  their  own  ; 
Taught  tuneful  fons  of  mufic  how  to  fing, 
How,  by  vibrations  of  th*  extended  string, 
And  manag'd  impulfe  on  the  Coffering  air, 
T*  extort  the  rapture,  and  delight  the  ear. 

See,  how  cekuMal  reafon  does  command 
The  ready  pencil  in  the  painter's  hand ; 
Whofe  ftrokes  affect  with  Nature's  felf  to  vie, 
And  with  falfe  life  amufe  the  doubtful  eye : 
Behold  the  Aroog  emotions  of  the  mind 
Exerted  in  the  eyes,  and  in  the  face  defign'd. 
Such  is  the  artift's  wondrous  power,  that  we 
Ev'n  pictur'd  fouls  and  colour'd  pafltons  fee, 
Where  without  words  (peculiar  eloquence) 
The  bufy  figures  fpeak  their  various  fenfe. 
What  living  face  does. more  diftrefs  or  woe, 
More  finilh'd  lhame,  confufion,  horror,  know, 
Than  what  the  mailers  of  the  pencil  flww  I 


now,  J- 
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,   Mew  time  the  chifcl  with  the  pencil  vies; 

The  After  arcs  difpute  the  doubtful  prize. 

Are  human  limbs,  ev*n  in  their  viral  ft  ate, 

More  juft  and  ftrong,  more  free  and  delicate* 

Than  Buonorota's  curious  tools  create  ? 

lie  to  the  roekcau  vital  ii>ftincts  give, 

Which,'  thus  transformed,  can  rage,  rejoice,  or 

i  grieve: 

His  Ikilfol  hand  doe*  warble  veins  infpire 

Mow  with  the  lover's,  now  the  hero's  brc; 

So  well  th'  imagin'd  actors  play  their  part, 

The  filent  hypocrites  fuch  power  exert, 

That  pajfions,  wl^ich  they  feel  not,  they  beftow, 

Afijright  us  who  their  fear,  and  melt  us  with  their 

woe. 
There  Niobe  leans  weeping  or  her  arm  : 
How  her  fad  looks  and  beauteous  forrow  charm ! 
See,  .here  a  Venus  foffc  in  Parian  ft  one ; 
A  Pallas  there  to  ancient  fables  known ; 
That  from  the  rock  arofe,  not  from  the  main. 
This  not  from  Jove's,  but  from  the  frulptor's  brain. 
^  Admire  the  carver's  fertile  energy, 
With  ravifh'd  eyes  hit  happy  offspring  fee. 
What  beauteous  figures  hjr  th'  unrival'd  art 
Of  Britilh  Gibbons  from  the  cedar  ftarr ! 
He  makes  that  tree  urinative  charm*  affume, 
Ufurp  gay  honours,  and  another's  bloom ; 
The  various  fiuits,  which  different  climates  boar, 
And.  all  the  pricte  the  fields  and  gardens  wear; 
While  from  unjuicy  limbs  without  a  root 
Kew  bnds  devit'd,  and  leafy  branches  {boot 
.   As  human  kind  can  by  an  ad  direct,. 
Perceive  and  know,  then  reafon  and  reflect  : 
So  the  felf- moving  fpring  has  power  to  choofe, 
Thefe  methods  to  reject,  and  thofe  to  ufe  i 
She  can  deugn  and  profecute  an  end, 
£xert  her  vigour,  or  her  a  ct  fufpend ; 
Free  from  the  infults  of  all  foreign  power, 
She  does  her  godlike  liberty  fecure  ; 
Her  right  and  high  prerogative  maintains, 
Impatient  of  the  yoke,  and  fcorns  coercive  chain* ; 
She  can  her  airy  train  of  forms  diiband, 
And  makes  new  levees  at  her  own  command ; 
O'er  her  ideas  ibvereign  jhe  prefides, 
At  pleafure  thefe  unites,  and  thofe  divides. 

The  ready  phantoms  at  her  nod  advance, 
And  form  the  bufy  inttUe&uai  dance ; 
While  her  fair  fcenes  to  vary,  or  fupply, 
She  Angles  out  6t  images,  that  lie 
In  memory's  records,  which  faithful  hold 
Objects  immenfe  in  fecret  marks  inroll'd  ; 
The  flecping  forms  at  her  command  awake, 
And  now  return,  and  now  their  cells  forfake, 
On  active  fancy's  crowded  theatre, 
As  flic  directs,  they  rife  or  difappear.  [^»7» 

Objects,  which  through  the  fenfes  make  their 
And  juft  impreflions  to  the  foul  convey, 
Give  her  ocean* on  firft  herfelf  to  move, 
And  to  exert  her  hatred,  or  her  love ; 
Ideas,  which  to  fome  impulfive  feem, 
Act  not  upon  the  mind,  but  that  on  them. 
When  (he  to  foreign  objects  audience  gives, 
Their  ftrokes  and  motions  in  the  brain  perceives; 
Aa  thefe  perceptions,  we  ideas  name, 
Eram  her  own  power  apd  a&ive  nature  came, 


So  when  difcern'd  by  inteUe&oaJ  fignt,  \ 

Herfelf  her  various  paffions  does  excite,  V 

To  ill  her  hue,  to.  good  her  appetite ;  ) 

To  {bun  the  firft,  the  latter  to  procure, 
She  chooies  means  by  free  elective  power; 
She  can  their  various  habitudes  furvcy. 
Debate  their  fiinef«,  and  their  merit  weigh, 
And,  while  the  means  fuggefted  (he  compares^ 
bhe  to  the  riyala  this  or  that  prefers* 

By  her  fuperior  power  the  reasoning  fist! 
Can  each  reluctant  appetite  coatrool; 
Can  every  paflion  rule,  and  every  fenJe, 
Change  Nature's  courfe,and  with  her  bwadHfes^e* 
Our  breath iog  to  prevent,  (he  can  arrest 
Th*  exrenfion,  or  contraction,  of  the  breaft; 
When  pain'd  with  hunger,  we  can  food  rehat, 
And  wholefome  abftinence,  or  famine  chenfe 
Can  the  wild  beaft  his  ipftinct  dafobey, 
And  from  his  jaws  relea/e  the  captive  prey  ? 
Or  hungry  herns  on  verdant  pnfturet  he, 
Mindlefr  to  eat,  and  refolote  to  die  I 
With  heat  expiring,  can  the  naming  hart 
Patient  of  thirft  from  the  cool  ftreauh  depart} 
Can  brute*  at  Will  smprifon'd  breath  dctaia  i 
Torment  prefer  to  cafe,  and  life  diidaio? 

From  all  reftraint,  from  all  compoJ&oa  free, 
Unforc'd,  and  unncceffitated,  we 
Ourfelvea  determine,  and  our  freedom  prow, 
When  this  we  fly,  aijtt  to  that  objedc  move. 
Had  not  the  mind  a  power  to  will  and  choose* 
One  object,  to  embrace,  and  one  refufe; 
C  uld  (he  not  a,ct,  or  not  her  act  fufpend, 
As  it  obftru&ed,  or  advane'd  her  end ; 
Virtue  and  vice  were  name*  without  a  cause, 
This  would  not  bate  deferve,  nor  that  applanft; 
Juftice  io  vain  has  high  tribunals  rcar'd, 
Whom  can  her  sentence  puni(h,  whom  rewjri! 
If  itrmious  chiUlren  Ibould  their  father  mil. 
Can  they  be  wicked,  when  they  cannot  wall; 
When  only  caufes  foreign  and  utflecsi 
Strike  with  rcftftkfs  force  the  springa 
Whence  in  the  engine  man  aH  motion 
begin? 

Are  vapours  guilty  which  the  vintage  bsaft  ?  . 
Are  ftorms  profcriVd,  which  by  the  fore*  wans 
Why  lies  the  wretch  then  tortnr'd  on  the  Wfcsri, 
If  fore'd  to  treason,  or  compellM  to  fleai  ? 
Why  dees  the  warrior,  by  aufpicieus  fate 
With  laurels  crown'd,  and  clad  in  robes  of  fta*, 
In  triumph  ride  amidft  the  gazing  throngs 
Deaf  with  applaules,  and  the  poet's  tang ; 
If  the  victorious,  but  the  brute  machine 
Did  only  wreaths  inevitable  win, 
And  no  wife  choice  or  vigilance  has  shown, 
Mov'd  by  a  fatal  impulfe,  not  hi*  own  ? 

Should  trains  of  atoms  human  fenfe  impel, 
Though  not  fo  fierce,  fo  ftrong,  fo  vsublc 
As  f« ldicr*  erm'd.  and  do  not  men  azreft 
With  clubs  upheld,  and  daggers  at  thdrhrrsif 
Vet  means  compul&ve  are  not  plainer  fcown, 
When  ruffians  drive,  or  conquerors  drag  a*  «■: 
As  much  we're  fore'd,  when  by  an  atom '•  fray 
ControlM,  as  when  a  tyrant  we  obey ; 
And,  by  whatever  caufe  cooftrzra'd  to  act, 
Wc  merit  no  reward,  no  guilt  coa tract. 
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Our  mind  of  mien  feels  a  eonfeious  awe, 
.everes  their  juftice,  and  rmrdi  their  law  t 
he  reecitude  and  deviation  knows, 
liat  vice  from  one,  from  one  that  virtue  flows; 
€  thefe  flie  feels  unlike  effects  within, 
rom  virtue  pleafurc,  and  remorfe  fcom  fin ; 
lopes  of  a  juft  reward  by  that  are  fed, 
•y  this,  of  wrath  vindi&ive,  fecret  dread/ 
'he  mind,  which  thus  can  rules  of  duty  learn, 
tan  right  from  wrong,  and  good  From  ill  difcern ; 
Wiich,  the  {harp  ftroke  of  juftice  to  prevent, 
Ian  (hame  exprefs,  can  grieve,  reflect,  repent ; 
rom  fate  or  chance  her  rife  can  never  draw, 
Tiofc  caufes  know  not  virtue,  vice,  or  law. 

She  can  alifefucceeding  this  conceive, 
>f  blifs  or  woe  an  endlefs  ftate  believe, 
dreading  the  jnft  and  nniverfal  doom, 
Lnd  aw  d  by  fears  of  punilhment  to  come, 
>y  hopes  excited  of  a  glorious  crown, 
Lnd  certain  pleafores  in  a  world  unknown  : 
he  can  the  fond  defir.es  of  fenfe  reftrain, 
lenounce  delight,  and  choofe  diftrefs  and  pain ; 
Ian  rufli  on  danger,  can  deftrudion  face, 
oyful  relinquifh  life,  and  death  embrace  : 
he  to  afflicted  virtue  can  adhere, 
Ltid  chains  and  want  to  profperous  guilt  prefer ; 
famov'd,  thefe  wild  tempeftuous  fteps  furvey, 
^d  view  ferene  this  reftlefs  rolling  fea. 
i  vain  the  monftera,  which  the  coaft  in f eft, 
pend  all  their  rage  to  interrupt  her  reft; 
[ct  charming  fong  the  fyren  fings  in  vain, 
he  can  the  tuneful  hypocrite  difdain ; 
ix*d  and  unchang'd  the  faithlefii  world  behold, 
leaf  to  its  threats,  and  to  its  favour  cold, 
ayes,  remark,  we  labour  not  to  (how 
'be  will  is  free,  but  that  the  man  is  fa ; 
or  what  enlightcn'd  reafoner  can  declare 
ifhat  human  will  and  underftanding  are  ? 
That  fcience  from  thofe  objects  can  we  frame 
>f  which  we  little  know,  befides  the  name  ? 
lie  learned,  who  with  anatomic  art 
tiffed  the  mind,  and  thinking  fubftance  part, 
j*d  various  powers  and  faculties  affert, 
erhsps  by  fuch  abftra&ion  of  the  mind, 
divide  the  things  that  are  in  nature  join'd. 
(That  matters  of  the  fchools  can  make  it  clear 
"hofc  faculties,  which  two  to  them  appear, 
xe  not  refuting  in  the  foul  the  fame, 
j»d  not  diftind,  but  by  a  different  name  ? 

Thus  has  the  rnufe  purfu'd  her  hardy  theme, 
jod  fung  the  wonders  of  this  artful  frame. 
re  yet  one  fubterranean  arch  was  made, 
»ne  cavern  vaulted,  or  one  girder  laid  ; 
re  the  high  rocks  did  o'er  the  ihores  arife, 
•r  fhowy  mountains  tower'd  amidft  the  flcies ; 
efore  the  wat'ry  troops  fil'd  off  from  land, 
jid  lay  amidft  the  rocks'eotrench'd  in  fand ; 
efore  the  air  its  bofom  did  unfold, 
V  burniuYd  orbs  in  blue  expanfion  roflM, 
he  fung  how  Nature  then  in  embryo  lay, 
jul  did  the  fecrets  of  her  birth  difplay. 

When  after,  at  th'  Almighty's  high  command 
ibedient  waves  divided  from  the  land ; 
,nd  (hades  and  lazy  mi  (Is  were  chas'd  away, 
rhtle  rofy  light  diffusM  the  tender  day  j 
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When  uproar  eeas'd,  and  wild  confufionfled,         > 
And  new-born  Nature  rais'd  her  beauteous  headf  ' 
She  fung  the  frame  of  this  terreftrial  pile, 
The  hills,  the  rocks,  the  rivers,  and  the  foil : 
She  view'd  the  fandy  frontiers,  which  reftrain 
The  noify  iniults  of  th*  imprifon'd  main ; 
Rang'd  o'er  the  wide  diffusion  bf  the  waves, 
The  mottc  ccerulean  walks,  and  iearch'd  the  coral. 
caves. 

She  then  furvey'd  the  fluid  fields  of  air, 
And  the  crude  feeds  of  meteors  faratan'd  there; 
Then  with  continued  flight  (he  fped  her  way, 
Mounted,  and  bold  purfu'd  the  foiirce  of  day ; 
With  wonder  of  celeftial  motions  fung; 
How  the  pois'd  orbs  are  in  the  vacant  hung; 
How  the  bright  flukes  of  sethereal  light, 
Now  (hut,  defend  the  empire  of  the  night ; 
And  now,  drawn  up  with  wife  alternate  eare, 
Let  floods  of  glory  out,  and  fpread  with  day  the 
air. 

Then,  with  a  daring  wing,  (he  foar'd  fublime, 
From  realm  to  realm,  from  orb  to  orb  did  climb : 
Swift  through  the  fpacious  gulf  (he  urg'd  her  way, 
At  length  emerg'd  in  empyrean  day  ; 
Where  far,  oh  far,  beyond  what  mortals  fee, 
In  the  void  dtftri&sof  imme^niity ; 
The  mind  new  funs,  new  planet. ,  can  explore, 
And  yet  beyond  can  ftiil  imagine  more. 

Thus  in  bold  numbers  did  th'  adventurous  mufu 
To  (ing  the  lifelefs  parts  of  Nature  choofe ; 
And  then  advane'd  to  wonders  yet  behind, 
Survey'd  and  fung  the  vegetable  kind  ; 
Did  lofty  woods,  and  humble  brakes  review, 
Along  the  valley  fwept,  and  o'er  the  mountain 

flew. 
Then  left  the  mufe,  the  field,  and  waving  grove, 
And,  unfatigu'd  with  grateful  labour,  ftrove 
To  climb  th*  amazing  heights  of  fenfe.  and  ling 
The  power  perceptive,  and  the  inward  fpring 
Which  agitates  and  guide*  each  living  thing. 

She  next  eflay'd  the  embryo's  rife  to  trace 
From  an  unfafhion'd,  rude,  unchannei'd  mafs; 
Sung  how  the  fpirits  waken'd  in  the  brain, 
Exert  their  force,  and  genial  toil  maintain  ; 
EreA  the  beating  heart,  the  channels  frame, 
Unfold  entangled  limbs,  and  kindle  vital  flame : 
H  >w  the  final)  pipes  are  in  meanders  laid* 
And  bounding  life  i*  to  and  fro  convey 'd  ; 
How  fpirits,  which  for  fenfe  and  motion  ferve, 
Ungidded  find  the  perforated  nerve, 
Through  every  dark  recefs  purfue  their  flight, 
Un  eonfeious  of  the  road,  and  void 
Yet  certain  of  the  way,  ftill  guide 
right. 

From  thence  a  nobler  flight  (he  did  eflay, 
The  mind's  extended  empire  to  furvey. 
She  fung  the  godlike  principle  of  thought,  ~\ 

And  how,  from  objects  by  the  fenfes  brought,  JC 
The  intellectual  imagery  is  wrought ;  ^ 

How  (he  the  modes  of  beings  can  difcern, 
A  nice  rcfpec*t,  a  mere  relation  learn  ; 
Can  all  the  thin  abftra&cd  notions  reach, 
Which  Grtcian  wits,  or,  Britain,  thine  can  teach 

Thus  has  the  mufe  drove  to  difplay  «  pg 
Of  thofe  Jinnumber'd  miracles  of  an  j  « 

Sf 


ve, 

:  their  flight,  ") 
I  of  fight,  I 
i  their  motions  f 
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Of  prudem*,-  eottduft,  and  a  wife  defign, 
Which  tf>  th'  attentive  thought  confptcuous  wine. 

Still,  vanquiftVd  atheifts !  will  you  keep  the  field, 
And,  hard  in  error,  ftill  refafe  to  yield  I 
See,  all  your  broken  arms  lie  fpread  around, 
And  ignominious  roue  deforms  the  ground ; 
Be  wife,  and,  once  admonifh'd  by  a  foe, 
Where  lies  your  ltrengtl),  and  where  your  weak. 

neft  know ; 
No  more  at  reafon's  folertn  bar  appear* 
Hardy  no  more  fcholaftic  weapons  bear ; 
Pifbaud  your  feeble  forces,  and  decline 
The  war;  no  more  in  titifel  armour  fliine; 
Nor  fhakc  your  btuVuflj  fpfars,  but  fwift  repair 
To  your  ftrong*  place  of  arms,  the  /coffer's  chair  ; 
And  thence,  fupporfed  with  a  mocking  ring, 
£arcaftic  darts,  and  keen  invectives  fling 
Again  ft  your  foes,  and  fcornful  a^t  your  fesfts  - 
Religion  vanquifii  with  decifive  jefts ; 
Arm'd  with  refiftlefs  laughtcY,  heaven  aflail, 
Relinquifh  reafon,  and  lef  mirth  prevail,      [fight, 

Good  Heav'n  '■  that  men,  who  Taunt  difceroing 
And  arrogant  from  wifdom't  dtftant  height 
Look  down  on  vulgar  mortals,  who  revere 
A  Caufe  Supreme^hould their  proud  buildjngresr 
Without  one  prop  the  ponderous  pile  to  bear  1 
How  much  the  Judge,  who  does  in  heaven  prefide, 
Re-mocks  the  fcoffer,  and  contemns  his  pride : 
Behold,  the  fed,  unfufferaMe  hour 
Advances  near,  which  will  his  error  cure ; 
tVhen  he  compelTd  (hall  drink  the  wrathful  ^ 
And  ruin'd  feel  immortal  vengeance  roll  [bowl,  > 
Through  all  his  veins,  and  drench  his  inmoft  foul,  j 
P'erwhelm*d  with  horror,  funk  in  deep  defpair, 
And  loft  for  ever,  will  tjie  wretch  forbear 
To  curfe  his  madnefs,  and  blafphcme  the  power 
Of  his  juft  Sovereign,  which  he  mock'd  before  f 

Hail,  King  Supreme !  of  Power  immenfe  Abyfa ! 
Father  of  Light !  Exhaftlefs  Source  of  Blift  I 
Thou  uncreated,  Self-ex  i  (lent  Caufe, 
Control'd  by  no  fu  peri  or  being*s  laws. 
Ere  infant  light  eflay'd  to  dart  the  ray, 
Smil'd  hcav'nly  fweet,  and  try*d  to  kindle  day : 
Ere  the  wide  fields  of  aether  were  difplay'd, 
Or  filver  ftars  coerulean  fuheres  inlaid ; 
Ere  yet  the  elded  child  of  time  was  born, 
Or  verdant  pride  young  nature  did  adorn; 
Thou  art ;  and  didft  eternity  employ         * 
In  unmolefted  peace,  in  plenitude  of  joy. 

In  its  ideal  frame  the  world,  defignM 
From  ages  paft,  hy  finifli'd  in  thy  mind. 
Conform  to  this  divine  imagined  plan, 
With  nerfe&  art  th*  amazing  work  began. 
Thy  glance  furvey'd  the  folitary  plains, 
Where  (hapelefs  made  inert  and  ulent  reigns ; 
Then  in  the  dark  and  undiftinguiftYd  fpace, 
Unfruitful,  unenclos'd,  and  wild  jof  face, 
Thy  compafs  for  the  world  mark'd  out  the  de- 

ftin'd  place. 
Then  didft  thou  through  the  fields  of  barren  night 
0o  forth,  collected  in  Creating  Might. 
Where  Thou  almighty  vigour  didft  exert, , 
Which  cmieant  did  this  and  that  way  dart 
Through  the  black  bofom  of  the  empty  fpace : 
The  gulfs  confefs  th*  omnipotent  embrace, 
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And,  prenas*  grown  with  elemental  fcey, 
Un finifli'd  orbs  and  worlds  in  embryo  breed. 
From  the  crude  mafr,  Qmniiaent  Architect, 
Tho*  for  each  part  materials  did  fcka. 
And  witji  a  malter-band  thy  world  ere£fc. 
Labour'd  by  Thee,  the  globes,  vaft  lucid  buoys. 
By  Thee  uplifted,  float  in  liquid  Jkies  : 
By  Thy  cementing  word  their  parts  cohere, 
And  roll  by  Thy  impulfive  nod  in  air- 
Thou  in  the  vacant  didft  the  earth  fnfpesid, 
Advance  the  mountains,  and  the  vaJcs  extend : 
People  the  plains  with  flocks,  with  bcafU  die  woa£ 
And  ftore  with  fcaly  colonies  the  flood. 

Next,  man  arofe  at  Thy  Creating  Word, 
Qf  Thy  terreftrial  realms  vicegerent  lord.  * 
His  foul,  more  artful  labour,  more  refio'4, 
And  emulous  of  bright  Seraphic  Mind, 
Ennobled  by  Thy  image,  fpotiefj  (hone, 
Prais'd  Thee  Jier  author,  and  ador'd  Thy  throac; 
Able  to  know,  admire,  enjoy  her  God, 
She  did  her  high  fclieicy  applaud. 

Since  Thou  didff  atf  the  fpacious  worlds  dttpby, 
Homage  to  Thee  let  all  obedient  pay. 
Let  glittering  ftars,  that  daqce  their  deftinM  ring! 
Sublime  in  iky,  wjth  vocal  planets  Gog   [King '  V 
Confederate  praife  to  Thee,  O  Great  Creator) 
Let  (he  thin  diftri4Uof  the  waving  air, 
Conveyancers  of  found,  Thy  fsriH  declare. 
Let  winds,  the  breathing  creatures  of  the  ikies. 
Call  in  each  vigorous  gale,  that  roving  flies 
By  land  or  fea;  then  one  loud  triumph  raife, 
And  all  their  btafts  employ  in  fongs  of  pnife, 
'  While  painted  herald-birds  Thy  deeds  prndtia) 
And  on  their  fpreading  wings  convey  Thy  base; 
Let  eagles,  which  in  heaven's  blue  concave  soar, 
Scornful  of  earth,  ftuerior  feats  explore, 
And  rife  with  breafts  erect  againjl  the  inn,       } 
Be  minifters  to  bear  Thy  bright  renown,  I 

And  carry  ardent  praifes  to  Thy  throne.  J 

Ye  fi(h,  aflume  a  voice ;  with  praifes  £11 
The  hollow  rock,  and  loud  aex&ive  hill. 
Let  lions  with  their' roar  their  thanks  express* 
With  acclamations  (bake  the  wilderness. 
Let  thunder  clouds,  that  float  from  pole  topoZc, 
With  falvos  loud  failure  Thee  as  they  reft. 
Ye  mongers  of  the  (ca,  ye  noify  waves, 
Strike  with  applaufe  the  repercoffive  caves. 
Let  hail  and  rain,  let  meteors  form'd  of  fire, 
And  lambent  flames,  in  this  Weft  work  coo^ire. 
Let  the  high  cedar  and  the  mountain  pine 
Lowly  to  thee,  Great  King,  their  beads  incline. 
Let  every  fpicy  odoriferous  tree 
Prefcnt  its  inceflfc  and  its  balm  to  Thee.       fkm, 

And  thou,  Heaven's  viceroy  o'er  thi*  world  a* 
In  this  bleft  taik  fuperior  ardour  (how : 
To  view  thyfelf,  infle£  tby  reafon's  ray, 
Nature's  repleniuVd  theatre  furvey; 
Then  all  on  fire  the  Author's  flail  adore. 
And  in  loud  fangs  extol  Creating  Power. 

Degenerate  mroda,'  In  mazy  error  loft, 
May  combat  Heaven,  and  impious  trisjmphsbesSi 
But,  while  my  veins  feel  animating  fires, 
And  vital  air  this  breathing  brtaft  infpim, 
Grateful  to  Heaven,  I'll  ftretch  a  pious  wing. 
And  fin&Hi*  praUe,  who  gave  me  power  to  i*> 
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8ot  that  which  Arthur  with  moft  pleafure  hard, 
Vete  aoble  ftrains,  by  Mbpus  fang,  the  bard 
Who  to  his  harp  in  lofty  verfe  began, 
tad  through  the  feeret  maze  of  Nature  ran. 
ie  the  great  Spirit  fang,  that  all  thiqgi  fiU'dt 
'hat  the  tumultuous  waves  of  Chaos  ftill'd; 
vTiofc  nod  difpos'd  the  jarring  feeds  to  peace, 
tad  made  the  wars  of  hoflile  atom*  ceafe. 
Jl  beings  we  in  fruitful  nature  find, 
toceeded  from  the  great  Eternal  Mind ; 
treams  of  his  uneahaufted  fpring  of  power , 
aid  cherifh'd  «*ith  his  influence,  endure. 
Ie  fpread  the  pure  coxrulean  fields  on  high, 
tad  arch'd  the  chambers  of  the  vaulted  Qfj9 
Ifhich  he,  to  fuit  their  glory  with  their  height, 
Ldorn'd  with  globes,  that  reel,  as  drunk  with 

light. 
IU  hand  directed  all  the  tuneful  fpheres, 
Ie  turn'd  their  oths,  and  poli(h*d  all  the  ftars. 
Ie  fill'd  the  fun's  »air.  lamp  with  golden  light, 
^nd  bid  the  fiiver  moon  adorn  the  night. 
Ie  fpread  the  airy  ocean  without  (bores, 
/here  birds  are  wafted  with  their  fea:hcr'd  nan. 
"hen  fung  the  bard  how  the  light  vapours  rife 
rom  the  warm  earth,  and  cloud  the  fouling  fries. 
[e  fung  how  fome,  chiti'd  in  their  airy  flight, 
all  fcatter'd  down  in  pearly  dew  by  night, 
low  fome,  rais'd  higher,  fit  in  fecret  fleams 
•n  the  reflected  points  of  bounding  beams ; 
ill,  chilTd  with  cold,  they  (hade  tb'  aetherial  plain, 
hen  on  the  thirty  earth  defcend  in  rain, 
low  fome,  whofe  pirts  a  flight  contexture  (how, 
nk  hovering  through  the  air,  in  fleecy  (how. 
low  part  is  fpun  in  filken  threads,  and  clings 
Bungled  in  the  grafii  in  glewy  firings. 
low  others  damp  to  (loses,  with  rufhing  found 
ill  from  their  cryftal  quarries  to  the  ground.   . 
.ow  fome  are  laid  in  trains,  that  kindled  fly 
i  harmlefs  fires  hf  night,  about  the  fky. 
ov  fome  in  winds  blow  with  impetuous  force, 
nd  carry  ruin  where  they  bend  their  courfe : 
rhile  fome  confpire  to  form  a  genfle  breeze, 
o  fan  the  air,  and  play  among  the  trees* 


How  fome,  enrag'd,  grow  turbulent  and  loud. 
Pent  in  the  bowels  of  a  frowning  cloud ; 
That  cracks,  as  if  the  axis  of  the  world 
Was  broke,  and  heaven's  bright  towers' w 

downwards  hurl'd. 
He  fung  how  earth's  wide  bail,  at  JoveV  i 

mand, 

pid  in  the  m|dft  on  airy  columns  fund. 
And  how  the  foul  of  pUnta,  in  prifon  held, 
And  bound  with  fluggiih  fetters,  lies  conceal^ 
Till  with  the  fpriog's  warm  beams,  almeftno* 

lead 
From'the  dull  weight,  with  which  it  lay  ogpmhV 
Its  vigour  fpread*,  and  makes  the  teeming  earth  • 
Heave  up,  and  labour  with  the  fprouting  hjrU*,: 
The  adtive  fpirit  freedom  feekt  in  vain. 
It  only  works  and  twifts  a  ftronger  chain* 
Urging  itt  prifon's  fides  to  break  away, 
It  makes  that  wider,  where  'tit  forced  to  (lay  a 
Till,  having  form'd  its  living  houfe,  it  rears 
lu  head,  and  in  a  tender  plant  appears.  . 
Hence  fprings  the  oak,  the  beauty  of  the  grove, 
Whofe  (lately  trunk  fierce  florins  can  fcarcery 


Hence  grows  the  cedar,  hence  the  f welling  vine. 
Does  round  the  elm  its  purple  clutters  twine. 
Hence  painted  flowers  the  foiling  gardens  blefs,   • 
Both  with  their  fragrant  fcent  and  gaudy  drcis. 
Hence  the  white  lily  in  full  beauty  grows, 
Hence  the  blue  violet,  and  blufhihg  role. 
He  fung  how  fun  beams  brood  upon  the  earth, 
And  in  the  glebe  hutch  fuch  a  numerous  birth; 
Which  way  the  genial  warmth  in  fummcr  floruit 
Turns  putrid  vapours  to  a  bed  of  worms ; 
How  rain,  transformed  by  this  prolific  power, 
Fall*  from  the  clouds  an  animated  (bower. 
r|e  fung  the  embryo's  growth  within  the  womb, 
And  how  the  parts  their  various  flupes  aflume. 
With  what  rare  aft  the  wondrous  ftru&urc't 

wrought, 
From  one  crude  mafs  to  fuch  perfe&ion  brought  | 
That  no  part  ufelefs  none  mifplac'd  we  fee. 
None  are  forgot,  and  more  would  monftruus  he*    * 


*  As  the  heroic  poems  of  Blackmore  are  now  little  read,  it  is  thought  proper  to  insert,  as  a  foe-r 
men  from  Prince  Arthur,  the  above  fong,  which  is  mentioned  by  Molyneui  in  his  letter  to  Locke* 
\o<UtWvkxV<d.x<Lp*  568,  569,  £#.  1714.J 
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A  poet,  bleft  beyond  the  poet's  fete, 
Whom  heav'n  kept  (acred  from  the  prond  tod  great ; 
Foe  to  loud  praife,  and  friend  to  learned  cafe, 
Contest  warn  fcience  in  the  vale  of  peace. 
Calmly  he  bok'd  on  either  life,  and  here 
Saw  nothing  to  regret,  or  there  to  fear ; 
From  Nature's  temp*ratc  feaft  raft  fatitfy'dj 
Thank'd  Heav'o  that  he  had  lur'd,  and  that  he  died. 

'  pope's  EftTArn  on  tan  Ton. 


aBESsasa^asaans&MaManaEaBa 


EDINBURGH! 
PRINTED  BY  MUNDMLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  RANK  CL09R. 
Mm  1704. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


J..J.'     '    ■   ,i,     ^nuf,  i  'L-.:-  ssssgaessosssadBL,   i.  torn  vtaaaasxsjjmv-u.  •  -aca&aaaBcaacap 


Ov  JBujAa  F«m  to*  wry  little  it  known ;  and  for  that  little  we  are  chiefly  indebted  to  the  nar+ 
mit«  of  Jacob  sad  ShieU,  which  have  lately  received  every  poffible  illuftration  and  cmbellUh- 
ment  from  the  clafical  pen  of  l>r.  Johnfon. 

He  was  born,  according  to  Jacob,  at  Sheltoa;  ae*r  Newcaftle-under-Liinc*  in  Steffordfluro,  The 
time  of  hit  birth  it  not  exadUy  known. 

His&tber  inherited  ao  eftate  of  ioooL  f*r  annum,  and  his  mother  wai  defceaded  from  one  Mire, 
an  officer  in  William  the  Conqueror' t  army. 

He  was  the  youngeft  of  twelve  children ;  and  being,  therefore,  necefiariry  deftined  tb  fome  lucra- 
tive jirWeffion,  he  wat  firft  lent  to  fchool,  and  afterwards  entered  of  Jems  College,  Cambridge, 
where  he  took  4  Bachelor's  degree,  in  1704. 

Some  time  afterwards  he  entertained  doubts  of  the  legality  of  the  Government;  and  refilling  to 
take  the  baths  required t  he  became  difqualified  for  entering  into  holy  orders,  according  to  the  in- 
tention of  hte  parents,  and  left  the  univerfity. 

In  embracing  the  principles  oppofite  to  the  Government,  he  excluded  himfelf  from  the  re- 
gular modes  of  profit  and  profperity ;  but  he  kept  his  reputation  unfullicd,  and  his  name  was 
always  mentioned  with  honour  even  by  thofe  who  difapproved  of  the  enthufiafm  of  his  oppofi- 
tion.  » 

He  wat  now  reduced  to  pick  Up  a  livelihood  uncertain  and  fortuitous;  and  as  the  life  that  paflea 
in  penury,  mud  neceflarily  pafs  in  obfeurity,  it  is  impofltole  to  trace  him  from  year  to  year,  or  to 
difcover  what  means  he  ufed  for  his  fupport. 

After  quitting  the  univerfity,  he  was  for  (bme  time  ulher  to  Mr.  Bonwicke,  a  celebrated  .fcboot 
eaafter  at  Headley,  in  Surry,  and  afterwards  became  Secretary  to  Charles  Earl  of  Orrery,  and  tutor 
to  his  fon,  the  celebrated  translator  of  Pliny* 

How  long  he  remained  in  that  flatiob,  cannot  now  be  afcertained  ;  but  it  appears  that  he  kept 
for  fome  time  the  free  fchool  at  Sevenoakaia  Kent,  which  he  brought  into  reputation,  but  wt# 
pcrfuaded  to  leave  it  (17x0)  by  Mr.  8c  John,  afterwards  Lord  Bolingbroke,  with  promifet  of  a 
more  honourable  employment 

Early  in  life  he  difcovered  a  propeofity  to  poetry,  which  he  feems  to  have  indulged  with  no  very 
rigid  obfervance  of  his  opinions,  as  a  Non-juror ;  for  he  praifed  Queen  £ame  with  great  seal  and  a£- 
tcdUon,  in  his  Ttrftt  m  tb<  Union,  and  very  wUtingry  and  liberally  extolled  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough (1707)  when  he  was  at  the  height  of  his  glory. 

In  celebrating  the  victories  of  Marlborough,  he  concurred  with  Philips,  Prior,  and  other  pojjp 
of  the  Tory  party,  in  mewing  his  delight  in  the  increaflng  honour  of  his  country ;  bat  it  is  to  nil 
honour  that  he  cxpreved  (till  more  particular  attention  to  Marlborough  and  hit  fcmilkf,  by  his  FUm 
**&,  m  EiegUc  P*/br*m  ft*  Death  9/ tie  Msrf*u  o/ttUmffird,  which  could  be  prompted  only  by 
perfonal  refpeA  and  kindnefc 

The  elegance  of  his  poetry,  and  the  amtableneft  of  his  manners,  entitled  him  to  the  company, 
and  obtained  htm  the  love  and  efteem  of  die  wits  of  bis  time ;  but  with  Pop*  and  feadftrj)  ft* 
■wtslaa  feabfea  of  the  nwft  fiunihar  and  endearing iBtimacy. 
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la  i;«9,  he  publiroed  a  collection  of  Poems  under  tbe  tide  of  «  the  Oxford  tad  Csnumsjt 
Verfes;"  printed  for  Lmtott  without  a  date,  to  which  he  contributed  fome  pieces,  andwnatai 
elegant  dedication  to  Lionel  Earl  of  Dorfet  and  Middlefez. 

In  * 701,  he  addreffed  a  Familiar  EpifkU  to  hii  friend  Southern,  from  Kent,  which  afford*  ax  agree- 
able  fpeciraen  of  Epiftolary  Poetry. 

In  the  fpring  171.6,  he  wrote  an  Ode  to  Lord  Cower,  which  was  pronounced  by  Pbpe,  the  am 
ode  in  the  Eogliih  language  to  Drydtn's  "  Alexander's  FeauV' 

In  17 1 7,  he  publilhed  a  volume  of  MifceUameotu  Poem*  and  Tram/Utioms,  with  a  dedicatee  to  ■ 
patron  Charles  Earl  of  Orrery,  from  which  it  would  fcem,  that  be  had  not  been  dumificd  froa 
hia  fervicc  in  1 705.  It  is  probable,  that  his  falary  might  be  continued  to  him  after  he  accepted  ik 
free  fchool  at  Sevenoaksj  and  it  is  certain,  that  he  was  tutor  to  Lord  Boyle, from  1713  to  1719., 

In  1719,  by  the  recommendation  of  Pope,  he  obtained  the  patronage  of  Mr.  Secretary  Crags 
the  friend  of  Addifon,  and  was  received  into  his  family,  in  a  ftation  that  might  have  been  ef  gw* 
advantage.  *'  I  am  now  commiffioned  to  tell  you/*  fays  Pope  in  hia  letter  to  Fenton,  *  that  Mr. 
Craggt  will  exped  you  on  the  riling  of  the  Parliament,  which  will  be  as  fooa  as  he  can  rem* 
}ou  in  the  manner  he  would  receive  a  man  dt  mdUs  Uttret,  that  is,  in  tranquillity  aad  mil  Wat 
1  dare  fay,  your  way  of  life,  (which  in  my  tafte  will  be  the  beft  iff  the  world,  and  with  one  of  tat 
beft  men  in  the  world)  muft  prove  highly  to  your  contentment" 

Cragga  found  in  Fenton  all  that  he  wanted  in  a  literary  companion,  and  Penton  had  now  s  psf* 
pe&  of  cafe  and  plenty,  for  Craggs  had  generality  to  reward  his  merit ;  but  an  end  wis  fisso  pa 
to  that  pleafing  expectation,  by  the  premature  death  of  Craggs,  February  16.  1720,  in  the  35th 
year  of  his  age : 

Statefman,  yet  friend  to  truth,  of  foul  G  a  cere, 

In  action  faithful,  and  in  honour  clear; 

"Who  broke  no  promife,  fcrv'd  no  private  end*, 

Who  gatn'd  no  tkle,  and  who  loft  no  friend ; 

Ennobled  by  himfelf,.  by  all  approv'd, 

Prais'd,  wept,  and  honoor*d  by  the  mufe  he  loVd. 

Pore. 

•  When  Pope  undertook  the  tranflation  of  the  Odyjfy,  he  engaged  Fenton  and  Broome  as  saii- 
liaries.  The  (hare  which  Pope  had  in  that  verfioa,  is  not  fairly  dated  at  the  end  of  the  wart  « 
Cook  only  twelve  books  to  himfelf,  and  diftributed  the  other  twelve  between  hia  partners.  The  fft, 
4th,  19th,  and  20th  books,  were  tranflated  by  Fenton,  who  did  not  take  the  nth,  which  he  aal 
before  tranflated  into  blank  verfe.  The  ad,  6th,  8th,  xxrh,  12th,  16th,  i8th,  and  13d  boob  wot 
tranflated  by  Broome,  who  alfo  wrote  all  the  notes.  The  price  at  which  Pope  purcbtfod  fla 
affiftance,  was  300I.  to  FentOn,  and  jcal.  to  Broome,  with  as  many  copies  aa  be  wanted  for  si 
friends,  which  amounted  to  one  hundred  pounds  more.  The  felicity  with  which  the  two  aflonao 
performed  their  parts,  is  well  known  to  the  readers  of  poetry,  who  have  never  been  able  to  tiftav 
guifh  their  books  from  thofe  of  Pope.  The  books  which  Fenton  tranflated  are  fuperior  to  BresaA 
*•  In  1712,  he  contributed  a  Prologue  to  **  The  Spartan  Dame,"  a  tragedy,  written  by  Soataat, 
smd  acted  at  the  theatre  in  Drury-lane. 

•  The  next  year  was  brought  on  the  ftage,  his  Mariamme%  a  tragedy,  to  which  Southern,  at  uhst 
houfe  it  was  written,  is  faid  to  have  contributed  fuch  hints  as  his  theatrical  experience  fiippKsi  k 
%as  a&ed  at'  the  theatre  ia  Lincoln  V  inn- field*,  with  general  appbufe.  His  profiu  arc  bid  to  hsa 
•amounted  to  near  a  thooiaad  pounds,  wkh  which  he  difcharged  a  debt  cootra&ed  by  his  aoeadaa 
at  Court* 

•  Marhmrte  is  juftly  efteemed  one  of  the- beft  plays  in  our  language.  It  ia  founded  on  the  ftuysf 
Herod  and  Mariamme,  related  in  the  "  Spectator,"  No.  171,  and  taken  from  Jofephoa.  The]* 
h  regular,  fimple,:  and  intcrefting;  the  fentiments  are  mafterly,  and  the  chancier*  findr  as%* 
^gusthed.    h  is,  however,  tn  many  places  expofcd  to  juft  critkifm*    The  action  is  too  ifarwmmi 

ornamental.  It  fupcrabounds  in  the  ricbeft  poctk  images  j  bat  Una  may  b*pa]|ittedt  by  w|*ft# 
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fcfitksthecJtiradfccr  of  oriental  heroes  to  talk  in  fo  high  a  (train,  and  to  ufe  fucha  faxoiiaoct  of 
onetaphor. 

<«  .Mariamne*'  leys  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  is  written  in  lines  of  ten  fyllables,  with  few  of  thofc  redan* 
dnnt  terminations  which  the  drama  not  only  admits,  hut  require*,  at  more  nearly  approaching  to 
veal  dialogue.  The  tenor  of  his  verfe  is  fo  uniform,  that  it  cannot  be  thought  common,  and  yet 
upon  what  principle  he  (b  conftni&cd  it,  is  difficult  to  difcover." 

With  lines  confiding  of  eleven  fyllables,  Addilon  abounds  more  than  Fenton,  of  which  the  foU 
lowing  in  M  Cato"  are  examples, 

The  wide,  tne  unbounded  profpedfc  lies  before  me, 
But  fhadows,  clouds,  and  darkneft,  reft  upon  it, 

It  was,  perhaps,  after  the  exhibition  of  Mariamne,  that  he  publimed  an  edition  of  Mihons  Porta, 
to  which  he  prefixed  a  (hort  and  elegant  account  of  his  life,  written  at  once  with  tendernefs  and  in- 
tegrity. ^ 

In  1729,  he  publimed  likewife  a  very  fplendid  edition  of  Waller's  Poems,  with  notes  and  illoftrt- 
tions,  at  once  ufeful  and  entertaining,  and  an  elegant  poetical  Dedication  to  Lady  Mary  Cave*djjb 
Jfarley. 

He  fpent  the  latter  part  of  his  life  in  the  family  of  Lady  Trumbull, at  Eafthampftead,  in  BerkJhire, 
.who  invited  him,  by  the  recommendation  of  Pope,  to  educate  her  fon,  whom  he  firft  inftru&ed  at 
home,  and  then  attended  to  Cambridge.    She  afterwards  detained  him  with  her,  as  the  auditor  of 
ker  account*  .  but  he  often  quitted  Eafthampftead  for  London,  and  amufed  himfclf  with  the  conver- 
sation of  his  friends. 

H*  uied,  alfo,  in  the  latter  part  of  his  time,  to  pay  a  yearly  vifit  to  his  eldeft  brother,  who  in- 
herited the  family  eft  ate,  where  he  was  carefled  by  his  relations,  to  whom  he  endeared  himfclf  by 
his  tendernefs  and  humanity  upon  every  proper  occafion. 

A  ftory  is  told  by  Shiels  of  his  complaiiance  to  one  of  bis  fillers,  on  a  particular  occafion,  which 
ought  not  to  be  forgotten. 

At  an  entertainment  made  for  the  family  by  his  elder  brother,  he  obferved,  that  one  of  his  fitters,  - 
who  had  married  unfortunately,  was  abfent,  and  found,  upon  inquiry,  that  diftrefs,  occafioned  by  the 
indifcretion  and  extravagance  of  her  hufband,  had  made  her  thought  unworthy  of  invitation.  As 
she  was  at  no  great  diftance,  and  had  as  good  a  right  to  an  invitation  as  any  of  the  reft  who  dined 
there  in  compliment  to  him,  he  refufed  to  fit  at  the  table  till  file  was  fent  for ;  and  in  confequence 
of  the  flight  lhewn  her  by  the  reft  of  the  family,  when  the  had  taken  her  place,  he  treated  her 
with  particular  tendernefs  and  attention. 

He  died  at  the  feat  of  Lady  Trumbull,  in  1 730,  as  appears  from  a  letter  of  Pope  to  Broome,  dated 
Aoguft  29th,  1730,  in  which  he  relates  the  circumftances  of  his  death. 

"  All  I  hear  is,  that  he  felt  a  gradual  decay,  though  fo  early  in  life,  and  was  declining  for  five 
•r  fix  months.  It  was  not,  as  1  apprehended,  a  gout  in  his  ftomach,  but  f  believe  rather  a  compli- 
cation, firft  of  grofs  humours,  as  he  was  naturally  corpulent,  not  difcharging  themfetves,  as  he  ufed 
Ho  fort  of  exercife.  No  man  better  bore  the  approaches  of  his  diifolution  (as  I  am  told,)  or  with  lefs 
•ftenution  yielded  up  his  being.  The  great  modefty  which. you  know  was  natural  to  him,  and 
the  great  contempt  for  all  forts  of  vanity  and  parade,  never  appeared  more  than  in  his  iaft  moments. 
He  had  a  confeious  fatisfaction  (no  doubt)  in  ading  right,  in  feeling  himfclf  honeft,  true,  and  un- 
pretending to  more  than  was  his  own.  So,  he  died  as  he  lived,  with  that  fecrer,  yet  fufficient  con* 
tenement.  .  As  to  any  papers  left  behind  him,  I  dare  fay  they  can  be  but  few,  for  this  reafoa ; 
be  never  wrote  out  of  vanity,  or  thought  much  of  the  applaufe  of  men.  I  knew  an  inltance  where 
he  did  his  utmoft  to  conceal  his  own  merit  that  way ;  and  if  we  join  to  this  his  natural  love  of  eaie, 
I  fancy  we  muft  expecx  little  of  this  fort ;  at  leaft  I  hear  of  none,  except  fome  few  further  Remark 
'  m  Waller %  (which  his  cautious  integrity  made  him  leave  an  order  to  be  given  to  Mr.  Tonfon),  and 
.  ^rhnps^ihwighUaaajiy ycanfi  Hchtdbcgoji 

•  irqpdyffjim,  hut  made  faaJJ  progreft  in  it* 
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"  As  to  4ws  other  aiKsirvhe  died  poor,  but  hooeft,  foviisg  no  debts  SjrJsfesnie*,  eamtnt «{  adtw 
founds  to  Mr.  Trumbull  and  my  Lady,  in  token  of  refpccl,  gratefulneia,  and  mutual  cAcem  J 
ftsO  wkh  pkafure  t»ke  open  me  to  <ffaw  this  amiable,  quiet,  defa-vsng,  unpteeending  Cfaajftian,  Mi 
vAflotopbitsl  character,  in  hit  epitaph. 

*  I  condole  with  Jon  from  my  heart,  on  the  fe&  of  ib  valuable  a  man,  and  a  friend  n>  uabots. 
Kow  that  he  is  gone,  I  muft  tell  you  he  hat  done  you  many  a  good  office,  and  net  your  chnanaW 
lo  the  faireft  light  toibme  who  other  miftook  yon,  or  knew  yon  hoc  I  doubt  not  he  baa  done  the 
Cunt  for  me.  Let  nt  love  hit  memory,  and  profit  by  h»  example***  'SuCh  is  #at  unfefanmnf  af 
Pope,  who  had  been  always  hit  friend,  and  who  honoured  him  with  an  epitaph,  of  which!  he  ban* 
towed  the  two  firft  lines  from  Craihaw. 

•?  Fentou,"  fajs  Or.  Johnson,  M  was  tall  and  bulky,  inclined  to  corpulence,  which  lie  did  net 
leflen  by  much  eierdfe ;  for  he  wat  vtiy  fluggifh  and  fedentary,  rofe  late,  and  when  he  had  rjfcuj 
fat  down  to  hi*  book  or  papers.  A  woman  that  once  waited  on  niin~in  a  lodging,  told  him,  if 
iha  laid,  that  he  would  '*  lie  a-beo1  and  be  led  with  *  fpoon." 

Of  hit  morals  and  converfation,  the  account  is  uniform  :  he  was  never  named  but  with  praife 
end  foodnefs,  as  a  man  in  the  higheft  degree  amiable  and  excellent.  Such  was  die  charadber  gjvea 
him  by  the  Earl  ef  Orrery  (Cork  X753)  his  pupil,  and  fuch  were  the  fuflragea  of  ill  who  conJa 
boaft  of  his  acquaintance. 

M  AfK.Fenton,"  lays  the  elegant  translator  and1  rival  of  Pliny,  in  a  letter  to  a  friend,  1756*, •  was 
my  tutor;  he  taught  me  to  read  Englifh,  and  attended  me  through  the  Latin  tongne  from  the  age 
of  feven  to  thirteen.  When  1  became  a  min,  a  conftant  and  free  friendflup  fubfifled  between  us> 
He  tranflatcd  double  the  number  of  books  in  the  Odjffey  that  Pope  hat  owned.  His  reward  was  a 
trifle,  an  errant  trifle.  .He  hat  even  told  me  that  he  thought  fcopc  feared  him  more  than  he  lowed 
him ;  he  had  no  opinion  of  dope's  heart,  aftd  declared  him  in  the  words  of  BUEop  Atterbery; 
**  kens  curta  in  corpo/e  curvo."  fceor  Fenton  died  of  a  grfcit  chair  and  two  bottles  of  port  a  day. 
He  wat  Oiie  of  the  worthieft  and  modefteft  men  that  ever  belonged  to  the  court  of  Apollo.  Tean 
nrJfe  when  t  think  of  him,  though  he  has  been  dead  above  twenty  years." 

His  Patau  sad  Traajlatioju  have  been  frequently  printed.  They  tie  cnanderiTed  by  elegance  of 
dicliun,  elevation  of  femiment,  opulence  of  imagery,  and  harmony  of  number*.  To  rxatnitw  his 
performances  one  by  one  would  be  tedious.  His  tide  U  Lord  Gotaer  is  written  in  the  true  fpirit  of 
lyric  poetry.  It  hat  been  praifed  by  Pope,  at  leaft  at  much  as  it  deferves.  It  has  more  of  the  cafe 
and  elegance  of  Horace,  than  the  fire  and  eothufiaim  of  Dryden.  The  Ode  *  the  San  ia  very  little 
inferior  to  it.  His  Epifies  to  Southern  and  Lombard  are  entitled  to  great  praife.  English  poetry  has 
perhaps  never  exceeded  the  foioothnefs  and  delicacy  of  his  Kijfet,  translated  from  Seenwdue.  The  find 
flow  with  an  irrefiftible  inchantment.  In  his  Tale,  devjfid  in  the  manner  of  Chanter,  the  humour  and 
obfolete  language  of  the  father  of  Englifh  poetry,  is  happily  imitated.  The  Fair  Nam  imitated  front 
Fontaine,  and  Olivia  a  character,  are  particularly  worthy  of  notice.  Hit  tranflationa  and  irajtatwas 
from  Propertuu,  Ovid,  and  MarnlUt%  arc  commonly  fpiritcd  and  elegant.  The  Epiflleto  Phoon,  n  in- 
ferior to  Pope's  in  elegance  and  faithfulncfi.  He  has  added  another  of  his  own  invention  of  Phom 
to  Sappho,  in  which  the  ftory  of  the  transformation  of  the  former  from  an  old  mariner  to  1  beauti- 
ful youth,  is  well  told. 

u  Of  his  petty  poems,"  (ays  Br.  Johnfon,  with  nnreafonable  faftidionlheis,  •  focne  are  very 
trifling,  without  any  thing  to  he  praifed  either  in  the  thought  or  cxpreffion.  He  is  unlucky  in  hit 
Competition ;  he  tells  the  fame  tale  with  Congreve,  and  does  not  tell  it  to  well.  He  translates  from 
Ovid  the  flme  epiftle  as  Pope,  but  I  am  afraid  not  with  equal  happinefs.  The  Ode  ta  the  Sna  m 
written  upon  a  common  plan,  without  uncommon  fentiments;  but  its  greateft  fault  ia  its  leogttV 
Of  FloreUo,  it  is  fufltcicnt  to  fay,  that  it.it  an  oceafional  paftoral,  which  implies  something  nenjs? 
natural  nor  artificial,  neither  comic  nor  ferious.  Of  the  Parafhrafi  of  Ifahah,  nothing  very  favao> 
able  can  be  laid :  sublime  .and  Xotlemn  profe  gain  little  by  a  change  to  blank  verfc.  His.  tranfbriflo 
from  Homer  into  blank  verfc  will  find  few  readers,  while  another  can  .fan  bad  -in  rhyme. 
may  be  juftly  ftylcd  an  excellent  verifier  and  tgood  poet." 
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To  oVe  light  Honourable 

CHARLES   EARL   OF   ORRERY, 

Tbefe  Poems  are  mqft  humbly  Dedicated, 

hy  hit  Lord/hip's  mqft  obliged, 

and  mqft  obedient  fervant, 

«.«ENTON. 


A  WISH  TO  THE  NEW  YEAR,  17CJ. 

4  koi  !  great  leader  of  the  rolling  year. 
Since  all  chat's  paft  no  iowi  can  e'er  reftorc, 
But  joys  and  griefs  alike,  ooce  hurried  o'er. 
No  longer  now  deferve  a  finile  or  tear  j 
Clote  the  fantaflic  fcenos— but  grace 
With  brighteftafpects  thy  fore-face, 
While  time's  new  offipriog  haften  to  appear. 
With  lucky  omens  guide  the  coping  hours, 
Command  the  circling  (eafons  to  advance, 

And  form  their  renovated  dance, 
rith  flowing  plearares  fraught,  and  blefc'd  fay 
friendly  powers. 

Thy  month.  O  Janus',  give  me  firft  to  know 

A  mortal's  trifling  cares  below ; 

My  race  of  life  began  with  thee. 

Thus  far  from  great  misfortunes  free, 

Contented,  I  my  lot  endure, 

N»r  nature's  rigid  law*  arraign, 

Nor  fpurn  at  common  ills  in  vain, 
hkb  folly  cannot  Aran,  nor  wife  reflection  core. 

But,  oh  .'—more  anxious  for  the  year  to  come, 
I  would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
Then  tell  me,  Janus,  canft  thou  fpy 
Events  that  yet  in  embryo  lie. 
Forme,  in  ttme*»  myfterious  womb  f 
Tell  me — nor  wall  I  dread  to  hear 
A  thoufand  accidents  fevere  5  ' 

I'll  fortify  my  foul  the  load  to  bear, 

If  love  reje£ed  add  not  to  itt  weight,         [fate-. 

)  fimfb  me  in  woes,  and  crufli  me  down  with 
6 


But  if  the  goddefs,  in  whofe  charming  eyes, 
More  clearly  written  than  in  fate's  dark  book, 

My  joy,  my  grief,  my  ail  of  future  fortune  lies; 
If  fhe  muft  with  a  left  propitious  look 
Forbid  my  humble  Jaoriflce, 
Or  blaft  me  with  a  kitting  frowns 
If,  Janus,  this  thou  feeft  in  (lore, 
Cut  (hort  my  mortal  thread!  tnd  now 
Take  back  the  gift  thou  didft  beftow! 
Here  let  me  lay  my  burden  down, 

And  ccafe  to  love  in  vain,  and  be  a  wretch  no 


AN  ODE  TO  THE  SUN, 
ton  ma  new  raaa,  1707. 

*  Augur,  et  fnlgentn  docorns  arcs 

*■  Phoebus  aeceptttfqae  novesn  Camamis, 
M  Qui  falntari  levat  arte  feffos 

*  Corporis  artm ; 
"  Alteram  in  luhVum  1 


Ho*y 


Beoin,  eeleftisl  fource  of  light, 
To  gild  the  new-revolving  tyheret 
And  from  the  pregnant  womb  of-night, 
.Urge  on  to  birth  the  inmnt  year* 
Rich  with  aufpidous  luftre  rile, 
Thou  froeft  regent  of  the  ikies, 
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Confpicuous  with  thy  fiber  bow! 
To  ihec,  a  god,  'twas  given  by  Jove 
To  rule  the  radiant  nrbs  above. 
To  Gloriana  this  below. 
ii. 

With  joy  renew  thy  deftin'd  race, 
And  let  the  mighty  months  begin  : 
Let  no  ill  omen  cloud  thy  face, 
1   Through  all  thy  circle  fbnle  ferene. 
While  the  ftern  minifters  of  fate 
Watchful  o'er  pale  Lucetia  wait, 
To  grieve  the  Gaul's  perfidious  head; 
The  hours,  thy  offspring  heavenly  fair, 
Their  whitcft  wiogs  fhould  ever  wear, 
And  gentle  joys  on  Albion  Jhed. 
in. 

When  Ilia  bore  the  future  fates  of  Rome, 
And  the  long  honours  of  her  race  began, 
Thus,  to  prepare  the  graceful  age  to  come, 
They  from  thy  ftores  in  .happy  order  ran. 
Heroes  elected  to  the  lift  of  fame 
Fix'd  the  fure  columns  of  her  riling  date ; 
Till  the  loud  triumphs  of  the  Julian  name 
Render 'd  the  glories  of  her  reign  complete, 
Each  year  advane'd  a  rival  to  the  reft. 
In  comely  fpoils  of  war,  and  great  atchieve- 
ments  dreft. 

i. 

Say,  Phoebus,  for  thy  fearchiog  eye 
Saw  Rome  the  darling  child  of  fate, 
When  nothing  equal  here  could  vie 
In  ftrength  with  her  imperious  ftate ; 
Say,  if  high  virtues  there  did  reign 
Exalted  in  a  nobler  drain, 
Than  in  fair  Albion  thou  haft  fcen; 
Or  can  her  demi-gods  compare 
Their  trophies  for  fuccefsful  war, 
To  thofe  that  rife  for  Albion's  queen ! 

IX. 

When  Albion  fir  ft  majeftic  (how'd 
High  o'er  the  circling  feas  her  head, 
Her  the  great  Father  failing  view'd, 
,  And  thus  to  bright  Victoria  faid : 
Mindful  of  Phlegra's  happy  plain, 
On  which,  fair  nymph,  you  fiz'd  my  reign, 
This  ifle  to  you  (hall  facred  be ; 
Her  hand  (hall  hold  the  rightful  fcale, 
Aod  crowns  be  vanquifh'd,  or  prevail, 
As  Gloriana  (hall  decree, 
in. 

Victoria,  triumph  in  thy  great  inereafe ! 
With  joy  the  Julian  ftem  the  Tyber  claims; 
Young  Ammon's might  the  Granic  waves  confefs : 
The  Heber  had  a  Mars,  a  Churchill  Thames. 
Roll,  fovereigo  of  the  ft  reams!  thy  rapid  tide, 
And  bid  thy  brother  floods  revere  the  queen, 
Whole  voice  the  hero's  happy  hand  cmploy'd 
To  fave  the  Danube,  and  fubdue  the  Seine; 
.And,  boldly  juft  to  Gloriana's  fame, 
Exalt  thy  filvcr  nrn,  and  duteous  homage  claim. 
i. 

Advane'd  to  thy  meridian  height, 
On  earth,  great  God  of  day,  look  down  9 
Let  Windibr  entertain  thy  fight, 
dad  in  fair  emblems  of  renown  a 


And  whilft  in  radiant  pocnp  appear* 
The  names  to  bright  Victoria  dear, 
Intent  the  long  proceffion  view : 
Confefs  none  worthier  ever  wore 
Her  favours,  or  was  deck'd  with  awe, 
Than  flic  confers  on  Churchill's  brow. 
ii. 

But  oh !  withdraw  thy  piercing  rr\ 
The  nymph  anew  begins  to  moan, 
Viewing  the  much-lamented  fpact, 
Where  late  her  warlike  William  bate. 
There  fix'd  by  her  officious  hand, 
His  (word  and  fceptre  of  cnmmanH, 
To  deathlefs  fame,  adopted  reft; 
Nor  wants  there  to  complete  her  wo, 
Plac'd  with  refpe&fol  love  below. 
The*  ftar  that  beam'd  cm  Gloueefter'ikd 
ni. 

O  Phoebus !  all  thy  saving  power  eat? 
Long  let  our  vows  avert  the  diftam  wit, 
Ere  Gloriana  rc-afcends  the  Iky, 
And  leaves  a  land  of  orphans  here  below 
But  when  (fo  Heaves  ordains ')  be?  4sia 
Dift inguifh'd  o'er  the  balance  shall  pd& 
Whilft  future  kings  her  ancient  fteptrciu 
May  her  mild  influence  all  their  eoaac&f: 
,  To  Albion  ever  conftant  in  her  love, 
Of  fovereigns  here  the  heft,  the  fcriffc 
above. 

i. 

For  lawlefs  power,  reclaim'd  to  rigit, 
And  virtue  rais'd  by  pious  arms, 
Let  Albion  be  thy  (air  delight, 
And  (hield  her  fafe  from  threateoM  bin- 
With  flowers  and  fruit  her  bosom  &% 
Let  laurel  rife  on  every  hill, 
Freih  as  the  firft  on  Daphne's  brow : 
Inftrud  her  tuneful  fons  to  fing. 
And  make  each  vale  with  Fauns  ring, 
To  Blenheim  and  Raniillia  dot. 
n. 

Secure  of  bright  eternal  fame, 
With  happy  wing  the  Thehaa  fwaa 
Towering  from  Pifa's  facred  ftrcui, 
Infpir'd  by  thee,  the  fong  began : 
Through  defarts  of  unclouded  eight. 
When  he  harmonions  took  hit  flight* 
The  gods  conftrain'd  the  founding  $** 
Still  envy  darts  her  rase  in  vain, 
The  luftre  of  his  worth  to  ftain, 
He  growing  whiter  with  his  yean 
ni. 

But,  Phoebus,  god  of  numbers,  high  a  » 
The  honours  of  thy  art,  and  heavenly  Ht 
What  mufe  is  deftin'd  to  our  foteroro  <  f* 
Worthy  her  ads,  and  thy  informing  fct* 
To  him  for  whom  this  fpringi&g  lsvrd  pv 
Eternal  on  the  topmoft  heights  of  wv, 
Be  kind,  and  all  thy  Helicon  HiWc, 
And  all  intent  on  Gloriana's  mine, 
Let  (Hence  brood  o'er  ocean,  earth,  «x  -  ^ 
Aswhen  to  victor  Jove  thou  fang'ft  the  \±> 
u 
In  fure  records  each  Ihining  doA 
When  faithful  Clio  feu  to  new, 
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Verity  will  doubting  read, 
hd  farce  believe  her  annals  trae  s 
lie  mufes  toil  with  art  to  raife 
Aitious  monuments  of  praife, 
lien  other  actions  they  rehearfe : 
at  half  of  Gloriana's  reign, 
bat  fo  the  reft  may  credit  gain, 
Mmld  pais  unregiftcr'd  in  verfe* 

a. 
High  on  its  own  eftabtiuYd  bafe 
trailing  virtue's  pleas' d  to  rife ; 
ivinely  deck'd  with  native  grace, 
kh  in  itfelf  with  folid  joys ;    . 
re  Gloriana  on  the  throne, 
sitting  for  Albion's  reft  her  own, 
"types  of  regal  power  was  feen  :  ' 

rith  fair  pre-eminence  confeft, 
triamph'd  in  a  private  breaft, 
nd  made  the  princefs  more  than  eueen. 

in. 
O  Phoebus !  would  thy  godhead  not  rcfufe 
his  humble  incenfe,  on  thy  altar  laid; 
Tould  thy  propitious  ear  attend  the  mufe,    . 
hat  foppliant  now  invokes  thy  certain  aid ; 
rith  Msntuan  force  I'd  mount  a  ftronger  gale, 
nd  fing  the  parent  of  her  land,  who  ftrove 
*  exceed  the  tranfports  of  her  people's  zeal, 
rith  a&s  of  mercy,  and  majeftic  love ;         , 
f  fate,  to  fix  Britannia's  empire,  given 
he  guardian  power  of  earth,  and  public  care  of 
heaven* 

i. 
Then,  Churchill,  Ihould  the  mufe  record 
he  conquefts  by  thy  fword  atchiev'd; 
|uiet  to  Belgian  ftates  reftor'd, 
nd  Auftrian  crowns  by  thee  retriev'd. 
Bperious  Leopold  confefs'd 
lis  hoary  majefty  diftrefs'd ; 
o  arms,  to  arms,  Bavaria  calls, 
or  wkh  left  terror  (hook  his  throne, 
ban  when  the  riling  crefcent  (hone 
labgnant  o'er  his  fhatterM  walls. 

*»» 

The  warrior  led  the  Britons  forth 
n  foreign  fields  to  dare  their  fate, 
sftinguifh'd  fouls  of  (hieing  worth, 
i  war  unknowing  to  retreat : 
hou,  Phoebus,  faw'ft  the  hero's  face, 
rhen  Mars  had  breath'd  a  purple  grace, 
ad  mighty  fury  fill'd  his  breaft  : 
low  like  thyfelf,  when  to  deftroy 
he  Greeks  thou  dtdft  thy  darts  employ, 
icrce  with  thy  golden  quiver  dreft  1 

in. 
Sudden,  whilft  baflifti'd  from  his  native  land, 
ed  with  dilhoneft  wounds,  Bavaria  mourn'd, 
he  chief,  at  Gloriana's  high  command, 
Bte  a  rona'd  lion  to  the  Maes  retum'd ; 
Tith  vengeful  fpeed  the  Britifh  (Word  be  drew, 
nus'd  to  grieve  his  hoft  with  long  delay ; 
rhilft  wing'd  with  fear  the  force  of  Gallia  flew ; 
a  when  the  morning  ftar  reftores  the  day, 
he  wandering  ghbfts  of  twenty  thoufand  flain 
test  fullen  to  the  fhadesfrom  Blenheim's  mourn  - 


Britannia,  wipe  thy  dufty  brow, 
And  put  the  Bourbon  laurels  on  ; 
To  thee  deliver'd  nations  bow, ' 
And  blefs  the  fpoils  thy  wars  have- won. 
For  thee  Bellona  points  her  fpear, 
And  whilft  lamenting  mothers  fear, 
On  high  her  fignal  torch  difplays ; 
But  when  thy  fword  is  Jheath'd,  again 
Obfequious  (he  receives  thy  chain, 
And  fmooths  her  violence  of  face. 

ii. 
Parent  of  arms!  for  ever  ftand 
With  large  increafe  of  tame  rever'd, 
Whilft  arches  to  thy  faving  hand 
On  Danube's  grateful  banks  are  rear'd. 
Eugene,  infpir'd  to  war  by  thee, 
Anfonia's  weeping  dates  to  free. 
Swift  on  th*  imperial  eagle  flics ;  - 
Whilft,  bleeding,  from  his  azure  bed 
Th'  aflcrted  Iber  lifts  his  head, 
And  fafe  his  Auftrfau  lord  enjoys, 
in.      x 

.   lo  Britannia!  fbe'd  on  foreign  wars, 
Guiltlefs  of  civil  rage  extend  thy  name: 
The  waves  of  utmoft  ocean,  and  the  ftars, 
Are  bounds  but  equal  to  thy  fovereign's  fame. 
With  deeper  wrath  thy  vicior  lion  roars, 

Wide  o'er  the  fubjeet  world  diffufing  fear, 

Whilft  Gallia  weeps  her  guilt,  and  peace  int» 
plores; 

So  earth,  transflx'dby  fierce  Minerva's  fpear, 

A  gentler  birth  obedient  did  difdofe, 

And  fudden  from  the  wound  eternal  olives  rofc« 
i. 
When  with  eftabluVd  freedom  blcfs'd, 

The  globe  to  great  Alcides  bow'd, 

Whofe  happy  power  reliev'd  th'  opprefs'd 

From  lawlefs  chains,  and  check'd  the  proud ; 

Mature  in  fame,  the  grateful. gods  ' 

Receiv'd  him  to  their  bright  abodes : 

Where  Hebe  crown'd  his  blooming  joys; 

Garlands  the  wilting  mules  wove, 

And  each  with  emulation  ftrove 

T*  adorn  the  Churchill  of  the  ikies.  , 
11. 
For  Albion's  chief,  ye  (acred  nine ! 

Your  harps  with  generous  ardour  ftring, 

With  fame's  immortal  trumpet  joio, 

And  fafe  beneath  his  laurel  fing  : 
1  When  claoj  in  vines  the  Seine  (hall  glide, 

And  duteou*  in  a  fmoother  tide, 

To  Britifh  feas  her  tribute  yield; 

Wakeful  at  honour's  (brine  attend, 

And  long  with  living  beams  defend 

From  night,  the  warrior's  votive  wield. 
in. 
And,  Woodftock,  let  his  dome  exalt  thy  fame, 

Great  o'er  thy  Norman  ruins  be  reftor'd ; 

Thou  that  with  pride  doft  *  Edward's  cradle  claiaat 

Receive  an  equal  hero  for  thy  lord  : 

Whilft  every  column  to  record  their  toils 

Eternal  monuments  of  conqueft  wears, 

*  The  Black  F(iaee« 
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And  a?1  thy  walk  ere  dreft'd  with  mingled  fpoilt, 
Gar!  rr'd  on  fam'd  RamiUia  and  Poic%*esn, 
High  on  thy  tower  the  grateful  flag  difplay, 
Puc  to  thy  queen's  reward*  and  Jtabeje*/*  g|s> 
rioundey. 


FLORELtO;  A  PASTORAL, 

LAM1NT1MO  TUB  DEATH.  OF 

TBR  LJTS  MAR^Ul*  Ofi  BLANQFQMH 

Ai ik  not  the  cauJc  why  aU  the  tuneful  fwain*, 
Who  ut'd  to  fill  the  vales  with  tender  itrame. 
In  deep  dcfpatr  neglect  the  warbling  reed, 
And  all  their  bleating  flocks  refute  to  feed. 
Alk  not  why  green*  and  flowers  fo  late  aupeef 
To  cloche  the  glebe,  and  deck  the  Springing  year; 
Why  founds  the  lawn  with  loud  laments  and  erica! 
And  fwoln  with  tear*  to  floods  the  rivulets  rife : 
The  fair  Floretin  now  has  left  the  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  space,  of  every  Bri- 
tifla  fwain. 

For  thee,  lov'd  youth !  os>  every  vale  and  lawn, 
The  nymphs  and  all  thy  fclbv*  ftcphcidsa 
The  little  birds  now  eeafe  to  fing  and  love. 
Silent  they  fit,  ind  droop  in  every  grove : 
Mo  mounting  lark  now  warbles  on  the  wing. 
Nor  linnets  chirp  to  cheer  the  fallen  {pring : 
Only  the  melancholy  turtles  coo,    ,0  ^ 
And  Philomel  by  night  repeats  her  we*. 
O,  charmer  of  the  flude* :  the  tale  prolong. 
Nor  let  the  morning  interrupt  thy  fong  : 
Or  foftty  tune  thy  tender  notes  to  mine, 
Forgetting  Tereus,  make  my  forrowt  thine 
}fow  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  $ri» 
tiih  fwain. 

Say,  all  ye  lhades,  where  late  he  u»'d  to  reft. 
If  e'er' your  beds  with  lovelier  fwain  Were  nrcft ; 
Say,  all  ye  filver  ftreams,  if  e'er  ye  bore 
The  image  of  fo  fair  a  face  before. 
But  now,  ye  ftreams,  aflift  me  whtlft  I  mourn. 
For  never  muft  the  lovely  fwain  return ; 
And,  as  thefe  flowing  tears  inereafe  your  tide, 
O,  murmur  for  the  (hepherd  at  ye  glide* : 
Be  fure,  ye  rocks,  while  I  my  grief  difciofe, 
Let  your  fad  echoes  lengthen  out  my  woes  I 
Ye  breezes,  bear  the  plaintive  accent  on, 
And,  whifpering,tcll  the  floods  FlorekVe  gonef 
For  ever  gone,  and  left  the  lonely  plain,  ,• 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Hri. 
tilh  fwain.    V.    -  *  i 

Ripe  ft  raw  berries  for  thee,  and  peaches  grew, 
Sweet  to  the  tafte,  and  tempting  red  to- view* 
For  thee  the  rofe  put  Tweeter  purple  on, .      - 
Preventing,  by  her  ha(te,*he  furamer-fon. 
$ut  now  the  flowers  all  pale  and  blighted  lie, . 
And  in  cold  fweats  of  nckry  mildew  die. 
flor  can  the  bees  fuck  from  the  ftiivd'd  bjooms 
JEthcreal  fwcets,  to  (lore  their  golden  combs. 
f)ft'  on  thy  Ups  they  would  their  labour  leave,' 
And  fweeter  oeVum  from  thy  mouth  receive : 
tweet  at  the  breath  of  Flora,  when  (he  lies 
jz  jafininc  Jhadcsj  and  fur  young  %ephyx  figh*> 


But  new  thole  lips  tee  alt;  lujsnjlaftdnfe 
Hath  chiUM  their  charms,  and  flea  taysnn 

breath* 
Thole  eyes  where  Cupid  tjnn'd  hit  dsm  u* 

fire. 
And  kindled  m  the  ooldcft  nymphs  defee, 
Robb'd  of  t^eir  beams,  in  evcrlafting  ntgjt 
Arc  clot*d,and  give  us  wees  as  once  deiigftt: 
And  thou,  dear  youth,  haft  left  the  foody  plat. 
And  art  the  grie£  who  wen  the  gum,  ef  can 

Bririufwaav 
As  in  bis  bower  the  dying  mepJaenJ  by. 
The  Ihepherd  yet  fo  young,  and  once  fbgps/l 
The  nymphs  that  fy/mi  the  ftrcsm*  sndmuiifc 


And  hnum  the  flowery  i 
There  tears  down  each  fear  cheek  unbousdei  H 
And,  as  he  gufp'd,  they  gave  a  fed  Jarewcfi, 
Softly,  they,  cry'd,  as  feeping  flowers  ire  cWd 
By  night,  l*c  thy  dear  eyes  by  death  comport; 
A  gentle  fell  may  thy  young  beauties  hate, 
And  golden  numbers  wait  thee  in  the  grroi 
Yearly  thy  herfe  with  garlantis  we'll  sows, 
And  teach  young  nightingale*,  for  t|>ec to  sunt; 
Bees  fave  the  bloom*,  the  Hacks  the  ended  pa* 
Nor  left  wert  tbonbclov'd  by  every  Mb 
Couie^flttpherds,  come,  perform  the  fueenlej^ 
For  he  was  even  good  and  kind  to  you: 
On  every  fmootheft  beech,  in  every  gawe. 
In  wenptng  characters  rnciird  your  lave, 
And  as  in  memory  of  Adonis  flaia. 
When  for  the  youth  the  Syrian  maidi  compos) 
His  river,  to  record  the  guilty  day* 
With  frcfely  bleeding  purple  ftajns  the  fes,: 
So  thou,  dear  Cam,  contribute  to  our  wee, 
And  bid  thy.  jsream  in  plaintive  murnnwatt: 
Thy  head  with  thy  own  willow  boughs  •***> 
And  vqth  thy  tears  ^ipp*y  the  frugal  am 
The  swains  their  flieen,  the  nyjnnhtftall  lent  M 

lawn, 
And  yearly  on  their  hanks  renew  thecoma  J 
His  mother,  while  they  there  lament,  ftsi  k 
The  queen  of  love,  the  lunjd  Adonis  be J 
On  her,  like  Venus,  all  the  Of  aces  way, 
And  he  top  like  Adonis  in  his  fete ' 
For  frefe  in  fragrant  youth  he  left  the  phio, 
And  is  the  grief,  who;  wm  the  su^ace,  of  esert  w 
tiih  fwain.  (* 

N>  more  the  nymphs,  that  o'er  the  snub  j* 
Drew  their  gay  beauties  by  the  cryflal  tide, 
Nor  fly  the  wintry  winds,  nor  Icorchiof  fos. 
Now  he,  for  whom  they  ftroue  tn  charja,  a  f»* 
Oft*  they  beneath  their  reedy  coverts  ugft'4 
And  loot*d,  and  loog'd,  and  for  florelio  dy'i 
Of  him  they  long,  and  with  loft  ditties  true   • 
To  footh  the  pleajfing  agonies  of  love. 
But  now  they  rosm,diftcaAed  with  ddpsk. 
And  cypreft,  twnVd  with  nmurjafel  snibn'* 
Thus,  hind-in-handp  around  his  grave  tbey  ft 
And  JaftVon-buds  and  fading  Hues  ftrew, 
With  fprigs  of  myrtle  ma'd,  and  fau*ritt|<* 
So  fwect  end  soft  the  feephead  was!  <•  *"  ■ 

creed  to  die! 
Therc,  fteih  in  dear  remembrance  of  uVeg  te* 
jjis  name  the  young  aacmonic*  difclaft : . 
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for  flrangethe?  weals4  a  double  grief  avow, 

"hen  Venus  wept,  and  Paftorelhi  now. 

ireathe  foft,  ye  wind*!  long  let  them  print  the 

plain* 
fnhurt,  edteacVd  by  every  paffing  fwaim 
«d  when,  ye  nymphs,  to  make  the  garlands  gay. 
rith  which  ye  crown  the  miftrefs  of  the  May, 
e  mall  thefe  flowers  to  bind  her  temples  take, 
)  pluck  them  gently  for  Jlorelio's  lake !       [ftray 
Ind  when  through  Woodcock's  green  retreats  ye 
*  Althrop's  flowery  vales  intite  to  play ; 
»'er  which  young  £aftorella*s  beauties  bring 
Jyfium  early,  and  improve  the  fpring : 
fhen  evening  gales  attentive  filence  keep, 
ind  heaven  its  balmy  dew  begins  to  weep, 
y  tbe  foft  fall  of  every  warbling  dream, 
igh  your  lad  airs,  and  blef*  the  Ihephef d>  name : 
here  to  the  tender  hue  attune  your  woe, 
faik  hyacinths  and  myrtles  round  ye  grow. 
d  may  Sylvanus  ever  'tend  your  bowers, 
ind  Zephyr  brum  the  mildew  from  the  flowers! 
id  all  the  fwans  from  Cam  and  ifis  bade, 
i  the  melodious  choir  to  breathe  their  lafl. 
i  Colin,  Colin,  could  1  there  complain 
ike  thee,  when  young  Philifides  was  flain  ! 
fcou  fweet  frequenter  of  the  MuieV  ftream  i 
fhy  have  I  not  thy  voice*  or  tnoo  my  theme  ? 
hough  weak  my  voice,  though  lowly  be  my  lays, 
hey  (hall  be  facred  to  the  lhepherd's  praife : 
o  him  my  voice,  to  him  my  lays  belong, 
Ad  bright  Myrtilla  now  mud  live  unfung : 
venwe,  whofc  artlefs  beauty  ble&'d  me  more 
ban  ever  fwain  was  blefs'd  by  nymph  before ; 
ndle  every  tender  figh  to  fcal  our  blifo 
rcught  a  kind  vow,  and  every  vow  a  kits: 
sir,  chafle,  and  kind,  yet  now  no  more  can  move, 
)  much  my  grief  is  ftronger  than  my  love : 
few  the  dear  youth  b"  left  the  lonely  plain, 
M  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Bri- 

tifh  fwain.  * 

As  when  fome  cruel  hind  has  borne  away 
he  turtles  neft,  and  made  the  young  his  prey, 
Ml  ia  her  native  grove  me  fits  alone, 
here  hangs  her  wings,  and  murmurs  oat  her 
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There  with  land  plaints  lie  weand*  she  pieyfnm 
Ikies,  v  f       ™ 

\nd,  oh !  return,  my  lovely  yoath,  Ate  cries; 
Return,  FloreUo,  with  thy  wonted  charms 
Fill  the  foft  circle  of  my  longing  arms.       » 
Ceaie,  fair  affliction,  ceafe !  the  lovely  boy 
In  death's  cold  arms  mufl  pale  and  breatbleia  liev 
rhc  Fates  can  never  change  their  firft  decree, 
Or  fare  they  would  have  chang'd  this  one  for  thce« 
Pan  for  his  Syrinx  makes  eternal  moan, 
Ceres  her  daughter  loft,  and  thou  thy  fan*     , 
f'hy  for*  for  ever  jiow  L-*  left  the  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Brt 
tifli  fwain. 
Adieu,  ye  mofly  caves,  add  ibady  groves, 
Once  happy  fcencs  of  our  fuecefsfiul  loves ; 
Ye  hungry  herds,  and  bleating  flocks,  adieu ! 
Flinu  be  your  bed**  and  browae  the  bitter  yevn 
Two  lambs  alone  (haU  be  my  charge  to  feed, 
For  yearly  on  his  grave  two  lambs  (bail  bleed. 
This  pledge  of  lafting  love,  dear  ihade,  receive  $ 
'  I'is  all,  alas,  a  (hepherd's  love  can  give  ! 
But  grief  from  its  own  power  will'fet  me  free*. 
Will  fend  me  foon  a  wilting  gnofl  to  thee : 
Cropt  in  the  flowery  fpring  of  youth,  1*11  ge> 
With  hafty  joy  to  wait  thy  made  below : 
in  evcr^fragrant^neads,  and  jafmioe-bowen,, 
We'll  dwell,  and  ail  fclytnjm  ihali  be  oars. 
Where  citron  groves  sstbereai  odours  breathe*, 
And  Areas**  Of  flowing  cryflal  purl  beneath ;, 
Where  all  are  ever  young,  ami  heavenly  fap. 
As  here  above  thy  filler  graces  are. 


>thc  bright  fliephcrdefr,  who  bore  the  bay, 
eacath  a  baleful  yew  does  weeping  lie  ; 
or  can  the  fair  the  weighty  woe  fuilatn, 
at  bends,  like  rofes  erufiVd  with  falling  ram  i 
or  from  the  iilent  earth  her  eyes  removes,     „ 
hat,  weeping,  languifiVIike  a  dying  dove's. 
let  men  her  Took  ffevere  reverfc  of  fate !) 
rhen  little  I^ove'sin  every  dimple  fate  } 
od  aU  the  {miles  delighted  to  refoct 
nthe  calm  heaven  of  her  foft  cheeks  to  fport: 
>ft  as  the  clouds  mild  April  evenings  wear, 
rhkh  drop  Item  flowrets  on  the  youthful  year. 
he  fountain's  fall  can't  lull  her  wakeful  woes, 
or  poppy  .garlands  give  the  nymph  repute : 
hrough  prickly  brakes,  and  unfrequented  groves, 
%€r  hills  and  dales,  and  craggy  cliffs,  me  roves. 
Ad  when  (he  fpies,  beneath  fome  iilent  Ihade, 
he  deifies  frais'd,  where  late  his  limbs  were  laid, 
'o  the  cold  print  there  clofe  (he  joins  her  face, 
jk}  ail  with  gaining  tears  bedews  the  graft* 


AN  ODE. 


What  art  dLou,  Life,  whofe  flay  we  court  I 
What  is  thy  rival  Death  we  fear  ? 
Since  we're  but  fickle  Fortune's  (pert* 
Why  mould  we  wim  t*  inhabit  here, 
And  think  the  race  we  find  G>  rough  too  mart? 
it. 

While  m  the  womb  we  formiag  lie, 
While  yet  the  lamp  of  life  difplays 
A  doubtful  dawn  with  feeble  rays. 
New  ifluing  from  non«entity ; 
The  fliell  ofmcih  pollutes  with  fin. 
Its  gem,  tbe  fool,  juft  entered  in  ; 
Alld,  by  tranfmitted  vice  defll'd, 
The  flend  commences  with  the  child* 

ut> 
In  this  dark  regioa  future  fates  are  bred, 

And  mines  of  feeret  rain  laid : 

Hot  fevers  here  long  kindling  lie, 

Prenar'd  with  flaming  whips  to  rage, 

And  laih  on  lingering  deffiny : 
Whene'er  excels  has  fird  our  riper  age* 
Here  brood  in  infancy  the  gout  and  (tone, 
Fruits  of  our  fathers*  follies,  not  our  own* 
fiv'n  with  our  nouriibmeat  we  death  receive, 
'For  here  our  guiltleis  mothers  give 
Pcifon  for  food  when  fisft  we  live. 


I 
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Hence  noSfone  humours  *  fweet  through  every 
And  blot  us  with  an  undiftinguiih'd  fore :     [pore, 
Nor,  moV'd  with  beauty,  will  the  dire  difeafe 
Forbear  on  faultlefs  f<«rms  to  feizc ; 
But  vindicate*  the  good,  the  gay, 
The  wife,  the  young,  its  common  prey. 
Had  ail,  conjoin'd  in  one,  had  power  to  fave,  ' 
The  mufes  had  not  wept  o*er  Blandford's  grave* 
iv. 
The  fpark  of  pure  aether*  al  light 
That  actuate*  this  fleeting  frame, 
Dattt  through  the  cloud  of  flefh  a  fickly  flame, 
And  feems  a  glow-worm  in  a  winter  night. 
But  man  would  yet  look  wondrous  wife, 
And  equal  chains  of  thought  devife ; 
Intends  his  mind  an  mighty  fchemes, 
Refutes,  defines,  confirms,  declaims ; 
And  diagrams  he  draws,  t*  explain 
The  learn'd  chimeras  of  hit  brain  ; 
And,  with  imaginary  wifdoiri  proud, 
Thinks  on  the,  goddefs  while  he  clips  the  cloud. 

v. 
Through  error's  mazy  grove,  with  fruitlefs  toil, 
Perplex'd  with  puzzling  doubts  we  roam ; 
Falfe  images  our  fight  beguile, 
But  dill  we  ftumble  through  the  gloom, 
And  fcience  feak,  which  ft  ill  deludes  the  mind* 

Yet,  more  enamour'd  with  the  race, 
With  difproportion'd  fpeed  we  urge  the  chafe  : 
In  vain !  the  various  prey  no  bounds  reftrain ; 
Fleeting  it  only  leaves,  t'  increafe  our  pain, 
A  cold  unsatisfying  fcent  behiud. 

VI. 

Yet,  gracious* God !  prefnmptuous  man 
With  random  guefles  makes  pretence 
To  found  thy  fearchjefs  providence 
From  which  he  fir  ft  began  : 
Like  hooded  hawks  we  blindly  tower, 

And  cjrcu  infer  ibe,  with  fancy'd  laws,  thy  power. 
Thy  will  the  rolling  orbs  obey, 
The  moon,  prefiding  o'er  the  fea, 
Governs  the  waves  with  equal  fway : 
But  man  perverfe,  and  lawlefs  ftill, 
Boldly  runs  counter  to  thy  will  j 
Thy  patient  thunder  he  defies; 
Lays  down  falfe  principle*,  and  moves 
By  what  his  vicious  choice  approves; 

And,  when  he's  vainly  wicked,  thinks  he's  wife. 

Return,  return,  too  long  milled  f 
With  filial  fear  adore  thy  God : 
Ere  the  vaft  deep  of  heaven  was  (pread, 
Or  body  firft  in  fpace  abode, 
Glories  ineffable  adorn'd  his  head. 
Unnumbcr'd  feraphs  round  the  burning  throne, 
bung  to  th*  incomprehensible  Three-One  : 
Yet  then  his  clemency  did  pleafe 
With  lower  forms  t'  augment  his  train, 
And  made  thee,  wretched  creature,  man, 
Probationer  of  happincfs. 

VIII. 

On  the  vaft  ocean  of  his  wonders  here, 
We  momentary  bubbles  ride, 
Till,  cruuYd  by  the  tempeftuous  tide, 

$unk  in  the  parent  flood  we  difappear : 

•  The  fasU-pox- 


We,  who  ib  gaudy  on  die  waters  ( 

Proud,  like  the  (bowery  bow,  with 


But,  at  the  fignal  given,  this  earth  and  fca 
Shall  fet  their  fleeping  vaffala  free  ; 
And  the  belov'd  of  God, 
The  faithful,  and  the  jufl. 
Like  Aaron's  chofen  rod. 
Though  dry,  (hall  bloffom  in  the  dot 
Then,  gladly  bounding  from  their  dark 
The  flccletons  (hall  brighten  into  fatsos. 
And,  from  mortality  refin'd,  fiiall  rise 
To  meet  their  Saviour  coming  in  the  flcses  s 
Inftrudked  then  by  intuition,  we 
Shall  the  vain  efforts  of  our  wifdom  ice  ; 
Shall  then  impartially  confefs 
Our  demonftration  was  hot  gnefa  ; 
That  knowledge,  which  from  human  realbn 
Unlefs  religion  guide  its  coorfe, 
And  faith  her  Heady  mounds  oppoje, 
Is  ignorance  at  heft,  and  often  worse. 


PART  OF  THE  FOURTEENTH  CHAFTZ1 
OF  ISAIAH  PARAPHRASED. 

Now  has  th'  Almighty  Father,  feated  high 
In  ambient  glories,  from  th*  eternal  throne 
Vouch faf  *d  compaffion  ;  and  th*  afflictive  povs 
Has  broke,  whofe  iron  fceptre  long  had  bran  4 
The  groaning  nations.    Now  returning  peace. 
Dove-ey'd,  and  rob'd  in  white,  the  hJifsral  lacd 
Deigns  tore-vifit;  whilft  beneath  her  fteps 
The  foil,  with  civil  {laughter  oft*  manured. 
Pours  forth  abundant  olives.     Their  high  top 
The  cedars  wave,  exulting  o'er  thy  fall, 
Whofe  fteel  from  the  tall  monarch  of  the  gren 
Sever'd  the  regal  honours,  and  up  tore 
The  fcioni  blooming  in  the  parent  fhade. 

When  vehicled  in  flame,  thou  flow  didfi  jiS 
Prone  through  the   gates  of  night*   the  drary 

'  realms 
With  loud  acclaim  receiv*d  thee.     Tyrants  eld 
(Gigantic  forms,  with  human  blood  Tbsnmear'c? 
Rofe  from  their  thrones ;  for  thrones  they  £J 

pofftfs, 
Their  penance  and  their  guilt :  Art  then,  they  cr- 
O  emulous  of  our  crimes,  here  dootn*d  to  reigs 
Affociate  of  our  woe  ?  Nor  cona'ft  thou  girt 
Wish  livery'd  flaves,  or  bands  of  wan  iof -kniffe"* 
Which  exft  befoie  thee  flood,  a  flattering  crcW 
Obfervant  of  thy  brow ;  nor  hireling  quires 
Attempering  to  the  harp  their  warbled  airs. 
Thy  panegyric  chaunt;  but,  hufiVd  in  death. 
Like  us  thou  ly'ft  unwept ;  a  corfc  obJcrae 
With  duft,  and  preying  worms,  bare  and  ddjji  < 
Of  ill  got  pomp.     We  hail  thee  our  compeer. 

How  art  thou  with  dimioilh'd  glory  blTfe 
From  thy  proud  zenith,  fwift  as  meteor*  gfade 
Aflope  a  fummer-eve !  Of  all  the  ftars 
Titled  the  firft  and  faireft,  thou  didfl  hope 
To  (hare  divinity,  or  haply  more, 
Elated  a*  Supreme  when  o'er  -the  north 
Thy  bloddy  banners  Jtrcam'd,  to  rightful  k  afi 
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tending  rninons  downfall;  wond'rous  low, 
>robrious  and  detefted  art  thou  thrown, 
rob*d  of  all  thy  fylendors  :  round  thee  (land 
:  fwarming  populace,  and  with  fix'd  regard 
ing  thee  pale  and  breathlefs,  fpend  their  rage 
:  aunt  ing  fpeech,  and  jovial  a(k  their  friends, 
Kis  The  Mighty,  whofe  imperious  yoke 

bore  reludant,  who  to  defer:  wilds 
d  haunts  of  favages  transformed  the  marts, 
d  capital  cities  raz'd,  pronouncing  thrall 
exile  on  the  peerage  ?  How  becalm'd 
c  tyrant  Ke»,  whofe  noftriU  usM  to  breathe 
mpefts  of  wrath,  and  (hook  eftablifh'd  thrones ! 
n  folemn  (late  the  bones  of  pious  kings. 
ther'd  to  their  great  fires,  are  fafe  repos'd 
t.eath  the  weeping  vault :  but  thou,  a  branch 
.fled  and  curs'd  by  Heaven,  to  dogs  and  fowls 
t  doom'd  a  banquet;  mingling  fame  remains 
th  criminajt  unabfotv'd;  oh  all  thy  race 
an  Emitting  guilt  and  vengeance.     From 

domes 

y  children  (knlk  erroneous  and  forlorn, 
iring  perdition,  and  for  mercy  fue 
th  eyes  uplift,  and  tearful.     From  thy  feed 
,e  fecptre  Heaven  refumes,  by  thee  ufurp'd 

guiic  and  force,  and  fway'd  with  lawlcfs  rage, 


thy 


VERSES  ON  THE  UNION. 

i  e  Gaul,  intent  on  univerfal  fway, 
e*  his  own  fubjedswith  conftraintobey; 
id  they  who  mod  his  rifing  beam*  ador'd, 
eep  in  their  chains,  and  with  another  lord. 
it,  if  the  mufe  not  uninfpir'd  prcfage, 
0  ice  wall  triumph  o'er  opprefliwe  rage  :* 
ts  power  (hall  be  reclaim'd  to  rightful  laws, 
id  all,  like  Savoy,  (hall  deferc  his  caufe. 
•  when  to  diftant  vales  an  eagle  fleers, 
:s  furcenef*  not  difarm'd  by  length  of  years; 
am  hi*  ftretch'd  wing  he*  fees  the  fear  hers  fly, 
hUh  bore  him  to  his  empire  of  the  Iky. 
Unlike,  great  queen,  thy  fteps  to  death! eft  fame; 
bed,  O  great  ell,  of  thy  royal  name  ! 
hy  Britonp,  fam'd  for  arts,  in  battle  brave, 
*vc  nothing  now  to  cenfure,  or  to  crave  ; 
v'n  vice  and  factious  zeal  are  held  in  awe, 
hy  court  a  temple,  and  thy  life  a  law. 
When  edg'd  with  terrors,  by  thy  vengeful  hand 
he  fword  i*  drawn  to  gore  a  guilty  land  ; 
hy  mercy  cures  the  wound  thy  j  a  ft  ice  gave, 
>r  *ti»  thy  lov'd  prerogative  to  fave  : 
nd  victory,  to  grace  thy  triumph,  brings 
aim*  in  her  hand,  with  healing  in  her  wings. 
But  as  mild  heaven  on  Eden's  np'ning  gems 
eftow'd  the  balm ie ft  dews,  and  brightcft  beams : 
j,  whilft  remoteft  dimes  thy  influence  (hare, 
ritain't  the  darling  object  of  ihy  care  . 
y  thy  wife  eouncils,  and  refrftlrfs  might, 
broad  we  conquer,  and  at  home  unite  t 
efore  thou  hid'ft  the  diftant  battles  ceafe, 
hv  ;'iety  cement*  dotreftic  peace ; 
n  .  [•;•  nt  of  delay  t»  fix  the  ftace, 
h>  ur.ve  brings  olive  ere  the  wave*  »l»tC 
Vol.  VII. 


Hail,  happy  filler-lands !  for  ever  prove 
Rivals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love ; 
Kindled  from  heaven,  be  your  aufpicious  flame  . 
As  lading,  and  as  bright,  as  Anna's  fame ' 
And  thou,  fair  northern  nymphs,  partake  our  toil. 
With  us  divide  the  danger,  and  the  fpoil : 
When  thy  brave  fons,  the  friends  of  Mars  avow'd, 
In  fteel  around  oar  Albion  (fcandards  crowd ; 
What  wonders  in  the  war  .(hall  now  be  ihowxi 
By  her,  who  fingle  (hook  the  Gallic  throne  ! 

The  day  draws  nigh,  in  which  the  warrior-cjneeii 
Shall  wave  her  union-erodes  o'er  the  Seine : 
'Rous'd  with  heroic  warmth  nnfelt  before. 
Her  lions  with  redoubled  fury  roar ; 
And  urging  on  to  fame,  with  joy  behold 
The  woody  walks  in  which  they  rang'd  of  old* 
O  Loui*,  long  the  terror  of  thy  arms 
Has  aw'd  the  continent  with  dire  alarms; 
Exulting  in  thy  pride,  with  hope  to  fee 
Empires  and  ftates  derive  their  power  from  thee  ; 
From  Britain's  equal  hand  the  fca'e  to  wreft, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  o'er  the  weft : 
But  now  the  laurels,  by  thy  rapine  torn 
From  Belgian  groves,  in  early  triumphs  borne; 
WithcrM  and  leaflsfs  in  thy  winter  ftand, 
Expos'd  a  prey  to  every  hoftile  hand  :  % 
By  ft  range  extremes  of  deftiny  decreed 
To  flourilh,  and  to  fall  with  equal  fpeed. 

So  the  young  gourd,  around  the  prophet's  head 
With  fwift  increafe  her  fragrant  honours  fpread; 
Beneath  the  growing  (hade  fecure  he  fate, 
To  fee  the  rowers  of  Ninus  bow  xo  fate; 
But,  curs'd  by  Heaven,  the  greens  began  to  fade. 
And,  uckening,  fudden  as  they  rofe,  decay'd* 


CUPID  AND  HYMEN. 

Cupid  refign'dto  Sylvia's  care 

Hi*  bow  and  quiver  ftor'd  wi*h  darts; 

Commiflioning  the  matchlrft  fair 

To  fill  his  ihriue  with  bleeding  heart* 

His  empire  thus  fecur'd,  he  flies 
To  fport  amid  th*  Idalian  grove  ; 

Whofe  feather 'd  choirs  proclaimed  the  joys, 
And  blcb'd  the  pleating  power  of  love.' 

The  goA  their  grateful  fong*  engage, 

To  fpread  his  nets  which  Venus  wrought; 
I  Whilft  Hyrrcn  held  the  golden  cage, 
To  keep  fecure  the  game  they  caught* 

The  warblers,  briflc  with  genial  flame. 
Swift  from  the  myrtle  (hades  repair; 

A  wailing  captive  each  became, 
And  fwectlier  carol'd  in  the  fnare. 

When  Hymen  had  receiv'd  the  prey, 
To  Cytherea's  fane  they  flew  ; 

Regardlefs,  while  they  wing'd  their  way, 
How  fullen  all  the  iongfters  grew. 

Alas !  no  fprightly  note  is  heard. 
But  each  wich  filent  grief  confomci; 
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Though  to  celeftial  food  prejerr'd, 
They  pining  drop  their  painted  plumes, 

pupid,  afHi&ed  it  the  change, 
To  beg  her  aid  to  Venus  run ; 

She  heard  the  tale,  nor  thought  it  ftrange, 
But,  fmiling,  thus  advia'd  her  fon  : 

Pleafure  grows  languid  with  reilraint, 
'Tit  Nature's  privilege  to  roam : 

If  you'd  not  have  your  linnets  faint, 
Leave  Hymen  with  his  cage  at  home. 


THE  WO  £  K*S   OF  FENTON 


OLTVIA. 


Olivia's  lewd,  but  looks  devout, 
And  fcripture-proofs  (he  throws  about, 

When  firft  you  try  to  win  her : 
Pull  your  fob  of  guineas  out ; 
Fee  Jenny  firft,  and  never  doubt 

To  find  the  faint  a  finner. 
u. 
Baxter  by  day  is  her  delight : 
No  chocolate  muft  come  in  fight  ' 

Before  two  morning  chapters : 
But,  left  the  fpleen  fhould  fpoU  her  quite, 
fine 'takes  a  civil  friend  at  night 

To  raife  her  holy  raptures, 
in. 
Thus  oft*  we  fee  a  glow-worm  gay. 
At  large  her  fiery  tale  difplay,        l 

Encouraged  by  the  dark :    ' 
And  yet  the  Allien  thing  all  day 
flnug  in  the  lonely  thicket  lay, 

And  hid  the  native  fpark. 


TO  A  LADY, 

SITTING  8£TORS  HIA  GLASS. 
»• 

So  fmooth  ancTclear  the  fountain  was, 

In  which  his  face  Narciffus  fpy'd, 
When,  gazing  in  that  liquid  glafs, 

He  for  himfelf  defpair'd  and  dy'd ; 
Nor,  C^lori*,  can  you  fafer  fee  %  ' 
Your  own  perfections  here  than  he. 

11. 
The  lark  before  the  mirror  plays, 

Which  fome  deceitful  fwain  has  (fa 
Pleas'd  with  herfelf  fte  fondly  ftays 

To  die  deluded  in  the  net. 
Love  may  fuch  frauds  for  you  prepare, 
Vourfelf  the  captive,  and  the  fiiarc. 

III. 

But,  Chloris,  whilft  you  there  review 
Thofe  graces  opening  in  tfteir  bloom, 

Think  how  Vtifea'ie  and  age  purfue, 
Your  riper  glories  to  confume.  ' 

Then  fighingyou  would  wifh  your  glafa 

&>uld  fhow  to  Chloris  what  Jhe  waa*   ':" 


Let  pride  no  more  give  nature  law. 

But  free  the  youth  your  power  enilaves : 
Her  form,  like*  yours,  bright  Cynthia  law, 

Reflected  on  the  cryftal  waves ; 
Yet  priz'd  not  all  her  charms  above 
The  pleafure  of  Endymion's  love. 

v. 
No  longer  let  your  glafs  fuppry 

Too  juft  an  emblem  of  your  brea^  ; 
Where  oft*  to  my  deluded  eye 

Love's  image  has  appear'd  impreft  t 
But  play'd  fo  Tightly  on  your  m"    " 
It  left  no  lafting  print  behind. 


TO  THE  SAME, 

BtADlNG  TBI  AET  Of  LOTS. 

Whilst  Ovid  here  reveals  the  variom  am, 
Both  how  to  polifh  and  dire&  their  darts, 
Let  meaner  beauties  by  his  rule  improve, 
And  read  thefe  lines  to  gain  fuccets  in  love : 
But  heaven  alone,  that  multiplies  our  race, 
Has  power  t*  increaie  the  cooqueJb  of  your  face 
The  fpring,  before  he  paints  the  rtfin g  flower*. 
Receives  mild  beams,  and  foft  defcending  aWen; 
But  love  blooms  ever  frefh  beneath  yonr  chars* 
Though  neither  pity  weeps,  nor  kindncb  vanu 
The  chiefs  who  doubt  fuccefs,  affert  their  dais 
By  ftratagems,  and  poorly  fieal  a  name  : 
The  generous  •  fon  of  Jove,  in  open  fight. 
Made  bleeding  vidory  proclaim  hi*  might  • 
Like  him  refiftlefs,  when  you  take  the  fieldi  I 

Love  founds  the  fignal,  and  the  world  mofi  jkli 


/THE  FAIR  NUN;  A  TALE. 

w  — freperignes, 
"  Et  gladios  aufim.     Ncqae  ad  hoc  tm 
"  Aut  gladiisopus  eft ;  opus  eft  mihi  i 

Ovto.Mct.Lih.1 

We  fage  partefians,  who  profefs 
Ourfelves  fworn  foes  to  emptiness, 
A  (Ten  that  fouls  a  tip-toe  ftaod 
Qn  what  we  call  the  pineal  gland; 
As  weather-cocks  on  fpires  are  plac'd. 
To  turn  the  Quicker  with  each  blaft. 

This  granted,  can  you  ttunk  it  ftrmsszt, 
We  all  fhould  be  fo  prope  to  change  a; 
Ev'n  from  the  go-carr till  we  wear 
A  fattin  cap  i'tha  elbow  chair  I 
The  follies  that  the  child  began, 
Cuftom  makes  current  in  the  man  • 
And  firm  bv  livery  and  foifin 
Holds  the  lec-fimple  of  his  reafon. 

But  ftill  the  gufts  of  love  we  find 
Blow  ftrongeft  on  a  woman's  mind  * 
Nor  need*  I  learnedly  purfue  *  ' 
the  latent  cauie,  th'  cficd  js  true ;  ' 
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ir  prod  of  which,  to  manner  ample, 
otto  to  give  700  one  example. 
Upon  a  time  (for  fo  my  nurfe, 
aven  reft  her  bone* !  began  difcourfe) 
lovely  nymph,  and  joft  nineteen, 
gan  to  languith  with  the  fpleen  1 
e  who  had  (hone  at  balls  and  play 
gold  brocade  extremely  gay, 
I  on  a  fudden  grew  precile, 
daim*d  againft  the  growth  of  vice, 
rery  prude  in  half  a  year, 
id  moll  believ'd  me  wai  fincere .: 
cklace  of  pearl  no  more  flic  wean, 
at't  fan&ify'd  to  count  her  prayers; 
not,  and  all  her  naked  loves, 
e  reformado  nymph  removes; 
d  Magdalen,  with  faints  and  martyrs, 
is  plac'd  in  their  refpc&ive  quarters. 
r  yet  content,  (he  could  not  bear 
e  rankneft  of  the  public  air, 
ras  fo  infe&ed  with  the  vice 
lufcious  fonga,  and  lovers'  fighs  t 
moft  devoutly  would  be  gone, 
d  ftraight  profefs  herfelf  a  Nun. 
i  youth  of  breeding  and  addrefs, 
1  call  him  Thyrfis  if  you  pleafe, 
10  had  fome  wealth  to  recompense 
flender  dividend  of  fenfe* 
could  with  Httle  thought  and  care 
ite  tender  things  to  pleafe  the  fair  1 
i  then,  fucceffively  did  grow 
in  a  half- wit,  a  finiuYd  beau ! 
r  fops  thus  naturally  rife, 
maggots  turn  to  butterflies.) 
s  fpark,  as  ftory  tells;  before 
1  held  with  madam  an  amour, 
ich  he  refolving  to  purfue,  . 
elly  took  the  proper  cue, 
1  on  the  wings  of  love  he  flies 
Lady  Abbefa,  in  difguife, 
t  tells  her  he  had  brought  th*  advowfon 
oul  and  body  to  difpofe  on. 
San&ity,  who  nothing  fear'4 
etticoats,  without  a  beard, 
d  of  a  profelyte,  and  fees, 
itts  the  fox  among  the  geefe, 
lere  duty,  wealth,  and  honour  prove, 
ogh  three  to  one,  too  weak  for  love ; 
to  defcribc  the  war  throughout, 
ild  make  a  glorious  piece  no  doubt, 
rr?  moral  virtues  might  be  (lain, 
rife,  and  fight  and  (all  again  ; 
;  (hould  a  bloody  myrtle  wear, 
,  like  Camilla,  fierce  and  fair, 
Nun  (hould  charge. — But  I  forbear. 
U  human  joys,  though  fweet  in  tailing, 
fcldom  (more'sthe  pity)  lading: 
nymph  had  qualms,  her  cheeks  were  pale, 
ch  others  thought  th'  effc&s  of  zeal ; 
Ihe,  poor  (he,  began  to  doubt, 
t  knowing  what  (he'd  been  about) 
marriage  earncft-penny  lay, 
burnt  her  pocket,  as  we  fay. 
aow  invokes,  to  cafe  her  foul, 
dagger  and  the  poifonM  btwlj 


And,  fetf-coodemn'd  for  breach  of  vow,     . 
To  lofe  her  life  and  honour  too, 
rTalk'd  in  as  tragical  a  (train,  as 
Your  crax'd  Monimias  and  Roxanas. 

But  as  me  in  her  cell  lay  (ighing, 
Didra&cd,  weeping,  drooping,  dying. 
The  fiend  (who  never  wants  address 
To  fuccour  damfels  in  diftrcut) 
Appearing,  told  her  he  perceiv'd     , 
The  fatal  caufe  for  which  (he  griev'd  { 
But  promis'd  her  en  tavaiier, 
She  mould  be  freed  from  all  her  fear. 
And  with  her  Thyrfis  lead  a  life 
Devoid  of  all  domeftic  ftrife, 
If  (he  would  (ign  a  certain  fcrawl— . 
Aye,  that  (he  would,  if  that  was  alL 
She  fign'd,  and  he  engag'd  to  do 
Whate'er  (he  pleas' d  to  fee  him  to. 

The  critics  muft  excufe  me  now, 
They  both  were  freed,  no  matter  how  : 
For  when  we  epic  writers  ufe 
Machines  to  difengage  the  mufe. 
We're  clean  acquit  of  all  demands, 
The  matter's  left  in  abler  hands  ;  . 
And  if  they  cannot  loofe  the  knot, 
Should  we  be  cenfor'd  ?  I  think  not. 

The  fceoe  thus  alter'd,  both  were  gay, 
For  pomp  and  pleafuree  who  but  they, 
Who  might  do  every  thing  but  pray  i 
Madam  in  her  gilt  chariot  flaunted, 
And  Pug  brought  every  thing  (he  wanted;  \ 
A  (lave  devoted  to  her  will  s 
But  women  will  be  wavering  ftilL 
Ev'n  .vice  without  variety 
Their  (qucamtfh  appetites  will  cloy : 
And  having  ftolen  from  Lady  Abbeft. 
One  of  our  merry  modern  rabbles, 
She  found  a  trick  (he  thought  would  pais, 
And  prove  the  devil  but  an  afs. 

His  next  attendance  happen'd  right 
Amidft  a  moonlefs  ftormy  night, 
When  madam  and  her  fpoufe  together 
Guefs'd  at  hit  coming  by  the  weather. 
He  came :  To-night,  (ays  he,  I  drudge 
To  fetch  a  heriot  for  a  judge, 
A  gouty  nine-i'th'  hundred  knave ; 
But,  madam,  do  you  want  your  (lave  I 
1  need  not  prcfently  be  gone, 
Becaufe  the  doctors  have  not  done*  < 
A  rofy  vicar  and  a  quack 
Repuls'd  me  in  my  laft  attack : 
But  all  in  vain, for  mine  he  is; 
A  fijr  for  both  the  faculties. 

The  dame  prodoe'd  a  (ingle  hair, 
But  whence  it  came  I  cannot  fwear ; 
Yet  this  I  will  affirm  is  true; 
It  curl'd  like  any  battle  (crew. 
Sir  Nic,  quoth  (he,  you  know  us  all. 
We  ladies  are  fantaftical : 
You  fee  this  hair^Yes,  madam— Pray 
In  prefence  of  my  hu(band  (lay. 
And  make  it  ftraight ;  or  elfe  you  grant 
Our  folemn  league  and  covenant 
Is  void  in  law.— -It  is,  I  own  it : 
A»4  fo  be  fcti  to  work  upon  it. 
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THE  WORKS  OF  FJNTOH. 


He  tries,  not  dreaming  of  a  cheat,        * 
If  wetting  would  not  do  the  feat : 
And  'twas,  in  truth,  a  proper  notion, 
But  ftUI  it  kept  th*  elaftic  "motion. 
WelK!  more  ways  may  be  found  than  one 
To  kill  a  witch  that  will  not  drown. 
"  If  I,  quoth  he,  conceive  ita  nature, 
Thia  hair  ha*  flour  i  ft' d  nigh  the  water : 
•Tis  crifp'd  with  cold,  perhaps,  and  then 
The  fire  will  make  it  ftraight  again. 
In  hade  he  to  the  fire  applies  it,       * 
And  turns  it  round  and  round,  and  eyes  it. 
Heigh  jingo,  worfe  than  'twas  before ! 
The  more  it  warms,  it  twirls  the  more. 
He  ftamp'd  his  cloven  foot,  and  chafd ; 
The  hufband  and  the  lady  laugh 'd. 

How  e'er  he  fancy 'd  fure  enough 
He  mould  not  find  it  hammer-proof. 
No  Cyclops  e'er  at  work  was  warmer, 
At  forging  thunder-bolts  or  armour,  l 
ThanxSatan  was;  but  all  in  vain  : 
Again  he  bea^a.-^It1  curli  again ! 
At  length  he  bdiow'd  in.  a  rage, 
Thia  hair  will  take  me  up  an  age. 
This  take  an  age !  the  hufband  fwore, 

Z d*!  Bttty  has  five  hundred  more. 

More  !  take  your  bond,  quoth  Pug ;  adieu, 
Tis  lofs  of  time  to  ply  for  you. 


'      AN  EPISTLE  TO  MR.  SOUTHERNE, 

FROM    E1NT,   JANUARY    »8,    I7IO-II. 

JJold  is  the  mufe  to  leave  her  humble  cell, 
And  fing  to  thee,  who  know'ft  to  firg  fo  well : 
Thee !  who  to  Britain  ftill  preferv'ft  the  crown, 
And  mak'ft  her  rival  Athena  in  renown. 
Could  Sophocles  behold  in  mournful  flate 
1  he  weeping  graceaon  Imoinda  wait; 
Or  hear  thf  Ifabclla's  moving  moan, 
iDiftrcfs'd  and  loft  for  vices  not  her  own  ; 
If  envy  could  permit,  he'd  fure  agree, 
To  write  by  nature  were  to  copy  th*e  : 
80  full,  fo  fair,  thy  images\rc  fhown, 
He  by  thy  pencil  might  improve  his  own. 

There  was  an  age  (its  memory  will  lift  !) 
Before  Italian  airs  debauch'd  our  tafte,  , 

In  which  the  (able  mufe  with  hopes  and  fears 
Fill'd  every  bread-,  and  every  eye  with  tears. 
But  where's  that  art  which  all  our  paflions  rais'd. 
And  mov'4  thefprings  of  nature  as  it  pleab'd  ? 
Our  poets  only  pracWe  on  the  pit 
With  florid  line*,  and  trifling  rums  of  wit. 
Howe'er  'lis  well  the  prefect  times  can  feoaft 
The  race  of  Charles's  reign  mt  wholly  loft. 
Thy  fcenes,  immortal  in  their  worth,  (hall  ft  and 
Among  the  chofen  dallies  of  our  land. 
And  whilft  our  ions  are  by  tradition  taught 
Kow  Barry  fpoke  what  thou  and  Otway  wrote, 
They'rt  think  it  praife  to  relifli  and  repeat, 
And  own  thy  works  inimitably  great. 

Shakfpeare,  the  genius  of  our  iflc,  whofe  mind 
(The  uruvcrfal  mirror  of  mackindj 


Exprefs'd  all  images,  enrich'd  the  ftage, 
But  fometimes  ftoop'd  to  pleafe  a  barbarous  a|C: 
When  his  immortal  bays  began  to  grow, 
Rude  waa  the  language,  and  the  humour  low : 
He,  like  the  God  of  day,  was  always  brigfct, 
But  rolling  in  its  emirfe,  his  orb  of  light 
Was  fully 'd,  ami  obfeur'd,  though  foaring  high, 
With  fpots  contra&cd  from  the  nether  flty. 
But  whither  is  th'  adventurous  mufe  betrayM? 
Forgive  her  rafhnefs,  venerable  (bade  ! 
May  fpring  with  purple  flowers  perfume  tky  u\ 
And  Avon  with  his  greens-rby  grave  adorn : 
Be  all  thy  faults,  whatever  faults  there  be, 
Imputed  to  the  times,  and  not  to  thee. 

Some  fcions  (hot  from  this  immortal  root, 
Then  tops  much  lower,  and  lefa  fair  the  fast: 
Jonfon  the  tribute  of  my  verfe  might  claim, 
Had  he  not  ftrove  to  blemiflk  Shakipeare'i  Baa**, 
But,  like  the  radiant  twins  that  gild  the  Jphm, 
Fletcher  and  Beaumont  next  in  pomp  appear: 
The  firft  a  fruitful  vine,  in  blooming  pride, 
Had  been  by  fuperfluity  deftroy'd, 
But  that  his  friend,  judicioufly  fevere, 
Prun'd  the  luxuriant  boughs  with  artful  cart; 
On  various  founding  harps  the  mulct  play'd, 
And  fung,  and  quaff 'd  their  nc&ar  in  the  fcais. 

Few  moderns  in  the  lifts  with  thefe  may  fh*l 
For  in  thofe  days  were  giants  in  the  land : 
Suffice  it  now  by  lineal  right  to  claim,  } 

And  bow  with  filial  awe  to  Shakipearc's  fame  J 
The  fecond  honours  arc  a  glorious  name,        J 
Achilles  dead,  they  found  no  equal  lord 
I'o  wear  his  armour,  and  to  wield  his  fwecd. 

An  age  moft  odious  and  accurs'd  enfn'd, 
Dtfcolour'd  with  a  pious  monarch's  blood; 
Whofe  fall  when  firft  the  tragic  virgin  famr, 
She  fled,  and  left  her  province  to  the  law. 
Her  merry  fifter  ftill  putfu'd  the  game, 
Her  garb  was  alter 'd,  but  her  gifts  the  lame. 
She  firft  reform'd  the  mufcles  of  her  face. 
And  Icarn'd  the  folemn  fcrew  for  figns  rf  grace: 
Then  circumcis'd  her  lock*,  and  form'd  her  tt**i 
By  humming  to  a  tabor  and  a  drone; 
Her  eyes  (he  difciplin'd  prccifely  right, 
Beth  when  to  wink,  and  how  to  turn  tbewh;»: 
Thus  banifti'd  from  the  ftage,  (he  gravely  nee 
Afluni'd  a  cloke,  and  quibbled  o'er  a  text. 

But  when,  by  miracles  of  mercy  {bowo, 
Much-fuffering    Charles    regain'd    his   f*»^J 

throne ; 
When  peace  and  plenty  overflowed  the  Jwd, 
She  ftrait  pull'd  off  her  fatin  cap  and  band; 
Bade  Wycherley  be  bold  m  her  defence, 
With  pointed  wit,  and  energy  of  fcrde  : 
Etherege  and  Sedley  join'd  him  in  her  catfe, 
And  all  deferv'd,  and  all  rccciv'd,  apphuic. 

Reftor'd  with  lefs  fuccefs,  the  tragic  rostf 
Had  long  forgot  her  ftyle  by  long  difufe; 
She  taught  her  Maximins  to  rant  in  rhyme, 
Miftaking  rattling  nonfenfe  for  fublhur; 
Till  witty  Buckingham  reform'd  her  tafle, 
And  meeting  ibam'd  her  into  fenfe  at  WL 
But  now  relaps'd,  fhe  dwindles  to  a  foog, 
And  weakly  warbles  on  ajs  eunuch's  tonga?; 
And  with  her  minflreify  may  .ftill  resusm, 
I  A  ill  Southcruc  court  her  to  be  great  again. 
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•erhaps  the  beauties  of  thy  Spartan  dame, 
ITho  (long  defrauded  of  the  public  fame) 
hall,  with  fupcrior  majefty  avow'd, 
bine  like  a  goddeft  breaking  from  a  cloud; 
face  more  may  retaliate  her  on  the  ftage, 
[er  ad  ion  graceful,  and  divine  her  rage. 
Arts  have  their  empires,  and,  like  other  dates, 
'heir  rife  and  fall  are  govern'd  by  the  fates  : 
'hey,  when  their  period's  meafur'd  out  by  time, 
"ranf plant  their  laurels  to  another  clime, 
'he  Grecian  mufe  once  fill'd  with  loud  alarms 
he  court  of  heaven,  and  clad  the  gods  in  arms? 
'he  trumpet  filent,  humbly  lhe  eflay'd 
'he  Doric  feed,  and  fung  beneath  the  (hade ; 
xtoll'd  a  frugal  life,  and  taught  the  fwains 
''  obferve  the  feafoos,  and  manure  the  plains ; 
ometimes  in  warbled  hymns  (he  paid  her  vow, 
•r  wove  Olympic  wreaths  for  Thcron's  brow  ; 
ometimes  on  flowery  beds  (he  lay  fupine, 
.nd  gave  her  thoughts  a  loofe  to  love  and  wine ; 
»r  in  her  fable  Hole  and  buifcins  drefs'd, 
how'd  vice  enthron'd,  and  virtuous  kings  op- 

prefsM. 
The  nymph  dill  fair,  however  paft  her  bloom, 
rom  Greece  at  length  was  led  in  chains  to  Rome  : 
/hilft  wars  abroad,  and  civil  difcord  rcign'd, 
i lent  the  beauteous  captive  long  rcmain'd; 
*hat  interval  ernploy'd  her  timely  care 
o  ftudy,  and  refine  the  language  there. 
he  views  with  aoguilh  on  the  Roman  ftage 
'he  Grecian  beauties  weep,  the  warriors  rage : 
ut  mod  thofe  fcenes  delight  t\C  immortal  maid, 
IThich  Scip^io  had  revis'd,  and  Rofcius  play'd 
hence  to  the  pleadings  of  the  gown  (he  goes 
For  Themis  then  could  fpeak  in  poliuYd  profe)  : 
harm*d  at  the  bar,  amid  th'  attentive  throng, 
ie  blefs'd  the  Syren-power  of  Tully's  tongue. 
ut  when,  Odavius,  thy  fuccefsful  fword 
fas  (heath*  J,  and  univerfal  pcac*  reftor'd, 
jnd  of  a  monarch,  to  the  court  (he  came, 
nd  chofe  a  numerous  choir  to  chant  his  fame, 
irft  from  the  greeu  retreats  aucHowly  plaint, 
er  Virgil  foar*d  fublime  in  epic  drains ; 
is  theme  fo  glorious,  and  his  flight  fo  true, 
ie  with  Mseouian  garlands  grae'd  his  brow; 
xught  Horace  then  to  touch  the  Lefbiaa  lyre, 
nd  Sappho's  fweetnefs  join'd  With  Pindar's  fife, 
f  Caefar's  bounty  all  the  tuneful  train 
ijuy'd,  and  fung  of  Saturn's  golden  reign; 
3  genius  then  was  left  to  live  on  praife, 
•  curs' d  the  barren  ornament  of  bays ; 
i  all  her  fons  he  call  a  kind  regard, 
?r  could  they  write  fo  fa  ft  as  he  reward. 
\c  mufe,  induftrious  to  record  his  name 
the  bright  annals  of  eternal  fame, 
ofufe  of  favours,  lavith'd  all  her  (lore, 
id  for  one  reign  made  many  ages  poor. 
Now  from  the  rugged  North  unnumbered  f warms 
/ade  the  Lit i an  coads  with  barbarous  arms ; 
race  unpoliuYd,  but  inur'dto  toil, 
►ugh  as  their  heaven,  and  barren  as  their  foil, 
leie  locuits  every  fpringing  art  defttoy'd, 
id  foft  humanity  before  them  dy'd. 
&ure  no  more  maintain'd  the  doubtful  ftrife 
ith  nature's  fcenes,  nor  gave  the  canvas  life ; 


Nor  fc'JIpture  exercis'd  her  (kHl,  beneath 
Her  forming  hand  so  make  the  marble  breathe : 
Struck  with  defpair,  they  ftood  devoid  of  thought, 
Lefs  lively  than  the  works  themfelves  had  wrought* 
On  thofe  twin-fiftcrs  Juch  difaders^ame, 
Though  colours  and  proportions  are  the  fame 
Ih  every  age  and  clime;  their  beauties  known 
To  tvery  language,  and  confin'd  by  none. 
But  fate  lefs  freedom  to  the  mufe  affords, 
And  checks  her  genius  with  the  choice  of  words : 
To  paint  her  thoughts,  the  diction  mud  be  found 
Of  eafy  grandeur,  and  harmonious  found. 
Thus  when  (he  rais'd  her  voice  divinely  great 
To  fing  the  founder  of  the  Roman  date ;    <■ 
The  language  was  adapted  to  the  fong, 
Sweet  and  fublime,  with  native  beauty  ftrong : 
But  when  the  Goths  infulsing  troops  appeared, 
Such  diflbnaoce  the  trembling  virgin  heard  1 
Chang'd  to  a  fwan,  from  Tyber's  troubled  dreams 
She   wing'd  her  flight,   and  (ought   the  filvef 

Thames. 
Long  in  the  melancholy  grove  (he  ftaid, 
And  taught  the  penGve  Druids  in  the  (hade ; 
In  folemn  and  inftru&ive  notes  they  fung 
From  whence  }he  beauteous  frame  of  nature  fprung* 
Who  poliuVd  all  the  radiant  orbs  above, 
And  in  bright  order  made  the  planets  move ; 
Whence  thunders  roar,  and  frightful  meteors  fly9 
And  comets  roll  unbounded  through  the  fky ; 
Who  wing'd  the  winds,  and  gave  the  dreams  to . 

flow, 
And  rais'd  the  rocks,  and  fpread  the  lawns  below; 
Whence  the  gay  fpripg  exults  in  flowery  pride, 
And  autumn  with  the  bleeding  grape  is  dy'd  ; 
Whence  fummcr  funs  imbrown  the  labouring 

fwains, 
And  fhivcring  winter  pines  in  icy  chains : 
And  pnuYd  the  Power  Supreme,  nor  dar'd  ad* 

vance 
So  vain  a  theory  as  that  of  chance. 

But  in  this  ifle  (he  found  the  nymphs  fo  fair,' 
She  chang'd  her  hand,  and  chofe  a  fofter  air, 
And  love  and  beauty  next  became  her  care. 
Greece,  her  lov'd  coontry,  only  could  afford 
A  Venus  and  a»Hcleu  to  record ; 
A  thoufand  radiant  nymphs  (he  here  beheld. 
Who  match'd  the  goddefs,  and  the  queen  cxcellM. 
T*  immortalize  their  loves  (he  fong  eflay'd, 
But  dill  the  tongue  her  generous  foil  betray'd*. 
Chaucer  nad  all  thai  beauty  eould  infpire, 
And  Surrey's  numbers  glow'd  with  warm  defire  : 
Both  now  are  priz'd  by  few,  unknown  to  mod, 
Bccaufe  the  thoughts  are  in  the  language  loft. 
Even  Sfpenfer's  pearls  in  muddy  waters  lie, 
Yet  foon  their  beams  attract  the  diver's  eye : 
Rich  was  their  imagery,  till  time  defae'd 
TKe  curious  works ;  but  Waller  came  at  lad. 
Waller,  the  mufe  with  heavenly  vcrfc  fupplies, 
Smooth  as  the  fair,  and  fparfcling  as  their  eyes ; 
"  All  but  the  nymph  that  mould  redrefs  his  wrong, 
"  Attend  his  pafBon,  and  approve  his  fong." 
Hut  when  this  Orpheus  funk,  and  hoary  age 
Suppreis'd  the  lover's  and  the  poet's  rage, 
To  Granville  his  melodious  lute  (he  gave, 
Granville,  whofe  faithful  verfe  is  beauty's  Have } 
T  tiij 
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Accept  this  gift,  my  favourite  youth !  (he  cry'd, 
To  found  a  brighter  theme,  and  fing  of  Hyde , 
Hyde's  and  thy  lovely  Myra's  praife  proclaim; 
And  match  Carlifle's  aod  Sacharifla's  fame. 

O  !  would  he  oow  forfake  the  myrtle  grove, 
And  ling  of  arms,  at  late  he  rang  of  love ! 
Hi*  colours  and  his  hand  alone  flioold  paint 
In  Britain's  queen  the  warrior  and  the  faint ; 
In  whom  confpire,  to  form  her  truly  great, 
Wifdom  with  power,  and  piety  with  ftate. 
Whilft  from  her  throne  the  (beams  of  jnfttce  flow, 
Strong  and  ferene,  to  Weft  the  land  below ; 
O'er  diftant  realms  her  dreaded  thunders  roll, 
And  the  wild  rage  of  tyranny  control. 
Her  power  to  quell,  and  pity  to  redrefs, 
The  Maefe,  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhine  eonfcft; 
Whence  bleeding  Iber  hopes  around  his  head 
To  fee  frefh  olive  fpfing,  and  plenty  fpread  : 
And  whilft  they  found  their  great  deliverer's  fame, 
.  The  Seine  retires,  and  fickent  at  her  name. 
O  Granville !  all  thefe  glorious  fcenes  difplay, 
Inftrud  fueceeding  monarchs  how  to  fway ; 
And  make  her  memory  rever'd  by  all, 
When    triumphs    are    forgot,    and    mouldering 
arches  fall. 
Pardon  me,  friend !  f  own  my  mufe  too-  fret, 
To  write  fo  long  on  fuch  a  theme  to  thee : 
To  play  the  critic  here— with  equal  right 
Bid  her  pretend  to  teach  Argyll  to  fight ; 
Inftrudr.  th'  unerring  fan  to  guide  the  year, 
And  Harley  by  what  fchemes  he  ought  to  (leer; 
Give  Harcourt  eloquence  t*  adorn'  the  feal, 
Maxims  of  (late  to  Leeds,  to  Beaufort  zeal ; 
Try  to  correct  what  Orrery  (hall  write, 
And  make  harmonious  St.  John  more  polite ; 
Teach  law  to  Ida  for  the  crown's  fupport, 
And  Jerfey  how  to  fcrve  and  grace  a  court ; 
Dictate  foft  warbling  airs  to  Sheffield's  hand, 
When  Venus  and  her  loves  around  him  ftaud; 
In  fage  debates  to  Rochcfter  impart 
A  fearching  head,  and  ever  fakhful  heart ; 
Make  Talbot's  finifli'd  virtue  more  complete, 
High  without  pride,  and  amiably  great, 
Where  nature  all  her  powers  with  fortune  join'd, 
At  once  to  pleafe  and  benefit  mankind. 

When  cares  were  to  my  blooming  youth  un- 
known, 
My  fancy  free,  and  all  my  hours  my  own ; 
1  lov'd  along  the  laureat  grove  to  dray, 
The  paths  were  pleafant,  and  the  prufpeel  gay  : 
But  now  my  genius  finks,  and  hardly  knows 
To  make  a  couplet  tinkle  in  the  clofe. 
Yet  when  you  next  to  Medway  (hall  repair, 
And  quit  the  town  to  breathe  a  purer  air ; 
Retiring  from  the  crowd  to  (leal  the  fweeta 
Of  eafy  life  in  Twyfden's  calm  retreats 
(As  Terence  to  his  I*selius  lov'd  to  come, 
And  in  Campania  fcorn'd  the  pomp  of  Rome)  ; 
Where   Lambard,    form'd  for  bufinefs,   and  to 

pleafe, 
By  (baring,  will  improve  your  happinefs ; 
In  both  their  fouls  imperial  reafon  fways, 
In  both  the  patriot  and  the  friend  difplay s 
Belov'd,  and  prais'd  by  all,  who  merit  love 
praife*  * 
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With  bright  ideas  there  infpir'd  anew, 
By  them  excited,  and  inform'd  by  you, 
I  may  with  happier  (kill  eflay  to  Qng 
Sublimer  notes,  and  ftrike  a  bolder  firing. 

Languid  and  dull,  when  abfent  from  her  enve# 
Na  oracles  of  old  the  Sibyl  gave ; 
But  when  beneath  her  facred  (brine  (he  ftood, 
Her  fory  foon  confess'd  the  coming  god  ; 
Her  bread  began  to  heave,  her  eyea  to  roll, 
And  wondrous  vifiotts  fiUtf  her  labouring  Caul* 
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A  LETTER 

TO  TBI  KMIGUT  OV  THE  8ASLS  SBIKLBW 

«  Habet  Bibtiopok  Tryphon.'* 

MaaT.Lah.rv 

6ia  Knight,  who  know  wkh  equal  float 
To  make  a  poem  and  a  pill, 
'Twas  my  misfortune  t'other  night, 
To  be  tormented  wi^  a  fpright. 
On  either  fide  his  head  the  hair 
Seem'd  bulbing  out,  the  top  was  bares 
His  garb  antique,  but  on  his  face 
There  reign'd  a  fweet  majeftic  grace  5 
Of  comely  port,  and  in  his  hand 
He  decent  wav'd  a  laurel-wand. 
On  the  left  foot  (by  which  1  found 
Hit  name  was  on  the  Aagc  renownM 
A  fock  of  curious  (hape  he  wore. 
With  myrtle  foliage  fiouriuVd  o'er ; 
A  purple  bufltin  grae'd  the  right, 
And  ftrong  he  (tep'd,  yet  lovely  light. 

Thy  friendly  care,  he  cry'd,  1  crave 
To  give  me  quiet  in  my  grave ; 
Tryphon  conftraini  me  from  the  dead, 
A  wizard  whom  I  hate  and  dread; 
By  him  to  dangle  on  a  poft, 
I'm  conjur'd  op — tt  Alas,  poor  Ghoft!" 
A  pendulum  I  mere  am  made, 
To  move  the  leaden  wheels  of  trade. 
And  while  each  little  author  touts 
Jn  calves-flcin  gilt,  adorn'd  withcuta; 
I,  vouching,  pais  'em  off  as  dear 
As  any  ftaple-daffic  ware. 
Peers,  parfons,  cits,  a  motley  tribe, 
Flock  there  to  purchafe,  and  fubferibo; 
While  Tryphon,  as  the  gudgeons  bite, 
Chuckles  to  fee  them  grow  polite. 

For  ends  thus  infamoufly  low, 
It  fure  wou'd  fcem  as  a-propos. 
For  Dennis  at  his  door  to  (land, 
With  a  good  broomfiick  in  his  hand. 
Then,  (boold  the  chaps  find  ought  amia** 
Or  blame  the  price,  the  tragic  Swiss 
Might  have  his  better  parts  employ'd, 
To  crkicife  them  back  and  fide. 

Or  is  there  none  of  all  his  race, 
Whofe  features  would  a  fign- board  grace? 
Oft*  in  the  wizard's  ceil  I've  fcen 
A  forrel  man,  of  awkward  mien, 
Prying  with  bufy  leer  about, 
As  if  he  were  the  devil's  fcout.  • 
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ne'er  was  vers'd  in  modHh  vice, , 
at  fun  thofe  whorefon  gloating  eyes' 
tare  travell'd  much  on  love  affairs 
etweeft  the  key-hole  and  the  (tun. 
cheat  the  gibbet  of  a  fign,   . 
nd  with  hhi  head  commute  for  mine. 
When  firft  1  heard  his  damn'd  intent, 
o  Tryphon's  bed  by  night  I  went  s 
There  he  lay  bleft  with  dreamt  of  gain, 
an,  fcarlet,  and  a  golden  chain, 
rous'd  the  wretch,  and  weeping  faidy 
!  take  my  wit,  and  fpare  my  he*J, 
rge  not  the  waga  to  fneer,  and  jape  us,  , 
if  as  of  old  they  us'd  Priapus. 
at  as  a  whelp  flirts  up  with  fear 
rjien  a  bee's  humming  at  his  ear : 
rith  upper  lip  elate,  he  grins, 
rhilft  round  the  little  teazer  fpins ; 
at  when  aloof  in  air  it  (bars, 
Ee  (trait  forgets  th*  alarm,  and  (nores : 
i  did  his  fellow-creature  flight 
he  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night.  , 

ly  prayers  were  loft,  though  while  I  ftay'd 
fcnelt  they  ftrong  impreffions  made. 
There  is  a  knight,  who  takei  the  field 
rith  Saxon  pen,  and  fable  fliield ; 
rha  doubtlefs  can  relieve  my  ghoft, 
id  difenchant  me  from  the  poft. 
heri  1  could  reft  as  (till  as  thofe 
*"hom  he  has  drudg'd  to  fure  repofe ; 
j  if  he  traded  in  the  whole, 
ad  with  the  body  kilTd  the  fouL 
o  him  for  aid  with  fpeed  repair- 
But  foft !  I  fcent  the  morning  air  :*' 
c  mindful  of  my  piteous  plight, 
ad  to  my  caufe  engage  the  knight. 
Now,  gentle  Sir,  give  ear  to  me, 
ir  I  prefcribe  without  a  fee ; 
ram  Curll's  remove  the  feat  of  war^ 
ocsmp  on  t'other  fide  the  bar : 
e? el  your  eye  at  Tryphon's  fhop, 
nether  epic  at  him  pop ;  • 
flat  though  without  report  it  movej 
ike  the  fore  dans  of  death  or  love  ? 
know  your  powder  is  fo  ftrong, 
»  mortal  fign  can  ftand  you  long. 
But  if  by  magic  this  oppofe 
he  volley  of  your  verfe  and  profe ; 
11  be  your  '(quire,  and  firm  ally, 
/rite,  crimp,  and  cox  him  up  to  buy ; 
tot  all  the  necromancer's  art 
nil  faVe  it  then,  beftirew  his  heart ! 
fhat  can  fupport  a  (hop,  or  fign, 
IThen  two  fuck  perilous  wits  combine  ? 


JLEVENTH  BOOK  OF  HOMER's  ODYS9E1T. 

TEANSLATBO  r*OM  THE  CEEEK. 

In  Milto*  t  StyU. 

*  To  th*  Orphean  lyre 

M  He  fung  of  Chaos  and  eternal  night; 

"  Taught  by  the  heavenly  Mufe  to  venture  down 


M  The  darjt  defcent,  and  up  to  f  e-afcend, 
*  Though  hard,  and  tare." 

PARADISE  LOST,  l.liii 

When  Speeding  fea-ward,  to, the.  fleet  we  came 

That  anchor'd  nigh  the  coaft,  we  launch'd  our  (hip 

Into  the  facred  deep :  the  maft  up-rear'd 

Bore  every  fail  expanded ;  whilft  aboard 

We  ftow'd  devoted  victims,  a*d  afcend 

The  veflel,  inly  griev'd,  and  filent  (bowers  , 

Fell  from  our  drooping  eyes.    A  friendly  wind 

Circe,  the  fair,  of  human  race  divine, 

Propitious  fent ;  to  ply  the  ftrug&ling  oar 

Small  need  remain'd,  the  freihening  gale  fufiVd 

Each  bellying  canvas.    On  with  fpeed  we  fare 

Profperous ;  and!  when  the  fun  careering  prone    . 

Sunk  to  the  weftern  ifles,  and  dewy  (hade 

Sablcd  tjie  pole,  we  tilting  o'er  the  waves 

On  ocean's  utmoft  bound,  approach  the  realms 

Unblcfs'd,  where  the  Cimmerians  darkling  dwell  j 

(A  lamentable  race!)  of  heavenly  light 

Unvifitcd,  and  the  fun's  gladfome  ray. 

Mooring  the  veflel  on  that  dreary  beach 

We  take  the  deftin'd  (heap,  and  flow  fojourn 

Along  the  marUh,  till  the  fated  place 

We  found,  which  Circa  wuTd  we  (hould  explore 

Eurylochus  and  Perimedes  guard  ' 

The  holy  offerings ;  I  mean  time  unflieath 

My  falchion,  and  prepare  t'  intrench  the  ground 

A  cubit  fquare,  and  there  oblations  pour 

To  reconcile  the  (hades ;  infufing  milk 

With  honey  temper'd  fweet,  and  bowls  of  muft 

Pure  from  the  melloweft  grape,  with  added  ftoro 

Of  water ;  and  with  flower  of  wheat  beftr  ow 

The  mix'd  ingredients :  to  the  feeble  ghofts 

Then  vow'd,  if  Heaven  to  my  dear  native  land 

Should  favour  my  return,  a  barren  cow 

Of  ftatelieft  growth;  and  to  th'  oraculdusf  feer 

A  ram  of  fable  fleece,  the  leading  pride 

Of  all  my  flocks.    Thefe  folemn  rites  performed 

And  Vows  prefer'd,  the  deftin'd  (hecp  I  iieW  : 

Forth  gufiYd  the  vital  purple,  and  furcharg'd 

The  hollow'd  trench ;  when  lo  t  from  the  dun  verge* 

Of  Erebus,,  the  ghofts  promiscuous  troop 

Unnumber'd,  youths  and  maidens  immature 

Crop'd  in  their  fpring,  who  wandering  penfive 

wail'd 
The  (hortneft  of  their  date :  trembling,  and  hoar 
With  age,  fome  (lowly  pace ;  other*  more  fierce, 
Array'd  in  arms,  enfiuguin'd  o'er  with  wounds 
Receiv'd  in  battle,  clamorous  approach 
To  drink  the  reeking  gore.     Shuddering  and  pat* 
I  ftood  aftounded,  but  with  quick  difpatch 
Bade  burn  the  facriflce,  a  grateful  fteam 
To  Proferpine,  who  there  with  Dis  divide! 
The  regency  of  night :  fudden  I  wav'd 
My  glittering  falchion,  from  the  fanguine  pool . 
Driving  th'  unbody'd  hoft  that  round  me  fwarm'4; 
Nor  deign'd  to  let  them  fip,  before  I  faw 
\Th'  oraculous  feer.    Foremoft  of  all  the  crowd 
Elpenor  came,  whofe  unregarded  corfe 
We  left  behind  in  Circe's  fumptuous  dome, 
Unwept,  unbury'd,  eager  to  purfue 
Our  voyage  :  Strait  to  tender  pity  mtV'd* 

f  Tlrefiai. 

Tt  iii) 
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With  words  diffolv'd  in  tcari  I  cry'd,  relate, 
Eipenor,  how  thefe  rueful  (hades  you  reach'd 
Sooner  than  I  full-fail'd.     He.  thus  reply 'd 
In  accents  of  much  dolour  :  Me,  O  King  ! 
The  minifter  of  adverfe  fate  malijrn'd, 
Unweeting  of  mifhap;  and  wrought  my  doom, 
Drench'd  with  ezcefs  of  wine  :  prone  from  the  top 
Of  Circe's  tower  J  fell,  and  the  neck- hones 
Disjointing  dy'd.     But  to  your  pious  care 
Suppliant,  I  beg  by  thofe  endearing  names 
Of  parent,  wife,  and  Ton  (though  diftant,  dear 
To  your  remembrance),  when  you  re-aicend 
To  Circe's  blifsful  ifle,  to  my  remains 
Difcbargc  funereal  rites ;  nor  let  me  lie 
Unwept,  unbury'd  there,  left  Heaven  avenge 
The  dire  neglect.     While  the  devouring  flames 
Confume  my  earthy,  on  the  flagrant  pile 
^1y  armour  caft  complete  ;  then  raife  a  tomb 
For  my  memorial  on  the  foamy  ft  rand ; 
And  on  it  place  that  oar  which  erft  I  ply'd 
With  my  aflbciates.     Pcnfivc  I  rejoin, 
Poor  (hade  !  I'll  pay  the  decent  rites  you  crave. 

While  with  the  friendly  phantom  I  matntain'd 
Such  melancholy  parley,  with  brandifhM  free! 
Guarding  the  goary  pool,  I  through  th'  obfeure 
My  •  mother  view'd  :  her  lineage  (he  deriv'd 
Prom  Maia's  wingy  fon,  and  ceas'd  to  breathe 
This  vital  air,  fince  I  my  legion  led 
To  war  on  Ilium.     From  my  pitying  eyes 
Abundant  forrow  ft  ream 'd  ;  but  though  regret 
Withcr'd  my  resolution,  from  the  pool 
1  made  the  dear  maternal  form  reccdt, 
Till  1  (hould  learn  from  the  grave  Theban  feer 
The  fum  of  fate.     The  fage  at  length  aJvanc'd 
Searing  a  golden  fceptre,  and  began  : 

Son  of  Laertes,  what  misfortunes  dire 
Compel  your  progrefs  from  th*  all-cheering  fun, 
And  heavenly  azure,  in  this  feat  of  woe 
To  roam  among  the  dead  ?  But  from  the  pool 
Withdraw,  and  flieath  your  faulchion,  while  1  tafte 
That  bloody  beverage,  then  the  fate*  decree 
Inftant  I'll  utter,     budden  I  withdrew, 
Sheathing  my  faulchion  w hi  1ft  he  drank  the  gore; 
Then  thus  the  feer  pronoune'd  the  fates  decree. 

What  means  may  belt  befit  your  wifiYd  return, 
Uluftriotis  Greek!    you'd  know.     The  fovercigo 

power 
Whofc  ttr<  ng  earth-fhiking  mace  the  floods  revere, 
InGdious  waits  a  time  to  wreak  revenge 
.For  Polypheme.  hi*  fon;  whofe  vifual  orb 
You  lat#  eclips'd  with  ever-during  (hade. 
Howe'cr  you  fafe  may  voyage,  and  avoid 
Difafters  various,  if  your  mates  refrain 
From  fieri  legious  fpoil,  when  fafe  they  tread 
Trinacrii's  herby  foil  :  for  there  the  flocks 
And  herds  of  Phoebus  o'er  the  verdurous  lawn    - 
13r.»\vzc  fattenii^  pa  (hire  (he  the  world's  great  eye 
Views  all  below  his  orier.t  beam,  nor  aught 
Can  Ihun  his  wakeful  car);  with  cvii  hand 
If  them  they  fcize,  unerring  I  foretell  . 
An  hideous  wreck.     Unequal  to  the  ftorm 
Your  (hip,  deep  in  the  nether  wave*  inguifr," 
Shall  penlh  with  her  crew  :  you  (hail  regain 
The  dry,  without  furviving  friend  to  cheer 
•  Antic  lea. 


Your  pilgrim-fteps  :  however  late  and  hard, 
You  (hall  revifit  your  lovM  natal  more, 
Tranfporfed  in  a  veffel  not  your  own. 
Much  of  domeftic  damage,  and  mifrule, 
Will  laddcri  your  return ;  for  in  your  court 
Suitors  voluptuous  fwmrm ;  with  amorous  wllet 
Studious  to  win  your  con  fort,  and  fedoce 
Her  from  chafte  fealty  to  joys  impure,    • 
In  bridal  pomp  ;  vain  efforts!  but  they  (boa 
By  ftratagem,  or  our  puiffant  arm, 
To  ruin  are  fore  doom 'd.     Then  to  a  race 
Remote  from  ocean,  who  with  favoory  (ak 
Ne'er  feafon  their  repaft,  nor  veffel  view'd 
Furrowing  the  foamy  flood  with  painted  prow, 
And  all  her  tackle  trim,  with  fpeed  repair 
Carrying  a  taper  oar ;  way-faring  thus, 
One  journeying  obvious  will  mifnarae  that  oar 
A  corn  van ;  fix  it  there,  and  victims  flay 
To  Neptune  reverent ;  from  the  fleecy  fold 
A  ram  ft  led ,  and  from  the  beeves  and  fwiae, 
The  choice !t  male  entire,  of  either  herd. 
Thence  homeward  hafte,  and  hecatombs  prepart 
For  the  bright  order  of  the  gods,  who  reign 
Spher'd  in  empyreal  fplendors.     White  whb  yean, 
The  balm  of  life  evaporating  flow, 
At  length,  whc.n  Neptune  points  the  dart  of  deaths 
Without  a  pang  you'll  die,  and  leave  yourUnd 
With  fair  abundance  bleft.     In  thefe  fix'd  liwi 
Of  fate  repofe  affiance  and  beware. 

1  thus  rcply'd :  In  this  authentic  will 
Of  fate,  O  Seer  !  I  acquicfee ;  but  lo ! 
Penfive  and  (ilent,  by  the  goary  pool, 
Abides  my  mother's  (hade;  nor  me  voochfafcs 
Language  or  look  benign  :  Oh  !  tell  me  how 
She  here  may  recognife  me.     He  rtjoin'd; 
Whatever  ghoft  by  your  permiflion  fips 
That  facred  purple,  will  to  all  your  qoeft 
Without  deceit  reply;  the  reft  withdraw 
At  your  ftern  interdict.     This  faid,  the  (on 
To  the  high  capital  of  Dis  rctir'd. 
Mean  time  I  firm  abode,  till  the  dear  (hade 
hud  fip'd  the  facred  purple  ;  then  her  fon 
Jnfrant  Cne  knew,  and  wailing  thus  began: 
My   fon  V    how   rcach'd   you   thefe  Tirana 
bounds, 
Corporeal  ?  Many  a  river  interfus'd, 
And  gulf<i  unvoyageable,  from  accfi 
Debar  each  living  wight;  befides  th*  expanfe 
Of  ocean  wide  to  (ail.     Are  you  from  Troy 
With  your  affociate  peers  but  now  retonTd, 
Erroneous  from  your  wife  and  kingdom  021? 

I  thus  .  By  ftrong  neceflity  cotiftrain'd, 
Down  to  thefe  nether  realms  I  have  prefum'd 
An  earthly  gucft,  to  hear  my  doom  difdos'd 
By  fage  Tircfias;  for  fince  I  led  •] 

Auxihar  bands,  wiih  Agamemnon  leagu'd 
To  war  on  I  hum,  traverfing  the  main 
Through  various  perils,  I  have  voyag'd  (ar 
Eft rang'd  from  Greece.    But  fay  by  what  dW 
By  llww  confumption  through  the  gates  of  dctfi 
Prone  did  you  pafs;  or  by' Diana's  dart 
Transfix'd,  a  fuddcu  fate  ?  My  hoary  fire ! 
Survives  he  ?  Is  my  bloomy  fon  poffds'd 
Of  my  domain,  or  groans  it  now  beneath 
t  *ic  was  killed  with  the  bone  of  a  fca-twtk. 
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Ufurpiog  powers,  who  lord  it  nnconti  oll'd, 
Thoughtlefs  of  my  return  ?  My  confort  dear ! 
Abides  (he  with  ay  (on,  of  all  his  rights 
A  guardian  regent ;  or,  no  longer  mine, 
Hath  fhe  been  won  to  plight  connubial  vows  t 

The  venerable  (hade  thjis  anfwer'd  mild  : 
Still  in  your  regal  dome  your  fpoufc  abides 
Difconfoiate,  with  ever- flowing  eyes 
Wailing  your  abfence ;  and  your  fon  poffe&'d 
Of  principality,  with  his  compeers, 
Bounteous  of  foul,  free  intercourfc  maintains 
0€  focial  love.     Beneath  a  Sylvan  lodge, 
Far  from  the  cheerful  fteps  of  men,  your  fire 
Lives  inconfolable ;  on  gorgeous  beds, 
With  rich  embroidery  fpread,  and  purple  palls. 
Mo  more  indulging  fweet  repofc ;  but  clad 
fn  coarfe  attire,  couch*d  with  bis  village  hinds 
Do  the  warm  hearth  he  ficeps,  when  winter  reigns 
Inclement,  till  the>  circling  months  return 
Mew-rob* d  io  flowering  verdure  :  then,  the  vines 
High  interwove  a  green  pavilion  form, 
Where  piliow'd  on  the  leaves  he  mourns  for  you 
No&urnal;  jo  th*  unfriendly  damp  of  age 
lidding  corrofive  anguifli  and  defpair. 
So  perifti'd  1  with  flow-confuming  pile ! 
Me  nor  the  filver-ihafted  goddefs  flew, 
Sot  racking  malady ;  but  anxious  love 
3f  my  Ulyffes  on  my  vitals  prey'd, 
**nd  funk  my  age  with  forrow  to  the  grave. 

She  ceas'd  :  1  thrice  with  filial  fondrief*  ftrove 
r'  embrace  the  much-lov'd  form,  and  thrice  it  fled, 
Delufive  as  a  dream.    Anew  with  grief 
Heart-chill'd,  1  fpake ;  Why,  mother,  will  you  fly 
If  our  fon's  incircling  arms  ?  O  here  permit 
Vfy  duteous  love,  and  let  our  forrow*  flow 
Mingling  in  one  full  dream !  Or  has  the  queen 
Whofe  frown  the  (hades  revere,  to  work  me  woe, 
%  guileful  image  form'd  ?  She  thus  replies : 

Of  all  mankind,  O  molt  to  grief  inur'd ! 
>eem  not  that  aught  of  guile  by  phantoms  vain 
i  here  intended,  but  the'  c  Hence  pure 
>f  feparate  fouls  is  of  all  living  touch 
mpaffivc  :  here  no  grofs  material  frame 
Vc  wear,  with  flclh  incumbered, nerves, and  bone; 
Phey're  caicin*d  on  the  pile :  but  when  we  ceafe 
"o  draw  the  breath  of  life,  the  foul  on  wing 
1«ts  like  a  dream,  from  elemental  drofs 
>ifyarted  and  rvfin'd.     Now  to  the  realms 
l!umin*d  with  the  fun**  enlivening  beam, 
Icnce  journeying  upward,  to  your  confort  dear 
>Ifclofe  the  fecrets  of  our  uate  below. 

Thus  we  alternate,  till  a  beauteous  train 
X  noblcfc  near  advance  their  fteps,  enlarg'd 
ty  radiant  Proferpine,  daughters  and  wives 
"o  kings  and  heroes  old  :  the  goary  pool 
'he  fair  afle:nbly  thick  furround,  to  lip 
'he  ta  cful  liquid :  I  the  fates  of  each  . 
tctirous  to  hear  ftoried,  wave  my  fword 
i  airy  circles,  while  they  fingly  fate 
'heir  appetites;  then  curious  aflc  of  each 
ler  an  cell  ry,  which  all  in  order  told. 

Tyro  tirft  audience  claim'd,  the  daughter  fair 
>f  ^reat  Salraoncut;  fhe  with  Cretheus  ihar'd 
lounubial  love,  but  long  in  virgin  bloom 
■amoue'd  uf  £nipeys,  inly  pin'd ; 


** 


Enipcus,  fwift  from  whofe  reclining  urn 
Rolls  a  delicious  flood.     His  lovely  form 
Neptune  afluin'd,  and  the  bright  nymph  beguil'd 
Wandering  love-pen  five  near  his  amber  ft  ream: 
Them  plunging  in  the  flopy  flood  receiv'd   ' 
Redounding ;  and  to  Jkreen  his  amorous  theft, 
On  either  fide  the  parted  waxes  up-rear'd 
A  cry  flat  mound.     Potent  of  rapturous  joy. 
And  fated,  thus  he  fpake  :  Hail,  royal  fair ! 
Thy  womb  fhall  teem  with  twins  (a  god's  embrace 
Is  ever- fruitful),  and  thofe  pledges  dear 
Of  our  fweet  cafual  blifs  nurture  and  tend 
With  a  fond  mother's  care :  hence  homeward  fpeee? 
And  from  all  human  ken  our  amorous  a& 
Conceal  s  fo  Neptune  bids  thee  now  farewell* 
He  ceas'd,  and  diving  fudden  was  ingulf 'd 
Deep  in  the  gurgling  eddy.    Two  fair  font 
Th*  appointed  months  difcharg.'d,  by  fupreme  Jove 
Both  fcepter'd.    Pclias  firft ;  his  empire  wide 
Strech'd  o'er  Idlcos,  whofe  irriguous  vales 
His  grazing  folds  o'erfleee'd :  her  younger  birth, 
Neleus,  was  honour'd  through  the  fandy  realm 
Of  Pylus.    She  by  Cretheus  then  efpous'd, 
A  fair  increaie,  JEfon  and  Pheres,  bore; 
And  great  Amythaon,  who  with  fiery  deeds 
Oft'  difarray'd  the  foes  in  battle  rang'd. 

The  daughter  of  Afopus  next  I  view'd, 
Antiope,  boaftful  that  foe,  by  Jove 
Impregnate,  had.  the  fam'd  Amphion  borne. 
And  Zethus,  founder  of  imperial  Thebes, 
Stately  with  feven  large  gates,  and  bulwark**} 

flrong 
Againfl  invading  powers.    Alcmena  fair, 
Amphitryon's  confort,  then  advane'd  to  view; 
To  heaven's  fupreme  who  bore  Alcide»,  bold 
And  lion-hearted.    Next  that  lovely  (hade 
Stood  Megara,  of  Croon's  royal  race, 
By  great  Alcides  fpous'd.    To  her  fucceeda         •    • 
The  (beeny  form  of  £picafte,  woo'd 
By  Oedipus  her  fon,  to  whom  (he  deign'd    % 
Spoufai  embraces,  thoughtlefs  of  mtftced, 
He  having  too  (UUftar'd !)  deftroy'd  his  fire* 
His  lineage  with  inceftuous  mixture  foil'd, 
Blinded  by  deftiny ;  but  the  juft  gods 
Difolos'd  th'  unnatural  fcene.  In  Thebes  he  fway'd, 
With  various  ills  by  Heaven's  afflictive  rod 
Difcomfited;  but  (he  through  fell  defpair, 
Self-ftrangled,  from  the  flings  of  mortal  life 
Fled  to  the  fliades,  and  her  Surviving  fon 
With  delegated  furies  fierce  purrued. 

An  amiable  image  next  appear 'd; 
Bright  Chloris,  of  Amphion's  lofty  ftem 
The  youngeft  bud :  in  fweet  attractive  pomp, 
On  her  the  Graces  ever  waiting  unit 
The  heart  of  Neleus,  whom  the  r*ylian  tribes 
Homag'd  with  fealty :  from  their  wedded  love    . 
Sprung  Neftor,  Ghromius,  and  the  boaftful  power 
Of  Periclymenus;  befides  a  nymph, 
Pero,  of  form  divine :  her  virgin  vows 
By  many  a  prince  was  fought,  but  Neleus  deignM 
To  none  her  bed,  but  him  whofe  proweis'd  arm 
Should  force  from  Phylace  a  furious  herd 
Of  wild  Thefialian  beeves,  f  avenge  the  dower 
Which  Iphiclus  detain'd.  This  bold  emprift 
A  foer  accepted;  but,  io  combat  foil'd. 
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hi  thrall  for  twelve  revoking  moons  he  lay, 
Deep  in  a  dungeon  dofe  immur'd,  till  found 
Divine  of  fete,  by  forving  problems  quaint 
Which  Iphidus  propos'd,  who  ftrait  difmtfs'd 
The  captive ;  fo  wu  Jove's  high  will  complete. 

Then  Led*,  fpous'd  by  Tyndams,  I  law, 
Mother  of  the  fam'd  twins,  Caftor  export 
To  tame  the  fteed,  and  Pollux  far  renown*d 
On  lifted  fields  for  conflict ;  who  from  Jove 
j&eceiv'd  a  greafef ul  boon  like  gods  to  live, 
Mounting  alternate  to  this  upper  orb. 

Next  Iphimedia  glides  in  view,  the  wife 
Of  great  Aloeus,  who,  in  love  comprefs*d 
By  Neptune,  bore  (fo  ihe  the  fad  avow'd) 
Otus  and  Ephiakua,  whom  the  fates 
Cut  wort  in  early  prime :  their  infant  years 
Nurtur'd  by  Earth,  enormous  both  attahVd 
Oigantic  future,  and  for  manly  grace 
Were  next  Orion  rank'd ;  for  in  the  courfe 
.  Of  nine  fwifit  circling  years,  nine  cubits  broad 
Their  moulders  meafur'd,  and  nine  ells  their  height. 
Improvident  of  foul,  they  vainly  dar'd 
The  gods  to  war,  and  on  Olympus  hoar 
Rear'd  Ofla,  and  Offa  Pelion  pil'd, 
Torn  from  the  bale  with  all  its  woods ;  by  fcale 
T*  affault  heaven's  battlements ;  and  had  their  date 
To  manhood  been  prolong'd,  had  fure  atchicv'd 
Their  ruinous  aim  :  but  by  the  filver  dart 
Of  Phoebus  (beer  transfix'd,  ere  fpringing  down 
fihaded  their  rofy  youth,  they  both  expir'd. 

Ill-fated  Phadra  then  with  Procris  came, 
And  Ariadne,  who  them  both  furpaft'd 
In  goddefs-like  demeanour;  from  her  fire 
Minos,  the  riged  arbiter  of  right, 
Thefeus  of  old  convey'd  her,  with  intent 
At  Athens,  link'd  in  love,  with  her  to  reign  : 
But  ftern  Diana,  by  the  guileful  plea 
Of  Bacchus  woo,  diffever'd  foon  their  joys, 
And  caus'd  the  lovely  nymph  to  fall  forlorn 
In  Dia,  with  circumfluous  feas  in-girt, 
Of  nuptial  rights  defrauded.    Next  advance 
Matra  and  Clymend,  a  beauteous  pair; 
And  Eriphyle,  whofe  ooce  radiant  charms 
A  cloud  of  forrow  dimm'd ;  for  Ihe,  devoid 
Of  duteous  love,  for  gold  betray'd  her  lord*— 

Here  let  me  ceafe  narration,  nor  relate 
What  other  objects  fair,  daughters  and  wives 
Of  heroes  old,  1  faw ;  for  now  the  night 
In  clouded  msjefty  has  journey'd  far, 
Admonifhing  to  reft,  which  with  my  mates, 
Or  here  with  you,  my  wearied  nature  craves; 
Mean  time  affiane'd  in  the  gods  and  you, 
To  (peed  my  voyage  to  my  native  realm. 

He  ccas'd  :  a  while  th*  attentive  audience  fate 
In  fileot"  rapture ;  his  perfuafive  tongue, 
Mellifluous,  fo  with  eloquence  had  charm'd 
Their  ftill  in&tiate  ears ;  at  length  thus  fpake 
The  queen  Arete,  graceful  and  humane. 

Think  ye,  Phaeacians,  that  the  godlike  form, 
The  port,  the  wifdom  of  this  wanderer  claim 
Aught  of  regard  ?  Peculiar  him  my  gueft 
1  ftyle ;  but  fince  the  honour  he  vouchfafe'i, 
Delighted'ye  partake,  give  not  too  foon 
Him  fignal  of  departure,  but  prepare 
With  no  penurious  hand  proportion^  gifts, 


P  FEHTOtf. 

Vicing  in  bounteous  deeds,  fince  Hcavea  U 

Ihower'd 
Tour  peerage  with  abundant  favours  boon- 

Up  rofe  Echeneus  then,  whole  wavy  locks 
SQver'd  with  age,  adorn'd  his  reverend  brow, 
Fraught  with  matureft  counJel,  and  began 
Addrefling  his  compeers :  Rightful  and  wife 
The  queen's  propofal  is,  let  none  demur 
Obedience  to  her  will ;  Alcinous  beft 
By  fair  enlample  may  prefcribe  the  rule. 

Alcinous  from  his  bed  of  ftate  replyM, 
With  afped  bland :  While  here  I  live  enthral 
Jove's  delegate  of  empire,  and  thia  hand 
Sways  the  Phxacian  fceptre,  will  I  cheer 
Th*  erroneous  and  afflicted,  with  meet  adb 
Of  regal  bounty ;  but,  our  princely  gueft 
Muft,  though  impatient,  for  a  time  defer 
His  voyage,  that  with  doe  munificence 
Our  gifts  may  be  prepar'd  :  let  all  accord 
Benevolent,  and  free  to  fornilh  ftores 
Worthy  acceptance ;  me  you  (hall  confess 
The  firft  in  bounty,  as  the  firft  in  power. 

He  ended,  and  Ulyffes  anfwer'd  blythe : 

0  tfiou,  by  kingly  virtues  juftly  rais'd 
To  this  imperial  eminence  1  By  thee 
Were  1  derain'd,  till  the  revolving  fun 
Completes  his  annual  circle,  in  thy  w3I 

1  acqpifce  obedient,  till  meet  ftores 

For  my  return  be  rais'd :  then  at  my  realm, 
With  royal  largcffes  arriving  grae'd, 
And  gay  retinue,  (trait  the  wondering  Greeks 
Will  dear  refpect  and  prompter  homage  yield. 

To  whom  Alcinous :  Your  diftinguiflVd  wank 
Too  plain  is  cnaracter'd  in  all  your  port, 
To  doubt  you  of  thofe  vagrant  clans,  who  raw. 
Fallacious,  and  With  copious  legend  take 
The  credulous  ear ;  you,  with  fevereft  truth, 
Rob'd  in  rich  eloquence,  inftruct  and  pksJe, 
When  (like  fome  bard,  vers'd  in  heroic  theme 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre)  you  fweedy  tell 
Whate'er  in  Grecian  ftory  w*»  °f  old 
Recorded  eminent,  or  when  yon  fpeak 
Your  own  difaftrous  fate.    But  now  proceed. 
Say,  affable,  if  while  you  low  fojourn'd 
In  grofi  Tartarean  gloom,  the  mighty  (hades 
Of  thofe  brave  warring  Greeks  appcar'd,  who  id 
By  doom  of  battle ;  for  the  lingering  night 
Hath  yet  much  fpace  to  meafure,  and  the  boar 
Of  flecp  is  far  to  come :  I  can  attend 
With  ravifhment,  to  hear  the  pleafing  tale 
Fruitful  of  wonders,  till  the  rofeate  morn 
Purples  the  eaft.    Ulyffes  thus  reply 'd  : 

Due  time,  O  king,  for  converfe  and  repofe 
Is  ftill  remaining;  nor  will  I  refofs 
With  coy  denial,  what  the  facred  ear 
Of  majefty  with  audience  deigns  to  grace. 
Hear  next  how  my  affociate  warriors  fell, 
O'erwhelnVd  with  huge  afflictions  and  cf?re*Yl 
In  their  own  realms  by  feminine  deceit. 
To  them  more  fatal  than  the  prowefe'd  foe. 

When,  by  imperious  Proferpine  recalTd, 
The  lady-train  difpers'd,  the  penfive  form 
Of  Agamemnon  came,  with  thofe  hegirt. 
Whom,  in  one  common  fate  invoiv'd,  cf  life 
JEgyfthus  had  bereav'd.     Sipping  the  gore* 
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[erectyuisM  mc  ioftant,  and  ofttttretcn'd 
lit  nnfubftantial  arms,  exhaufted  bow 
ft  all  thiir  vital  vigour  $  with  flirill  plaints, 
facing  the  doleful  region  far  :  mine  eyes, 
we  wounded  with  the  piteous  object  dear, 
flWd  a  flood  of  tears,  while  thus  I  rpakc : 

0  king  of  holts  1  O  ever-hcrnour'd  fon 
if  Acreus !  fay  to  what  Severe  decree 
if  dcftiny  you  bow'd.    By  Neptune's  wrath 
empefling  th'  ocean,  did  you  there  empire 
irbelm'd  in  the  watery  abyfr?  Or  fell  you  arm'd, 
faking  fierce  inroad  on  feme  hoftile  coaft, 
o  ravage  herds  and  flocks ;  or  in  aflault 
>f  fome  imperial  fortreft,  thence  to  win 
ich  fpoils  and  beauteous  captives,  were  you  (lain 
defeated  of  your  feizure  ?  He  replied  : 

1  perifli'd  not,  my  friend,  by  Neptune's  wrath,* 
rnelm'd  in  the  ocean  wave ;  nor  dy'd  in  arms 
lerbic  deeds  attempting  :  but  rcceiv'd 
rem  bafe  JEgyfthus,  and  my  bafcr  queen, 
Tcparable  doom,  whilft  I  partook 
Lefrefliment,  and  at  fupper  jovial  fate, 
lain  like  an  ox  that's  butcber'd  at  the  crib, 
i  death  mod  lamentable !  Round  me  lay 
in  hideous  carnage  of  my  breathlefs  friends, 
ike  bcafts  new  flaughter'd  for  the  bridal  board 
rf  feme  luxurious  noble,  or  devote 
o  fofemn  feflival.    On  well-fought  fields 
'on  various  fcenes  of  daughter  have  furvey'd, 
ind  in  fierce  tournament ;  yet  bad  it  quelTd 
'our  belt  of  man  to  view  us  on  the  floor 
Lolling  in  death,  with  viands  round  us  fpread, 
tnd  ponderous  vafes  bruis'd,  while  human  gore 
looded  the  pavement  wide.    vWith  ihrilling  cries 
afiandra  piere'd  my  ear,  whom  at  my  fide 
aMe  Clytemneflra  flew :  t'  avenge  her  wrong, 
with  a  dying  grafp  my  fabre  fciz'd, 
at  the  curs*d  aflaffin  withdrew,  nor  clns'd 
ty  lips  and  eyes.    O  woman !  woman!  none. 
if  nature's  favage  train  have  left  remorfe 
i  perpetrating  crimes  :  to  kill  her  mate/ 
/hat  bcaft  was  e'er  a  complice  ?  1  returh'd 
[upeful  in  affluence  of  domeflic  Joy 
o  reign,  encircled  with  my  offspring  dear, 
.od  court-retinue ;  but  my  traitrefs  wife 
in  female  honour  haih  diJFus*d  a  ftain 
idelibl* ;  and  her  pernicious  arts, 
.ecorded  for  reproach  on  all  the  fcx, 
ball  wound  foft  innocence  with  touch  of  blame* 
.  1  anfwer'd,  O  ye  powers !  by  women's  wiles 
»ve  works  fure  banc  to  all  th'  imperial  race 
if  Atrens  flill :  for  Helen's  vagrant  lull 
rrecce  mourns  her  ftatcs  difpeopled ;  and  you  Cell 
ty  your  adultrefs !  Plaintive  he  reply 'd : 

By  my  difsfiers  warn'd,  to  woman's  faith 
fnbofam  nought  momentoui ;  though  flic  peal 
'oifr  ear  (by  nature  importune  to  know), 
FnJock  not  all  your  fecrets.    But  your  wife, 
tf  prudent  meek  deport,  no  train  of  ills 
Vhh.  meditate  for  you  by  force  or  guile  : 
ler,  when  we  led  th*  embattled  Greeks  to  Troy, 
ITe  left  in  blooming  beauty  frcih ;  your  fon 
*hcrJ  hanging  on  her  breaft ;  who  now  to  man 
nil  grown,  with  men  afluciatei ;  your  approach 
Pith  nature  he  will  meet,  and  glad  his  fire 


With  filial  duty  dear  \  a  blift  to  me 
Not  detgn'd !  my  fon  I  law  not  ere  I  fell 
A  viAinr  to  my  wife :  then,  timely  warn'd, 
Trull  not  to  woman's  ken  the  time  prefix'd 
For  your  return  to  Greece.    But  lay  fincenv 
Aught  have  you  heard  where  my  Oreftes  bides* 
In  rich  Orchomenus,  or  faody  Pyle ; 
Or  with  my  brother  lives  he  more  fccure 
In  fpadous  Sparta  ?  for  of  this  dark  realm 
He's  not  inhabitant.    1  thus  rejoin'd  : 

Vain  is  your  queft,  Atridcs  j  whether  fate 
Permits  your  fon  to  draw  the  breath  of  heaven, 
Friendly  to  tife;  or  whether  in  thefe  fliades 
He  roams  a  ghoft,  I  know  not ;  nor  with  fpeec* 
Falfe  or  ambiguous  wilt  beguile  your  ear. 
While  mournful  thus  we  talk'd,  fuflus*4  widi 
tears 
Of  tender  fympsthy,  young  Peleus  came, 
With  his  aflociates  moft  in  life  belov'd, 
Faithful  Patroclus,  and  th'  egregious  *  fon 
Of  Neflor,  great  in  arms ;  with  them  (conjoin** 
In  amicable  converfe,  e'en  by  death 
Uncancel'd)  walk'd  the  tall  illuftrious  (hade 
Of  Ajax,  wich  attractive  grace  adorn'd, 
And  proweft ;  paragon'd  for  both  to  none 
But  great  Achilles :  me  the  goddefs  born 
By'd  curious,  and  at  length  thus  fad  began  : 

What  caufe,  Ulyftes,  moves  thy  mind,  expert 
Of  warlike  machinations;  what  emprife 
Hath  aught  of  fuch  importance,  as  to  tempt 
This  dire  defceot,  where  we  in  dolorous  night 
Frail  incorporeal  forms,  are  doomM  abode  I 

O  pecrlefs  chief,  I  cried,  of  all  the  Greeks      '' 
The  foremoft  name !  1  hither  am  conftrain'd, 
From  the  wife  Theban  oracle  to  hear 
Befl  means  rayeal'd  how  to  revifit  fafe 
My  native  realm ;  by  rigid  fate  repell'd, 
I'm  exil'd  yet,  with  troops  of  various  ills 
Surrounded.    But  the  gods,  to  your  high  worth 
Ever  propitious,  crown  their  favourite  cjiief 
With  choicer  bleflzngs  than  the  eye  of  time  v 
Yet  faw  conferred,  or  future  (hall  behold  : 
On  earth  you  equal  honours  with  the  goda 
From  us  receiv'd;  nor  by  the  ftrokeof  fate 
Sink  with  diminilh'd  luftre,  but  fupreme 
Reign  o'er  the  fliades.    He  folemn  fad  replied  * 

Reign  here  fupreme  1  deem  not  thy  eloquence. 
Can  aught  confole  my  doom :  rather  on  earth 
A  village  Have  I'd  be,  than  titled  here 
Imperial  and  auguft.    But  fay  me  true, 
Or  did  my  •  fon  illuftrate  his  defcent 
Firft  in  the  files  of  war;  or  fled  he  pale 
A  recreant  from  the  fight  ?  do  all  our  tribes 
In  Phthia  flill  revere'  my  father's  throne ; 
Or  lives  he  now  of  regal  power  defpoil'd, 
A  weak  contemn'd  old  man,  wanting  my  arm 
To  hold  his  fceptrc  firm?  that  arm !  which  erft 
Warring  for  Greece  bnflrew'd  the  Phrygian  plain* 
With  many  a  prowefs'd  knight  I  Would  Heaven 

reflore 
The  fame  puiflant  form,  I'd  foon  avenge 
His  injur'd  age,  and  re*aflert  his  claim. 

He  ceafing,  I  reply 'd :  Of  Peleus'  ftate  • 
Fame  hath  to  me  been  filent;  but  attend 
•  Aatllodius, 
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While  I  th*  atchie  vemenfs  of  thy  glorious  fon 
Blason,  as  truth  fhall  di&ate.     Him  to  Troy 
From  Scyrot  o'er  th*  iEgean  fafe  I  bore, 
To  join  th*  embattled  Greeks  :  whene'er  we  fate 
In  council,  to  mature  fome  high  defign, 
Firft  of  the  peerage  with  perfuafive  fpeech 
Hit  fentence  he  difclos'd,  by  all  confefs'd 
The  third  from  Neftor.    But  whene'er  we  ttov'd 
In  battailous  array,  and  the  flirill  clang 
Of  onfet  founded^  he,  with  haughty  ftrides 
Advancing  in  the  van,  the  foremoft  chief, 
Pierc'd  through  the  adverfe  legions,nor  was  deem'd 
Not  equal  to  the  heft.    Each  hardy  deed,   "         \ 
Which  in  his  country's  caufe  the  youth  atchiev*d, 
Were  long  to  tell ;  but  by  his  javelin  dy'd 
Eurypylus,  of  all  th*  auxiliary  bands  * 

Fam'd  after  Memnon  firft ;'  with  many  a  peer 
Of  Pergamenian  race,  around  him  ftrown. 

When  in  the  wooden  horfe,  by  Epeus  form'd, 
Selected  heroes  by,  aghaft  and  pale 
The  reft,  Jhuddering  with  fear,  let  round  big  drops 
Roll  from  their  drooping  eyes,  he  fole  abode 
Undaunted,  undifmay'd ;  no  chilling  doubt 
Frofted  his  damaflc  cheek,  nor  filent  tear 
Cours'd  from  its  cryftal  fluice,  but  grafping  6erce 
His  fpear  and  faulchion,  for  the  combat  grew 
,,  Impatient,  menacing  decifive  rout 
To  Troy's  opponent  powers;  and  when  the  height 
Of  Uiun  had  recciv'd  the  final  ftroke 
From  Grecian  valour,  with  barbaric  fpoil, 
To  his  high  fame  proportion *d,  he  return'd, 
Unmark'd  with  hoftile  wound,  though  round  him 

Mars 
With  tenfold  rage  oft  made  the  battle  bum. 

I  ended  :  joy  ineffable  poffefs'd 
The  great  paternal  (hade ;  his  fteps  he  rais'd 
With  more  majeftic  portance  o'er  the  mead 
Verdant  with  afphodel,  elate  to  hear 
His  fon's  exploits  emblazon *d  fair  by  fame 

The  reft,  a  penfive  circle,  round  await 
Reciting  various  dooms,  to  mortal  ear 
Calamitous  and  fad !  From  thefe  apart 
The  Telamonian  hero,  whom  1  foil'd 
In  conteft  for  Achilles'  arms,  abode 
Sullen  with  treafur'dr  wrath ;  the  fatal  ftrife 
By  Thetis  was  propos'd,  and  every  judge 
Inftin&  by  Pallas,  to  my  claim  dedar'd 
The  prize  of  rignt.    O  !  why  was  I  conftrairiM 
By  honour  to  prevail,  and  caufe  to  die 
Ajax,  the  chief  with  manly  grace  adorn'd, 
And  prowefs ;  paragon'd  for  both,  to  none 
But  the  great  fon  of  Peleus!  Him  with  fpeech 
Lenient  of  wrath  I  thus  aecofted  mild  : 

Ajax,  let  this  oblivious  gloom  deface 
The  memory  of  thofe  arms,  which  Heaven  decreed 
Pernicious  to  the  Greeks,  who  loft  in.  thee 
Their  power  of  ftrong  defence :  to  mourn  thy  fall 
The  voice  of  grief  along  the  tented  fhore 
Was  heard,  as  loud  as  when  the  flower  of  war, 
Divine  Achilles,  dy'd  :  nor  deem  that  aught 
Of  human  interpos'd  to  urge  thy  doom, 
But  ireful  Jove,  to  puni(h  all  our  hoft, 
Cut  off  its  darling  hope.     O  royal  (hade ! 
Approach,  and  affable  to  me  vouchfafe 
Mild  audience,  calming  thy  tempeftuouf  rage. 
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Vain  was  my  fait !  for  with  th*  nsbody'd  tntf 
Of  fpe&res,  fleeting  to  th'  interior  fliade 
t  Of  Erebus,  he  to  my  friendly  fpeech 
Difdain'd  reply;  yet  to  that  dark  recess 
Had  I  purfu  d  his  flight,  he  oroft  have  borse 
Unwilling  correspondence,  fore'd  by  fate, 
Impaffion'd  as  he  was ;  hut  I  refrain'd. 
For  other  vifion*  drew  my  curious  eye. 

Intent  I  faw  with  golden  fecptre  grave 
Minos,  the  fon  of  Jove,  to  the  pale  gbofts 
Difpenfing  equity ;  with  faded  looks 
They  through  the  wide  Plutonian  hall  appear '4 
Frequent  and  full,  and  argued  each  has  casse 
At  that  tribunal,  trembling  whilit  he  wctgn'4 
Their  pleaded  reafon.    Of  protencous  fize 
Orion  next  1  view'd  ;  a  brazen  mace 
Invincible  he  bore,  in  fierce  purfuit 
Of  thofe  huge  mountain  favages  he  flew, 
While  habitant  of  earth,  whole  grisly  forms 
He  urg'd  in  chafe  the  'flowery  mead  along. 

Nor  unobferv'd  lay  ftretch'd  upon  the  mad 
Tityus,  earth-born,  whofe  body  long  -and  large 
Cover'd  nine  acres :  there  two  vultures  fat. 
Of  appetite  initiate,  and  with  beaks 
For  ravine  bent,  unincermitting  goar'd 
His  liver,  powerlefs  he  to  put  to  flight 
The  fierce  devourers !  to  this  penance  jadg'd 
For  rape  intended  on  Latona  fair, 
The  paramour  of  Jove,  as  the  ibjoornM 
To  Py tho  o'er  the  Panopeian  lawns  ; 
Delicious  landfcape !— In  a  limpid  lake 
Next  Tantalus  a  doleful  lot  abides : 
Chin-deep  he  (lands,  yet  with  affiidfcrve  drec^S 
Inreflant  pines,  while  ever  as  he  bows 
To  fip  refreshment,  from  his  parching  thxrft' 
The  guileful  water  glides.     Around  the  pooL 
Fruit-trees  of  various  kinds  umbrageous  fpread 
'Their  pamper'd  boughs:  the  racy  olive  green, 
The  ripe  pomegranate,  big  with  vinous  palp. 
The  lufcious  fig  flcy-dy'd,  the  tafteral  pear 
Vermilion'd  half,  and  apples  mellowing  fweet 
In  burntuVd  gold,  luxuriant  o'er  him  wave, 
Exciting  hunger,  and  fallacious  hope 
Of  food  ambrofial : — when  he  tries  to  fctxe 
The  copious  fruitage  fair,  a  fudden  guft 
Whirls  it  aloof  amid  th'  incumbent  gloom. 
Then  Sifyphus,  the  neareft  mate  in  woe, 
Drew  my  regard  ;  he,  with  diifeended  nerves* 
A  ponderous  ftone  rolls  up  a  rugged  rock; 
Urg'd  up  the  ftceg  cliff  flow  with  hand  and  lost 
It  mounts,  but  bordering  on  the  cloudy  peak, 
Precipitous  adown  the  flopy  fide 
The  rapid  orb  devolving  back  renews 
Eternal  foil,  which  he,  with  dull  befmear'd. 
And  dew'd  with  fmoking  fwcat,  inceffaat  plica 

I  laft  the  vifionary  femblance  view'd 
Of  Hercules,  a  ftiadowy  form ;  for  he, 
The  real  fou  of  Jove,  in  heaven's  high  court 
Abides,  affociate  with  the  gods,  and  ihares 
Celeftial  banquets.;  where,  with  foft  ditjport 
Of  love,  bright  Hebe  in  her  radiant  dossc 
Treats  him  nocturnal     With  terrific  dang 
Surrounding  ghofts,  like  fowl,  the  regtoa  vssj 
Vexatious,  while  the  threatening  ima/e  ftsstii, 
Gloomy  as  night,  from  hat  beat  batde-£ew\ 
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n  a&  to  let  tli'  aerial  arrow  fly. 

Lthwart  his  bread  a  military  zone 

)readfoi  he  iroft,  where  grimi'd  in  fretted  gold 

Jrim-  woodland  favages,  with  various  fcenea 

>f  war,  fierce-jouftiog  knights,  and  havoc  dire, 

Vithinatchlefs  art  pourtray'd :  me  (trait  he  knew, 

Lod,  piteous  of  my  ftate,  addrefe'd  me  tnus : 

©  txercis'd  in  grief,  illuftrious  fon 
K  good  Laertes,  fam'd  for  warlike  wiles ! 
ated  thou  art  (like  me,  what  time  I  breath'd 
ethereal  draught)  beneath  lmnumber'd  toils 
*o  groan  opprefs'd :  ev'n  I,  the  feed  of  Jove, 
tanbatcd  various  tils,  and  was  adjudg'd 
ly  an  inferior  wretch  (what  could  he  more  ?  j 
o  drag  to  light  the  triple-crefted  dog 
Tiat  guards  hell's  mafiy  portal :  I  atchiev*d 
"he  taflc  mjoin'd,  through  the  propitious  aid 
tf  Mercury  and  Pallas,  who  vouchfaf  *d 
Ticir  friendly  guidance  :  then  without  reply, 
'o  Pluto's  court  majeftic  he  retir'd. 

Mean  time  for  others  of  heroic  note 
waited,  in  the  lifts  of  ancient  fame 
aroli'd  illuftrious;  and  had  haply  feen 
rreat  Thefeus,  and  Pirithous  his  compeer, 
The  race  of  gods ;  but  at  the  hideous  fcream 
H  fpe&res  iffuing  from  the  dark  profound 
wax'd  infirm  of  purpofe,  fore  difmay'd 
<eft  Proferpine  ihould  fend  Medufa,  curl'd 
v*ith  foaky  locks,  to  fix  me  in  her  realm 
tiff  with  Gorgonian  horror :  to  the  (hip 
letreating  fpeedy  thence,  I  bade  my  mates 
'o  (hove  from  (hore  :  joyous  they  (trait  began 
*o  ilem  the  tide,  and  brufli'd  the  whitening  feas, 
Till  the  frefli  gales  reliev'd  the  labouring  oar. 


,       THE  WIDOW'S  WILE, 

A  TALE. 

Iave  you  not  feen  (to  ftate  the  cafe) 
wo  wafps  lie  ftruggling  in  a  glafs  I 
STith  the  rich  flavour  of  Tokay 
dlur'd,  about  the  brim  they  play  ; 
'hey  light,  they  murmur,  then  begin 
"to  lick,  and  fo  at  length  flip  m ; 
mbracing  dole  the  couple  lies, 
'ogcther  dip,  together  rife ; 
Wd  fwear  they  love,  and  yet  they  (trite 
r*hich  (hall  be  fdnk,  and  which  furvive. 

Such  feign'd  amours,  and  real  hate, 
ittend  the  matrimonial  ftate ; 
r*hen  facred  vows  are  bought  and  fold, 
jid  hearts  are  ty'd  with  threads  of  gold. 

A  nymph  there  was,  who  ('tis  aver'd 
ty  fame)  was  born  without  a  beard : 
i  certain  fign,  the  lcarn'd  declare, 
'hat  (guarded  with  uncommon  care) 
ler  virtue  might  remain  at  ten 
npregnabie  to  boys  or  men. 
•ut  from  that  sua  we'll  proceed, 
"o  find  her  in  a  widow's  weed ; 
k'hich,  all  love's  chronicles  agree, 
be  wore  juft  turn'd  of  twenty-three ; 
or  an  old  fot  (he  call'd  her  mate, 
or  jewels,  pin-money,  and  plate. 


The  dame^po(Tefs*d  of  wealth  andeaie, 
Had  no  more  appetites  to  pleafc ; 
That  which  provokes  wild  girls  to  wed, 
Fie  ! — It  ne'er  enter'd  in  her  head. 

Yet  fome  prolific  planet  fmil'd, 
And  gave  the  pair  a  chopping  child  ; 
Intitled  by  the  law  to  claim 
Her  hu(band's  chattels,  and  his  name : 
But  was  fo  like  his  mother  !  She 
The  queen  of  love,  her  Cupid  he. 

This  matron  fair  for  fpoufe  deceas'd 
Had  forrow'd  fore,  a  week  at  lead ; 
And  feem'd  to  grudge  the  worms  that  prey. 
Which  had  lain  dead  full  many  a  day. 
Fcom  plays  and  balls  (he  now  refrain'd, 
To  a  dark  room  by  cuftom  chain'd; 
And  not  a  male  for  love  or  gold, 
But  the  dear  hopes  of  two  years  old*. 

The  maids,  fo  long  in  prifon  pent, 
Aflc  leave  to  air  j  (he  gives  confent 
(For  health  is  riches  to  the  poor) : 
But  Tom  muft  (lay  to  guard  the  door. 
In  reading  Sherlock  (he'd  employ 
Her  folitude,  and  tend  the  bay. 

When  madam  fees  the  coalt  is  clear, 
Her  fpirits  mantle  and  career, 
Difiufing  ardour  through  her  mieri ; 
Pity  they  ihould  condenfe  to  fpleen! 
But  now  by  honour  (he's  confin'd, 
Who  fluttered  once  as  free  as  wind : 
And  on  a  mafquerading  morn 
By  fix  fecurely  could  return ; 
Having,  to  feal  him  Cafe  till  nine, 
With  opium  drug'd  her  fpoufe's  wine. 
This  the  gay  world  no  worfe  would  hold, 
Than  had  (he  only  cbang'd  his  gold : 
The  fpecies  anfwer'd  all  demands, 
And  only  pafs'd  through  other  hands. 
But  honour  now  prefcribes  the  law, 
The  tyrant  keeps  her  will  in  awe ; 
For  charity  forbid  to  roam, 
And  not  a  chitterliog  at  home. 
What !  a  large  ftomach,  and  no  meat ! 
In  pity,  love,  provide  a  treat ; 
Can  widows  feed  on  dreams  and  wifhet, 
Like  hags  on  vifionary  dimes? 
Impoffiblc !  Through  walls  of  (tone 
Hunger  will  break,  to  fuck  a  bone. 
Want,  oft  in  times  of  old,  we  read, 
Made  mothers  on  their  infants  feed ; 
And  now  conftrain'd  this  matron  mild 
To  grow  Jiard-hearted  to  her  child. 
Her  darling  child  (he  pinch 'd  ;  he  fquall'd; 
In  hade  the  avourite  footman's  call'd, 
To  pacify  the  pcevira  chit ; 
For  who  but  he  could  do  the  feat  ? 
He  fmarting  fore,  refus'd  to  play  ; 
But  bade  man  Thomas  beat  mamma. 
She,  laughing,  foon  avow'd  her  flame 
By  various  figns  that  want  a  name. 
The  lacquey  f3w,  with  trembling  joy, 
Gay  humour  dancing  in  her  eye ; 
And  ftrait  with  equal  fury  fir'd 
Began  th*  attack ;  the  dame  retired ; 
Antkhaply  falling  as  (he  fled, 
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He  beat  her  dlline lay  for dead; 
But  (with  new  vigour  for  the  ftrifc) 
Soon  with  afigh  return'd  to  life. 

Think  ye  flie'd  e'er  forgive  her  ion, ' 
For  what  the  naughty  man  had  done  ?  * 
She  did;  yet,  Jpited  with  hit  pain, 
He  found*  tb*  alarm  to  charge  again. 
But,  'fquire,  cenfult  your  potent  ally, 
Whether  he**  yet  prepar'd  to  rally— ■ 
Yet ;  blood  it  hot  on  either  fide ; 
Another  combat  muft  be  try'd. 
She  knew  the  foe  could  do  no  more, 
Then  at  the  firft  attack  tte  bore; 
So  at  his  little  malice  fmil'd, 
And  cry'd,  Come  on  1 — To  pleafc  the  child. 


A. LA-MODE. 

My  better  fclf,  my  heaven,  my  joy ! 

While  thuaimparadis'd  I  lie, 

Tranfported  in  thy  girding  arms 

With  frcfli  variety  of  charms; 

From  fate  I  fcarce  can  think  to  crave 

A  blefs,  but  what  in  thee  1  have. 

Twelve  month*,  my  dear,  have  pad,  fince  thou 

Didft  plight  to  me  thy  virgin  vow ; 

Twelve  months  in  rapture  fpent !  for  they  • 

Seem  (hotter  than  St.  Lucy's  day  : 

A  bright  example  we  (bail  prove 

Of  lafting  matrimonial  love. 

Mean  while,  1  beg  the  gods  to  grant 
(The  only  favour  that  I  want) 
That  I  may  not  furvive,  td  fee 
My  happinefs  expire  with  thee. 
O !  mould  I  lofe  my  deareft  dear, 
By  thee,  and  all  that's  good,  I  fwcar, 
I'd  give  myfelf  the  fatal  blow, 
And  wait  thee  to  the  world  below. 

When  Wheedle  thus  to  fpoufe  in  bed 
Spoke  the  bed  things  he  e'er  had  read; 
Madam  furpris'd  (you  muft  fuppofe  it) 
Had  lock'd  a  Templar  in  the  clofet ; 
A  youth  of  pregnant  parts,  and  worth, 
To  play  at  picquet,  and  fo  forth— 
This  wag,  when  he  had  heard  the  whole. 
Demurely  to  the  curtain  ftole, 
And  peeping  in,  with  folemu  tone 
Cry'd  out,  O  man  !  thy  days  are  done : 
The  gods  are  fearful  of  the  worft, 
And  fend  me,  death,  to  fetch  thee  firft ; 
To  fave  their  favourite  from  fclf -murder, 
Lo !  thus  I  execute  their  order. 
Hold,  Sir !  for  fecond  thoughuare  baft, 
The  hufband  cry'd ;  'tis  my  requeft 
With  pleafure  to  prolong  my  life.-— 
Your  meaning  ? — Pray,  Sir,  take  my  wife. 


0APPHO  TO  ?HAON;  A  LOVE  E?!8TJ.B. 

TXANSLATXD  FEOM  OVID*. 

What,  after  all  my  art,  will  you  demand, 
JJcferc  the  whole  is  read,  thg  writ's  hang  t 


d  could  yon  gucw'freni  whom  this  letter  casj 
Ebre  yon  faw  h  fign'd  with  Sappho's  name  ? 
n't  wonder,  fince  I'm  farm'd  for  rjriea,  wiiy 


And* 
Before] 

Don't  vi ,  ___  .  _  w_  »  ._  .,.„. 

The  ftrain  is  turn'd  to  plaintive  elegy  j 
I  mourn  my  flighted  love;  alas!  my  lute, 
And  fprightly  odes,  would  ill  with  Jbrrow  fbic 
I'm  (corch'd,  I  burn,  like  fields  of  corn  em  fire. 
When  winds  to  -fan  the  furious  blaze  T^pfprr 
Te  flaming  JEtna  Phaon's  pleas'd  to  roam. 
But  Sappho  feels  a  fiercer  flame  at  home. 

No  more  my  thoughts  in  even  numbers  flew, 
Verie  beft  befits  a  mind  devoid  of  wee. 
Ho  more  I  court  the  nymphs  1  once  careft, 
But  Phaoo  rules  unrival'd  in  my  hrcaft. 
Fair  is  thy  face,  thy  youth  is  fit  for  joy; 
A  fatal  free  to  me,  too  cruel  boy  1 
Enflav'd  to  thofe  enchanting  looks,  that  wear 
The  bluih  of  Bacchus  and  Apollo's  air  2 
Afliime  the  garb  of  either  god,  in  thee 
We  every  grace  of  cither  god  may  fee ; 
Yet  they  confefs'd  the  power  of  female  • 
In  Daphne's  flight  and  Ariadne's  anno; 
Though  neither  nymph  was  fam'dfor  wit,  team 
With  melting  airs  the  rigid  foul  to  love. 
To  me  the  mufe  vouchfafes  celeftial  fire. 
And  my  foft  numbers  glow  with  warm  defirc; 
Alcacus  and  myfelf  alike  flic  crewn'd, 
For  foftneft  I,  and  he  for  ftrength  renown'd. 
Beauty,  'tis  true,  penurious  (ate  denies, 
But  wit  my  want  of  beauty  well  fepphea: 
My  fliape,  I  own,  is  (hort,  but  yet  my  name 
Is  far  diflbs'd,  and  fills  the  voice  of  fame. 
If  I'm  not  fair,  young  Perfeus  did  adore 
The  fwarthy  graces  of  the  royal  |  moor: 
The  milk-white  doves  with  mottled  antes  are 


&*'*, 


And  the  gay  parrot  to  the  turtle's  kind 
But  if  you'll  fly  from  love's  connobsal  x. 
Till  one  as  charming  as  yourfelf  invites. 
None  of  our  fex  can  ever  blefs  your  bed; 
Ne'er  think  of  wooing,  for  yon  ne'er  can  w 

Yet,  when  you  read  my  verie,  yen  JikMexk 
line, 
And  fwore  no  numbers  were  fo  fweet  aa  mine; 
I  fang  (that  pleafing  image  ftill  is  plain, 
Such  tender  things  we  lovers  long  retain  !) 
And  ever  When  the  warbling  notes  I  rak*d, 
You  with  fierce  kifiesftifled  what  yon  prais'd. 
Some  winning  grace  in  every  ad  yen  found, 
But  in  full  tides  of  ecftafy  were  drown'd ; 
When  murmuring  in  the  melting  joys  of 'love, 
Round  yours  my  curling  limbs  began  to  move: 
But  now  the  bright  Sicilian  maids  adore 
The  youth,  who  feem'd  fo  fond  of  me  before: 
Send  back,  fend  back  my  fugitive !  for  he 
Will  vow  to  you  the  vows  he  made  to  me : 
That  fmooth  deceiving  tongue  of  bis  can  charm 
The  coyeft  ear,  the  roughefk  pride  dinwm. 

O,  aid  thy  poetefs,  great  queen  of  love, 
Aufpicious  to  .my  growing  paifion  prove  2 
Fortune  was  cruel  to  my  tender  age, 
And  ftill  purfues  with  unrelenting  rage. 
Of  parents,  whilft  a  child,  I  was  bereft, " 
To  £c  wide  world  an  helnkis  orphan  left: 
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brother  in  a  {trumpet's  vile  embrace 
i(h*d  a  large  eftate  to  boy  difgrace, 
1  doom'4  u>  traffic  on  the  main  is  toft, 
wing  with  danger  what  with  fhame  he  loft ; 
I  tows  revenge  on  me,  who  dar'd  to  blame 
conduct,  and  was  careful  of  his  fame : 
i  then  (as  if  the  woes  1  bore  befide 
re  vet  too  light)  my  little  daughter  dy'd. 
,  alter  all  thefc  pangs  of  forrow  paft, 
vorfe  came  on,  for  Pfaaon  came  at  laft ! 
gems,  nor  rich  embroider' d  filks,  I  wear; 
more*in  artful  curb  I  comb  my  hair ; 
golden  threads  the  wavy  locks  inwreatb, 
r  Syrian  oils  diflufive  odours  breathe : 
jy  fhould  1  put  fuch  gay  allurements  on, 
w  he,  the  darling  of  my  foul,  is  gone  ? 
t  u  my  breaft,  and  keen  the  killing  dart, 
d  he  who  gave  the  wound  deferves  my  heart : 
r  fate  is  fiVd,  for  fure  the  fates  decreed 
at  he  (bould  wound,  and  Sappho's  boforo  bleed, 
the  fmooth  blandiihments  ot  verfe  betray 'd, 
vain  1  call  my  reafon  to  my  aid ; 
ie  mufe  is  falthlefs  to  the  fair  at  beft, 
t  fatal  in  a  love-lick  lady's  breaft. 
Yet  is  it  ftrange  fo  fweet  a  youth  (hould  dart 
unes  fo  refiftlefs  to  a  woman's  heart  ? 
m  had  Aurora  feen,  he  foon  had  feiz'd 
jr  foul,  and  Cephalus  no  more  had  plea&'d : 
laOe  Cynthia,  did  (he  once  behold  his  charms, 
r  Phaon's  would  forfake  Endymion's  arms; 
mus  would  bear  him  to  her  bower  above, 
it  there  fhe  dreads  a  rival  in  his  love, 
fair  perfection  thou,  nor  youth,  nor  boy, 
s'd  in  the  bright  meridian  point  for  joy ! 
>me,on  my  panting  breaft  thy  head  recline, 
ly  love  I  afk  not,  only  fufier  mine  : 
hile  this  I  aik  (but  aflt  1  fear  in  vain) 
e  how  my  falling  tears  the  letter  ftain, 
Ai  leaft,  why   would  you   not  vouchiafe  to 

mow 
kind  regret,  and  fay,  •  My  dear,  adieu  l" 
or  parting  kifs  1  gave,  nor  tender  tear, 
[y  ruin  flew  on  fvifter  wings  than  fear : 
ly  wrongs,  too  fafely  treafur'd  in  my  mind, 
re  all  the  pledges  Phaon  left  behind; 
or  could  I  make  my  laft  defire  to  thee, 
>metimes  to  caft  a  pitying  thought  on  me. 
ot,  gods !  when  fir  ft  the  killing  news  I  heard, 
fhat  pale  amazement  in  my  looks  appcar'd ! 
.while  o'erwhclm'd  with  unexpected  woe, 
ly  tongue  forbore  to  fpeak,  my  eyes  to  flow, 
ot  when  my  fenfe  was  weaken'd  to  defpair, 
beat  my  tender  breaft,  and  tore  my  hair : 
>•  a  diftra&cd  mother  weeps  forlorn, 
/hen  to  the  grave  her  fondling  babe  is  borne, 
dean  while  my  cruel  brother,  for  relief, 
Vith  fcorn  infults  me,  and  derides  my  grief : 
'oor  foul !  he  crjes,  1  doubt  (he  grows  fincere j 
Icr  daughter  ia  return'd  to  life  I  fear, 
diudlefs  of  fame,  \  to  the  world  reveal 
'he  love  fo  long  I  laboured  to  conceal-  x 

Thou,  thou  art  fame,  and  all  the  world,  to  me; 
111  day  I  dote,  and  dream  all  night  of  thee  ; 
Though  Phaon  fly  to  regions  far  remote, 
fy  flcep  his  image  to  my  bed  is  brought ; 


Around  my  neck  thy  fond  embraces  twine, 
Anon  1  think  my  arms  incircle  thine : 
Then  the  warm  wiflies  of  my  foul  I  fpeak, 
Which  from  my  tongue  in  dying  murmurs  break  : 
Heavens !  with  thy  balmy  lips  my  lips  are  preft : 
And  then !  ah  then !— 1  blnfli  to  write  the  reft. 
Thus  in  my  dreams  the  bright  ideas  play, 
And  gild  the  glowing  fcenee  of  fancy  gay: 
With  life  alone  my  lingering  love  muft  end, 
On  thee  my  love,  my  fife,  my  all  depend. 

But  at  the  dawning  day  my  pleafures  fleet, 
And  T  (too  foon !)  perceive  the  dear  deceit : 
In  oaves  and  groves  1  feek  to  calm  my  grief ; 
The  caves  and  groves  afford  me  no  relief. 
Frantic  I  rove,  diforder'd  with  defpair, 
And  to  the  winds  unbind  my  fcatter'd  hair. 
I  final  the  ihades,  which  to  our  joys  were  kind, 
But  my  falfc  Phaon  there.no  more  1  find : 
With  him  the  caves  were  cool,  the  grove  was  green*. 
But  now  his  abfence  withers  all  thWcene : 
There  weeping,  I  the  graffy  couch  furvey. 
Where  fide  by  fide  we  once  together  lay : 
1  Call  where  thyforfaken  print  appears, 
And  the  kind  turf  imbibes  my  flowing  team. 
The  birds  and  trees  to  grief  affiftance  bring, 
Thefe  drop  their  leaves,  and  they  forbear  to  fins;  i 
Poor  Philomel,  of  all  the  quire,  alone 
For  mangled  Itys  warbles  out  her  moan; 
Her  moan  for  him  trillsfweetly  through  the  grove 
While  Sappho  fings  of  ill-requited  love. 

To  thU  dear  fblitude  the  Naiads  bring 
Their  fruitful  urns,  to  form  a  fihrer  fpring : 
The  trees  that  on  the  (bady  margin  grow 
Arc  green  above,  the  banks  are  green  below  ; 
Here  while  by  forrow  lull'd  afleep  I  lay, 
Thnsfaid  the  guardian  nymph,  or  feem'd  to  fay  ^ 
Fly,  Sappho,  fly;  to  cure  this  deep  defpair, 
To  the  Leucadian  rock  in  hafte  repair  ; 
High  on  whofe  hoary  top  an  awful  fane, 
To  Phoebus  rear'd,  furveys  the  fubiect  main* 
This  defperate  cure,  of  old,  Deucalion  try'd. 
For  love  to  fury  wrought  by  Pyrrha's  pride  ;   , 
Into  the  waves,  as  holy  rites  require, 
Headlong  he  leap'd,  and  quench'd  his  hopelefs  6xc% 
Her  frozen  breaft  a  fodden  flame  fubdued, 
And  fhe  who  fled  the  youth,  the  youth  purfued. 
Like  bins,  to  give  thy  raging  paffion  cafe, 
Precipitate  thyfelf  into  the  fees. 

This  faid,  (he  difappear'd,    I  deadly  warn 
Role  up,  and  gulhing  tears  unbounded  ran : 
I  fly,  ye  nymphs,  I  fly ;  though  fear  aflail 
The  woman,  yet  the  lover  muft  prevail. 
In  death  what  terrors  can  deferve  my  care  f 
The  pangs  of  death  are  gentler  than  defpair. 
Ye  winds,  and  Cupid  thoo,  to  meet  my  fall, 
Your   downy   pinions  fpread !    my   weight  it 


Thus  refcued,  to  the  god  of  verfe  I'll  bow, 
Hang  up  my  lute,  and  thus  inferibe  my  vow  i 
To  Phoebus  grateful  Sappho  gave  this  Jute; 
The  gift  did  both  the  god  and  giver  fuit. 

But,  Phaon,  why  mould  I  this  toil  endure. 
When  thy  return  would  foon  complete  the  cure? 
Thy  beauty,  and  his  balmy  power,  would  be 
A  Phoebus  and  Leucadian  rocfc  to  mc. 
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O  harder  than  the  rock  to  which  I  go, 
And  deafer  than  the  waves  that  war  below ! 
Think  yet,  oh  think !  (hall  future  ages  tell 
That  1  to  Phaon's  fcorn  a  vi&im  fell  ? 
Or  hadft  thou  rather  fee  this  tender  hreaft 
Brnii-d  on  the  cKft,  than  clofe  to  Phaon's  preft  ? 
This  brcaft,  which,  fill'd  with  bright  poetic  fire,' 
You  nude  rnc  once  believe  you  did  admire? 
O  could  it  now  fuppty  me  wkh  addref* 
To  plead  my  caufe,  and  court  thee  with  fuccefs  ! 
But  mighty  woes  my  genius  quite  control, 
And  damp  the  rHmg  vigour  of  my  foul : 
No  mere,  ye  Lefbhn  nymphs,  defire  a  fong-, 
Mute  is  my  voice,  my  lute  is  all  unflrung. 
My  Phaon's  fled,  who  made  my  fancy  mine, 
(Ah !  yet  I  fcarce  forbear  to  call  him — mine.} 
Phaon  is  fled  '  but  bring  the  youth  again, 
Infpiring  ardor*  will  revive  my  vein. 
9ut  why,  alas '  this  unavailing  prayer  ? 
Vain  are  my  vows,  and  fleet  with  common  ilr  : 
My  vows  the  winds  difperfe,  and  make  their  fport, 
Jut  ne'er  will  waft  him  to  the  Lefbian  port. 
"  Yet  if  you  porpofe  to  return,  'tis  wrong 
To  let  your  miftrefs  languifh  here  fo  long  : 
Venus  for  your  fair  voyage  will  compofe 
The  fea,  for  from  the  fea  the  goddefs  tofe  : 
Cupid,  affifted  with  propitious  gales, 
"Will  hand  the  rudder,  and  direct  the  fails. 
Jlur,  if  relentlefs  to  my  prayer  you  prove, " 
if  ftil),  unkind  without  a  caufe,  you'll  rove, 
And  ne'er  to  Sappho's  longing  eyes  reftore 
That  object,  which  her  hourly  vows  implore ; 
•Twill  be  companion  now  t*  avow  yoor  hate ; 
Write,  and  confirm  the  rigour  of  my  fate  ! 
Then,  fteel'd  with  refolution  by  defpair, 
Fir  cure  I'll  to  the  kinder  feas  repair : ' 
That  laft  relief  for  love-Gck  minds  1*11  try; 
Phoebus  may  grant  what  Phaon  could  deny. 


ADVERTISEMENT*. 

The  ancients  have  left  us  little  farther  account 
Of  Phaon,  than  that  he  was  an  old  mariner,  whom 
Venus  transformed  into  a  very  beautiful  youth, 
whom  Sappho,  and  feveral  other  Lefbian  ladies 
fell  paffionately  in  love  with;  and  therefore  I 
thought  it  might  be  pardonable  to  vary  the  cir- 
cumftances  of  his  ftory,  and  to  add  wfiati  thpught 
proper  in  the  following  epifllc. 

PHAON  TO  SAPPHO. 

I  soon  peaceiv'd  from  whence  your  letter  came, 
Before  I  faw  it  fign'd  with  Sappho's  name : 
Such  tender  thoughts  in  fiich  a  flowing  verfe, 
Did  Phoebus  to  the  flying  nymph  rehearfe  ; 
Yet  fate  was  deaf  to  all  his  powerful  charms, 
And  tore  the  beauteous  Daphne  from  his  arms ! 

With  fuch  concern  your  paflion  I  fursey,         ^ 
As  when  I  view  a  veflel  tofs'd  at  fea; 
I  beg  each  friendly  power  the  florin  may  ceafe^ 
And  every  warring  wave  be  lull'd  in  peace. 
What  can  I  more  than  wifh  ?  for  who  can  free 
The  wretched  from  the  woe  the  gods  decree  ? 


With  generous  pity  I'll  repay  yom* flame; 

Pity  !  'tis  what  deferves  a  fofter  name :  ] 

Which  yet,  I  fear,  of  equal  ufe  would  prove 

To  footh  a  tempeft,  as  abate  your  love.  | 

[low  can  my  art  your  fierce  difeafe  fvbdsel 
I  want,  alas !  a  greater  cure  than  you : 
Benumb'd  in  death  the  colcl  phyfician  lies, 
While  for  his  help  the  feverUh  patient  cries: 
Call  me  oot  cruel,  but  reproach  my  fate, 
And,  Iiftening  while  my  woes  I  here  relate, 
Let  your  foft  bofom  heave  with  tender  figfcj, 
Let  melting  forrow  languifh  in  your  eyes; 
Piteous  deplore  a  wretch  conflrain'd  to  rove, 
Whofe  crime  and  puniihment  is  flighted  love ; 
Fix'd  for  his  guilt,  to  every  coming  age, 
A  monument  of  Cytherca's  rage. 

At  MelEa  born,  my  race  unknown  to  nun< 
With  oars  I  ply'd ;  Colymbus  was  my  name ; 
A  name  that  from  the  diving  birds  f  bore, 
Which  feek  their  fifhy  food  along  the  fhore, 
One  fummer-eve  in  port  I  left  my  fail, 
And  with  my  partners  fought  a  neighbouring  nfci 
What  time  the  rural  nymphs  repair'd  to  pay 
Their  floral  honours  to  the  queen  of  May.  i 

At  firft  their  various  charms  my  choice  coefhle,  ! 
For  what  is  choice  where  each  is  fit  to  choofe  I  \ 
But  love  or  fate  at  length  my  bofom  fir'd  I 

With  a  bright  maid  in  myrtle-green  atrjr'd;  j 
A  fhepherdefs  fhe  was,  and  on  the  lawn  ] 

Sate  to  the  fetting-fun  from  dewy  dawn ;  "  j 

Yet  fairer  than  the  nymphs  who  guard  the  ftreflH 
In  pearly  caves,  and  fhun  the  burning  beams.  1 
I  Wjiifper  love ;  fne  flies ;  I  ftiil  purine,  i 

.To  prefs  her  to  the  joy  fhe  never  knew  :  j 

And  while  I  fpeak  the  virgin  blufhes  fpread  ] 
Her  damafjc  beauty  with  a  warmer  red.  i 

I  vow'd  unihaken  faith,  invoking  louti 
Venus,  t*  atteft  the  folemn  faith  I  vow'd ; 
invoking  all  the  radiant  lights  above,  j 

(But  mofl  the  lamp  that  lights  the  realm  of  lorc]M 
No  more  to-guidc  me  with  their  /Hendry  rays,  ^ 
But  leave  my  (hip  to  perifh  on  the  fcas,  < 

If  the  dear  charmer  ever  chane'd  to  find 
My  heart  difloyal,  or  my  look  unkind. 

A  maid  will  liflen  when  her  lover  fwears, 
And  think  his  faith  more  real  than  her  fears. 
The  careful  fhepherdefs  fecur'd  her  flocks 
From  the  devouring  wolf,  and  wily  fox, 
Yet  fell  herfelf  an  undefended  prey 
To  one  more  cruel  and  more  falfe  than  they. 
The  nuptial  joys  we  there  contaminate  iooo, 
Safe  in  the  friendly  fllence  of  the  moon; 
And  till  the  birds  proclaim**!  the  dawning  day, 
Beneath  a  fbade  of  flowers  in  nan  fport  lay: 
T  rofe,  and  foftly  fightng,  view'd  her  o'er ; 
rtag  chang'd,  I  thought,  from  what  &c  will 

fore!      ' 
Yet  (till  repeated  (eager  to  be  gone) 
My  former  pledges,  with  a  fainter  tone, 
And  promis'd  quick  return  :  the  pecrfive  fair 
Went  with  reluctance  to  her  fleecy  care; 
While  I  refolv'd  to  quit  my  native  (bore, 
Never  to  fee  the  late-lov'd  Males  mote. 

Frefh  on  the  waves  the  morning 
To  bear, my  veffcl  and  my  vows  awty; 
I 
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Jith  profperous  fpeed  !  fly  before  the  wind, 
nd  leave  the  length  of  Leibos  all  behind : 
ir  dimwit  from  tuy  Malean  le»e  at  laft, 
Jecure  with  twenty  league*  between  .us  ca&) 
furl  my  fails,  and  on  the  Sigrian  (bore, 
dopting  that  my  feat,  the  veflel  moor. 
grium,  from  whofe  aerial  height  I  fpy 
be  diftant  fields  that  bore  imperial  Tray  t 
Inch,  ftill  accurs'd  for  Helen's  broken  vow, 
rocure  thin  crops  ungrateful  to  the  plough, 
raze,  revolving  in  my  guilty  mind< 
hat  future  vengeance  will  my  falfehood  find,-  : 
hen  kings,  and  empires,  no  forgivenefs  gain'd 
r  violated  rites,  and  faith  prolan  "d! 
Sea-faring  on  that  coaft  I  led  my  life, 
commoner  of  love,  without  a  wife, 
intent  with  cafual  joys;  and  vainly  thought 
»us  forgave  the  perjur'd,  or  forgot, 
id  now  my  fiztieth  year  began  to  flied 
i  undiflinguifh'd  winter  o'er  my  head ; 
hen,  bent  for  Tenedos,  a  country  dame  ..  . 
thought  heHueh)  for  fpeedy  paflage  came, 
palfy  (hook  her  limbs ;  a  ibrivel'd  Jkin 
t  ill  conceal'd  the  flceleton  within ;. 
monument  of  time :  with  equal  grace 
r  garb  had  poverty  to  fjuit  her  face, 
toning  firft  my  price,  I  fpread  my  fail, 
\d  fleer  my  courfe  before  a  merry  gale ; 
Wch  haply  turn'd  her  tatter'd  veil  aside, 
ben  in  her  lap  a  golden  vafe  1  fpy'd ; 
ound  fo  rich  with  orient  gems  enchas'd, 
flamy  luftrc  o'er  the  gold  they  caft. 
th  eager  eyes.  T  view  the  tempting  bane, 
d  failing  now  fecure  amid  the  main, 
th  felon  force  I  (eiz^d  the,  feeming  crone, 
plunge  her  in,  and  make  the  prize  my  own. 
Venus  ftrait  (he  chang'd  divine  to  view ! 
e  laughing  loves  around  their  mother  flew : 
10,  circled  with  a  pomp  of  graces,  flood, 
h  as  (he  firft  afceuded  from  the  flood. 
>w'd,  ador'd. — With  terror  in  her  voice,  . 
f  violence  (ihe  cry'd)  (hail  win  the  prize  : 
lew  thy  wrinkled  form,  be  young  and  fair;  . 
:  foon  thy  heart  (hall  own  the  purehafe  dear, 
r  is  revenge  forgot,  though  long  delay 'd, 
vows  attested  in  the  Malean  (hade.— 
apt  in  a  purple  cloud,  (he  cut  the  fltiea, 
1  looking  down,  ftill  threatened  with  her  eyes. 
Ay  fear  at  length  dilfeell'd  (the  fight  of  gold 
i  make  an  avaricious  coward  bold), 
iz'd  the  glittering  fpoil,  in  hope  to  find 
ife  fo  rich  with  richer  treasures  Hn'd. 
:  lid  rcmoVd,  the  vacant  fpace  indosM 
cflence,  with  celeftial  art  compos'd; 
ich  cures  old  age,  and  makes  the  fltrivel'd  cheek 
Ihy  as  Bacchus,  and  as  Hebe  fltek : 
ngth  to  the  nerves  the  necW'd  fWeeti  fapply , 
t  eagle-radiance  to  the  faded  eye. 
fliarp  difeafe,  nor  want,  nor  age,  have  power 
nvade  that  vigour,  and  that  bloom  deflower. 
V  effetft  1  found,  for,  when  return'dto  land, 
le  drops  I  Iprinklcd  on  my  fun-burnt  hand ; 
ere'er  they  fell,  furprifing  to  the  fight, 
:  freckled  brown  intbib'd  a  milky  white : 
ook  the  panther's  varied  fides;  and  fo 
i  pheafanV  s  wing,  bedropt  with  flake*  of  fnow. 
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I  wet  the  whole,  the  feme  celeftial  hoe 
Tin&ur'd  the  whole,  naeandcr'd  o'er  with  blue. 
Struck  with  amazement  here,  I  paufe  a  ipace  i 
tfext  with  the  fccjaid  facets  anoint  my  face ; 
My  neck  and  hoary  locks  1  then  bedew, 
And  in  the  waves  my  changing  vifage,  view.  ... 
Strait  with  my  charms  the  watery  mirror  glows, 
Thofe  fatal  charms  that  ruto'd  your  rcpofc  i 
Still  doubting,  up  1  fleet,  and  sear  to  find 
Some  young  Adonis  gazing  o'er  behind. 
My  watt,  and  ail  my  limbs,  I  laft  keflnear'd, 
And  foon  a  gloftTy  youth  all  o'er  appear'd.  » 

Long  wrapt  in  iUent  wonder,  on  the  Arand* 
I  like  a  flattie  of  Apollo  fland : 
Like  his,  with  oval  grace  my  front  is  fpread  ; 
Like  his,  my  lips  and. cheek* are.  rofy  red; 
Like  his,  ray  limbs  are  fliap'd ;  in  every  part 
So  jufs,  they  mock  the  fculptor's  mimic  art : 
And  golden  curls  adown  my  (boulders,  flow ; 
Nor  wants  there  aught,  except  the  lyre  and  hoar* 
Rcftor'd  to  youth,  triumphant  I  repair 
To  court ;  to  captivate  th'  admiring  fair ; 
My  faultier  form  the  Lefluan  nymphs  adore, 
Avow  their4amea,  weep,  ugh,  protefl,  implore*        j 
There  feel  1  tlrft  the  penance  of  my  fin ; 
1  All  fpring  without,  and  winter  all  within ! 
From  me  the  fcnfe  of  gay  dejire  is  fled, 
And  all their  charma  are  cordial  to  the  dead. 
Or,  if  within  my  hreaft  there  chance  to  rife 
The  fwcet  remembrance  of -the  genial  joys; 
Sadden  it  leaves  me,  like  a  trenfient  gleam, 
That  gilds  the  (urface  ut  a  freezing  ftream. 
Mean  time  with  various  pangs  my  heart  is  torn,    , 
Hate  drives  with  pity,  flume  contends  with  f corn  a} 
Confus'd  with  grief,  I  quit  the  court,  to  range 
In  fa  rage  wilds ;  and  curfe  my  penal  change. 
The  phcenix  fo,  rcftor'd  with  rich  perfumes, 
Difplaya  the  florid  pride  of  all  his  plumes; 
Then  fliea  to  live  amid  th!  Arabian  grove, 
In  barren  folitude,  a  foe  to  love. 
But  in  the  calm  recefs  of  woods  and  plains, 
The  viper  envy  revel'd  in  my  veins ; 
And  ever  when  the  male  careft'd  hia  bride, 
Sighing  with  rage,  f  turn'd  my  eyes  afide. 
In  river,  mead,  and  grove,  fuch  object*  rofe, 
•  T'  avenge  the  goddefs,  and  awake  my  woes : 
Fi(b,  bead,  and  bird,  in  river,  mead,  and  grove* 
Blefs'd  and  rcver'd  the  blifsfu)  powers  of  love. 

What  can  1  do  for  cafe  I  O,  whither  fly  f 
Refume  my  fatal  form,  ye  gods,  I  cry  i 
Wither  this  beauteous  bloom,  fo  tempting  gay  ;, 
And  let  me  live  franafortn'd  to  weak,  and  gray  { 
By  change  of  clime,  my  sorrow*  to  beguile, 
I  leave,  for  Sicily,  sny  native  ifle : 
Vain  hope !  for  who  can  leave  himfclf  behind, 
And  live  a  thougfatlefs  exile  from  the  mind  t 
Airrring  there,  amidft  a  flowery  plain 
Thai  join'd  the  fliore,  I  view'd  a  vii^-trauij 
Who  in  fofit  ditties  rung  of  Acis*  flame, 
And  ftrew'd  with  annual  wreaths  his  amber  Areattff 
Me  foon  they  (aw,  and,  fiir'd  with  pious  joy, 
He  comes,  the  godlike  Acis  comes,  they  cry : 
Fair  pride  of  Neptune's  court '.  indulge*© ur  prayer/ 

I"  Approach,  you've  now  no  Polypheme  to  fear. 
Accept  our  rites :  to  bind  thy  brow,  we  bring 
Thcfc  caiHcfl  honours  of  the  rofy  fpriog-g 
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So  may  thy  Galatea  ftili  be  kind, 
As  we  thy  fouling  power  propitious  find  ! 
1  But  if* (they  read  their  error  in  my  blu(h ; 
For  ihame,  and  rage,  and  (corn,  alternate  flufli.) 
But  if  of  earthy  race,  yet  kinder  prove ; 
Refufe  all  other  rites  but  Chofe  of  lore. 
That  hated  word  new-dabs  my  rankling  wound  $ 
Like  a  (luck  deer  I  ftartle  at  the  found  : 
Thence  to  the  woods  with  furious  fpeed  repair. 
And  leave  them  all  abandon'd  to  defpair. 

So  frighted  by  the  fwain%to  reach  the  brake 
Glides  from  a  fanny  bank  the  glittering  fnake; 
And  whilft,  reviv'd  in  youth,  his  wavy  train 
Floats  in  large  fpires,  and  burns  along  the  plain ; 
He  dart«  malignance  from  his  fcornful  eye, 
And  the  young  flowers  with  livid  hifles  die. 

Lee  my  fad  fate  your  foft  companion  move, 
Convinc'd  that  Phaon  would,  but  cannot  love  : 
To  torture  and  diftraS  my  foul,  are  join'd 
Unfading  youth,  and  impotence  of  mind. 
The  white  and  red  that  flatter  on  my  (kin, 
Hide  hell;  the  grinning  furies  howl  within; 
Pride,  envy,  rage,  and  hate,  inhabit  there, 
And  the  black  child  of  guilt,  extreme  defpair : 
Nor  of  lefs  terror  to  the  perjur'd  prove 
The  frowns  of  Venus,  than  the  bolts  of  Jove. 

When  Orpheus  in  the  woods  began  to  play, 
Sooth'd  with  his  airs,. the  leopards  round  him 

lay: 
Their  glaring  eyes  with  leflen'd  furyJrarn'd; 
But  when- the  lyre  was  mute,  their  rage  return'd: 
So  would  thy  mufe  and  lute  a  while  control 
My  woes,  and  tune  the  difcord  of  my  foul : 
In  fweet  fufpenfe  each  lavage  thought  rcftrain'd; 
And  then,  the  love  1  never  felt  I  feign'd. 
O  Sappho,  now  that  mufe  and  lute  employ; 
Invoke  the  golden  goddels  from  the  flcy : 
From  the  Leucadian'rock  ne'er  hope  redrefs, 
In  love,  Apollo  boafts  no  fare  fuccefs : 
JLet  hini  prefide  o'er  oracles  and  arts; 
Venus  alone  hath  balm  for  bleeding  hearts* 
O,  let  the  warbled  hymnt  delight  her  ear ; 
Can  (he  when  Sappho  fings  refufe  to  hear  ? 
Thrice  let  the  warbled  hymn  repeat  thy  pain, 
While  flowers  and  burning  gums  perfume  her 

fane. 
And  when,  defeending  to  the  plaintive  found, 
She  comes  confefs'd  with  all  her  graces  round, 
O,  plead  my  caufe  !  in  that  a'ufpiciou*  hour, 
Propitiate  with  thy  vows  the  vengeful  power. 
Nor  ceafe  thy  fait,  till  with  a  fmiling  air 
Shfe  cries,  I  give  my  Phaon  to  thy  prayer : 
And,  from  hit  crime  abfolv'd,  with  all  his  charms 
He  long  {hall  live,  and]  die  in  Sappho's  arms.— 
Then  fwift,  and  gentle  as  her  gentled  dove, 
I'll  feek  thy  breafl,  and  equal  all  thy  love : 
Hymen  (hall  clap  his  purple  wings,  and  fpread 
Inceflant  raptures  o'er  the  nuptial  bed. 
And  while  in  pomp  at  Gytherea's  (brine, 
With  choral  fong  and  dance,  our  vows  we  join ; 
Her  flaming  altar  with  religious  fear 
I'll  touch,  and,  proftxate  on  the  marble,  fwear 
.  That  seal  and  love  for  evef  (hall  divide 
My  heart,  between  the  goddels  and  the  bride 
f  Aliuduiz  to  her  04c  to  Yenui. 


A    TALE, 

niVIJlD  IN  TUB  PL1SA0KT  MAMCIX  OrCtftTl 

maister  jaorrsjcv  CHAucaa. 

Whylom  in  Kent  there  dwelt  a  clerke, 

Who  wyth  grcte  cheer,  and  litQ  werke, 

Upfwalon  was  with  venere  : 

For  meagre  Lent  ne  recked  he, 

Ne  faiu&t  daies  had  in  reraembraunet, 

Mo  will  had  he  to  dalliauncc. 

To  ferchen  out  a  bellamie, 

He  had  a  (harp  and  Itcorous  ae ; 

But  it  wold  bett  abide  a  leke, 

Or  anion,  than  the  fight  of  Greke i 

Wherefore,  God  yeve  him  (bame,  Boccata 

Serv'd  him  for  Bafil  and  fgnace, 

His  vermeil  cheke  that  (hon  wyth  mirth, 

Spake  him  the  biitheft  prieft  on  y  earth; 

At  chyrch,  to  (hew  his  lillied  bond, 

Full  fetoufly  he  prank'd  his  bond ; 

Sleke  weren  his  flaxen  locks  ykempt, 

And  Ifaac  Wever  was  he  oempt. 
Thilke  clerke,  cchaufed  in  the  groyne. 

For  a  young  damofell  did  pyne, 

Born  in  Eaft-Cheap;  who,  by  my  fay# 

Ypert  was  as  a  popinjay  : 

Ne  wit  ne  wordes  did  (be  waanf, 

Wele  cond  (he  many  a  romauni) 

Ore  mufcadine,  or  fpiced  ale, 

She  carrold  (bote  as  nightingale  i 

And  for  the  nonce  couth  rowle  her  eynef 

Withouten  fpeche ;  a  fpeciall  figne 

She  lack'dfomedele  of  what  ech  <" 

Holds  dere  as  life,  yet  dredes  to  i 

So  was  eftfoons  by  Haac  won9 

To  bliftful  confummation.  . 

Here  mought  I  now  tellen  the  feftca, 

Who  yave  the  bryde,  how  bibb'd  the  gnefte; 

But  withouten  fuch  gawdes,  I  trow 

Myne  legend  is  prolix  ynow. 

Ryghte  wele  areeds  Dan  Prior's  fong, 

A  tale  (hold  never  be  too  long; 

And  fikcrly  in  fayre  Englond 

None  bett  doth  taling  underfloml. 
She  now,  algates  full  (ad  to  change. 

The  citce  for  her  bufbood's  graunge. 

To  Kent  mote ;  for  (be  wele  did  knowe 

'  Fwas  vaioe  ayenft  the  ftreme  to  rowc 

Sa  wend  they  on  one  deed  y  fere, 

Ech  clepinff  toder  life  and  dere; 

Heaven  (hude  him  fro  myne  Bromley  had, 

Or  many  a  groat  theyr  mcel  woU  coil- 
Deem  next  ye  maifireis  Wever  (eoe 

Yclad  in  (able  bombauue; 

The  frankelcins  wyves  accoft  her  blytho, 

Curteis  to  -guilen  hem  of  tythe  ; 

And  yeve  honour  parochiaU 

In  pew,  and  eke  at  feftivalL 

Worfchip  and  wealth  her  hoiband  hark  ; 

Ne  poor  in  aught,  feve  werks  and  hutfe : 

Kepes  bull,  bore,  ftallion,  to  dtfpencc 

Large  pennorths  of  benevolenee. 

His  berne  ycrammed  was,  and  flora 

Of  pouitric  cackled  at  the  dm; 
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Is  wyf  grete  joie  to  #ede  hem  toke, 

nd  was  aftonied  at  the  cocke ; 

bat,  io  his  portaunce  debonair, 

a  everich  henn  bcftowM  a  (hare 

rplefaunce,  yet  no  genitours  * 

te  (aw,  to  thrill  his  paramoars : 

(tfithc*  (he  mokelmus'd  theron, 

K  eift  (he  howgates  it  was  don. 

One  night,  ere  they  to  deepen  went,' 

er  Uaac  in  her  arms  fee  hent, 

i  was  her  uiage ;  and  did  faie, 

F  charite  1  tnpte  thee  praie, 

» techen  myne  unconnyng  wit 

ae  thing  it  comprehendeth  niet : 

ad  maie  the  foul  fiend  harrow  thee, 

in  myne  <fueft  thou  falfcn  me.  • 

Our  Chanoticlere  lovet  everich  hen, 

t  fewer  kepes  our  yerd  than*  ten ; 

it  romps'  he  ore  beth  grete  and  fmall, 

t  ken  I  what  he  fwinfcs  wythalL 

it  on  cch  leg  a«wepon  is,  . 

perfent,  and  full  ftarke  I  wys; 

sth  he  with  hem  at  Pertelote  play  ? 

tooth  theres  werk  inough  for  tway. 

Qd.  Ifaac,  certes  by  Sain  A  Poule, 

.ync  lief  thou  art  a  fimple  foale ; 

alee  fro  the  egle  to  the  wren, 

n  hacnefs'd  othergife  than  men : 

r  the  males  engins  of  dettte 

ore  in  theyr  entrails  are  empight ; 

s,  par  mifchannce,  theyr  merriment* 

nong  the  breers  mought  fore  be.  flienu 

ids  woaen  hote,  they  much  avaonce 

>ve  of  venereal  jouifauuee : 

ad  in  one*  month,  the  trouth  to  fayne, 

rink  mo  than  manhode  in  yeres  twaine. 

O  Benedicite !  qd.  (he, 

kepynghote  (p  kindlych  be,' 

ie  in  thyne  howeles  tmfs  thyne  gere, 

nd  eke  the  (krippe  that  daungletb  here. 

Ne  dame,  he  anfwer'd,  mote  that  bene ; 

ar  as  1  hope  to  be  a,  dene, 

ulke  Falftaffc-beUie  rownd  and  big, 

as  Voift  for  corny,  ale  and  pig : 

i  in  it  is  a  chink  for  thefe, 

5  for  a  wheat-draw,  and  tway  peafe.  k 

Puttie,  qd.  (he,  fvth  theres  nat  roam, 

rete  Nytin!  chafe  hem  in  myne  woom. 


P    O    B.  M.S.  o>* 

Reply'd  the  god,  Yoor  lofttcft  notes  employ 
Tb  fing  young  Peleus,  and  die  fall  of  Troy. 
The  wondrous  fopg.with  rapture  they  rehearfe, 
Then  alk  who  wrought  that  miracle  of  verfe* 
He  anfwer'd  with  a  frown ;  I  now  reveal 
A  truth  that,  envy  bids  me  not  conceal 
Retiring  frequent  to  his  laureat  vale,  . 
I  warbled  to  the  lyre  that  favourite  tale, 
Which,  finobferv*d,  a  wandering  Qreek  and  blind, 
Heard  roe  repeat,  and  treafor'd  in  his  mind; 
And,  fir'd  with  thirft  o£  more  than  .mortal  praife, 
Front  me  the  god  of  wit  ufurp'd  the  bays. . 

But  let  vain  Greece  indulge  her  growing  fame, 
Proud  with  celeftial  fpoilt  to  grace  her  name  ; 
Yet  when  my  arts  (hall  triumph*  in  the  weft, 
And  the  White  Ifle,  with  female  power  is  blctf, 
Fame,  I  forefeet  will  make  reprifa|s  there, 
And  the  tranflator's  palm  to  me  transfer  *t 
With  lefs  regret  my  claim  I  now  decline, 
The  World*  will  think  this  Engiiih  Iliad  mil 


TO  MR.  POPE. 


1  imitation  or  a  onus:  ifioiam  im  semi* 

wM  m  P**l*prfttb  ApU*  U  Assv  give*  ibis  *»- 
ftmcrUmnJninqmnd  wh  wu  tb*  mmtUr  9f  tbt 
Vimd. 

Haw*  modnbbar  ego,  fcripfit  divines  Homero* 

sisaf  Phoebus,  and  the  nine  l^arnionious  maids, 

r  old  enemblcd  in  the  Thcipian  (hades, 

hat  theme,  they  cryM,  what  high  immortal  air, 

fettefilurattofcyB^aiidtbcciftheax? 


THE  PLATONIC  SPELL,  y 

Whin i'ii  I  wed,  young  Strephon  ery'd; 
Ye  powers  that  o'er  the  noofe  prcfide, 
Wit,  beauty,  wealth,  good-humour  give, 
Or  let  me  ftill  a  rover  live : 
But  if  all  thefe  ao  nymph, can  (hare, 
Let  mine,  ye  powers !  be  doubly  fair. 

Thus  pray*d  the  fwain  in  heat  of  blood, 
Whilft  nigh  celeftial  Copid  ftooa4 ; 
And,  tapping  him,  (aid,  Youth  be  wife, 
And  ldt  a  child  for  once  advife. 
A  fsultleis  nuke,  ft  mahag'd  wit, 
HumouV  and  riches,  rarely  meet : 
But  if  a  beauty  youM  obtain, 
Court  fome  bright  Phfllis  of  the  brain  $ 
The  deaV  idea  long  enjoy,    . 
Clean  is  the  blifi,  and  ne'er  will  cloy. 

Bat  truft  me,  youth,  for  I'm  finccre, 
And  know  the  ladies  to  a  hajr; 
Howe*er  (mall  poets  whine  upon  it, 
In  madrigal,  in  fong,  and  fonnet, 
Their  beauty's  but  a  fpell,  to  bring 
A  lover  to  rh*  enchanted  ring. 
Ere  tlfe  fack'  poJfet  is  digefted, 
Or  half  of  Hymen's  taper  wafted. 
The  winning  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
The  radiant  eye,  the  velvet  lip, 
From  which  you  fragrant  kuTes  ftole, 
And  feem'd  to  fuck  her  fyrinring  fouiV 
Thefe,  add  the  reft  von  doated  on, 
Are  nauJeous,  or  infipid  grown ; 
The  fpell  diflblves,  the  Cloud  is  gone, 
And  Sachariffa  turns  to  Joan. 


MARULLUS  TO  NEJ^RA, 

IMITATE*. 

Roa'n  like  Diana,  ready  for  the  chafe, 
Her  mind  as  fpbtleis,  and  as  fair  her  fa*e,: 

.    A  Tbte  poem*  «|th  fteue  vattstfoat,  may  be 
^teposyf  uneat  taatlUtel  «Tbetf5r."  , 
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THE   WORKS  O*   FENTOM. 


Young  Sylvia  (IrayM  beneath  the  dewy  dawn 
To  courfe  th*  imperial  flag  o'er  Windfor  lawn. 
There  Cupid  view'd  her  Spreading  o'er  the  plain, 
The  firft  and  faireft  of  the  rural  train  ;* 
And,  by  a  fmall  miftake,  the  power  of  love, 
Thought  her  the  virgin-goddefc  of  the  grove  • 
Soon  aw'd  with  innocence,  t'  evade  her  fight 
He  fled,  and  dropp'd  his  quiver  in  the  flight : 
Though  plras'd,  (he  bluih'd ;  and,  with  a  glowing 

fmile, 
Puriu'd  the  god,  and  fciz'd  the  golden  fpoil. 
The  nymph,  refifllcfs  in  her  native  charms, 
Now  reigns,  poflefs'd  of  CupidVi  dreaded  arms ; 
And,  wing'd  with   lightning  from   her  radiant 

Unerring  in  its  fpeed  each  arrow  flies. 

No  more  his  deity  it  held  divine, 

No  more  we  kneel  at  Cytherea's  fhrine ; 

Their  various  powers'  complete  in  Sylvia,  prove 

Her  title  to  command  the  realms  of  love. 


KISSES. 

TRANSLATED  FROM  StCVNDOf. 
BASIUM     1. 

WntN  Venus,  in  the  fweet  Tdalian  (hade, 
A  violet  couch  for  young  Afcanius  made, 
Their  opening  genu  th'  obedient  rofes  hbw'd, 
And  veil'd  his  beauties  with  a  damaflc  cloud  : 
"While  the  bright  goddefs,  with  a  gentle  (bower 
Of  nectar'd  dews,  perfum'd  the  blifsful  bower. 

Of  fight  infaiiatc,  (he  devours  his  charms, 
Till  her  fofi  bread  rekindling  ardour  warms; 
New  joys  tumultuous  in  her  bofom  roll, 
And  all  Adonis  rufbetb  on  her  foul : 
Transported  with  each  dear  refcmbling  grace, 
She  cries,  Adonis ! — fure  I- fee  thy  face ! 
'i'hen   (loops  to  clafp  the  beauteous  form,  but 

fcar» 
He'd  wake  too  foon.  and  with  a  figh  forbears ; 
Ye»,  fix'd  in  filent  rapture,  (lards  to  gaze, 
Kifljn0  each  flowering  bud  that  round  her  plays : 
Swell'd  wirh  her  touch,  each  animated  rofc 
Expands,  and  (trait  with  warmer  purple  glows; 
"Where  infant  ki (Tea  bloom,  a  balmy  (lore  ! 
Redoubling  all  the  olifs  (he  felt  before. 

Sudden  her  fwans  career  along  the  flcies, 
And  o'er  the  globe  the  fair  celeitial  flies; 
Then,  as  where  Ceres  pad,  the  teeming  plain 
Yellow'd  wirh  wavy  crop*  of  golden  grain, 
ho  fruitful  kifies  fell  where  Venus  flew, 
And  by  the  power  of  genial  xuagi'c  grew  ; 
A  plenteous  harVeft  !  which  (he  deign'd  t*  impart, 
To  (both  an  agon- zing  love-fick  heart. 

Al!  hail,  ye  rofeate  kitfes !  who  remove 
Our  cares,  and  cool  the  calentures  of  lovsv 
J.  > :  1  your  poet,  in  melodious. Jays, 
Elcfs  your  kind  power,  cnamour'd  of  your  praife ; 
.Lays !  form'd  to  lad,  till  barbarous  time  invades 
'J  he-  mules4  hill,  and  withers  all  their  fhades. 
Sprung  from  the  f  guaruian  of  the  Roman  name, 
/n  Roman  numbers  live,  i'ecurc  tif  fame* 

f    VCMIIS. 

.    4 


B^SltfM   H. 

As  the  young  enamo«r*d  vine 
Round  her  elm  delights  *o  twine. 
As  the  clafping  ivy  throws 
Round  her  oak  her'  wanton  houghs, 
So  clofc,  expanding  ail  thy  charms, 
Fold  me,  my  Chloris,  in  thy  arms! 
Clofer,  my  Chloris,  could  ir  be, 
Would  my  fond  arms  incircie  thee* 

The  jovial  friend  (hall  tempt  in  vs 
With  humour,  wit,  and  briflc  < " 
In  vain  (haH  nature  call  for  fleep, 
We'll  love's  eternal  vigils  keep : 
Thus,  thus  for  ever  let  ns  lie, 
DifTol  ving  in  ezcefs  of  joy, 
Till  fate  (hall  with  a  Angle  dart 
Transfix  the  pair  it  cannot  part. 

Thus  join'd,  we'll  fleet  like  Venus'  do** 
And  feek  the  blcft  Elyfian  groves; 
Where  fpring  in  rofy  triumph  reigns 
Perpetual  o'er  the  joyous  plains : 
There,  lovers  of  heroic  name 
Revive  their  long-extingniflTd  flame, 
And  o'er  the  fragrant  vale  advance 
To  Aiming  pomp  to  form  the  dance, 
Or  fing  of  love  and  gay  defire, 
Refponflve  to  the  warbling  lyre  ; 
Reclining  fofl  in  blifsful  bowers, 
Purpled  fweet  with  fpringing  flowers; 
And  cover'd  with  a  Aiken  (hade. 
Of  laurel  mix'd  with  myrtle  made-: 
Where,  (hunting  in  immortal  bloom, 
The  muflc-rofe  fcentsthe  verdant  gloom: 
Through  which  the  whifpermg  zephyrs  fl)v 
Softer  than  a  virgin's  figh. 

When  we  approach  thofe  bled  retreats, 
Th*  aflembly  ft  rait  will  leave  their  feats* 
Admiring  much  the  matchlefs  pair, 
So  fond  the  youth,  the  nymph  to  fax  t 
Daughters  and  miflrefies  to  Jove, 
By  Homer  fam'd  of  old  for  love, 
hi  homage  to  the  Britifh  grace,  . 
Will  give  pre-eminence  of  place. 
Helen  herfelf  will  foon  agree 
To  rife,  and  yield  her  rank  to  thee,       * 


AN  EPISTLE 
TO  THOMAS  LAMBAXD,  £S(. 

•  Omnia  me  toa  deledHat;  fed  nuxnae,aiiaw 
11  com  fides  in  s*jucitia,confilium,  gravitn,<0- 
u  (lamia ;  turn  lenos,  humanitas,  ikenc." 

Cicaao,  Ep.  xxvii.  1A» 

Slow  though  I*  am  to  wake  the  fleeping|fj*» 
Yet  (hould  the  mule  (brae  happy  fang  nWjsrti 
Fit  lor  a  friend  to  give,  and  worthy  thee,  I 

That  favourite  verfe  to  i^smbmrd  I  decree  ? 
Such  may  tba  mufe  mfpire,  and  make  ttpnrt*      i 
A  pledge  and  monument  *f  fefting  love ! 

Mean  timfc  intent  the  faireft  plan  ****** 
To  form  the  manners,  and  improvt  th«  »uw; 
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POEMS. 


lie  Cam'd  wits  of  Home  and  Athens  pleafe, 

>  rr  er  y  "a  indulgence  wrapt  in*  cafe ; 

»zn  all  the  rival  raufes  ftrivc  to  grace 

*  wreaths  familiar  to  his  letter'd  race. 

r    truth's  .bright  charms  employ  my  ferious 

thought, 

owing  eloquence  by  Tully  taught : 
n  from  the  ihades  of  Tufculum  I  rove, 
l  (lodious  wander  in  the  Grecian  grove; 
ile  wonder  and  delight  the  foul  engage 
Tound  the  depths  of  Plato's  facred  page ; 
ere  fcience  in  attractive  fable  lies, 
1,  veil'd,  the  more  invites  her  lover's  eyes, 
n  (ported  thence,  the  flowery  heights  I  gam 
Pindus,  and  admire  tht  warbling  train* 
ofe  wings  the  mufe  in  better  ages  prun'd, 
i  their  fwcet  harps  to  moral  airs  attun'd, 
night  is  tedious  while,  in  love  herray'd, 
t  wakeful  youth  expedU  the  faithlcfs  maid; 
weary'd  hinds  accufe  the  lingering  fun, ' 
d  heirs  impatient  wifli  for  rwemy.nnc  : 
dull  to  Horace  $  did  the  moments  glide, 
I  his  free  mule  her  fprightly  force  employ  *d 
ctunbat  vice,  and  follies  to  expofe, 
...  v  r  umbers  near  ally'd  to  profe  :  [fing, 

'.'T  -  iufii'd  and  trembled  when  (he heard  him 
il'd  reproof,  and  tickled  with  his  fting. 
n  luch  a  graceful  negligence  exprcft, 
t,  thu»  apply 'd,  will  ever  (land  the  tell : 
t  he,  tv  ho  blindly,  led  by  whimfy  ft  rays, 
«i  from  grofs  images  wsuld  merit  praife, 
hen  nature  fets  the  i.oblcft  ftorei  in  view, 
feels  to  pclifh  copper  in  peru : 
while  the  feas  on  barren  fands  are  caft, 
ie  faltnels  of  their  wave*  offend  the*  tafte  • 
tt  when  to  heaven  exhal'd,  in  fruitful  rain, 
fragrant  dews  thf  y  fall,  to  cheer  the  Aval 
ivive    the    fainting  flowers,  and    fwell 

meager  grain. 
Be  this  their  care,  who,  ftudious  of  renown, 
>il  up  th*  Aonian  deep  to  reach  the  crown ; 
fficc  it  me,  that  (having  fpent  my  prime 
packing  epithets,  and  yoking  rhyme) 
o  fteadier  rule  my  thoughts  I  now  coinpofc, . 
nd  prize  ideas  clad  in  hone  ft  profe. 
Id  Drydcn,  emulous  of  Casfar's  praife, 
ovcr'dhis  baldoefs  with  immortal  bays; 
knd  death  perhaps,  to  fpoU  poetic  fport, 
Unkindly  cut  an  Alexandrine  (hort : 
lis  ear  had  a  more  lafling  itch  than  mine, 
or  the  fmooth  cadence  of  a  golden  line : 
hould  luftof  verlc  prevail,  aod  urge  the  man 
*o  run  the  trifling  race  the  boy  began, 
Aellow'd  with  fixty  winters,  you  might  &* 
fly  curie  end' in  fecond  infancy, 
might  ere  long  an  aukward  humour  have, 
*o  wear  my  bells  and  coral  to  the  grave, 
>r  round  my  room  alternate  take  a  courfe, 
4ow  mount  my  hobby,  then  the  mufes*  borfe: 
et  others  wither  gay,  but  I'd  appear 
-Vkhfage  decorum  in  my  eafy  chair ; 
5rave  as  l.ibanius,  numbering  o'er  the  laws, 
rVhiift  gold  and  party  zeal  decide  the  caufe, 

4  Enlft,  i.  LIS.  I. 


*n 


tafte; 

ii  rain,  *\ 
c  fwain,  f 
fweli  the? 


A  nobler  talk  our  riper  age  affords 

Than  fcanning  fyllables,  and  weighing  words. 

To  make  his  hours  in  even  meafures  flow. 

Nor  think  fome  fleet  too  faft,  and  fomc  too  flows 

Still  equal  in  himfctf,  and  free  to  tafte 

The  now,  without  repining  at  the  pad  ; 

Nor  the  vain  prefciencc  of  the  fplccn  C  employ. 

To  pall  the  flavour  of  a  promis'd  joy ; 

To  live  tenacious  of  the  golden  mean, 

In  all  events  of  various  fate  fercne  ; 

With  virtue  fleel'd,  and  fteady  to  furvey 

Age,  death,  difcafe,  or  want,  without  difmay  : 

Thefe  arts,  my  Lambard!   ufeful  in  their  end, 

Make  man  to  others  and  himfelf  a  friend. 

Happieft  of  mortals  he,  who,  timely  wife, 
In  the  calm  walks  of  truth  his  bloom  enjoys  • 
With  books  and  patrimonial  plenty  Melt,     " 
Health  in  his  veins,  and  quiet  in  his  breaft  I 
Him  no  vain  hopes  attract,  no  fear  appals, 
Nor  tbe  gay  fervitude  of  courts  enthrals. 
Unknowing  how  to  ma  Ik  concerted  guile' 
With  a  falfe  cringe,  or  undermining  fmilc  I 
His  manners  pure,  from  affc&ation  free, 
And  prudence  mines  through  clear  fimplidty. 
Though  no  rich  labours  of  the  Pcrflan  loom 
Nor  the  nice  factor's  art  adorn  his  room, ' 
Sleep  unprovok'd  will  foftly  feal  his  eye*, 
And  innocence  the  want  of  down  fuyplies ; 
Health  tempers  all  his  cups,  and  at  his  board 
Reigns  the  cheap  luxury  the  fields  afford : 
Like  the  great  Trojan,  mantled  in  a  cloud, 
Himfelf  unfeen  he  lees  the  labouring  crowd, 
Where  all  induftrious  to  their  ruin  run,' 
bWift  to  purfue  what  moft  they  ought  to  fhun. 
Some,  by  the  fordid  thirft  of  gain  controll'd, 
Starve  in  their  ftores,  and  cheat  thcmfelves  M 
gold,  ** 

Prefervc  the  precious  bane  with  anxious  care 
In  vagrant  lulls  to  feed  a  lavifc  heir: 
Others  devour  ambition's  glittering  bait. 
Jr.  fweat  in  purple,  and  repine  in  Hate; 
Dev#te  their  powers  to  every  wild  extreme 
For  the  (hort  pageant  of  a  pompous  dream : 
Nor  can  the  mind  to  full  perfedion  bring 
The  fruits  it  carry  prtmis'd  in  the  fpring, 
But  in  a  public  fphere  thofe  virtues  fade. 
Which  opened  fair,  and  ilourUh'd  in  the  made  • 
So  while  the  night  her  ebon  fceptre  fways, 
Her  fragrant  blooms  the  Indian  plant  $  difplavs* 
But  the  full  day  the  AmrMiv'd  beauties  fcjo. 
Elude  our  hopes,  and  fickeo  at  the  fun. 

Fantaftic  joys  in  diftant  views  appear, 
And  tempt  the  man  to  make  the  rafti  career. 
Fame,  power,  and  wealth,  which  glitter  at  the 

goal. 
Allure  his  eye,  and  fire  his  eager  fool ; 
For  thefe  are  eale  and  innocence  refign'd, 
For  thefe  he  ftrips;  farewell  the  tranquil  mind! 
Hcadftrong  he  urges  on  till  vigour  fails, 
And  gray  experience  (but  too  late  1 )  prevails : 
But,  in  his  evening,  view  the  hoary  fool, 
When  the  nerves  flacken,  and  the  foirits  cool  s 
When  joy  and  blu/hj  youtb  forfake  bis  face, 
Sicklied  with  age,  and  four  with  fclf.ditgrace; 
4  The  nurc-trec. 
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2fo  flavour  $en  tfie  fparkltng  cups  retain. 
Mafic  is  harfti,  the  Syren  fings  in  vain ; 
To  him  what  healing  balm  can  art  apply, 
Who  li  vet  difeas'd  with  life,  and  dreads  to  die  ? 
In  that  laft  fcene,  by  late  in  Cablet  dreft, 
Thy  power,  triumphant  virtue  !  it  confeft ; 
Thy  veftal  flamvs  diffafe  celeftial  light 
Through  death's  dark*  vale,  and  vamauilh  total 

night;  ' 

lenient  of  anguilh,  o'er  the  breaft  prevail, 
When  tbi  gay  toys  of  flattering  fortune  fail. 
Such,  happy  Twifdfcnl  (ever  be  thy  name 
Mourn'd  by  the'mufe,  and  fair  in  deathlcfi  fame !) 
While  the  bright  effluence  of  her  glory  fhone, 
Were  thy  laft  hours,  and  fuch  I  wfih  my  own  : 
60  caflia  bruls'd  exhales  her  rich  perfumes; 
And  incenfe  in  a  fragrant  cloud  continues. 

Moil  fpoil  the  boon  that  nature^  "pleaa'd  t' 

impart,  t 

py  too  much  vafnMh,  or  by  want  of  art ; 
By  folid'fcicnce  all  he*  gifts  are  grae'd, 
Like  gems  new  pottfh'd,  and  with  gold  enchas'd. 
Votes  to  th*  unlettered  'fqdire  the  laws  allow,    • 
At  Rome  receiv'd  dictators  from  the  plough : 
But  arts,  addrefs,<:and  force  of  genius,  join 
To  make  a  hammer  in  the  fenate  (hine.  * 
Yet  one  preflding  power  in  every  breaft 
Receives  a  ftrpnger  fandtion  than  the  reft : 
And  they  who  (tarty  and  difcern  it  well,  * 
Acl  unreftrain'd,  without  defign  excel, 
feut  court  contempt,  and  err  without  redreJs, 
Itfiflkig  the  mafter-talent  they  poflefe. 
Whifton  perhaps  in  Euclid  "may  fucceed, 
But  (hall  I  fruft-him  to  reform  my  creed  f 
In  fweet  affemblage  every  blooming  grace 
Jftx  love's  bright  throne  in  Teraminta'sface, 
With  which  her  faultlefs  (hape  and  air  agree, 
But,  wanting  wit ,  me  ftrivet  to  repartee ;    ' 
And,  ever  prone  her  matchlds  form  to  wrong, 
Left  envy  mould  be  dumb,  (he  lends  her  tongue. 
By  long  experience  D— y  may,  no  doubt,         *   / 
Enfnare  a  gudgeon,  or  forrietimes'  a  trout ; 
Yet  Pryden  once  exefcum'd  (in  partial  ipite !) 
He  fiih !— Bccaufe  the  man  attempts  to  write. 
Oh,  if  the  water-nymphs  were  Kind  to  none 
But  thofe  the  mufes  bathe  in  Helicon : 
In  what  far'diftaot  age  would  Belgia  raife 
One  happy  wit  to  net  the  Brittth  feat ! 
.  ^Nature  permits  her  various  gifts  to  fall 
pn  various  climes,  nor  fmjlea  alike  on  all: 
The  Latian  valet  eternal  verdure  wear, ' 
And   flowers  fpontaneous  crown   the  faiiling 

year;       _■  . 
But  who  manures  a  wild  Norwegian  hill, 
To  raife  the  jafmine,  or  the  coy  jonquil? 
Who  Andsthe  peach  amongthe  lavage  floes, 
Or  in  bleak  Scy thia>feekt  the  bluflung  rofe  I 
Here  golden  grain  waves  o'er  the  teeming  fields. 
And  there  the  vine  her  racy  purple  yields.         ' 
High  on  the  cliffs  the  Brililh  oak  afcends, 
Proud  to  furvey  the  feat  her  power'  defends ; 
'Her  fovereign  title  to  the  flag  (he  proves, 
Scornful  of  fofter  India's  fpicy  groves. 
■<  fhcCt  inftances,  which  true  in  fad  we  find, 
Apply  wc  to  the  culture  of  the  jffinxU .     *    «. 


Thifi  foil;  in  early  youth  improved  with  est, 
The  feeds  of  gentle  fcience  beft  will  bear; 
That  with  more  particles  of  flame  iarptr'd, 
With  glittering  arms  and  thirft  of  fame  har'tf1; 
Nothing  of  greatnefs  id  a  third  wiH  grow, 
But,  barren  as  it  is,  'twill  bear  a  bean. 
If  thefe  from  nature's  genial  bent  depart, 
In  life's  dull  farce  to  play 'a1  borrow'dpsrt; 
Should  the  (age  areTs,  and  flutter  in  the  Md, 
Or  leave  his  problems  for  a  birth-night  bail; 
Should  the  rough  homicide  uniheath  his  pa, 
And.  in  heroics  only  murder  men ; 
Should  the  Toft  fopforfake  the  lady's  charm, 
To  face  the  foe  With  inoflenfive  arms; 
Each  would  variety  of  ads  afford, 
Fit  for'  fome  new  Cervantes  to  record. 

Whither,  fou  ery,  tends  all  Una  dry  da** 
To  prove/like  Hudihfaa/a  man'a  no  bade. 
I  lobk'd  for  fparkling  liftes,  and  fomcthiegp* 
To  friuc  my  fancy  with  j  hot  footh  to  fij ! 
From  her  Apollo  now  die  mule  dopes. 
And  trades  in  fyllogifms  more  than  trope*. 
Faith,  Sir,  I  fee  you  nod,  but  can't  forbear; 
When  a  friend  reads,  in  honour  you  mafi  atsr : 
For  all  enthufiafts,  when  the  fit  is  ftreag, 
Indulge  a  volubility  of  tongue : 
Their  fury  triumphs  o'er  the  men  of  phbgau 
And,  council-proof,  will  never  baulk  a  thene 
So  Burgefs  on  hi*  tripod  rav'd  the  more, 
When  round  htm  half  the  faints  began  to  frA 

To  lead  us  fafe  through  error's  thorny  an*, 
Reaforj  exerts  her  pure  ethereal  rays; 
But  that  bright  daughter  of  eternal  day 
Holds  in  our  mortal  frame  a  dubious  fifty. 
Though  no  lethargic  fumes  the  brain  inicfi, 
And  opiate  all  her  active  powers  to  ret; 
Though  on  that  magazine  no  fevers  leise, 
To  ealcine  all  her  beautious  images : 
Yet  banifh'd  from  the  realms  by  right  bereft, 
Paffibn,  a  Mind  tffurper,  mounts  the  throe: 
Or,  to  known  good  preferring  fpecioos  ill} 
Reafon* becomes' a  cully  to  the  will: 
Thus  man,  perverfely  fond  to  roam  aflray, 
Hoodwinks  the  guide  aflign'd  to*ikow  the  vaf  i 
And  in  life's  voyage  like  the  pilot  fares 
Who  breaks  the  compafs,  and  contemns  tar  fan» 
To  fteer  by  meteors,  which  at  random  fry, 
Preluding  to  a  tempeit  in  the  Hry. 
Vain  of  hit  lklll,  and  led  by  various  views, 
Each  to 'hit  end  a  different  path  purines; 
And  feldom  is  one- wretch  to  humble  know* 
To  think  hit  friend's  a  better  than  has  cam  •' 
The  boldeft  they,  who  lead  partake  the  fight, 
At  game-cocks  in  the  dark  are  train'dta  fcj** 
Nor  fhamt,  nor  ruin,  can  our  pride  abate, 
But  what  became  our  choice  we  call  oar  ha 
Villain,  faid  Zeno  to  his  pilfering  flave, 
What  frugal  -nature  needs,  I  freely  gave; 
With  thee  my  treafure  I  deposM  in  trad,      ( 
What  could  provoke  thee  now  en  prove  eaja* . 
Sir,  blame  the  ftart,  felonious  culprit  cryM : 
We'll*  by  the  ftatute  of  the  ftara  be  try'd. 
If  their  4rong  influence  all  out  adsonsai|% 
Some  are  foredoom'd   to   Ileal— tad  fa*  c 
(courgc; 
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eadic  mud  obey  the  fares'  decree, 
werful  defftiny  prevails  with  thee. 
I*  heathen  logic  fccois  to  bear  too  hard 
e»  and  many  a  harmlefs  modern  bard : 
ritics  hence  may  think  thcmfclves  decreed 
(It  the  whs,  and  rail  at  all  they  read ; 
;©  the  tribe  from  which  they  trace  their  clan, 
onkies  draw  their  pedigree  from  man ; 
hi ch  {though  by  the  breed  our  kind's  di£ 

grae'd) 
rant  foperior  elegance  of  tafte : 
i  their  own  defence  the  wits  obferve 
,  by  impnlfc  from  heaven,  they  write  and 

ftarve ; 
f  patron.planet,  with  refiftlef*  power, 
iatea every  poet'*  natal  hour; 
ndering  in  his  head  a  folar  hear, 
vhich  the  college  has  no  fure  receipt, 
from  their  garrets  would  they  foon  withdraw, 
leave  the  rats  to  revel  in  the  ftraw. 
>thing  fo  much  intoxicates  the  brain 
attery*s  fenooth  inunuatiog  bane : 
»n  th*  unguarded  ear  employ*  her  art, 
ie  vain  fetf.love  unlocks  the  yielding  heart ; 
reafon  oft  fubmits  when  both  invade, 
i out  auaulted,  and  within  betray'd. 
n  flattery's  magic  mifts  fuffuie  the  fight, 
don  is  active,  and  the  boor  polite ; 
mirror  (hows  perfection  through  the  whole, 
ne'er  reflects  a  wrinkle  or  a  mole ; 
i  character  in  gay  confuiioo  lies, 
all  alike  are  virtuous,  brave,  and  wife : 
fail  her  fulfome  arts  to  (both  our  pride, 
ugh  praife  to  venom  turns  if  wrong  apply'd. 
thus  (he  whifpers  while  !  write  to  you  : 
raw  forth  a  banner'd  hoft  in  fair  review ! 
hen  every  mufe  invoke  thy  voice  to  raife, 
rms  and  the  man  to  fing  in  lofty  lays : 
rhofe  active  bloom  heroic  deeds  employ, 
ich  as  the  fon  of  Thetis  §  fung  at  Troy ; 
rhen  his  high-founding  lyre  his  valour  rais*da 

0  emulate  the  demi-gods  he  prais'd. 

ike  him  the  Biicoo,  warm  at  honour's  call, 
t  fam'd  Blaragnia  quell'd  the  bleeding  Gaul ; 
y  France  the  genius  of  tlie  fight  coofeft, 
or  which  bur  patron  faint  adorns  his  breaft."— - 
this  my  friend,  who  fits  in  full  Content, 
at,  and  joking  with  hit  men  of  Kent, 

1  never  any  fcene  of  daughter  law, 
thofe  who  fell  by  phyfic  or  the  law  ? 
v  is  he  for  exploits  in  war  renown'd, 

k*d  with  a  ftar,  with  bloody  laurels  crown'd  ? 
ftcn  prov'd,  and  ever  found  fincerc ! 

honed  is  thy  heart,  thy  fenfe  too  clear, 
hefe  encomiums  to  vouchfafe  a  fmile, 
ich  only  can  belong  to  great  Argyll. 
ut  raoft  among  the  brethren  of  the  bays, 

dear  enchantrefs  all  her  charms  difplays, 
he  fly  commerce  of  alternate  praife. 
or  his  father's  fins  condemn'd  to  write, 
ie  young  half-feather'd  poet  takes  a  flight, 
!  to  my  touchflonc  brings  a  puny  ode, 
ich  Swift,  and  Pope,  and  Prior,  would  explode 

S  l«ud  ix. 
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Though  every  ftanza  glitters  thick  with  ftars, 
And  goddciTesdelcend  in  ivory  cars : 
Is  it  for  me  to  prove  in  every  part 
The  piece  irregular  by  laws  of  art  f 
His  genius  looks  but  auk  ward,  yet  his  fate. 
May  ratle  him  to  be  premier  bard  of  date ; 
t  therefore  bribe  his  fuffrage  to  my  fame, 
Revere  his  judgment,  and  applaud  his  flame; 
Then  cry,  in  teeming  tranfport^wbile  1  fpeak, 
'Tit  well  for  Pindar  that  he  dealt  in  Greek  1 
He,  coofcious  of  defert,  accepts  the  praife, 
And  courteous,  with  increafe  the  debt  repays  : 
Boileau's  a  mufhroom  if  compar'd  U>  tnc, 
And,  Horace,  I  difpute  the  palm  with  thee  ! 
Both  ravuVd,  fing  Te  Phcebum  for  fuccefc; 
Rife  fwift,  ye  lanrels !  boy  !  befpeak  the  pre!*— 
Thus  on  imaginary  praife  we  feed ; 
Each  writes  till  all  refufe  to  print  or  read : 
From  the  records  of  fame  condemn'd  to  pals 
To  |  Brifquet's  calendar,  a  rubrick  afs. 

Few,  yvondrous  few  !  are  eagle-  ey'd  to  find 
A  plain  difcafe,  or  blemifh  in  the  mind  : 
Pew  can,  though  wlfdom  mould  their  health  enfure, 
Difpafilonate  and  cool  attend  a  cure, 
In  youth  difus'd  t*  obey  the  needful  rein, 
Well  pleas'd  a  favage  liberty  to  gain, 
We  fate  the  kind  defire  of  every  fenfe, 
And  lull  our  age' in  thooghtlefs  indolence : 
Vet  all  are  Solons  in  their  own  conceit, 
Though,  to  fupply  the  vacancy  of  wit, 
Folly  and  pride,  impatient  of  control, 
The  filler-twins  of  floth,  poffefs  the  foul. 
By  Knellcr  were  the  gay  Pumilio  drawn, 
Like  great  Atcides,  with  a  back  of  brawn, 
I  fcarcely  think  his  pi&urc  would  have  power  . 
To  make  him  fight  the  champions  of  the  towert 
Though  lions  there*  are  tolerably  tame, 
And  civil  as  the  court  from  which  they  came. 
But  yet,  without  experience,  fenfe,  or  arts, 
Pumilio  boafts  fufficiency  of  parts  j 
Imagines  he  alone  is  amply  fit 
To  guide  the  (late,  or  give  the  ftamp  to  wi^I 
Pride  paints  the  mind  with  an  heroic  air, 
Nor  finds  he  a  defect  of  vigour  there. 

When  Philomel  of  old  eflay'd  to  fing, 
And  in  his  rofy  progress  hail'd  the  fprin^ 
Th'  aerial  fongfters  Kflening  to  the  lays, 
By  fiknt  ecftafy  coofeft  her  praife. 
At  length,  to  rival  her  enchanting  note, 
The  peacock  drains  the  dtfeord  of  his  throat, 
In  hope  his  hideous  (hrieks  would  grateful  prove ; 
But  the  nice  audience  hoot  him  through  the  grove* 
Confcious  of  wanted  worth,  and  juft  dtfdain, 
Lowering  bis  crcft,  he  creeps  to  Juno's  fane : 
To  his  protectrels  there  reveals  the  cafe ; 
And  for  a  fwecter  vo.ee  devoutly  prays. 

Then  thus  reply*d  the  radianugoddefs,  known 
By  her  fair  rolling  eyes  and  rattling  tone: 

My  favourite  bird  !  of  all  the  feather'd  kind, 
J!ach  fpecies  had  peculiar  gifts  afiign'd : 
The  towering  eagles  tt»  the  realms  of  light 
By  their  ftrong  pounces  dauu  a  regal  right ; 

f!  Brif  piet,  Jelter  to  Francis  |.  of  France,  kept  a  calea 
dar  of  fault* 

U  u  iiij 
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The  fwan,  contented  with  in  humbler  fate, 

Low  on  the  filhy  river  rows  in  ftate : 

Cay  (tarry  plume*  thy  length  of  train  bedeck, 

And  the  green  emerald  twinkles  on  thy  neck ; 

put  the  poor  nightingale  in  mean  attire, 

is  made  chief  wirbier  of  the  woodland  chair. 

Thcfe  various  boentiea  were  difpot'd  above; 

And  ratify 'd  th'  unchanging  will  of  Jove :  ■ 

Difcero  thy  talent,  and  his  taws  adore ; 

£e  what  thou  wert  defign'd,  nor  aim  at  more. 


The  groves  around  rejoice  With  echoing  ftrajN, 
Add  golden  plenty  covers  all  the  plains. 


TO  TrtE  QUEEN, 

ON  HER  MAJlSTr's  BiaTH-PAT. 

y*o\i  this  aufpicirus  day  three  kingdoms  date 
The  fair  eft  favours  of  indulgent  fate  : 
From  this  the  months  in  radiant  circles  run, 
As  ftars  receive  their  luftre  from  the  fun. 
To  you  the  fceptres  of  all  Europe  bend, 
The  ▼ie'lor  thofe  Revere,  and  thefe  the  friend  ; 
your  filken  rein*  the  willing  nations  crave, 
For  'tis  your  lov'd  prerogative  to  fave. 
Mild  am  id  ft  triumphs,  victory  beftows 
On  you  renown,  and  freedom  on  your  foes ; 
OWervant  of  your  will,  the  goddefs  brings 
palms  in  her  hand,  and  healing  in'her  wings. 
'    But,  as  the  brightest  beams  and  gentleft  mowers 
Were  once  rcferv'd  for  Eden's  opening  flowers ; 
So,  though  remoter  realms  your  influence  share, 
Britannia  boa  ft  s  to  be  your  darling  care; 
JJy  your  great  wifdom  and  refiftlefs  might, 
Abroad  we  conquer,  and  at  borne  Onite  : 
Nature  had  join'd  the  lands;  but  .you,  alone 
Make  their  affections  and  their  councils  one  ; 
You  fpeak— the  jarring  principles.remove,  } 

And,  clofc  combin'd,  the  filler-nations  prove       > 
Rivals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love.  J 

What  power  would  now  forbid  the  wairior- 
qucen 
To  wave  the  red-crofs  banners  o'er  the  Seine  ? 
Other*  for  titles  urge  the  foldier's  toil. 
Or  meanly  fork  the  foe,  to  feize  the  fpoil : 
But  you  for  right  your  pious  arms  employ, 
And  conquer  to  reftore,  and  not  deftroy ; 
Vouchsafing  audience  to  your  fupphaut  foes, 
You  long  to  give  the  labouring  world  repofe; 
Concurring  juftice  waits  from  you  the  word,  f 
Fleas'd,  when  you 'fix  the  fcalei,  to  {heath  the 

fword.  • 

.yrom  this  propitious  omen  we  prefage 
Unnumber'd  bleffings  to  the  coming  age ;     , 
.  tftablifli'd  faith;  the  daughter  of  the  ikies, 
Shall  fee  new  temples  by  your  bounty* rife  : 
Commerce  beneath  thefouthern  ftars  (hall  thrive, 
Ir.tefline  feuds  expire,  and  arts  revive ; 
Sife  in  their  (hades  the  mufes  mail  remain, 
And  ling  the  milder  glories  of  your  reign. 

•$o,  whilft  offended  heaven  exerts  its  power, 
Swift  fly  the  lightnings,  loud  the  thunders  roar, 
But,  when  our  incenfe  reconciles  the  ikies, 
Again  the  radiant  beams  begin  to  rife ; 
Soft  Zephyrs  gently  waft  the  clouds  away, 
kndftagrant  flowers  perfume  vhc  dawning  day, 


AM  OM 

To  the  Right  HouutuaMc 

JOHN  LORD    GOJVER. 

'  WSUTT1N  IN  TH«  SFUMO)  1714. 

•  <* 

I. 
O'er  winter's  long  inclement  fway, 
At  length  the  lofty  fpring  prevails  ; 
And,  fwift  to  meet  the  milling  May , 
Is  wafted  by  the  weftern  galea. 
Around  him  dance  the  roly  hours. 
And  damafking  the  ground  with  flowers, 
With  ambient  fweets  perfume  the  morn? 
With  (hadowy  verdure  flouriih'd  high, 
A  fudden  youth  the  groves  enjoy  ; 
Where  Philomel  laments  forlorn. 
ii. 
By  her  awak'd,  the  woodland  choir 
To  hail  the  coming  god  prepares; 
And  tempts  me  to  refume  the  lyre, 
Soft,  warbling  to  the  vernal  airs. 
Yet  once  more,  O  ye  mufes!  deign, 
For  me,  the  meaneft  of  your  train, 
Unblam'd  t'  approach  your  bleft  retreat; 
Where  Horace  wantons  at  your  fprmg* 
And  Pindar  fweeps  a  bolder  firing, 
JVhofe  notes  th'  Aonian  hills  repeat, 
in.- 
Or  if  invok'd,  where  Thames'a  fruitful  tUei 
Slow  through  the  vale  in  filver  volumes  play; 
Now  your  own  Phoebus  o'er  the  month  pre&jcs, 
Gives  love  the  night,  and  doubly  gUd§  the  day: 
•  •    Thither,  indulgent  to  my  prayer, 
Ye  bright  harmonious  nymph  repais, 
To  fwell  the  notes  1  feebly  raifc : 
So  with  infpiring  ardors  warnTd, 
May  (Power's  propitious  ear  be  charm'd, 
To  liften  to  my.  lays, 
t. 
Beneath  the  pole  on  hills  of  fiiow, 
Like  Thracian  Mars,  th'  undaunted  Swede 
To  dint  of  fword  defies  the  foe  ; 
In  fight  unknowiug  to  recede: 
Prom  Volga's  bank?,  the  imperious  Cxar 
Leads  forth  his  furry  troops  to  war; 
F<»nd  of  the  fofter  fouthern  flty  : 
The  Soldan  galls  th'  Ulyrian  coaft; 
But  loon  the  mifcreant  moony  hoft 
Before  the  vi&or-crofs  (hall  fly. 
11. 
But  here  no  clarion's  thrilling  note 
The  mule's  green  retreat  can  pierce; 
The  grove,  from  noify  camps  remote, 
IsonJy  vocal  with  my  verfe  : 
Here,  wing'd  with  innocence  and  joy, 
Let  the  foft  hours  that  o'er  me  fly 
Drop  fret  d<  m,  health,  and  gay  defires : 
While  the  bright  Seine,  t'  exalt  the  fool, 
With  fnarkling  plenty  crown*  the  bowi,i 
And  wit  and  fecial  mirth  iiu^ires. 
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Enamour'd  of  the  Seme,  celeftial  fair, 
*hc  blooming  pride  of  Thetis'  azure  train) 
ttcchus,  to  win  tbe  nymph  who  caus'd  hit  care, 
<aih'd  hia  fwift  tigers  to  the  Celtic  plain  : 
There  fecret  in  her  fitpphire  cell 
He  with  the  Neis  wont  to  dwell; 
Leaving  the  nectar 'd  feaftt  ofjove : 
And  where  her  mazy  waters  now, 
He  gave  the  mantling  vine,  to  grow 
A  trophy  to  hia  love. 
i. 
Shall  man  from  nature's  fan&ion  ftray, 
With  blind  opinion  for  his  guide ; 
Lnd,  rebel  to  her  rightful  fway , 
«eave  all  her  bounties  unenjoy'd  ? 
ool !  time  no  change  of  motion  knows; 
Vlth  equal  fpeed  the  torreo*  flows, 
*o  iweep  fame,  power,  and  wealth  away : 
'he  paft  is  all  by  death  poflels'd ; 
Lnd  frugal  fate  that  guards  the  reft, 
\j  giving,  bids  him  live  to-day. 

IX. 

>  Cower !  through  all  that  dellin'd  fpace 

Ifliat  breath  the  powers  allot  tome: 

hall  fing  the  virtues  of  thy  race 

Inited,  and  complete  in  thee. 

I  flower  of  ancient  Engliflx  faith, 

Isrfue  th*  unbeaten  patriot-path, 

a  which  confirm'd  thy  father  (hone  : 

lie  light  his  fair  eiample  gives, ' 

already  from  thy  dawn  receives 

I  lulire  equal  to  its  own. 
in. 

.  Honour's  bright  dome,  on  tailing  columns  reat'd, 

for  envy  rnfts,  nor  rolling  years  confume ; 

-ovd  pxans  echoing  round  the  roof  are  heard, 

lnd  clouds  of  incenfe  all  the  void  perfume. 
There  Phocton,  JLsslius,  Capel*  Hyde, 
With  Fslkland  feated  near  his  fide, 
Fix'd  by  the  mule  the  temple  grace  : 
Prophetic  of  thy  happier  fame. 
She,  to  receive  thy  radiant  name, 
Selects  a  whites  fpace* 
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When  their  lov'd  youths  at  night  too  long  delay. 
In  reading  thee  they'll  pafs  the  hours  away  : 
And,  when  they'd  make  their  melting  wiihef 

known, 
Repeat  thy  paflion  to  reveal  their  own. 
Then  hafte,  the  fafer  mallows  to  regain, 
Nor  dare  the  ftorrrry  dangers  of  the  main. 

Ceafing  with  this  reproof,  the  friendly  god 
A  mofiy  path,  but  lightly  beaten,  ihow'd : 
A  cave  there  was,  which  Nature's  hand  alone 
Had  arch'd  with  greens  of  various  kinds  o'ergrowna 
With  timbrels  all  the  vaulted  roofs  were  grae'd, 
And  earthen  gods  on  either  fide  were  plac'd. 
Siknus,  and  the  mufes*  virgin,  train, 
Stood  here,  with  Pan  the  poet  of  the  plain  : 
Elfewhere  the  doves  of  Cytherea's  team 
Were  feen  to  fip  the  fweet  Caftalian  ftream/ 

Nine  lovely  nymphs  a  feveral  talk  purfu'd, 
For  ivy  one  was  fent  to  fearch  the  wood ; 
This  to  foft  numbers  join'd  harmonious  airs, 
And  fragrant  rofy  wreaths  a  third  prepares. 
Me  thus  the  bright  Calliope  addrefs'd 
(Her  name  the  brightnefs  of  her  form  cbnieSYdl  a 
The  filver  fwans  of  Venus  wait  to  bear 
Thee  fafe  in  pomp  along  the  liquid  air. 
Pleas'd  with  thy  peaceful  province,  ftrait  cecal 
Thy  raih  defign  to  fing  the  wounded  Gaul. 
Harih  founds  the  trumpet  in  the  mufes*  grove. 
But  fweet  the  lute,  the  lute  is  fit  for  love* 
No  more  rehearfe  the  Danube's  purple  ftream^ 
Let  love  for  ever  be  the  tender  theme. 
And  in  thy  verfe  reveal  the  moving  art, 
To  melt  an  haughty  nymph's  rcIeUttcfs  heart* 

The  goddefs  ceafing,  to  confirm  me  more, 
My  face  with  hallow'd  drops  (he  fprinkled  o'er, 
Fetch'd  from  the  fountain,  by  whofe  flowery  fido 
Soft  Waller  fung  of  Sacharifla's  pride. 


THE  DREAM. 


wit  at  to  rmoM  raortRTius,  book  ut.  kleoy  hi. 

*o  green  retreats,  that  (hade  the  moics*  flrcam, 
Ay  fancy  lately  bore  me  in  a  dream ; 
*ix'd  with  ambitious  zeal,  my  harp  I  ftrung, 
Kod  Blenheim's  field,  and  fam'd  Ramillia  fung  : 
raffc  by  that  fpring,  where  Spenfer  fat  of  old,  - 
Wild  great  exploits  in  lofty  numbers  told.   • 
>h«bus  in  his  Callahan  grotto*  laid, 
Tcr  which  a  laurel  call  her  filken  (hade, 
py'd  me,  and  haftily  when  firft  he  fpyM, 
flsssa,  leaning  on  his  golden  lyre,  be  cry'd : 

What  ftrange  ambition  hasmifplac'd  thee  there: 
'or bear  to  fing  of  arms,  alas  forbear ! 
"oran'd  in  a  gentle  mould,  henceforth  employ 
*hy  pen  to  paint  the  fofter  fceneaof  joy. 

by  works  may  thus  the  myrtle  garland  wear, 
trefcr'd  to  grace  the  toilets  of  the  fair: 


To  the  Right  Honourable  The  Lady 
MARGARET  CAVENDISH  HARLEY. 

WITH  TBI  rOBMS  Of  M*.  WALLS*. 

Lit  others  boaft  the  nine  Aonian  maids,         » 
Infpiring  dreams,  and  fweet  refounding  (hades  ; 
Where  Phoebus  heard  the  rival  bards  rehearfe, 
And  bade  the  laurels  learn  the  lofty  verfe. 
In  vain !  Nor  Phoebus,  nor  the  boafted  Nine, 
Inflame  the  raptur'd  fonl  with  rays  ditirie : 
None  but  the  fair  inrofe  the  (acred  fire, 
And  love  with  vocal  art  informs  the  lyre. 

When  Waller,  kindling  with  cesleftial  rage, 
View'd  the  bright  Hariey  of  that  wondering  age. 
His  pleafing  pain  he  taught  the  lute  to  breathe ; 
The  graces  fung,  and  wove  his  myrtle  wreath. 
In  youth,  of  patrimonial  wealth  pofleft, 
The  praife  of  fcience  faintly  warm'd  his  breaft  g 
But,  fir'd  to  fame  by  Sidney's  rofy  fmile, 
Swift  o'er  the  laureat  realms  he  urg'd  hts  toil. 
Hismofe,  by  Nature  form'd  to  pleafe  the  fair, 
Or  fing  of  heroes  with  majeftic  air, 
To  melting  {trains  attun'd  her  voice,  and  ftrovc 
To  waken  all  the  tender  powers  of  love ; 
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More  fweedy  foft  her  awful  beauty  (hone, 
Than  Juno  grae'd  with  Cytherea's  zone. 

As  angels  love,  congenial  fouls  unite 
Their  radiance,  and  refine  each  other's  light : 
The  florid  acid  fublime,  rhe  grave  and  gay, 
from  Waller's  beams  imbibe  a  purer  ray : 
Ittunuo'd  thence  in  equal  lays  to  bound 
Their1  copious  fenfe,  and  harmonise  the  found ; 
With  varied  notes  the  curious  car  to  pi  cafe, 
And  turn  a  nervous  thought  with  artful  cafe. 
&aker,  and  model,  of  melodious  verfe ! 
Accept  thefe  votive  honours  at  thy  herfe. 
While  I  with 'filial  awe  attempt  thy  praife, 


THE  WORKS  Of  FEttTQN. 


Jnfufe  thy  genhis,  and  my  fancy  raifc ! 
So,  warbling  o'er  I ' 


r  his  urn,  the  woodland  choirs 


T[o  Orpheus  pay  the  fosg  his  fta^c  infpires. 

In  waller's  fame,  0  faired  Harley  1  view 
What  verdant  palms  (hall  owe  their  birth  to  yon. 
To  you  what  deathlefs  charms  are  thence  decreed, 
In  8acharuTa*s  fate  vouchsafe  to  read. 
Secure  beneath  the  wins;  of  withering  time, 
Jier  beauties  flouriih  in  ambrofia]  prune ; 
Brill  kindling  rapture,  fee !  (he  moves  in  (late ; 
Cods,  nymphs,  and  heroes,  on  her  triumph  wait. 
Hoe  think  the  lover's  praifc  of  love's  delight 
In  pureft  minds  may  ftain  the  virgin-white ; 
How  bright,  and  chade,  the  poet  and  his  theme ; 
80  Cynthia  (bines  on  Arethufe's  (I ream. 
A  fainted  virtue  to  the  fpheres  may  Cog 
Thofe  (trains,  that  ravifh'd  here  the  martyr  king. 
Plenteous  of  native  Wit,  in  letter'd  cafe 
Politely  form'd,  to  profit  and  r.o  pleafe, 
To  fame  whate'er  was  due  he  gave  to  fame ; 
And,  what  he  could  not  praife,  forgot  to  name : 
Thus  Eden's  rofe  without  a  thorn  cfifplay'd 
Her  bloom,  and  in  a  fragrapt  blufli  decay'd. 

Such  foul-attracting  airs  were  furig  of  old,  ' 
When  blifsful  years  in  golden  circles  roU'd ; 
Pure  from  deceit,  devoid  of  fear  and  ftrife, 
While  love  was  all  the  penfivc  care  of  life, 
The  fwains   in   green   retreats,   with   flowrets 

crown'd, 
Taught  the  young  groves  their  paflion  to  refoond : 
Fancy  psrfu'd  the  paths  where  beauty  led, 
To  pleafe  the  living,  or  deplore  the  dead. 
While  to  their  warbled  woe  the  rocks  reply'4, 
The  rills  remunnur'd,  and  the  2ephyrs  figh'd ; 
From  death  redeemed  by  verfe,  the  vanifh'd  fair 
Breath'd  in  a  flower,  or  fparkled  in  a  dar. 
Bright  as  the  dars,  and  fragrant  as  the  flowers 
Where  fpring  refides  in  foft  Elyfian  bowers ; 
While  thefe  the  bowers  adorn,  and  they  the  fp^ere, 
Will  Sacharifla's  charms  in  fong  appear. 
Yet,  in  the  prefent  age,  her  radiant  name 
Svluft  take  a  dimmer  interval  of  (amc ; 
When  you  to  full  meridian  lijftrc  rife, 
With  Morton's  fhape,  and  Gloriana's  eyes ; 
With  Carlifle's  wit,  her  geftyro,  and  her  mien ; 
And,  like  feraphic  Rich,  with  zeal  ferenc  : 
In  fweet  aflemblage  all  their  graces  join'd, 
To  language,  mode,  and  manner*  more  refin'd ! 
That  angel-frame,  with  chade  attraction  gay, 
Mild  as  the  dove- ey'd  morn  awakes  the  May, 
Of  nobled  youths  will  reign  the  public  care, 
Their  joy,  their  wUh,  their  wonder,  and  defpair. 


Far-beaming  thence  what  bright  idea*  Jew  t 
The  fifter-arts  with  fudden  rapture  glow  : 
Her  Titian  tints  the  pouter-nymph  refuses; 
The  canvas  warm  with  rofeate  beaaty  blocnas: 
lnfpir*d  with  life  by  fculprure'tf  happy  toil, 
The  marble  breathes,  and  fattens  with-  your  fade; 
Proud  to  receive  the  form,  fay  tee  defign'd 
The  faired  model  of  the  fairer  kind. 
But  hear,  O  hear  the  m^it>  heavenly  voice  I 
The  waving  woods  and  earoinftafc*  rejoice  1 
Attend,  ye  gales !  to  Margaretta's  praifc^^ 
And  all  ye  Iidening  loves  record  tbe  bty*:      ' 
So  Philomela  charms  th*  Idalian  grove, 
When  Venus,  in  the  glowing  orb  of  love. 
O'er  ocean,  earth,  and  air,  extends  her  reign  j 
The  fird,  the  brightett  of  the  ftarry  train, 
What  favourite  youth  affign  the  fates  to  rafe, 
In  bridal  pomp  to  lead  the  blooming'  prise  ? 
Whether  his  father's  gartcrM  fhield  fuftaina 
Trophies,  atchicvM  on  Gallia's  vioy  plain*; 
Or  toiling  peace  a  mingled  wreath  difpiays. 
The  patriot's  olive,  and  the  poet's  bays  : 
Adorn,  ye  fates!  the  favourite  youth  afitgn'd, 
With  each  ennobling  grace  of  form,  and  mind: 
In  merit  maker  him  great,  as  great  fn  blood  ; 
Great  without  pride,  and  amiably  good ; 
His  bread  the  guardian  ark  of  heaven-born  law. 
To  drike  a  faithlefe  age  with  confeious  awe. 
In  choice  of  friends  by  manly  rcafon  fway'd; 
Nor  fear'd,  but  honuur'd,  and  with  love  obey'J. 
In  courts,'and  camps,  in  council,  and  retreat, 
Wife,  brave,  and  ffudious  to  fupport  tne  dare. 
With  candour  firm  ;  without  ambition  holds 
No  deed  difcolour'd  with  the  guilt  of  gold. 
That  Heaven  may  judge  the  choked  bleffings  dee, 
And  give  the  valisfus  good  eomrrttVd  in  yon. 


fROLQGlJB 

TO 

SQUTBEIUrE'S  SPARTAN  dame. 

Wsjcn  realms  are  ravag'd  with  invafive  foes. 

Each  bofom  with  heroic  ardour  glows  ; 
Old  chiefs,  reflecting  on  their  former  deeds, 
Difdaio  to  rud  with* batter'd  invalids; 
But  a&ive  in  the  foremod  ranks  appear,        [**»>♦ 
And  leave  young  fmock-fae'd  beaux  to  gasrd  th^ 
So;  to  repel  the  Vandals  of  the  ftagc, 
Our  veteran  bard  refumes  his  tragic  rage: 
He  throws  the  gauntlet  Otwayut'd  to  wield, 
And  calls  for  Engliflunen  to  judge  the  field : 
Thus'arm'd,  td  refcue  nature  from  dUgrace* 
MelBeursI  lay  dovin  your  miaftrelsind  giiaanoe: 
The  brawnieft  youth's  of 'Troy  the  combat  fcar'd, 
When  old  Erelhjs  in  the  lids  appear'd.  * 
Vet  what  avails  the  champion**  giant  foe. 
When  pigmies  are  made  umpires  of  the  prize  ? 
Your  fathers  (men  of  fenfe,  and  honed  bowsers) 
Difdain'd  the  mummery  of  foreign  ftrolkrs : 
By  their  examples  would  you  form  yoox  tafe, 
The  prefent  age  might  emulate  the  pall. 
We  hop'd  that  art  and  genius  had  fecar'dyot; 
But  foot  facetious  Harkc^um  altar*d  yon; 
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|Jc  mnfcs  bJnnVd,  to  fee  their  friends  exalting 
mote  elegant  delights  of  jig  an^raulting : 
Bo  charm'd  yen  were,  you  ceas'oBtvhile  to  dote 
Da'  uoofenfe,  gargled  in  an  ennuis  throat : 
All  pleas'd  to  hear  the  chattering  monfters  fpeak, 
As  old  wives  wonder  at  the  parfon's  Greek, 
fbch  light  ragouts  and  mumrooms  may  be  good, 
To  whet  your  appetftcijipr  wholefome  food : 
But  the  boidJQrkfltr  ne*er  in  earneft  dines 
'tirithnft  fubftantial  haunches  and  furloins. 
fa  wir,  as  well  as  war,  they  give  at  vigour ; 
Crcfly  wad  loft  by  kickihaws  and  ibup-mcagre. 
loftead  of  light  defeitt  and  lufcious  froth, 
Our  poet  treats  to-night  with  Spartan  broth ; 
To  which,  as  well  as  all  his  former  feafts, 
The  ladies  are  the.  chief-invited  gueftt, 
OrownM  with  a  kind  of  Glaftonbury  bays, 
That  bloom  amid  the  winter  of  his  days, 
He  comes,  ambitions  in  his  green  decline 
To  confecrate  his  wreath  at  beauty's  (brine. 
His  Oroonoko  never  fail'd  t*  engage 
The  radiant  circle*  of  the  former  age : 
Each  bofom  heaVd,  all  eyes  were  feen  to  flow, 
And  fympathiac  with  Isabella's  woe : 
But  fate  rcferv'd,  to  crown  his  elder  fame, 
The  brigfateft  audience  for  the  Spartan  Dame* 

Ofi  THE  FIRST  FIT  OF  THE  GOUT. 
Welcome,  thou  friendly  earned  of  fourfcore,    J 
Promife  of  wealth,  that  haft  alone  the  power     V 
T*  attend  tfee  rich,  unenyy'd  by  the  poor*  J 

"Thou  that  doft  ^fciilapius-deride, 
And  o'er  his  gally-pots  in  triumph  ride ; 
Thou  that  art  us'd  t*  attend  the  royal  throne, 
And  nnder-prop  the  head  that  bears  the  crown  j 
Thou  that  doft  oft  in  privy  council  wait, 
.And  guard  from  drowfy  fleep  the  eyes  of  ft  ate; 
{Thou  that  upon  the  bench  art  mounted  high, 
And  warn'ft  the  judges  how  they  tread  awry ; 
Thoo  that  doft  oft  from  pamper'd  prelate's  too 
Emphatically  urge  the  pains  below; 
Thou  that  art  ever  half  the  city's  grace, 
And  add'ft  to  folemn  noddles  folemn  pace ; 
Thou  that  art  us'd  to  fit  on  ladies  knee, 
To  feed  on  jellies,  and  to  drink  cold  tea ; 
Thou  that  art  ne'er  from  velvet  flipper  free ; 
'Whence  comes  this  unfought  honour  unto  me  ? 
Whence  does  this  mighty  condefcenfion  flow  ? 
To  vifit  my  poor  tabernacle,  O— ! 

As  Jove  vouchlaf  'd  on  Ida's  top,  'tis  (aid, 
At  poor  Philemon's  cot  to  take  a  bed  5 
Pkat'd  with  the  poor  but  hofpitable  feaft, 
Jove  bid  hinvaflc,  and  granted  his  rcqueft ; 
So  do  thou  grant  (for  thouVt  of  race  divine, 
Begot  on  Venus  by  the  god  of  wine) 
Jvly  humble  fuit ! — And  either  give  me  (tore 
To  entertain  thee,  or  ne'er  fee  me  more. 


HORACE,  BOOR  I.  ODB  IJL  IMITATED; 

yiOM  the  oxroan  amo  can  nainoa  vaasas  a. 

Since  the  hiUe  all  around  us  do  penance  in  inow, 

And  winter's  cold  bbfts  have  beaumb'd  us  below ; 

♦  Dedicated  by  Fcatoo,  to  Uoael  Earl  of  Dorfe  and 


MS.  Oil 

Since  the  rivers  chainM  up  low  with  the  fame 

fpeed  [read; 

As  criminals  move  towards  the  pfalm  they  can't 
Throw  whole  oaks  at  a  time,  nay,  whole  groves 

on  the  fire, 
To  keep  out  the  cold,  and  new  vigour  infpire  ? 
Ne'er  waftc  the  dull  time  in  impertinent  thinking, 
But  urge  and  purine  the  grand  buftnefs  of  drinking. 
Come,  pierce  your,  old  hogflieads,  ne'er  ftint  ns  m 

merry, 
For  this  is  the  feafon  to  drink  and  be  merry ; 
That,  reviv*d  by  good  liquor  and  billets  together, 
We  may  brave  the  loud  ftorms,  and  defy  the  cole] 

weather.  (you  love  us. 

We'll  have  no  more  of  bufinefi;  but,  friend,  as 
Leave  it  all  to  the  care  of  the  good  folks  above  ua, 
Whilft  your  appetite's  ftrong,  and  goodJmmour, 

remains, 
And  aetive  briJk  blood  does  enliven  your  veins, 
Improve  the  fweet  minutes  in  ftenes'of  delight, 
Let  your  friend  have  the  day,  and  your  nuftreft 

the  night : 
In  the  dark  you  may  try  whether  Phyllis  is  kind. 
The  night  for  intriguing  was  ever  defign'd ; 
Though  (he  runs  from  your  arms,  and  retires  to  a 

(hade, 
Some  friendly  kind  fign  will  betray  the  coy  maids 
All  trembling  you'll  find  then  the  poor  bammt 

(inner, 
Such  a  trefpafs  is  venial  in  any  beginner  5 
But  remember  this  coubfel,  when  once  you  have 

mother,  [better! 

qet  a  ring  from  the  fairwoae,  or  fomething  thafa, 


CATULLUS,  EPIG.  V.  TRANSLATE*. 

Let's  live,  my  dear,  like  lovers  too, 

Nor  heed  what  old  men  fay  or  do. 

The  falling  fun  will  furely  rife, 

And  dart  new  gloriei  through  the  flues* 

But  when  we  fall,  alas !  our  light 

Will  fct  in  everlafting  night. 

Come  then,  let  mirth  and  amorous  play 

Be  all  the  bufinefs  of  the  day. 

Give  me  this  kifi — and  this — and  this ! 

A  hundred  thoufand  more.-— Let's  kifi 

Till  we  ourfelves  cannot  expreft, 

Nor  any  lurking  fpy  confefs, 

The  boundlels  meafure  of  our  happlneis. 


} 


CLAUDIAN'S  OLD  MAN  OF  VERONA. 

Hafft  the  man  who  all  his  days  does  pais 

In  the  paternal  cottage  of  bis  race ; 

Where  firft  his-  trembling  infant  ftepshe  try'd, 

Which  now  fupnorts  his  age,  and  once  his  youth 

employ'd. 
This  was  the  cottage  his  forefathers  knew, 
It  law  his  birth,  (hall  fee  his  burial  too ; 
Unequal  fortunes  and  ambition's  fate 
Are  things  experience  never  taught  him  yet. 
Him  to  ftrange  lands  no  rambling  humour  bore, 
ttor  breath'd  he  ever  any  air  but  of  his  native  (bore. 
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Free:  from  all  anxious  interests  of  trade, 

Mo  fsorms  at  fea  have  e'er  diftur'd  his- head : 

He  never  battle's  wild  coofufiona  law, 

Nor  heard  the  worfe  confuuons  of  the  law, 

A  Granger  to  the  town  and  town-employs,        *J 

Their  dark-  and  crowded  ftreets,  their  Rink  ajad/ 

noife;  f 

He  a  more  calm  and  brighter  Iky  enjoy*.  J 

Jlor  doc*  the  year  by  chaqge  of  confab  know. 
The  year  his  fruit's  returning  feafons  ihow ;  ' 
Quarters  and  months  in  nature's  face  he  fees, 
In  flowers  the  fpring,  and  autumn  on  his  trees* 
The  whole  day's  (hadows,  in  his  homeftead  drawn, 
Point  out  the  hourly  courfet  of  the  fun* 
Or  own  old  wish  him,  a  grave  adorns  hisueM, 
Whofc  Under  fctte  hi*  infancy  beheld. 
Of  diilant  India,  Erythraean  (bores, 
Banacus*  lake,  Verona's  neighbouring  towers, 
(Alike  unseen)  from  common  fame  has. heard, 
Alike  believes  them,  and  with  like  regard. 
Jfet,  firm  and'ftrong,  has  grandchildsen  admire 
The  health  and  vigour  of  their  brawnyHre.  ' 
The  Spacious  gmbc  kt  thofe  that  will  furvey,    *) 
This  good  old  man*  content  at  home  to  flay, 
More  happy  years  Jhall  know,  more  leagues  and 

countries  they. 


MARTIAL,  LIB.  X.  EPIO.  XLVH. 


I 


.Won  lb  yen;  my  friend,  in  little  room  esprefs 
The  juft  defeription  of  true  happinefe; 
a?irll  fet  me  down  a  competent  eftate, 
3ut  rais'd  and  left  me  by  a  parent's  fweat ; 
('Tis  pleafure  to  improve,  but  tofl  to  get :) 
Not  l*rge,  hut  always  large  enough  to  yield 
A  cheerful  fire,  and  no  ungrateful  field.      ' 
Averfe  to  law*fuits,  let  me  peace  enjoy, 
And  rarely  pefter'd  with  a  town  employ. 
Smooth  be  my  thoughts,  my  mind  fercne  and  clear, 
A  healthful  body  with  fucn  limbs  I'd  bear    ' 
As  (hould  be  graceful,  weli-proportion'd,  juft, 
And  neither  weak  nor  boorimly  robuft. 
Nor  fool,  nor  knave,  but  innocently  wife; 
Some  friends  indulge  ms,  let  a  few  fuffice : 
But  fuited  to  my  humour  and  degree, 
Not  nice,  but  cafily  pleas'd,  and  fit  for  me ; 
So  let  my  board  and  entertainments  be. 
With  wholefome  homely  food,  not  ferv'd  in  date, 
"What  taftes  as  well  in  pewter  as  in  plate. 
Mirth  and  a  glafs  my  cheerful  evenings  fhare, 
At  equal  diftancefrom  debauch  and  care. 
To  bed  retiring,  let  me  find  it  bleft 
With  a  kind  modeft  fpoufe  and  downy  reft : 
Picas* d  always  with  .the  lot  my  fates  affigo, 
Let  me  no  change  defire,  no  change  decline ; 
With  evcry-turn  of  Providence  comply, 
Not  tir'd  with  life,  nor  yet  afraid  to  die. 


HORACE,  BOOK  III.  ODE  lit 

Ah  honcft  mind,  to  virtue's  precepts  true, 
Contemns  the  fury  of  a  hwlcfs  crew; 


Firm  as  a  rock  he  to  hia  purpofe 

And  thinks  a  tyrant's  frowns  aa  weak  aa  tuaonv 

mauds. 
Him  loudeft  (tarroe  can't  {roam  his  centre  move, 
He.  braves  th'  almighty  thunder  ev'n  of  Jove. 
If  all  the  heavenly  orbs,  confusedly  hnri'd. 
Should  dad  in  pieces,  and  ihould  cram  the  wedd; 
Undaunted  be  the  mighty  craih  would  hear, 
Nor  in  hisbreaft  admit  a  thought  of  fear. 
Pollux  and  wandering  Hercules  of  old 
Were  by  futh  a&s  among  the  gods  enroU'd, 
Auguftus  thus  the  mining  powers  poflcfs'd, 
By  all  th*  immortal  deities  carclsM  ; 
He  (hares  with  them  in  their  ethereal  feafts, 
And  quaffs  bright  nc&ar  with  the  heavenly  gsefta 
This  was  the  path  tbe  £ri{kiug  tigers  trod,       } 
Dragging  the  car  that  bore  the  jolly  god,         ( 
Who  fii'd  in  .heaven  bis  crown  and  his  abode,  j 
Romulus  by  Mars  through  this  bleft  path  u» 

(hown, 
And  'fcsjp'd  the  woes  of  gloomy  Acheron. 
In  virtue's  rugged  round  he  .took  his  way, 
And  gain'd  the  manfions  of  eternal  day; 
For  hrni  ev'n  Juno's  felf  pronoone'd  a>  word, 
Grateful  to  all  th'  ethereal  council-board. 
O  lliou  !  llion !  1  with  tranfport  view 
Tne  fall  of  all  thj  wicked  perjur'd  crew; 
Pallas  and  I  have  borne  the  rankling  grudge 
To  that  curft  flfepherd,  that  inceftuous  judge; 
Nay,  ev'n  Laomedon  his  gods  betrayM, 
And  bafely  broke  the  folemn  oath  he  made, 
But  now.  the  painted  (trumpet  and  her  gueft 
No  more  are  in  their  pomp  and  jewels  dreR; 
No  more  is  He&or  Iiccna  d  to  deftroy, 
To  flay  the  Greeks  and  fare  his  perjur'd  Troy. 
Priam  is  wow  become  an  empty  ghoR, 
Doom'd  wkh  his  houfe  to  tread  the  " 
The  god  of  battle  now  has  ceasM  to  roar, 
And  1,  the  queen  of  heaven,  purine  my  1 

more. 
I  now  the  Trajan  prieftlehY  Con  will  give 
Back  to  his  warlike  lire,  and  let  him  live 
In  lucid  bowers,  and  give  him  leave  te>uae 
Ambrofia  and  the  necW's  heavenly  juke  ; 
To  be  enroU'd  in  thefe  fcrene  abodes, 
And  wear  the  eafy  order  of  the  gods. 
Id  this  bleft  Hate  I  grant  him  to  remain, 
While  Troy  from  Rome's  divided  by  the  is 
While  favage  beait's  iniuk  the  Trojan  tombo* 
And  in  their  caves  unlade  their 
Let  th?  exil'd  Trojans  reign  in  every  lead, 
And  let  the  capital  triumphant  ftaod. 
And  all  the  tributary  world  commaod. 
Let  awful  Rome,  with  feven  refulgent  bead*. 
Still  keep  her  couqucft  o'er  the  vanquulb'd 
With  conquering  terror  let  her  arms  extend 
Her  mighty  name  to  mores  without  an  end  ; 
Where  mid~land  feas  divide  the  fruitful  fas!  * 
From  Europe  to  tbe  fweiliog  waves  of  Nik. 
Let  them  be  greater  by  defpiiing  gold, 
Than  digging  it  from  forth  its  native  mould. 
To  be  the  wicked  ioftrument  of  ill. 
Let  fword  and  ruin  every  country  fiB, 
That  ftrives  to  Rop  the  progress  of  her  araut; 
Not  only  thofe  that  fultry  Skins  warms; 
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at  where  the  fields  in  endlefs  winter  lie, 
fhofe  frofta  and  foows  the  fun's  bright  rays  defy. 
ut  yet  on  this  condition  I  decree 
he  warlike  Romans  happy  defliny; 
hat,  when  they  univerfal  rule  enjoy, 
'hey  not  prefume  to  raifc  their  ancient  Troy : 
or  then  all  ugly  omens  (halt  return, 
M  Troy  be  built  but  once  again  to  born ; 
v'n  I  myfelf  a  fecond  war  will  move, 
v'n  I  the  lifter  and  the  wife  of  Jove. 
'  Phoebus'  harp  (hoold  thrice  ercA  a  wall, 
nd  all  of  brats,  yet  thrice  the  work  Ihould  fall, 
ick'd  by  my  favourite  Greeks ;  and  thrice.again') 
'he  Trojan  wives  ihould  drag  a  captive  chain,  / 
aid  mourn  their  children  and  their  hufbaodsf' 
flain.  J 

But  whither  would'ft  thou,  foaring  mufe,  afpire ! 
ao  tell  the  counfels  of  the  heavenly  choir  ? 
Jas !  thou  eanft  not  (train  thy  weakly  firings, 
o  fing  in  humble  notes  fuch  mighty  things  : 
to  more  the  fecrets  of  the  gods  relate, 
"hy  tongue's  too  feeble  for  a  tafic  fo  great. 


THE  ROSE. 


it,  Sylvia,  fee,  this  new-blown  rofc, 

The  image  of  thy  blu(b, 
fork  how  it  fmilcs  upon  the  bulb* 

And  triumphs  as  it  grows. 

Oh,  pluck  it  not !  we'll  come  anon,** 
'hou  fay'ft.     Alas !  'twill  then  be  gone. 

Now  its  purple  beauty's  fpread, 
oon  it  will  droop  and  fall, 
tad  foon  it  will  not  be  at  all ; 

No  fine  things  draw  a  length  of  thread, 
lien  tell  me,  feems  it  not  to  fay, 
?ome  on,  and  crop  me  wbilft  you  may  ? 


EPIGRAM,  OUT  OF  MARTIAL. 

Ailo's  from  home ;  and,  Milo  being  gone, 
lis  lands  bore  nothing,  but  hi*  wife  a  fon : 
Vhy  (he  fo  fruitful,  and  fo  bare  the  field  ? 
The  lands  lay  fallow,  bat  the  wife  was  tuTd. 


TO  A  VOUNG  LADY, 

WITH  FBNTOir'S  MISCELLANIES. 

By  Waiur  Harte,  M.  A. 

Tries  a  various  ftraint;  where  every  talent  charms, 
Vhere  humour  pleafes,  or  where  paflion  warms; 
Strains,  where  the  tender  and  fublirae  confpirc, 
*  Ssp-pho's  fwectnejt,  and  a  Hornet's  fire) 


Attend  their  doom,  and  wait,  with  glad  furprife, 
Th*  impartial  juftice  of  Cleora's  eyes. 

'Tit  hard  to  fay,  what  myfteries  of  fate, 
What  turns  of  fortune  on  good  writers  wait. 
The  party  Have  will  wound  them  as  he  can, 
And  damns  the  merit,  if  he  hates  the  man. 
Nay,  ev'n  the  bards  with  wit  and  laurels  crown'd, 
Blcfs'd  in  each  drain,  in  every  art  renown'd; 
Milled  by  pride,  and  taught  to  fin  by  power, 
Still  fearch  around  for  thofe  they  may  devour; 
Like  favage  monarchs  on  a  guilty  throne, 
Who  crufh  all  might  that  can  invade  their  own* 

Others  who  hate,  yet  want  the  foul  to  dare. 
So  ruin  bards— as  beaux  deceive  the  fair : 
On  the  pleas'd  ear  their  foft  deceits  employ, 
Smiling  they  wound  and  praife  bnt  to  deftroy. 
Tbefe  are  th*  unhappy  crimes  of  modern  days, 
And  can  the  bed  of  poets  hope  for  praife  ? 

How  fmaH  a  part  of  human  bleffinge  (hare 
The  wife,  the  good,  the  noble,  and  the  fair ! 
Short  is  the  date  unhappy  wit  can  boaft, 
A  Maze  of  glory  in  a  moment  loft. 
Fortune,  ftUl  envious  of  the  great  man's  praife, 
Curies  the  coxcomb  with  a  length  of  days. 
So  (Hector  dead)  amid  the  female  choir, 
Unmanly  Paris  tun'd  the  filver  lyre. 

Attend,  ye  Britons,  in  fo  juft  a  caufe. 
'Tis  fure  a  fcandal  to  withhold  applaufe ; 
Nor  let  pofterity  reviling  fay, 
Thus  unregarded  Fenton  pafs'd  away ! 
Yet  if  the  mufe  may  faith  and  merit  chum 
(A  mufe  too  juft  to  bribe  with  venal  fame), 
Soon  (halt  thou  fliine  u  io  majefty  avow'd, 
M  As  thy  own  goddefs  breaking  through  a  cloud  *•** 
Fame,  like  a  nation  debt,  though  long  delay'd, 
With  mighty  intereft  muft  at  laft  be  paid. 

Like  Vinci's  ftrokes,  the  verfes  we  behold, 
Corre&ly  graceful,  and  with  labour  bold. 
At  Sappho's  woes  we  breathe  a  tender  figh. 
And  the  foft  farrow  fteals  from  every  eye. 
Here  Spenfer's  thoughts  in  folemn  numbers  roIT, 
Here  lofty  Milton  feems  to  lift  the  foul. 
There  fprightly  Chaucer  charms  our  hours  away 
With  (Uriel  quaint,  and  gentle  roundelay. 

Mufe !  at  that  name  each  thought  of  pride  recaJ, 
Ah,  think  how  foon  the  wife  and  glorious  fall.  % 
What  though  the  fitters  every  grace  impart,  ' 
To  fmooth  thy  verfe,  and  captivate  the  heart : 
What  though  your  charms,  my  fair  Clcora,  fliine 
Bright  as  your  eyes,  and  as  your  fex  divine : 
Yet  (hall  the  verfes  and  the.  charms  decay, 
The  boaft  of  youth,  the  blefling  of  a  day ! 
Not  Chaucer's  beauties  could  furvive  the  rage 
Of  wafting  envy,  and  devouring  age : 
One  mingled  heap  of  ruin  now  we  fee ; 
Thus  Chaucer  is,  and  Fenton  thus  (hall  be ! 

•  Fcatan'i  epiftle  to  Scutheme. 
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LORD  LANSDOWNE. 
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Here  hit  firft  lays  m»jeftic  Denham  fang: 

There  the  laft  numbers  flowM  from  Cowley's  tongae. 

Since  rate  refentlefs  ftopp'd  their  heavenly  voice, 

Mo  more  the  forefis  ring,  or  groves  rejoice. 

Who  now  Hull  charm  the  made*  where  Cowley  ftrvftf 

His  Bring  harp,  and  lofty  Denham  fung  f 

But  hark!  the  groves,  the  foreft  rings, 

Are  thefe  reviv'd  ?  or  is  it  Gbaitvu.lb  fingsf 

sort's  W1NJM0E  tOEBST. 


EDINBURGH: 
MINTED  BY  MVNDZLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLwSI. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  GRANVILLE 


O*o*o*  Granville,  afterwards  Lord  Lanfdowne  of  Biddiford,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  woe 
Dorn  io  1667.  He  wat  defcended  from  the  ifluftrious  family  of  that  name,  feated  for  many  ages 
in  Devonfhire  and  Cornwall,  the  founder  of  which  wu  Richard  de  Granville,  fccond  fon  of  Rollo, 
firft  Duke  of  tformandy,  who  accompanied' William  the  Conqueror,  in  hit  expedition  to  England, 
and  was  rewarded  for  his  fer  vices  with  the  cattle  and  lordlhip  of  Biddiford.  Sir  Richard  Granville, 
his  anceftor,  ferved  the  Brnperor  Ferdinand  egainfl  the  Turks  in  1566,  and  was  prefent  with  Don 
John  of  Auftria,  at  the  famous  battle  of  Lepanto,  and  on  bis  return  was  made  Vict- Admiral  of 
fengland.  He  was  (lain  near  the  Azores  lflands ;  having  in  one  ihip  alone  fuftained  a  fight  for 
fifteen  hours,  againft  the  whole  naval  power  of  Spain.  Sir  Bevil  Granville,  grandfon  to  Sir  Richard, 
hrifed  confiderable  forces  at  his  own  expellee  for  Charle*  I.,  and  died  in  the  King's  caufe,at  the  battle 
of  Lan&owne  in  164  J.  John  Granville,  the  eldeft  fon  of  Sir  Bevil,  was  intruded  by  Monk  with  the 
moft  private  tranfadtions  of  the  Reftoracion ;  and  created  Earl  of  Bath  and  Vifcount  Lanfdowne,  in 
t66l.  Hit  father,  the  honourable  Bernard  Granville,  the  fccond  fon  of  Sir  Bevil,  had,  by  a  f pedal 
warrant  from  Charles  II.  the  rank  of  an  Earl's  younger  fon,  wa<  one  of  the  repreftntatives  for  the  ' 
Jjorough  of  Lifkeard  in  Corn wjjifc  in  the  Parliament  which  met  in  1661,  and  one  of  the  Grooms  of 
his  Majefty's  Bed-chamber. 

He  received  his  early  education  under  the  tuition  of  Sir  William  Ellis,  a  man  of  letters,  whofe 
abilities  afterwards  recommended  him  to  feveral  public  employments. 

In  X667,  thfrtentb  year  of  his  age,  he  was  entered  a  nobleman  in  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  as 
mppcars  from  a  copy  of  JLatin  verfes  on  tin  Marriage  of  the  Prince  of  Orange  and  the  Lady  Mary%  in 
the  *'  Cambridge  Congratulations"  of  that  year,  figned  Georgia*  Granville,  Notills  e  Colt.  Tttn. 

In  1679,  before  he  was  twelve  years  old,  he  pronounced  a  copy  of  his  own  verfes  to  the  Princefs 
Klary  d'Efte  of  Modena,  then  Duchefs  of  York,  when  (be  vifited  the  Univcrfity.  He  was  admit- 
ted to  the  degree  of  Matter  of  Arts,  at  thirteen,  and  left  the  Univcrfity  foon  after. 

It  was  probably  abbut  this  time  that  he  wrote  the  verfes  to  the  Marl  of  Peterborough,  vfion  bit  attorn* 
flijbnunt  of  the  Duiu  of  York's  marriage  with  the  Princefs  of  Modern*)  whofe  charms  appear  to  have 
gained  a  ftrong  prevalence  over  bis  imagination./ 

At  the  accewon  of  King  James,  he  again  exerted  his  poetical  powers,  and  addrefied  the  new 
monarch  in  three  (hurt  panegyrical  pieces,  which  were  commended  by  Waller,  whofe  praife  excited 
in  the  young  poet  a  rapture  of  acknowledgement! 

In  numbers  fuch  as  Waller's  felf  might  ufe. 

However  miftahen  he  might  be  in  his  seal  for  that  miiguided  Prince,  or  however  enamoured  of 
the  Queen,  he  has  left  no  reafon  for  fuppoung  that  he  approved  either  the  imprudent  piety  of  the 
Queen,  or  the  violence  with  which  the  King's  religion  was  obtruded  on  the  nation. 

He  had  early  imbibed  principles  of  loyalty ;  and  when  the  tyranny  of  James  called  the  Prince  of 
Orange  to  vindicate  the  liberties  of  Britain  he  thought  it  bis  duty  to  facrifice  his  life  for  the  intcrcft 
cl  his  Sovereign.  ' 

Without  confidering,  or  heing  then  incapable  of  difcovering  the  dangers  to  which  the  conftitution 
was  expofed  by  the  violence  of  his  proceedings,  he  wrote  a  letter  to  his  father  from  Yorkihire,  about 
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a  month  before  the  Prince  of  Orange  landed,  exprdfing  the  moft  ardent  defire  to  Senrt  the  Kof 

in  perfon. 

■'  I  cannot  bear"  fays  he,  "  living  under  the  reftraint  of  lying  obfenre  and  idle  in  a  coantty 
retirement,  when  every  man  who  has  the  leaft  fenfe  of  honour  Ibould  be  preparing  for  the  fieU. 

"  You  may  remember,  with  what  reluctance  I  fubmitted  to  your  commands  upon  MoumoouYi 
rebellion,  when  no  importunity  could  prevail  with  you  to  permit  me  to  leave  the  academy:  I  vss 
too  young  to  be  hazarded;  but  give  me  leave  to  fay,  it  is  glorious  at  any  age  todie  for  one's  censor, 
and  the  fooner  the  nobler  the  facrifice.    * 

'■'  1  am  now  older  by  three  years.  My  uncle  Bath  was  not  fo  old,  when  he  was  left  amoog  tac 
flain  at  the  battle  of  Newbury,  nor  you  yourfelf,  when  you  made  your  efcape  from  your  taunts 
join  your  brother  at  the  defence  of  Scilly. 

"  You  are  pleafed  to»fay,  it  is  yet  doubtful  if  the  Hollanders  are  rafh  enough  to  make  lack  is 
attempt ;  but  be  that  as  it  will,  I  beg  leave  to  infift  upon  it,  that  I  maybe prefentcd  to  hisMajety,* 
one  whofe  utmoft  ambition  it  is  to  devote  his  life  to  his  fervice,  and  my  country's,  after  the  enafk 
of  all  my  anceftors.  _ 

f*  The  gentry  aJTembled  at  York,  to  agree  upon  the  choice  of  representatives  for  the  county,  km 
prepared  an  addrefs,  to  allure  his  Majcfty  they  are  ready  to  facrifice  their  lives  and  fortunes  Got 
him,  upon  this  and  all  other  occafions ;  bat,  at  the  fame  time,  they  humbly  befeech  him  to  give  than 
fuch  magiftrates  as  may  be  agreeable  to  the  laws  of  the  land;  for  at  prefent  there  is  no  authority ts 
which  they  can  legally  fubmit. 

"  They  have  been  beating  up  for  volunteers  at  York  and  the  towns  adjacent,  to  fopply  the  regi- 
ments at  Hull ;  but  no  body  will  lift.  B?  what  I  can  hear,  every  body  wimea  well  to  the  log, 
tut  they  would  be  glad  his  minifters  were  hanged. 

"  The  winds  continue  fo  contrary,  that  no  landing  can  be  fo  foon  as  was  apprehended ;  therein 
1  may  hope,  with  your  leave  and  aififtance,  to  be  in  readinefs  before  any  a&ion  can  begin.** 

His  biographers  have  not  told  us  whether  his  father  yielded  to  his  importunities,  or  whether  be 
was  prefented  to  the  King ;  but  if  he  really  joined  the  army,  it  was  without  any_  danger  to  his  per- 
Ion,  for  the  Revolution  was  effected  in  England,  without  fhedding  one  drop  of  blood. 

Having  bo  public  employment,  and  pofiefled  of  bpt  a  contracted  fortune,  he  lived  in 
during  the  reign  of  King  William,  and  devoted" his  attention  to  literary  purfuits  and 
the  fruits  of  which  appeared  in  his  plays  and  poems,  chiefly  written  within  that  period. 

He  is  faid,  however,  to  have  preferred  himfelf,  at  this  time,  from  difgrace  and  difficulties  by 
ceconomy,  which, he  forgot  or  neglected  in  life  more  advanced,  and  in  better  fortune. 

About  this  time  he  became  enamoured  of  the  Counted  of  Newburgh,  whom  he  has  cekhratai 
wkh  fo  much  ardour  by  the  name  of  Myra ;  though  it  is  probable  that  moft  of  the  verfes  addicted 
to  Myra,  however  difguifed  and  feemingly  applied,  were  originally  defigncd  for  Mary  d*£fte  of 
Modena,  Queeiv-Confort  of  James;  and  it  appears  that  he  continued  conftant  to  his  theme;  for  in 
his  Progref*  of  Beauty  y  written  many  years  after,  when  (he  was  no  longer  a  Queen,  he  could  not 
forbear  placing  her  at  the  head  of  his  celebrated  beauties. 

In  1690,  he  addrcfled  a  Copy  oi  vtrfesU  Mr  1.  Elizabeth  H'ggotu,  in  anfwer  to  a  ▼cry  degBES 
poetical  addrefs  fent  him  by  that  lady  in  his  retirement. 

In  1696,  he  brought  on  the'  ftagc  at  Lincoln's- inn  Fields,  The  She-Gallants,  a  comedy,  which  was 
a&ed  with  conuderable  applaufe.  Though  it  is  faid,  in  the  preface,  to  be  "  but  the  chBd  of  a 
child,*'  yet  it  contains  an  infinite  deal  of  wit,  fine  fatire,  and  great  knowledge  of  mankind.  Henv 
vifed  and  improved  thii  play  at  a  maturer  time  of  life,  and  printed  it  with  the  title  of  Omt*  *  tarn 
and  always  a  Lover ;  but  it  is  not  free  from  groflhefe  and  indecency. 

In  1698,  his  Heroic  Love,  or  the  Cntel  Separation,  a  tragedy,  was  a&ed  at  Lincoln  Vina  Sdat 
with  great  applaufe.  It  is  a  mythological  ftory  upon  the  love  of  Agamemnon  and  Br&is.  TTss 
prologue  was  written  by  Mr.  St.  John,  afterwards  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  the  epilogue  by  his  ad* 
tion.  Mr.  Bevii  Higgons.    It  was  praifed  in  profe  by  the  critics,  and  in  verfe  by  Drydea* 

:  Aufricious  poet,  wert  thou  not  my  friend, 
How  coula  I  eiivj,  what  I  ffiuft  ceau&wd; 
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jfotfince 'tis  Nature's  law,  in  love  and  wit, 
That  youth  flpukl  reign,  and  withering  age  Cobnut ; 
With  left  regret,  thofe  laurels  I  refign, 
Which,  dying  on  my  brow,  revive  on  thine* 

In  Z70X,  The  Jno  tfFemee,  a  comedy,  altered  from  Shakfpeare's  M  Merchant  of  Venice,1'  wit 
a&ed  at  Lincoln's  inn  Fields  with  applaufe.  The  alterations  are  in  feme  refpe&s  judicious ;  bat,  oq 
the  whole,  rather  leffen  than  improve  the  beauty  and  effect  of  the  original.  The  character  of 
Shylock,  as  Rowe  remarks,  is  made  comic,  and  we  are  prompted  to  laughter  inftead  of  detefta- 
tion.  In  the  fecond  act  is  introduced  a  mufical  mafqae,  called  PeUms  emd  Thetis.  The  profits  were 
defigned  for  Dryden,  but  upon  that  great  poet's  death  were  given  to  his  fon. 

At  the  acceflion  of  Queen  Anne,  having  received  a  confiderable  addition  to  his  fortune  by  the 
death  of  his  father,  and  his  uncle  the  Earl  of  Bath,  he  was  chofen  into  Parliament,  for  Fowey  in 
Cornwall. 

In  170a,  he  engaged  in  a  joint  tranflation  of  the  Orations  of  Demofthenes  again  ft  Philip,  and 
contributed  a  verfion  of  the  Second  Ofy*thion>  to  inflame  the  adherents  of  liberty  againft  the  French 
Monarch,  which  is  {till  very  much*  eftccmed. 

In  1706,  he  had  his  eftate  again  augmented  by  an  inheritance  from  his  elder  brother,  Sir  Bevil 
Cranville,  who,  as  he  returned  from  his  government  of  Barbadoes,  died  at  fea. 

The  fame  year,  his  Britifi  Enchanters,  or  No  Magi*  like  Lovet  a  dramatic  poem,  or  as  it  was  firft 
called,  a. tragedy,  was  aded  at  the  theatre  in  the  Hay-market.    It  was  written  fosnetime  before,  \ 
and  is  juftly  efteemed  the  beft  of  his  dramatic  performances.    Iu  fuccefs  was  great ;  but  was  put  a 
ftop  to  by  the  diviuon  of  the  theatre  and  a  prohibition  of  mufical  pieces.    Addifon-  wrote  the 
epilogue. 

He  continued  to  ferve  in  Parliament,  and  was  fucceffively  chofen  for  JLeftwithiel  and  Helfton ; 
and  in  171©  was  chofen  knight  of  the  fhire  for  Cornwall-  and,  at  the  memorable  change  of  the 
miniftry  that  year,  he  was  made  Secretary  at  War  in  the  place  of  Walpole. 

In  1 71  r>  when  the  new  miniftry,  apprehend ve  of  the  Peace  of  Utrecht  being  rejected  in  the 
rioufe  of  JLords,  advifed  the  Queen  to  make  twelve  peers  in  a  day,  he  was  created  Baron  Lanfdrwne 
of  Biddiford,  in  the  county  of  Devon. 

Though  the  proftitution  of  the  royal  prerogative  to  the  violence  of  party,  was  regarded  as  an 
unprecedented  and  dangerous  expedient,  yet  the  promotion  of  Granville  was  juftly  remarked  to  be 
hot  invidious ;  becaufe  his  pcrfonal  merit  was  very  confpicuous,fand  he  was  the  heir  of  a  family  in 
which  two  peerages,  that  of  the  Earl  of  Bath,  and  Lord  Granville  of  Potheridge,  had  lately  become 
extinct.     To  this  honour  was  added,  foon  after,  the  dedication  of  Pope's  '*  Windfor  Foreft." 

Being  now  high,  in  the  favour  of  the  Queen,  and  in  the  confidence  of  the  Tories,  he  was  ap- 
pointed Comptroller  of  the  Houfehold,  and  made  a  Privy  Couufellor  in  171*;  and  the  next  year 
he  was  advanced  to  be  Treafurer  of  the  Houfchold. 

At  the  acceflion  of  King  George,  he  was  ren  oved  from  his  employment,  which  was  given  to 
the  Earl  of  Cholmehdeley,  and  his  connection  with  the  Tories  prevented  his  being  employed  in  that 
and  the  fucceediug  reign. 

Having  protefted  againft  the  bill  for  attainting  Ormond  and  Bolingbroke,  he  fdll  under  the  fu£- 
picion  of  plotting  againft  the  government,  and  was,  after  the  infurre&ion  in  Scotland,  feized,  Sep- 
tember 26.  1715,  as  a  fufpe&cd  man,  and  confined  in  the  Tbwer,  till  February  8.  1717,  when  he 
.was  releafed,  and  feftored  to  his  feat  in  Parliament. 

Being  confined  in  the  Tower,  in  the  fame  room  in  which  Walpole  bad  been  priibner,  and  had 
left  his  name  on  the  window,  he  wrote  thefe  lies  under  it : 

Good  unexpected,  evil  unforeseen,  ^ 

Appear  by  turns,  as  Fortune  ihifts  the  fcene, 
Some  rais'd  aloft,  come  tumbliug  down  amain, 
Arid  fall  fo  hard,  they  bound  arid  rife  again. 

-  in  1 7 19,  he  made  a  very  ardent  and  animated  fpeech  againft  the  repeal  df  the  bill  to  prevent 
iceefioaal  conformity,  which,  though  it  was  then  printed*  he  has  not  infested  into  his  works. 
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In  if ti,  being  embarraffed,  as  fan  tecs/foppolbd,  by  bb  profanon*  befwent  abroad,  win  tic^ 
pretence  of  recovering  bis  health,  andrfcfided  fcveral  yean  on  the  continent  in  a  ftate  of  leifare  aad 
retirement 

During  hit  refidence  abroad,  he  wrote  A  Viniitdthn  of  General  Mont,  Huh  of  Albemarle,  from  fin* 
mJamnier  if  Dr.  Bmrntt,  and  fime  mtjhkts  of  Mr:  Artbdeaton  Sxhsrd,  in  relation  to  the  f ale  of  DmnMri  *nj 
tb*  Portugal  Match,  and  A  Findkathm  of  Sir  Rhbard  Granville,  General  in  the  VPeft,fer  King  CUrlet  1 1 
from  the  mifrwpnjentatiom  of  tie  Marl  of  Clarendon  and  Mr.  AHhdeatmr  E chord,  which  were  publimed 
at-  his  return -to  England  in  x  73a, 

The  defence  of  General  Monk,  and  Mr  relation,  Sir  fciehard  Granville,  was  anfwered  civilly  bf 
bldmizon  in  his  M  Reflexion*,  HHmricat' and  Political,  Sec.  ;"  to  which  his  Lordftrip  replied  is  A 
tetter  to  the  Author  ofPefexhrnt,  ffiftoruat  and  Political,  dated,  Old  WlndfoT*  Aog.  as.  1733,  whkh 
wu  followed  by  "  Remarks,  fte."  on  that  letter, .by  rhoma*  Burnet,  Efq.,  die  biftop'sibB,  written; 
with  equal  candour  and  civility. 

In  1 733,  he  found  a  more  formidable  opponent  in  Dr\  Golbatch  of  Trinity  College;  CanArielge, 
who  Undertook- the  vindication  of  Mr.  EcKard,  whieh  he  executed  with  great  vigour  and  judg- 
ment, but  with  too  much  afperity.  He  was  more  fuceefUul  than  either  of  his  prcdeccfira,  and 
Bit  Lordmip  very  prudently  declined  an  amwer. 

In  111%,  nc  published  a  very  beautiful  and  fplendid  edition  of  his  works  in  4to,  in  wbicLbe 
omitted  what  he  disapproved,  and  enlarged  what  (eemed  deficient. 

He  now  appeared  at  Court,  and  was  kindly  received  by  Queen  Caroline,  to  whom,  and  to  the 
Princefs  Anne,  he  ptefented  his  works,  with  Verfu  on  the  Monk  /«rw,  with  which  he  "*^|"H  hal 
poetical  labour* 

He  died  at  his  houfe  in  Hanover  Square,  Jan.  30, 1735, in  *n*  6&&  Tcar  0K>  n*  *g« ;  having*  lew 
days  before  buried  his  wife,  the  Lady  Anne  ViHiers,  widow  of  Thomas  Thynne,  Efq.  (father  of 
Thomas, Lord  Vifcount  Weymouth), and  daughter  of  Edward Vifliers,  Earl  of  Jerfey,  by  whom  he  had 
four  daughters,  Anne,  Mary,  Grace,  and  Elizabeth,  but  no  fon.  His  title  of  nobility  is  now  en- 
joyed by  that  diftinguifhed  ftatefmap,  and  illuftrious  ornament  and  patron  of  (Hence  and  literature, 
the  Marquis  of  Lanfdowne,  who  married  Sophia,  daughter  of  the  late  Earl  of  Granville,  the 
reprefentative  of  the  family- of  Bath  and  Lanfdowne. 

Granville's  works  have  been  often  printed  both  in  4to,  and  in  ilmo;  befides  which,  there  am 
M  Somen's  Traces/*  vol.  iv.  a  Letter  from  a  Nobleman  abroad,  te  hit  Triend  in  England,  X72S. 

The  character  of  Granville  fecms  to  have  been  amiable  and  refpectable.  His  goo^-nature  and 
politenefs  have  been  celebrated  by  Pope,  and  many  other  poets  of  the  firft  eminence.  The  luflre  of 
his  rank,  no  doubt,  procured  him  more  incenfe  than  the  force  of  his  genius  would  otherwiie  have 
attracted ;  but  he  appears  not  to  have  been  deftitute  of  fine  parts,  which  were,  however,  rather  do* 
gantly  poliihed,  than  great  in  themfelves. 

There  is  perhaps  nothing  more  interefting  in  his  character,  than  the  veneration  he  had  for  fame, 
and  the  tenderneis  he  had  for  all  his  family.  Of  the  former,  his  hiftorical  performances  aflbrd 
fome  pleating  proofs  ;  of  the  latter,  there  are  extant  two  letters,  one  to  his  coufin  the  laft  Earl  of 
Bath,  and  the  other  to  his  coufin  Mr.  Bevil  Granville,  on  his  entering  into  holy  orders,  written 
with  a  tendernefs,  a  freedom,  and  an  hone  ft  y,  which  render  them  invaluable. 

The  general  character  of  his  poetry,  is  elegance,  fprightlinefs  and  dignity.  He  is  feldom  tender, 
and  very  rarely  fublime.  In  his  f mailer  pieces  he  endeavours  to  be  gay ;  in  the  larger  to  he  great. 
Of  his  airy  and  light  productions  the  chief  fource  is  gallantry,  and  the  chief  defect  a  fuperabondance 
of  fentiments  and  illuftrations  from  mythology.  He  feldom  fetches  an  amorous  fentiment  from  the 
depth  of  fcience.  His  thoughts  are  fuch  as  a  liberal  converfation  and  large  acquaintance  with  fife 
would  eafily  fupply.  His  diction  is  chafte  and  elegant ;  and  his  verification,  which  ha  borrowed 
from  Waller,  u  rather  finooth  than  (fcrong. 

*  Mr.  Granville,**  fays  Dr.  Fehon  M  is  the  poetical  fon  of  WaUcr.  We  obferved  with  pleafcre, 
fimiUtadeof  wit  m  the  difference  of  years,  and  with  Granville  do  meet  at  once  the  fire  of  fcb  fa- 
ther's youth,  and  the  judgment  of  his  age.    He  hath  rivalled,  him  in  his  fineft  addrefi,  and  mm 
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happy  as  ever  he  was  in  railing  modern  compliments  upon  ancient  ftory,  and  fetting  off  the  Britife 
valour  and  the  Englilh  beauty  with  the  old  god*  and  goddeffcs !" 

«  Granville"  (ays  Lord  Oxford, "  imitated  Waller ;  but  as  that  poet  has  been  much  excelled  fioee, 
a  faint  copy  of  a  faint  matter  muft  ftrike  (kill  left.  It  was  fortunate  (or  his  Lordfhip,  that  in  an 
age  when  perfecutiojl  raged  (b  fiercely  againft  luke-warm  authors,  he  had  an  intimacy  with  the 
jc^uifitor-gcneral  5  how  tile  coojd  fuch  lines  as  this  have  cfcapcd  the  Bathos  V* 

When  thy  gods 
JjkttUgbti*  tnea  to  fpeak  their  dark  decrees. 

naaoic  love,  scene  i. 

The  eftimatt)  of  his  poetical  character,  as  given,  by  Dr.  Johnibn,  is,  in  fome  refpc&s,  left  favourable 
$han  the  opinion  of  the  general  readers  of  poetry. 

**.  Granville  was  a  man  illuftrious  by  his  birth,  and  therefore  attracted  notice ;  fincc  he  is  by  Pop* 
ftyled  "  the  polite*'  be  muft  be  fuppofed  elegant  in  his  manner,  and  generally  loved ;  he  was  in 
times  of  conteft  and  turbulence  (leafy  to  his  parry,  and  obtained  chat  eftecm  which  is  always  con- 
ferred upon  firmneft  and  coo&ftency.  With  thefe  advantages,  having  learned  the  act  of  verfifying^ 
he  declared  himfelf  a  poet,  and  his  claim  to  the  laurel  was  allowed. 

M  But  by  a  critic  of  a  later  generation,  who  takes  up  his  book  without  any  favourable  prejudices, 
the  praife  already  received  will  be  thought  fuflicient ;  for  his  works  do  not  (how  him  to  have  had 
much  comprehenfion  from  nature,  or  illumination  from  learning.  He  feema  to  have  had  no  ambi- 
tion above  the  imitation  of  Ufajler,  of  whom  he  has  copied  the  faults,  and  very  little  more.  He  is* 
for  ever  amufing  himfelf  with  the  puerilities  of  mythology ;  his  King  is  Jupiter,  who,  if  the  Queen 
brings  no  children,  has  a  barren  Juno.  The  Queen  is  compounded  of  Juno,  Venus,  and  Minerva. 
His  focm  om  the  Bucbefi  §/  GrafUnt  laytrfuHt  after  having  rattled  a  while  with  Juno  and  Pallas* 
Mars  and  Abides,  Cafiiope,  Niobe,  and  the  Propeptides,  Hercules,  Minos,  and  RJiadamahthus,  at 
laft  concludes  its  folly  with  profanenefe. 

"  His  verfes  to  Myra,  which  are  mon  frequently  mentioned,  have  little  in  them  of  either  art  or 
nature,  of  the  fentiments  of  a  lover,  or  the  language  of  a  poet ;  there  may  be  found  here  and  there, 
a  happier  effort,  but  they  are  commonly  feeble  and  unaficding,  or  forced  and  extravagant* 

"  His  little  pieces  are  feldom  either  fprightly  or  elegant,  either  keen  or  weighty.  They  am 
trifles  written  by  idlenefs,  and  publiftied  by  vanity.  But  his  prologues  and  epilogues  have  a  juft 
claim  to  praife. 

M  The  Prsgrefi  of  Beovty  feems  one  of  his  mod  elaborate  pieces,  and  is  not  deficient  in  fplendoo* 
and  gaiety;  but  the  merit  of  original  thought  is  wanting.  Its  higheft  praife  is  the  (pirit  with  which. 
be  celebrates  King  James's  confort,  when  (he  was  a  queen  no  longer. 

"  The  Effay  9*  Unnatural  Flight  i»  Poetry  is  not  inelegant  nor  injudicious,  and  has  fomething  of 
vigour,  beyond  mod  of  his  other  performances ;  his  precepts  are  juft,  and  his  cautions  proper ;  they 
are  indeed  not  new,  but  in  a  didactic  poem  novelty  is  to  be  expected  only  in  the  ornaments  and 
illuftrations.    His  poetical  precepts  are  accompanied  with  agreeable  and  iuftru&ive  notes. 

M  The  mafone  of  Peleut  and  Thetis  has  here  and  there  a  pretty  line,  but  it  is  not  always  melodi- 
ous, and  the  conclufion  is  wretched* 

"  In  his  Britifi  Enchanter^  he  has  bidden  defiance  to  all  chronology,  by  confounding  tbe  iocon**. 
fiftent  manners  of  different  ages ;  but  the  dialogue  has  often  the  air  of  Dryden's  rhyming  tragedies  ; 
and  the  fongs  are  lively,  though  not  very  correct.  This  is,  I  think,  far  the* belt  of. his  works;  for 
ifjt  has  many  faults,  it  has  likcwife  paffages  which  are  a;  leaft  pretty,  though  they  do  not  rife  U» 
yy  high  degree  ©X  excellence/' 
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POEMS. 


PREFACE. 


At  my  return,  after  near  ten  years  abfence,  I 
found  feveral  editions  had  been  publiihed  of  Verfes 
and  Poems,  &c  under  my  name,  but  fo  maimed 
and  imperfe&  as  would  have  put  me  out  of  coun- 
tenance, had  not  the  public  received  them  with 
ftich  diftinguifhing  candour,  even  under  all  thofe 
difadvantagee, 

As  it  is  plain,  from  their  feveral  fubjeds,  that 
they  were  compofed  for  the  moil  part  in  the 
earlieft  time  of  my  appearance  in'  the  world,  1 
can  attribute  that  indulgence  to  no  other  coo- 
peration hut  a  generous  connivance  at  youthful 
follies. 

So  favourable  a  reception,  however,  led  me,  in 
this  time  of  leifore  and  retirement,  to  examine 
upon  what  foundation  1  had  been  fo  much  obliged 
to  the  public;  and  in  that  examination  I  have 
discovered  fuch  itrange  variations  from  the  ori- 
ginal writing,  as  can  no  way  be  accounted  for 
but  from  the  negligence,  ignorance,  or  conceited- 
nefs  of  different  transcribers  from  furreptitious 
copies :  many  things  attributed  to  myfelf,  of  which, 


by  not  belonging  to  me,  it  would  be  unjuft  tot 
aflume  the  merit;  and  as  many  attributed  to 
others,  which,  by  belonging  to  me,  would  be  as 
much  unjuft  to  leave  them  to  the  cenfure. 

To  rectify  therefore  all  pad  miftakes,  and  to 
prevent  all  future  impofttions,  1  have  been  prevail- 
ed upon  to  .give  way  to*  this  prefent  publication  ; 
difowning  whatever,  has  been,  or  may  hereafter 
be  published  in  my  name,  but  what  has  the  fane- 
tion  of  being  printed  by  Mr.  Jacob  Toofon  and 
Mr.  JLawton  Gtlliver;  excepting  two  comedies, 
intituled,  Qnce  a  Lever,  and  always  a  Lever;  anda 
The  Jew  of  Ven\#y  altered  from  Shakfpeare. 

As  thele  poems  (rem  to  begin  where  Mr. 
Waller  left  off,  though  far  unequal  and  fliort  of 
fo  inimitable  an  original ;  they  may,  however,  he 
permitted  to  remain  to  pofterity  as  a  faithful  re- 
gifter  of  the  reigning  beauties  in  the  fucceeding  agew 

Upon  that  merit  alone  the  Author  prtfumes  to 
recommend  them  to  the  patronage  of  the  fair  fcx. 

JUANSDOWN?. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  PETERBOROUGH, 

On  hie  happy  Accomplijhmunt  oftbt  Marriage  between 
hit  Royal  Stghnefi  and  the  Prinafs  Mary  &EJlet 
o/Medena.     Written  ftveral  Tears  after $  in  Jmi- 
i  of  the  Style  ef  Mr.  Waller. 


His  Juno  barren  in  unfruitful  joys, 
Our  firitifh  Jove  his  nuptial  hours  employs : 
8o  fate  ordains,  that  all  our  hopes  may  be, 
And  all  our  profped,  gallant  York,  in  thee. 
By  the  fame  wifh  afpiring  queens  arc  led, 
B*ch  languiihing  to  mount  his  royal  bed ; 
'  His  youth,  his  wifdom,  and  his  early  fame 
Create  in  every  breaft  a  rival  flame : 
Remoteft  kings  fit  trembling  on  their  thrones, 
As  if  no  difcnee  could  fecure  their  crowns; 


Fearing  his  valour,  wifely  they  contend 
To  bribe,  with  beauty  fo  renown 'd  a  friend. 
Beauty  the  price,  there  need  no  other  arts, 
JLove  Is  the  fureft  bait  for  heroes  hearts : 
Nor  can  the  fair  conceal  as  high  concern, 
To  fee  the  prince,  for  whom,  unfeen,  they  bum* 

Brave  York,  attending  to  the  general  voice, 
At  length  refolvesto  make  the  wiih'd-for  choice, 
To  noble  Mordaunt,  generous  and  juft, 
Of  his  great  heart,  he  gives  the  faered  truft  : 
M  Thy  choice,  faid  he,  mail  well  dircdk  that  heart, 
**  Where  thou,  my  beft  bclov'd,  haft  fuch  a  part^ 
c<  In  coonfel  oft,  and  oft  in  battle  try'd, 
u  Betwixt  thy  matter^  and  the  world  decide." 

The  chofen.  Mercury  prepares  t*  obey 
This  high  command.    Gently  ye  winds  convey^ 
Xxiii^ 
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And  with  aufpidous  gait*  bis  fafety  wait, 

On  whom  depend  Great  Britain's  hopes  and  fate. 

So  Jafon  wkh  his  Argonauts,  from  Greece 

To  Cholco*  fail'd,  to  feek  the  Golden  fleece. 

As  when  the  goddeJTcs  came  down  of  old 

On  Ida'*  hill,  fo  many  ages  told, 

With  gifts  their  young  Dardanian  Judge  they 

try'd, 
And  each  bade  high  to  win  him  to  her  fides 
So  tempt  they  him,  and  emuioufly  vie 
To  bribe  a  voice  that  empires  wdulct  not  buy ; 
With  balls  and  banquets,  his  pleas'd  Tenfe  they 
bait,    '  v 

And  queens  and  kings  upon  his  pleafures  wait. 

Th"  impartial  judge  furveys  with  vaft  delight. 
All  that  the  fun  furrounds  of  fair  and  bright. 
Then,  ftricily  juft,  he  with  adoring  eyes, 
To  radiant  fcfle  gives  the  royal  prize.. 
Of  antique  dock  her  high  defcent  (he  brings, 
Born  to  -renew  the  race  of  Britain's  Viugs ;   '  * 
"Wno  could  deferve,  like  her,  in  whom  wc  lee 
United,  all  that  Paris  found  in  three. 
tf)  equal  pair  !  when  both  were  ftt  above 
All  other  merit,  but  each  other's  love. 

Welcome,  bright  princefs,  to  Great  Britain's 
(bore,  •»..♦.* 

As  Berecynthia  to  high  heaven,  who  bore 
That  mining  race  of  goddcfTes  and  gods 
That  fillM  the  ikies,  and  rul'd  the  Weft  abodes  : 
From  thee,  my  mufe  expects  as  noble  themes, '  * 
Another  Mars  and  Jove,  another  James; 
Our  future  hopes,  all  from  thy  womb  arife  ; 
Our  prefent  joy  and  lafety,  from  your  eyes,    . 
Thofe  charming  eyes,' which  mine  to  reconcile 
To  harmony  and  peace,  our  ftub'born  ifle. 
On  tirazen  Memnon,  Phoebus  caffs  a  ray, 
And  the  tough  metal,  fo  falute*  the  day.' 

The  fcritifh  dame,  fam'd  for  refiftlefs  grace. 
Contends  not  now,  but  for  the  fecond  place;  '* 
Our  love  fufpended,  we  neglect  the  fair 
For  whom  we  burn'd,  to  gaze  adoring  here. 
So  farlg  the  fyrens  with  enchanting  found, 
Enticing  ail  to  liften  and  be  drownrd; 
Til!  Orpheus  ravtfh'd  in  a  nobler  drain, 
T^ey  ceas'd  to  fing,  or,  finging,  charm'd  in  vain. 

This  bleft  alliance,  Peterborow,  may  l   ' 

Tb\  indebted  nation  bountcoiifly  repay ; 
Thy  ftatues,  for  the  genius  of  our  land, 
With  palm  adbrn'd,  on  every  threlhold  Hand. 


Utinam  mode  d'/ cere  ptffeto 


Carmina  digna  Dea  :  Carte  eft  Dea  earmuia  digna* 


Sficern  by  tbe  Author ,  being  then  not  Twelve  X**** 
'  of  Agey  to  Her  Royal  Higbtiefs  the  Vuetiefi  of  Tori, 
at  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge, 


lyuiN  join'd  in  one,  the  good,  the  fair,  the  great, 
Defcend  to  view  the  mufes  humoie  feat, 
Though  in  mean  lines,  they  their  vaft  joys  de 

cJare, 
\  A,  for  finccrity  and  trut)t,  they  dare 
With  your  own  TauVs  mighty  felf  compare. 


i 


Then,  bright  and  merciful  as  beav'c,  receive 
From  them  fuch  praifes,  as  to  heav'n  they  gm, 
Their  praifes  for  that  gentle  influence, 
Which  thofe  auipicious  lights,  your  eyes,  difpesfc; 
Thofe  radiant  eyea,  whofe  irrefiftlets  flame 
Strikes  envy  dumb,  and  keep*  {edition"  tame : 
"%hcf  can  ^o  gazing  multitudes  give  law, 
Convert  the  facttbus,  and  the  rebel  awe  ; 
They  conquer  for  the  Dtafce,  where'er  yvs  treaj, 
Millions  of  profelytea,  behind  are  led ; 
Through  crowda  of  new-made  coo  verts  ftifl  yea  {a, 
Pleas'd  and  triumphant  at'  the  giorioe*  (how. 
Happy  that  prince  who  has  is  you  obtaaa'd 
A  greater  conqueft  than  his  arms  e'er  gain'(L 
With  all  war 'stage,  he  may  abroad  o'carosae, 
But  love's  a  gentler  victory  at  home  ; 
Securely  here,  he  on  that  face  relies, 
Lays  by  his  arms,  and  conquers  with  your  eyes. 
And  all  the  glorious  adtoos  of  hi*  life 
Thinks  well  rewarded,  bleft  with  such  a  wife. 


•JO  THg  KIjhlG. 


ik  T*e  txasT  TBAft  or  his  lCAiaaTr'a  mama. 


Mav  all  thy  years,  like  this,  aufptcms  be, 
And  bring  thee  crowns,  and  peace,  and  vierery ! 
Scarce  hadft  thou  time  t'  nnflicath  tfcy  < 

blade,  * 
It  did  but  glitter,  and  the  rebels  fled  - 
Thy'fword,  the  fefeguardof  thy  brother**  I 
Is  now  as  much  the  bulwark  of  thy  own. 
Aw'rfby  thy  fame,  the  trenabtsng  nations  lead 
Throughout  the  world,  to  court  fo  firm  a  f 
The  guilty  fenatets,  that  rehas'd  thy  fway, 
Repent  their  crime,  and-  haften  to  obey ; 
Tribute  they  raife,  and  vows  and  offerings  bring, 
Confefs  their  phreosy,  and  confirm  rneir  king. 
Who  with  their  venom  overspread  thy  leal, 
Thofe  fcor^ions'  of  the  flate,  present  their  osL 
So  the  world's  Saviour,  like  a  aaortal  drc*. 
Although  by  daily  miracles  confeft, 
Accus'd  of  evil  doctrine  by  she  Jews, 
The  giddy  crowd  their  rightful  prince  refnfic; 
But  when  they  few  fuch  terror  in  the  Aries, 
The  temple  rent,  their  King  in  glory  rife  ; 
Seiz'd  with  amaze,  they  own'd  rhesr  lawful  Lord, 
And  ftruck  with  guilt,  bowM,  ttenbft'd,  aat 
ador'd.    • 


TO  THE  £INQ. 


Thou  ou  train'd  in  arms,  and  learn'd  in 

arts, 
Thou  ehoofeft,  not  to  conquer  men,  b*  hearts  2 
Expecting  nations  for  thy'triumphs  wait, 
But  thou  prefer'ft  the  name  of  Juft  to  Great. 
So  Jove  fufyends  his  fubjed  world  to  doom. 
Which,  would  he  pleafe  to  thunder,  he'd  cnofum 
O !  could  the  ghofts  of  mighty  heroes  dead, 
Return  on  earth,  and  quit  th*  Elyfian  Jbadc ! 
Brutus  to  James  would  truft  the  people's  caufe; 
Thy  juftice  is  a  ftronger  guard  than  laws. 
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4ariut  and  fivJla-would  re$gn  to  thee, 
for  £a*far and  great  Pompey  rivals  be; 
)r  rival*  onJy,  who  ihould  beft  obey, 
Lnd  Cato  give  hit  voice  for  regal  fway. 


tx  .o  ?  m  a 


*S? 


TO  TH?  KING. 

f  erc*s  of  old,  by  rapine,  and  by  %oU, 
d  fearch  of  Jame,  did  all  the  world  ernbootl ; 
Tmis  «o  their  gods  eachiben  ally'd  his  name, 
*his  fpraoff  from  Jove,  and  that  from  Titan  cane : 
Vith  equal  valour,  and  the  fame  fuccefr, 
)read  king,  mtght'ft'thou  the  univtrfc  epptejs; 
tut  Chriflian  laws  conftraio  thy  martial  .pride, 
>eace  is  thy  choice,  and  piety  thy  guide ;         v 
\j  thy  cample  kings  are  taught  to  fway, 
leroes  to  fight,  and  ftints  may  learn  to  pray. 

From  gods  deicended,  and  of  race  divine, 
letter  in  counfel,  and  Ulyfles  fliine; 
tut  in  a  day  of  battle,  all  would  'yield 
o  the  fierce  mailer  of  the  fevcn-fold  flneld ; 
"heir  very  dairies  were  grae'd  no  more, 
/lars  had  the  coorage,  Jove  the  thunder  bore, 
kit  all  perfections  meet  in  James  alone, . 
iad  Britain's  king  is  all  the  gods  in  one. 


TO  Mfc.  EDMUND  WAH.E*. 
on  his  vsasas  to  tbi  authoju 

VThen  into  Libya  the  young  Grecian  came, 
'o  talk  with  Hammon,  and  conmlt  for  fame  ; 
Vhcn  from  the  facred  tripod  where  he  flood, 
'he  prieft  infpir'd,  felutcd  him  a  God; 
carce  fuch  a  joy  that  haughty  vi&er  knew, 
°hu«own*d  by  heaven,  as  I,  thus  prasVd  by  yon. 
Whoe'er  their  names  can  in  thy  numbers  4bow,' 
lave  more  than  empire,  and  immortal  grow; 
Lges  to  come  (ball  korn  the  pow'rs  of  old, 
Vhcn  in  thy  vcrfe,  of  greater  gods  they'retold ; 
>ur  beauteous  queen,  and  royal  James's  name, 
'or  Jove  and  Juno  (ball  be  plac'd  by  fame ; 
'hy  Charles  for  Neptpoe  ibail  the  leas  command, 
ind  Sacarifla  ihall  for  Y«nua  (land  i 
rreece  (hall  no  longer  boaft,  nor  haughty  Rome, 
tut  think  from  Britain  all  the  godsdtt  come,' 


TO  THE  IMMORTAL  MEMORT  OF 

MR.  EDMUND  WALLEft/ 

UPOK  UXS  DEATH. 

li  k  e  partaking  of  celeftial  fire, 
oets  and  heroes  to  renown  afpire, 
Till  crown 'd  with  honour,  and  immortal  name,"] 
y  wit,  or  valour,  led  to  equal  fame,  I 

'hey  mingle  with  the  gods' who'  hreath'd  the  A 
noble  flame.  '      '  J 

o  high  exploits,  the  praifes  that  belong, 
ivc,  but  as  nourifh'd  by  the  poet's  fong. 
A  tree  of  life  is  facred  poetry, 
neet  is  die  fruit,  and  tempting  to  the  eve; 


Many  there  are,  wbo  nibble  without  leave, 
Qut  none  who  are  not  born  to  taftc,  furvive. 

'  Waller  ihall  never  4ie,  of  life  fecure, 
As  long  as  fame,  or  aged  time  endure,  ' 
jailer,  the  mufe's  darling,  free  to  tafte 
Of  all  their  ftores,  the  mailer  of  the  forft  • 
Not  like  old  Adam,  ftinted  in  .his  choice, 
But  lord  of  all  the  fpacious  paradife. 

Thofe  feus  <o  virtue,  fortune,  and  mankind, 
Fav'ring  his  fame,  onec,-to  do  juftiee  joia'd-;  '* 
No  carping  critic  interrupts  his  pnrifc ; 
No  rival  drives,  but  for  a  fecond  place ; 
No  want  couftraio'd;  (the  writer's  uXual  fta) 
A  poet  with  a  plentiful  eftate ;  ^ 

The  firft  of  mortals  who.  before  the  tomb. 
Struck  that  pernicious  monfter,  envy;  dumb: 
Malice  and  pride,  /thofe4avage%  dilarm'd; 
Not  OrpHeus  with  fuch  powerful  magic  cbarm'l 
Scarce  in  the  grave  can  we  allow  him  more, 
Than  living  we  agreed  to  give  before. 

His  noble  mule  emnfey'd  her  generous  rage 
In  crowning  virtue,  (corning  to  engage 
The  vice  and  'follies  of  an  impious  age. 
No  fetyr  lurks  within  tftMsudlow'd  ground, 
But   nymphs  aud  heroines,  kings  and  gods 

abound;  " 

Glory,  and  arms,  and  love,  «s  all  the  (bund. 
His  Eden  with  no  ferpent  is  de$Td, 
Bnt  all  is  gay,  delicious  all,  and  mild. 

Miftaken  men,  his  mule  of  flattery  blame* 
Adorning  twice  an  impious  tyrant's  name, 
We  raife  our  own,  by  giving  fame  to  foes  ; 
The  valour  that  he  prau'd,  nc  did  oppofe* 

Nor  were  his  thoughts  to  poetry  confiVd, 
The  (late,  and  buiinefs  fliar'd  his  ample  mind.; 
As  all  the  fair  were  captives  to  his  wit, 
So  fenates  to  his  wifdom  would  fubmit ; 
His  voice  fo  foft,  his  eloquence  fo  ftrong. 
Like  Cato's  was  his  fpeoch,  like  Ovid's  was  he* 
fong. 

Our  Britilh  kings  are  rais'd  above  the  heffc, 
Immoetal'made,  in  his  immortal  verie ; 
No  more  are  Mars  and  Jove  poetic  themes. 
But  the  celeftial  Charles's,  and  juft  James : 
Juno  and  Pallas,  all  the  mining  race 
Of  heavenly  beauties,  to  she  queen  give  place; 
Clear,  like  her  brow,  and  graceful  was  his  fong, 
Great,  like  her  mind,  and  lrke  her  virtue  ftrong. 

Parent  of  gods,  whodofl.  to  gods  remove,   *      ^ 
Where  art  thou  plac'd  ?  and  which  thy  feat  above  I 
Waller,  the  god  of  verfe,  we  will  proclaim, 
Not  Phoebus  now,  but  Waller  be  hit  name; 
C?f  Joyful  bards,  the  fweeticraphk  choir 
Acknowledge  thee  their  oracle  and  fire; 
The  fphcres  do  homage,  and  the  mufes  ling 
Waller,  the  god  of  vcrfe,  who  was  the  king. 


TO  MYRA. 
toviKO  at  via st  sicjsrr. 

No  warning  of  th*  approaching  flame, 
Swiftly,  like  Hidden  death,  it  came  ;    ' 
Like  travellers,  by  light'niog  kill'd, 
I  burn'd  the  moment  I  beheld. 
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Id  whom  fo  many  charm*  are  plac'd, 
Is  with  a  mind  as  nobly  grac'd ; 
The  cafe  fo  (hining  to  behold, 
Is  fiU'd  with  richcft  gems,  and  gold. 

To  what  my  eyes  admir'd  before, 
I  add  a'  thoufood  graces  more ; 
And  fancy  blows  into  a  flame, 
The  fpark  that  from  her  beauty  came. 

The  object  thus  iniprov'd  by  thought, 
By  my  own  image  1  am  caught; 
Pygmalion  fo,  wtth  fatal  art 
PelbVd  the  form  that  flung  his  heart. 


TO  MYRA. 


Warn'p,  and  made  wife  by  others  flame* 
I  fled  from  whence  fuch  mifchiefs  came, 
.Shunning  the  fez,  that  lulls  at  fight, 
I  fought  ray  iafety  in  my  flight. 

But,  ah  1  in  vain  from  fate  1  fly, 
For  fir  ft,  or  laft,  as  all  mnil  die; 
So  'tis  as  much  decreed  above, 
That  firft,  or  laft,  we  all  muft  love. 

My  heart  which  flood  fo  long  the  (hock 
Of  winds  and  waves,  like  fome  firm  rock. 
By  one  bright  fpark  from  Myra  thrown, 
U  into  flame,  like  powder,  blown. 


SONG  TO  MYRA, 


^Foolish  love,  begone,  faid  I, 

Vain  are  thy  attempts  on  me; 
Thy  foft  allurements  I  defy, 
Women,  thofe  fair  duTemUers,  fly, 
My  heart  was  never  made  for  thee. 

Love  heard  ;  and  ftraight  prepared  a  dart  i 

Myra,  revenge  xny  caufe,  faid  he : 
Too  fure  *iwas  (hot,  I  feci  the  fmart, 
It  rends  my  brain,  and  tears  my  heart ; 
p  Love  I  my  conquVor,  pity  me.     ' 


*  IMITATION  OF  THE  SECONP  CHORUS 

IN  THE 

SECOND  ACT  OF  SENECA'S  THTE  Tl/S 

Whew  will  tjie  gods,  propitious  to  our  prayers, 
Compofe  bur  factions,  and  conclude  our  wars?. 
Ye  fons  of  Inachus,  repent  the  guilt 
Of  crowns  ufurp'd,  and  blood  of  parents  fpilt; 
tor  impious  greatnefs,  vengeance  is  in  {tore;  ' 
Short  is  the.  date  of  all  ill-gotten  power. 
Give  ear,  ambitions  princes,  and  be  wife ; 
l.iften,  and  learn  wherein  true  greatnefs  lies : 
Place  not  your  pride  in  roofs  that  fiiine  with  gems, 
In  purple  robes, nor fparkling  diadems;  v ' 


Nor  in  dominion,  nor  extent  of  land ; 
He's  only  great,  who  can  himfelf  command, 
Whofe  guard  is  peaceful  innocence,  whofe  gash 
Is  faithful  reafoo ;  who  Is  void  of  pride* 
Checking  ambition  ;  nor  is  idly  vain 
Of  the  ralfe  incenfe  of  a  popular  train ; 
Who  without  ftrife,  or  envy,  can  behold 
His  neighbour's  plenty,  and  bis  heaps  of  gold) 
Nor  covets  other  wealth,  bet  what  we  fiat 
In  the  poflefltons  of  a  virtuous  mind. 

Fearlefs  he  fees,  who  is  with  virtue  erowa'4, 
The  tempeft  rage,  and  hears  die  thunder  fesni| 
Ever  the  fame,  let  fortune  fmile  or  frown, 
On  the  red  fcaffold,  or  the  blazing  throne; 
Serenely,  as  he  liv'd,  refigns  his  breath, 
Meets  deftiny  half  way,  nor  (brinks  at  death. 

Ye  fovereign  lords,  who  fit  like  gods  in  flats, 
Awing  the  world,  and  buttling  to  be  greats 
Lords  but  in  title,  vafials  in  effect. 
Whom  luft  controuls,and  wild  defives  dfeed: 
The  reins  of  empire  but  fuch  hands  dngrace, 
Where  paflion,  a  blind  driver,  guides  themes. 
What  is  this  fame,    thus  crowd 

flaves } 
The  breath  of  fools,  the  bait  of  flattering  I 
An  honeft  heart,  a  conference  free  from  bbsn. 
Not  of  great  a&s,but  good,  give  me  the  name: 
In  vain  we  plant,  we  build,  our  ftorca  mcreac, 
If  confeience  roots  up  all  our  inward  peace. 
What  need  of  arms,  or  inftruments  of  war, 
Or  battering  engines  that  deftroy  from  far? 
The  greateft  king,  and  conqueror  is  he, 
Who  lord  of  his  own  appetites  can  be  ; 
Bleft  with  a  pow'r  that  nothing  can  deftroy, 
And  all  have  equal' freedom  to  enjoy. 

Whom  worldly  luxury,  and  pomps  aJfure, 
They  tread  on  ice,  and  find  no  footing*  fare; 
Place  me,  ye  powers !  in  fome  obfenre  retrest, 
O!  keep  me  innocent,  make  others  great: 
In  quiet  ih^des,  content  with  rural  fports, 
Give  me  a  life  remote  from  guilty  courts. 
Where  free  from  hopes  or  fears,  in  humble  cafe. 
Unheard  of,  I  may  live  and  die  in  peace. 

Happy  the  man  who  thus  rethrM  from  fight, 
Studies,  himfelf,  and  feeks  no  other  light: 
But  moil  unhappy  he,  who  fits  on  high, 
£xpos'd  to  every  tongue  and  every  eye ; 
Whofe  follies  blaz'd  about,  to  all  aa 
But  are  a  feeret  to  himfelf  alone: 
Worfe  is  an  evil  fame,  much  worfe  than 
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A  LOYAL  EXHORTATION: 

WRITTEN  IN  THE  TEAB  l68&. 

Or  kings  dethron'd,  and  blood  of  brethren  $s% 
In  vain,  6  Britain  !  you'd  avert  the  guilt; 
If  crimes  which  your  forefathers  bhrfh"d  to  sn*|  j 
Repeated,  call  for  heavier  vengeance  down. 

Tremble,  ye  people  vho  your  kings  cHftm\ 
Tremble',  ye  kings,  for  people  you  oppreft; 
Th'  Eternal  fees,  arm'd  with  his  fork?  seen. 
The  rife  and  fall  of  empire's  from  the  j 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


VERSES 

SENT  TO  THE  AUTHOft  IN  BIS  RE  TIKE  MINT. 

Wfktm  by  Mr*  BR*aktb  Higgmt. 


rHT,  Granville,  is  thy  life  to  (hades  confin'd, 

Thou,  whom  the  gods  defign'd 

i  public  to  do  oedit  to  mankind  ? 

Try  fleeps  the  noble  ardour  of  thy  blood, 

Which  from  thy  anceftors,  to  many  ages  paft, 

rom  Rollo  down  to  Bevil  flow*dv 

And  then  sppear'd  again  at  laft 

i  thee,  when  thy  vi&orioys  lance  [France  ? 

ore  the  difputed  prise  from  all  the  youth  of 

u. 
i  the  firft  trials  which  are  made  for  fame, 

Thofe  to  whom  fate  fucccfs  denies, 
If  taking  connfel  from  their  flume, 

They  modeftly  retreat,  are  wife. 
But  why  mould  you  who  ftill  fucceed,  ^ 

Whether  with  graceful  art  you  lead  v  t 
be  fiery  barb,  or  with  as  graceful  motion  tread,  j 
In  Joining  halls,  where  all  agree  ' 

To  give  the  higheft  praife  to  thee* 
sen  harmony  in  erery  motion's  found, 
j  art  could  ne'er  exprcfr  by  any  found. 
in. 

So  lov'd  and  prais'd,  whom  all  admire, 
H>7>  why  mould  you  from  courts  and  camps  re- 
tire? 
If  Myra  is  unkind,  if  it  can  be. 
That  any  nymph  can  be  unkind  to  thee ; 
If  penitvemade  by  love,  you  thus  retire. 
Awake  your  mufe,  and  firing  your  lyre ; 
pur  tender  fong,  and  your  melodious  (train, 
Can  never  be  addreft  in  vain ;  [again. 

M  needs  muft  love,  and  we  (hall  have  you  back 


'OCCASIONED  BY  THE  FOREGOINQ 

VERSES. 

WRITTEN  IN  TBI  VEAE  l6oO. 

e as e,  tempting  Siren',  ceaJe  thy  nattering  drain, 
rect  is  thy  charming  fong,  but  fung  in  vain  : 
Fhen  the  winds  blow,  and  loud  the  tempeftsroer, 
rfcac  fool  would  truft  the  waves,  and  quit  the 

fhore? 
irry,  and  vain,  into  the  world  I  came, 
ig  with  falfe  hopes,  and  eager  after  fame  j 
m  looking  round  me,  ere  die  race  began, 
(admen,  and  giddy  fools,  were  all  that  ran  ; 
eclaim'd  betimes,  I  from  the  lifts  retire, 
nd  thank  the  gods,  who  my  retreat  infpire. 
happier  times  our  anceftors  were  bred, 
lien  virtue  was  the  only  path  to  tread : 
ive  me,  ye  gods !  but  the  fame  road  to  fame* 
'hate'er  my  fathers  dsr'd,  I  dare  the  fame, 
bang'd  is  the  fcene,  fome  baneful  planet  rules 
n  impious  world,  contriv'd  for  knaves  and  fools* 
x>k  now  around,  and  with  impartial  eyes 
anJMCTi  sod  examine  all  who  fifej 


POEMS.  6o| 

Weigh  well  their  actions,  and  their  treacherous . 

ends, 
How  greatnefs  grows,  and  by  what  fteps  afcends  ; 
What  murders,  treafonf,  perjuries,  deceit ; 
How  many  cruih'd,  to  make  one  monfter  great. 
Would  you  command?    Have  fortune  in  yom? 

power? 
Hug  when  you  ftab,  and  fmile  when  you  devour  f 
Be  bloody,  falfc,  flatter,  forfwear,  and  lie, 
Turn  pander,  pathic,  parafitc,  or  fpy ; 
Such  thriving  arts  may  your  wifh'd  purpofe  bring. 
A  minifter  at  lcaft,  perhaps  a  king. 

Fortune,  we  moft  unjoftly  partial  call, 
A  miftrefs  free,  who  bids  alike  to  all ; 
But  on  fuch  terms  as  only  fuit  the  bafe, 
rlonoor  denies  and  fhuns  the  foul  embrace* 
The  honeft  man,  who  (tarves  and  is  undone, 
Hot  fortune,  but  his  virtue  keeps  htm  down. 
Had  Cato  bent  beneath  the  conquering  caoie, 
He  might  have  liv'd  to  give  new  fenates  laws) 
But  on  vile  terms  difdainipg  to  be  great, 
He  pcriih'd  by  his  choice,  and  not  his  fate. 
Honours  and  life,  th*  ufurper  bids,  and  all 
That  vain  miftaken  men  good-fortune  call. 
Virtue  forbids,  and  fets  before  his  eyes 
An  honeft  death,  which  he  accepts,  and  dies : 

O  glorious  refolution  1  Noble  pride ! 
More  honour'd,  than  the  tyrant  liv'd,  he  dy'd; 
More  lov*d,  more  prais'd,  more  envy'd  in  hi* 

doom, 
Than  Caiar  trampling  on  the  rights  of  Rome. 
The  virtuous  nothing  fear,  but  Kfe  with  (hame. 
And  death's  a  pleafant  road  that  leads  to  fame. 

On  bones,  and  fcraps  of  dogs  let  me  be  fed, 
My  limbs  uncover'd,  and  ezpos'd  my  head 
To  bleakeft  colds,  a  kennel  be  my  bed. 
This,  and  all  other  martyrdom  for  thee,  • 

Seems  glorious,  all,  thrice  beauteous  honefty  ! 
Judge  me,  ye  powers !  let  fortune  tempt  or  frown 
I  ftand  prepar'd,  my  honour  is  my  own. 

Ye  great  difturbers,  who  in  endlefs  noife, 
fn  blood  and  rapine  feek  unnatural  joys; 
For  what  is  all  this  buftle  but  to  (hun 
Thofe  thoughts  with  which  you  dare  not  be  alone) 
As  men  in  mifery,  oppreft  with  care, 
Seek  in  the  rage  of  wine  to  drown  defpair. 
Let  others  fight,  and  eat  their  bread  in  blood, 
Regardlefe  if  the  caufe  be  bad  or  good ; 
Or  cringe  in  courts,  depending  on  the  nods 
Of  flrutting  pigmies  who  would  pais  for  gods. 
For  me,  unpradkis'd  in  the  courtiers  fchool, 
Who  loathe  a  knave,  and  tremble  at  a  fool ; 
Who  honour  generous  Wycherley  oppreft, 
Pofleft  of  little,  worthy  of  the  heft* 
Rich  in  himfelf,  in  virtue  that  outlhines 
Allbut  the  fame  of  his  immortal  lines, 
More  than  the  wealthieft  lord,  who  helps  ta  drain 
The  familh'd  land,  and  rolls  in  impious  gain  s 
What  can  1  hope  in  courts  ?  Or  how  fucceed  } 
Tygers  and  wolves  fliall  in  the  ocean  breed, 
The  whale  and  dolphin  fatten  on  the  mead  ; 
And  every  element  exchange  its  kind, 
Ere  thriving  honefty  in  courts  we  find. 
..    Happy  the  man,  of  mortals  happieft  he, 
whofc  quiet  mind  from  vain  ddtfc*  js  free  j 

I 


I 


I 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Whom  neither  hopes  &crive,nor  lean  torment, 
But  lives  at  peace,  within  bimfelf  content. 
In  thought,  or  a&,  accountable  to  none, 
Bot  to  himfetf ,  and  to  the  gods  alone  : 
O  Xsreetnefs  of  content '.  feraphic  joy  ! 
UWiJch  nothing  wants,  and  nothing  can  deftroy. 
Where  dwells  this  peace,  this  freedom  of  the 

mind! 
Where,  bat  in  ihades  remote  from  human  kind ; 
In  flowery  vales,  where  nymphs  and  fhepherds 

snect, 
Bnt  never  comes  within  the  palace  gate. 
Farewell  then  cities,  courts,  and  camps,  farewell, 
Welcome,  ye  groves,  here  let  me  ever  dwell, 
^rom  cares,  from  bufinefs,  and  mankind  remove,1, 
All  but  the  mnfes,  and  injuring  love  : 
How  fweet  the  morn  I  How  gentle  is  the  night! 
JIow  calm  the  evening !  And  the  day  now  bright ! 

From  hence,  as  from  a  hill,  I  view  below 
The  crowded  world,  a  mighty  wood  in  (how, 
Where  feveral  wanderers  travel  day  and  night, 
Jpy  different  paths,  and  none  are  in  the  riyhL 
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Love  is  by  fancy  led  about 

from  hope  to  fear,  from  joy  to  doubt ; 

Whom  we  now  an  angel  caU, 
Divinely  grac*d  in  every  feature, 
Straight 's  a  defbrm'd,  a  perjur'd  creature; 

i-ove  and  hate  are  fancy  all. 

TTfe  but  as  fancy  (hall  prefect 
Objects  of  grief,  or  of  content, 

That  the  lover's  blcft,  or  dies  ? 
Vifions  of  mighty  pain,  or  pleafure, 
Imagin'd  want,  imagin'd  treatise, 
'  AH  in  powerful  fancy  lies. 


BBAUTY  AND  LAW. 

A  POETICAL  FLCAMN4. 

King  Charles  II.  having  made  a  grant  of  the  re- 
verfion  of  an  office  in  the  court  of  King's-Bench, 
to  his fon  the  Duke  ©{Grafton;  the  Lord  Chief 
Juftice  laying  claim  to  it,  as  a  perquisite  legally 
belonging  to  his  office,  the  caufc  came  to  be 
beard  before  the  House  of  Lords,  between  the 
Duchess,  relic  of  the  laid  Duke,  and  the  Cfakf 
Juftice. 

The  princes  fat.;  beauty  ted  law  contend; 
the  queen  of  love  will  Her  own  caufc  defend  i 
Secure  (he  looks,  as  certain  none  can  fee 
-Such  beauty  plead,  and  not  her  captive  be* 
What  need  of  words  with  inch  commanding  eyes  ? 
Muft  I  then  fpeak  ?  O.  heav'ns!  the  charmer  cries ; 
C  barbarous  clime  !  where  beauty  borrows  aid, 
Irons  eloquence,  to  charm,  or  to  perfuade ! 
Will  difcord  never  leave  with  envious  earn 
To  raife  debate  I  But  difcord  governs  here 
To  Juno,  PaUae,  wafiom,  fame,  and  power, 
liong  fine*  prefcrx'd^what  trial  needs  there  mote: 


ConfotVd  to  fight,  three  goddeffet  descend 
On  Ida's  hill,  and  tor  a  prize  contend ;~ 
Nobly  they  bid,  and  lavilbly  purfue 
A  gift,  that  only  could  be  beauty's  slue : 
Honours  ond  .wealth  else  gesimosje jensje  dealo* 
And  gives  the  triumph  to  the  brigbteft  eyes. 
Such  precedents  are  numoerkfe,  we  draw 
Our  xight  from  cvftom  ;  cuftoan  is  a  saw 
As  high  as  heaven,  aa  wide  as  i 
As  ancient  as  tfce  world  is  our  i 
Mars  an  Jfclcides  weuwtn*awjes 
sVantjr  sous  over  aUblttte  tfflukow. 
It  is  enough  that  1  ^pronounce  k  mine, 
And,  right  or  wrung,  he  flsould  km cluun  frffi: 
hlot  bears  nor  tygeniurefo&vageare, 
As  thefc  fJUnannerttinesrfbiruof  the  bar. 

Loud  ||  rumour  has  ptoclaini'd  a  nymph  dRfl^ 
Whofe  matchlets  form,  to  eountt  r%awaw  ask, 
By  dint  of  beauty  snail  «sm  your -grace : 
Let  her  appear,  this  rival,  fieee  to  *aoe; 
J^eteycs  to  eyes  opposed  this  untie  -dusidr; 
Now,  when  I  lighten,  let  hvr  fceosn*  be  try* 
Was't  a  vain  prunnTe,  and  a  gourwemsft  fe? 
Ortads4*1iera,«a«nerk'd,  when  lemur! 
So  heav'n  wa»  psock'd,  art  <moc  oJI  llyvmasi 
Another  Jupiter  was  fuid  to  -found ; 
On  brazen  floors  the  royal  actor  trim 
To  ape  the  thunder  reeding  in  <hs  fltim 
A  brandiih'd  torch,  with*  emulating  blase, 
Affects  the  forty  1ightnsng*a fujinted  rays ; 
Thus  borne  aloft,  triumphantly  %e*ede 
Through  crowds  of  woribippera,  and  eett  the  {4 
The  fire  omnipotent 'prepares  usevrund, 
By  Vulcan  wrought,  and  arms  his  potent  haaf  \ 
Then  fianung  hurls  it  kenfcsg  frees  above, 
And  in  the  vaA  sibyfe  confounds  the  nuamfavq 
Preramptuous  wretch  I  with  unreal  art  m  one/ 
Inmortal  power,  and  brave  tfce-theneerer'. 

weinupe,  peewrr^ogjwriii'SRnsunSj 
Her  daughter  to  the  Nereids,  they  cosjiphm; 
The  daughter,  for  the  mother's  guilty  score, 
rs.doom'djo  be  devour 'd;  the  mother's  bane 
Above  the  clouds,  where,  by  iniinoitalltyfe, 
Revers'd  fhe  (nines,  oaoos'^-to  human  fight, 
And  to  afhasjoofrl  f^tW*sc«e£u'4, 
As  an  eternal  terror  to  mankind. 
Did  thus  the  ajedo  uuA  -private  nyanuhs  wfrs*^ 
What  vengeance  might  the  queen  of  save  cass« 

But  grant  such  arbitrary  niem  nse  via, 
Wav'd  let  them  he;  mere  jnftks  snenV 
Who  to  a  hufhand  juuMier  can  faceted, 
Than  the^r^ta**o£Wsa*^bea\; 
Or  to  *  father's  right  lay  Aronger  chum, 
Than  the  dear  youth  in  whom  isn^vmsmeewi 
Behold  that  youth,  eonfiner  whjencehe  fjsnef> 
And  in  his  royal  veins  retpeg  your  map  • 
Immortal  Jove,  upon  u  snertal  fhe, 
Begat  his  fire :  Second  from  Jove  is  he. 

Well  did  the  father  blindly  fight  j  oar  maw, 
Following  the  cry— *f  eiberty  and  saws, 

R  A  report  fpread  of  »  besutHW  fount  hdfcjkjj 

the  LordvMof  jiitfcc,  who  *ooU  spots/  at  **£»** 

Home  of  Lords  snd  ccbpfc  the  charm*  of  t«J**L 

Grafton  :,No  fuchud?  «u  fcca  there,  nor  seats** 

.  in  any  part  of  thcirortd. 
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thofe  laws,  for  which  he  toft  hit  life  *, 
poil,  ungratefully,  the  foti  and  wife. 
nt  need  I  more  I  'Tis  reafon  to  difpute : 
^ant  was  royal ;  that  decides  tUe  firit. 
U  vulgar  laws  imperial  power  conftrain  t 
igs,  and  the  gods-,  can  never  ad- in  vain/' 

•  finiih'd  here,  the  queen  of  every  grace, 
in  vermilioning  her  heavenly  face  s 
eartt  take  fire,  and  all  in  tumult  rife, 
me  with  iperhlcs  in  a  thoufandeyes. 
tight  fome  champion  finifli  thefc  debates ! 
word  (hall  end,  what  now  my  pen  relates. 
>fe  the.  Judge,  on  each  fide  bending  low, 
fty  fmile  accompanies  his  bow ; 

:a like,  a  gentle  paufe  be  makes, 

,  raifing  by  degrees  his  voice,  he  fpeaks. 

you,  my  lords,  who  judge;  and  all  who  bear, 

inks  1  read  your  withe*  for  the  fair; 

:an  I  wonder,  even  I  contend 

inward  pain,  unwilling  to  offend  ; 

ppy  !  thai  oblig'd  to  a  defence, 

may  difpleafe  fuch  heavenly  excellence* 

it  we  the  laws  on  any  terms  abufe, 

ight  an  influence  were  the  beft  ezcufe; 

•  Niobe's  juft  fate,  the  vile  difgrace 
e  ||  Propeptides'  polluted  race ; 
leath,  or  frame,  or  lunacy  furprife, 
dare  to  match  the  luftre  of  tfaofe  eyes ! 
d  the  faireft  of  the  fez  complain 
iptives  loft,  and  lovea  invok'd  in  vain; 
er  appearanceall  their  glory  end*, 

not  a  ftar,  but  fets,  when  (he  afcends.  ' 
here  love  nrefide  vftlll  may  ibe  bear  the  prise ; 
•igid  law  hat  neither  cars  nor  eyes : 
ms,  to  which  Mars  and  Hercules  would  bow, 
>s  and  §  Rhadamanthus  difavow. 
:e,  by  nothing  bias'd,  or  inchVd, 
to  perfoafioo,  to  temptation  blind, 
rmines  without  favour,  and  the  laws 
look  the  parties,  to  decide  the  caufc* 
t  then  avails  it,  that  a  beardleui  boy 
t  a  rafti  fancy  for  a  female  toy  ? 
nfulted  Argives,  with  a  numerous  noft, 
ue  revenge,  and  feek  the  Dar^an  coaft  ; 
jgh  the  gods  built,  and  though  the  gods  defend 
pe  lofty  towers*  the  hoftile  Greeks  efcend; 
leave  they,  till  the  town  in  aihes  lies, 
all  the  race  of  royal  Priam  dies : 
queen  of  f  Paphos,  mixing  in  the  fray, 
ics  the  troops,  and  urges  on  the  day ; 
irfon,  in  the  forcmoft  ranks  flic  (lands, 
'okes  (he  charge,  dire&s,  aififts,  commands; 
1  Diomcd,  advancing  high  in  air, 
lofty  javelin  (If ikes  the  heavenly  fair; 
vauked  ikies  with  her  loud  ihrieks  reJooud, 
high  Olympus  trembles  at  the  wound, 

'he  Duke  of  Grafton,  (lain  at  the  fieee  of  Cork  In 

td,  about  the  beginning  of  th«  Revolution. 

lobe  turned  loto  a  anas  for  prcfumJng  to  compare 

liwtfh  Diana. 

ropoetidcn,  certiln  Urging,  who,  for  affronting  Venui, 

condemned  to  open  pfOKkuUoa,  and  afterwards 

d  into  ttonc. 

ilnn»  and  Rhfldatninthut.  famout  legiGaton,  who  for 

ftria  adminhtratlon  or  juftlce,  were,  after  their 
is  made  chief  judge*  In  the  infernal  region*, 
enos. 


In  caufes  juft,  would  all  the  gods  oppo/e, 
'Twere  honeft  to  difpute;  fo  Catochofe. 
DUmUs  that  pleat  and  what  (hall  blood  avail! 
If  beauty  is  deny'd,  ihall  birth  prevail  t 
Blood,  and  high  deeds,  in  diftant  ages  don«|. 
Are  our  forefathers  merit,  not  our  own. 
Might  none  a  juft  poffeffion  be  allow'd, 
But  who  could  bring  defert,  or  boaft  of  blood  f 
What  numbers,  even  here,  might  be  coodesra'd* 
Strip'd,  anddefpoil'd  of  all,  revil'd,  contemn'4t 
Take  a  juft  view,  how  many  may  remark, 
Who  now*a  a  peer,  his  grandfire  was  a  derarc 
Some  few  remain,  ennobled  by  the  fword , 
In  Gothic  times :  But  now  to  be  my  lord, 
Study  the  law ;  nor  do  these  robes  defpifte ; 
Honour  the  gown,  from  whence  your  honotnnitft 
Thofo  feuTd  dtemtora,  who  febdo'd  the  glbbe^ 
Gave  the  precedence  to  the  peaceful  robe; 
The  mighty  Julius,  pleading  at  the  bar, 
Was  greater,  than  when  thundering  in  the>«nj£ 
He  conquer'd  nations :  *Tis  of  more  renowap 
To  fore  a  client,  than  to  ftorm  a  town. 

How  dear  to  Britain  are  her  darling  laws? 
What  blood  has  fee  not  lavife'd  in  their  cause! 
Kings  are  like  common  {laves  to  daughter  led. 
Or  wander  through  the  world  to  beg  their-twcnsV 
41  When  regal  power  afpires  above  the  laws, 
"  A  private  wrong  becomes  a  public  caufe."* 
He  fpoke,  -  The  noble*  differ,  and  divide* 
Some  join  with  law,  and  fome  with  beauty  fide* 
Mordaunt,  though  once  her  flare,  insults  the  «af*V 
Whale  fetters  'twas  hist pride,  in  youth,  to  wear; 
So  Lucifer  revolting,  brav'd  the  power 
Whom  he  was  wont  to  werfhip  and  implore. 
Like  impious  is  their  rage,  who  have  in  chalk 
A  new  omnipotence  in  Grafton's  face. 
But  Rochefter,  undaunted,  juft,  and  wile, 
Afferts  the  goddeis  with  the  charming  cyat|< 
And  O !  may  beauty  never  wans  reward  ' 
For  Chce,  her  noble  champion,  and  her  gt 
Beauty  triumphs,  and  law  fubnuuing  lies. 
The  tyrant  tam*d,  aloud  for  mercy  cries  ; 
Conoecft  can  never  fail  in  radiant  Grafton's  eyeuj, 


I 


LADY    HYDE*. 


Wnaw  fatn'd  Apelles  fought  to  frame 

Some  image  of  th*  Idalian  dame, 

To  furmfb  graces  for  the  piece, 

He  fummon'd  all  the  nymphs  of  Greece; 

So  many  mortals  were  combin'd, 

To  (how how  one  immoital  fein'd. 

Had  Hyde  thus  (at  by  proxy  too, 
As  Venus  then  was  faid  to  do, 
Venus  herfelf,  and  all  the  train 
Of  goddeffes  had  fummon'd  been ; 
The  painter  muft  have  fesreh'd  the  titic% 
To  match  the  luftre  of  her  eyes. 

Comparing  then,  while  thus  we  view 
The  ancient  Venus,  and  the  new; 
In  her  we  many  mortals  fee, 
As  many  goddeffes  in  thee. 

f  Afterwards  Counters  of  Clarendon  sad  Rockctrf*. 
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Lady  hyde  having  the  small  pox, 

BOOK  AfTE*  THE  RECOVMY  OE  MAS.  MOHVN. 

Scarce  could  the  general  joy  for  Mohan  appear, 
Bot  new  attempts  (how  other  dangers  near; 
Beauty's  attacked  in  her  imperial  fort, 
Where  all  her  loves  and  graces  kept  their  court; 
III  her  chief  refidence,  befieg'd  at  laft, 
laments  to  fee  her  faireft  fields  laid  watte. 

On  things  immortal,  all  attempts  are  vain ; 
Tyrant  difeafe,  'tis  lofs  of  time  and  pain ; . 
Glut  thy  wild  rage,  and  load  thee  with  rich  prise 
Torn  from  her  cheeks,  her  fragrant  lips,  and  eyes: 
JLet  her  hut  live ;  as  much  vermilion  take, 
£s  might  an  Helen,  or  a  Venus  make; 
Like  Thetis,  {he  ftiall  fruftrate  thy  vain  rape; 
And  in  variety  of  charms  eficape.  :  . 

The  twinkling  flats  drop  numberlefs each  night, 
Tet  (bines  the  radisnt  firmament  as  bright ; 
So  from  the  ocean  (hould  we  rivers  drain,      ^ 
Still  would  enough  to  drown  the  world  remain. 


THE  WOEKS  OF  GRANVILLE 

Beneath  thofe  beams  that  ftordt  it  firfltt tare* 
Her  fhowy  bofom  0111  unmeked  lies; 
Love  from  her  lips  fpread*  all  his  odours  nasi 
But  bears  on  ice,  and  fprings  from  froien  pwi 
So  cold  the  clime  that  can  fuch  wooden  as*, 
The  garden  feems  an  emblem  of  the  fair. 


THE  DUCHESS  OF  -  '     m\ 

VHSKASONABLY    SUEPEISED    IN    THE    EMBEACES 

OP  HER  LORD. 

Fairest  Zelinda,  ceafe  to  chide,  of  grieve ; 

JJor  bhrfh  at  joys  that  only  you  can  give ; 

Who  with  bold  cye«  furvejrd  thofe  matchlefs 

charms, 
f  s  pnnifiVd,  feeing  in  another's  arms  i 
With  greedy  looks  he  views  each  naked  part, 
Joy  feeds  his  eyes,  but  envy  tears  hi*  heart. 
So  caught  was  Men,  and  Mercury  aloud 
Proclaim'd  his  grief,  that  he  was  not  the  god ; 
So  to  be  caught,  was  every  god's  defire : 
Nor  lefs  than  Venus,  can  Zelinda  fire. 
Forgive  him  then,  thou  more  than  heavenly  fair, 
Forgive  his  ralhnefs,  punifh'd  by  defpair ; 
All  that  we  know,  which  wretched  mortals  feel 
14  thofe  fad  regions  where  the  tortur'd  dwell, 
is,  that  they  fee  the  raptures  of  the  blefs'd, 
And  view  the  joys  which  they  muft  never  tafte. 


TO  FLAVIA. 

WEITTEN  ON  HER  GARDEN  IN  TOE  WORTH. 

What  charm  is  this,  that  in  the  raidft  of  fnow, 
Of  Horms,  and  Wafts,  the  choiceft  fruits  co  grow  I 
Melons,  on  beds  of  ice  are  taught  to  bear, 
And  Grangers  to  the  fun,  yet  ripen  here ; 
On  frozen  ground  the  fweeteft  flowers  arife, 
TJnfeen  by  any  ligfct,  but  Havia's  eyes; 
Where'er  Ae  treads,  beneath  the  charmer's  feet 
The  role,  the  jefs'mine,  and  the  lilies  meet; 
Where'er  (he  looks,  behold  fome  fodden  birth 
Adorns  the  trees,  and  fructifies  the  earth ; 
In  midft  of  mountains,  and  unfruitful  ground, 
As  rich  an  Eden  as  the  firft  is  found. 
In  this  new  paradife  the  goddefs  reigns, 
In  frrurdgn  fl«c,  and  mocks  the  lover**  piint ; 


TO  THE  SAME. 


Ifr  Gardens  having  tfcafni  *  BUni  thai  Uitnii 
the  Country  round  under  rVattr. 

What  hands  divine  have  planted  and  pewed, 
The  torrent  flares,  and  deluges  refped ; 
So  when  the  waters  o'er  the  world  were  fpw, 
Covering  each  oak,  and  every  mountain's  h«i, 
The  chofen  patriarch  iail'd  within  his  ark, 
Nor  might  the  waves  o'erwhelm  the  facred  i» 
The  charming  Flavia  is  no  lefs,  we  find. 
The  favourite  of  Heaven,  than  of  mankind ; 
The  gods,  like  rivals,  imitate  our  care, 
And  vie  with  mortals  to  oblige  the  fair ; 
Thefe  favours  thus  beftow'd  on  her  alone, 
Are  but  the  homage  which  they  fend  herdcrt 

O  Flavia !  may  thy  virtue  from  above 
Be  crown'd  with  blefilngs,  endleft  as  my  km. 


TO  MV  FRIEND  DR.  GARTH. 

IN  HIS  SICKNESS. 

MafcHAON  fick,  in  every  face  we  find, 
His  danger  is  the  danger  of  mankind  j 
Whofeart  protecting,  nature  could  expire 
But  by  a  deluge,  br  the  general  fire. 
More  lives  he  faves.  than  periih  in  oar  wan, 
And  fatter  than  a  plague  deftroyt,  rtfatf* 
The  bold  caroufer,  aod  aoVent'rous  dams, 
Nor  fear  the  fever,  nor  refufe  the  flame; 
Safe  in  his  (kill,  from  all  reftrainti  fet  bet. 
But  confeidus  fhame,  remorfe,  or  P»«J* 

Sire  f  of  all  arts,  defend  thy  darling  fo«; 
O !  fave  the  roan  whole  life's  fo  much  our  o«r 
On  whom,  like  Atlas,  the  whole  world'*  redo : 
And  by  reftoring  Garth,  prcferve  maakad. 


To  my  dear  Kinfinan, 

CHARLES  LORD  LANSDOWNE, 

Upon  the  Bombardment  of  the  Town  rfGr&e-  * 
Normandy,  By  the  Englijn  Fktt* 

Though  built  by  gods,  confum'd  by  erf*4*-1 
Troy  bury'd  lies,  yet  lives  the  Trojan  ***'- 
And  fo  fhall  thine,  though  with  thef:  **•»** 

loft 
All  the  records  our  anceftors  could  ho*** 
For  Latium  onquer'd,  and  for  Turuw  »*• 
^neas  lives,  though  not  one  ftooe  nana 
Where  he  arofe  :  Nor  art  thou  kf-  «*«* 
For  thy  leud  triumphs  on  Hungarian  p^ 

f  Apollo,  god  of  poetry  and  ptyfe 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


POEM    S. 


Thofe  f  arms  which  lor  nine  centuries  had 

bravM 
lie  wrath  of  time,  on  antique  (lone  engrav'd, 
tow  torn  by  mortars,  (land  yet  undefae'd 
n  nobler  trophic*,  by  thy  valour  rais'd  : 
ife  on  thy  ||  eagle's  wings  they  foar  above' 
lie  rage  of  war,  or  thunder  to  remove, 
orue  by  the  bird  of  Catlar,  and  of  Jove. 


*°i 


LADY  HYDE, 

[TTiwo  at  sia  oonraav  knelle**s  roa  Hta 
riCTuat. 

STbili  Knellcr,  with  inimitable  art, 

Lttempts  that  face  whofe  print's  on  every  heart, 

'he  poet,  with  a  pencil  left  confin'd, 

hall  paint  her  virtues,  and  defcribe  her  mind, 

Fnlock  the  (brine;  and  to  the  fight  enfold 

"he  fecret  gems,  and  all  the  inward  gold. 

"wo  only  patterns  do  the  mufes  name, 

>f  perfedk  beauty,  but  of  guilty  fame; 

L  Venus  and  an  Helen  have  been  feen, 

loth  perjur'd  wives,  the  goddefs  and  the  quean ; 

a  this  the  third,  are  reconcil*d  at  laft 

*hofe  jarring  attributes  of  fair  and  chafte, 

Vith  graces  that  attract,  but  not  enfnare, 

>ivinely  good,  as  (he's  divinely  fair ; 

Vlth  beauty,  not  affe&ed,  vain,  nor  proud; 

Pith  greatnefs,  eafy,  affable,  and  good  :     - 

fchers  by  guilty  artifice,  and  arts 

)f  promis'd  kindnefs,  pra&ife  on  our  hearts, 

Vith  expectation  blow  the  paffion  up ; 

he  fans  the  fire,  without  one  gale  of  hope, 

«ike  the  chafte  moon,  (he  (nines  to  all  mankind, 

kit  to  Eodymion  is  her  love  confined. 

Vnat  cruel  deftiny  on  beauty  waits, 

Vhen  on  one  face  depend  fo  many  fates ! 

iblig'd  by  honour  to  relieve  but  one, 

Jnhappy  men  by  thousands  are  undone. 


TO  MRS.  GRANVILLE, 

Or  WOTTOH  IN  BOCKIMOBAMSBiai  ; 

arTKEWAans 
LADT  CQNJVAT. 

xyvm,  like  a  tyrant  whom  no  laws  conftram, 
low  for  fome  ages  kept  the  world  in  pain ; 
leauty,  by  vaft  deftru&ioos  got  renown, 
Lnd  lovers  only  by  their  rage  were  known :  • 
last  Granville,  more  aufpicious  to  mankind, 
?onqu'ring  the  heart,  as  much  inftruAs  the  mind ; 
(left  in  the  fate  of  her  victorious  eyes, 
ectog,  we  love ;  and  bearing,  we  grow  wile : 
o  Rome  for  wifdom,  as  for  conqueft  fam'd, 
rnprovM  with  arts,  whom  (he  by  arms  had  tam'd. 
Ibove  tbe  clouds  is  plac'd  this  glorious  light, 
f  othing  lies  hid  from  her  inquiring  fight ;      \ 

f  The  Granville  arms  Hill  remaining  st  that  time  on 
•ne  of  the  gac<*  of  the  town. 

J|  He  w*»  created  a  Count  of  the  Kmpire,  the  family 
row  to  be  boroc  for  evar  upon  the  broaft  of  the  imperial 
ptad  eagle* 


Athens  and  Rome  for  arts  reftorM  rejoice,    . 
Their  language  takes  new  mufic  from  her  voice? 
Learning  and  love,  in  tbe  fame  feat  we  find,  . 
So  bright  her  eyes,  and  fo  adorn'd  her  mind. 
Long  had  Minerva  govern'd  in  the  ikies, 
But  now  defcends,  confeft  to  human  eyes; 
Behold  in  Granville,  that  inspiring  queen, 
Whom  learned  Athens  fo  ador'd  unfeen. 


TO  MRS.  AFRA  BEHN. 

Two  warrior  Q  chiefs  tbe  voice  of  fame  divide,' 
Who  beft  deferv'd,  not  Plutarch  could  decide  : 
Behold  two  mightier  conquerors  appear, 
Some  for  your  wit,  fome  for  your  eyes  declare; 
Debates  arife,  which  captivates  us  moft, 
And  none  can  tell  the"  charm  by  which  he's  loft. 
The  bow  and  quiver  does  Diana  bear ; 
Venn*  the  dove ;  Pallas  the  ihield  and  fpear :  I 
Poets  fuch  emblems  to  their  gods  affign, 
Hearts  bleeding  by  the  dart,  and  pen  be  thine; 


THE  DESERTION. 

Now  fix,  difcretioo,  to  my  aid, 

See  haughty  Myra,  fair  and  bright* 
In  all  the  pomp  of  love  array 'd ; 
Ah !  how  I  tremble  at  the  fight ! 
She  comes,  (he  comes-— before  her  all 
Mankind  does  proftrate  fall. 

Love,  a  deftroyer,  fierce  and  young, 
Advent'rons,  terrible,  and  ftrong. 
Cruel  and  raft,  delighting  dill  to  vex, 

Sparing  nor  age  nor  fex, 
Commands  in  chief;  well  fortify'd  he  lies. 
And  from  her  lips,  her  cheeks  and  eyes,  " 
AH  oppofition  he  defies. 
Reafon,  love's  old  inveterate  foe, 
•  Scarce  ever  reconcil'd  till  now, 
Reafon  affifts  her  too. 

A  wife  commander  he,  for  council  fit ; 
But  nice  and  coy,  nor  has  been  feen  to  fit 
In  modern  fynod,  nor  appeared  of  late 
In  courts,  nor  camps,  nor  in  affairs  of  date; 
Reafon  proclaims  them  all  his  foes, 
Who  fuch  refiftkfs  charms  oppofe. 

My  very  bofom  friends  make  war 
Within  my  breaft,  and  in  her  interefts  are ; 
Efteem  and  judgment  with  ftrong  fancy  join 
To  court, and  call  the  fairiavader  in; 
My  darling  favourite  inclination  too, 

All,  all  confpiriog  with  the  foe. 

Ah !  whither  (hall  I  fly  to  hide 
My  weakneftfrom  the  cooqu*ror*s  pride  ? 
Now,  now,  discretion  be  my  guide. 
But  fee,  this  mighty  Archimedes  too, 
Surrenders  now. 

H  Alexander  and  Cedar. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC  '*m 


M 

Prefuming  longer  to  refill 
His  very  name,  • 

Difcretion  rood  dffclaim ; 
r?oHy  and  madncfs  only  would  perlKL 


THE  WORKS  OF  GHaKVILlS. 


S  0  N  6. 

I'll  tell  her  the  nett  time,  faid  t, 
.  In  vain '.  in  rain !  for  wKen  I' try,    •  . 
tJpon  my  timorous  tongue  the  trembling  accents 

Alatl  a  thoufand  thoufand  fears  [die. 

StiUovurawc  when  (he  appears!  [in  tears, 

Mf  breath  is  fpent  in  fighs,  my  eyes  arc  drown'd 


IM  PkAISB  OF  MYRA. 

Tt»itt#  tune  thy  lyre*  begin  my-  mufc,      ..  ••  ... 
What  nymph,  what  <jaecn,  what  goddeft  wilt  tfamr 
•      choofe?  , 

What  praifes  fing  ?  What  charmer  s  name 
Tranfmit  immortal  down  to  fame  ?  , 

Strike,  firike  thy  firing,  let  echo  tike  the  found; 
And  bear  it  far,  to  all  the  mountains  round ; 
Hindus  again  mail  hear*  again  rejoice. 
And  Hemustoo.as  when  th*  enchanting  voice 
Of  tuneful  Orpheus  charm* d  thegrervt, 
Taught  oaks  to  dance,  and  made  theoedurntote* 

Kor  Venus,  nor  Diana  will  we  name  % 
Myra  is  Venus  and  Diana  too,      . 
All  that  wis  feign'd  of  them,  apply  to  her,  is  true; 
.   Then  fing,  ray  mute,  let  Myra  be  our  theme* 

As  when  the  fhepherds  would  a  garland  make, 
They  fearch  with  care  the  fragrant  meadows 
round ; 
Plucking  but  here  and  there  and  only  take 
The  choicefi  flow're  with  which  fome  nymph  is 
crown'd. 

In  framing  Myra  fd  divinely  fair, 
Mature  has  taken  the  fame  care ; 
All  that  is  lovely,  noble,  good;  we  fe*, 
All,  beauteous  Myra,  all  bound  up  in  thee. 
Where  Myra  is,  there  is  the  queen  of  love, 
Th'  Arcadian  paftures,  and  th'  Idalian  grove* 
Let  Myra  dance,  fo  charming  is  her  mien, 
In  every  movement  every  grace  is  fcen; 
Let  Myra  fing,  the  notes  fo  fweetly  wound, 
The  fyreip  would  be  filcnt  at  the  found. 
Place  me  on  mountains  of  eternal  fnow, 
Where  all  is  ice,  all  winter  winds  that  blow1; 
Or  call  me  underneath  the  burning  line, 

Where  everlafting  fun  does  ihine ; 
Where  all  is  feorch'd— whatever  you  decree. 

Ye  gods !  wherever  1  (hall  be, 
Myra  fhall  ftill  be  lov'd,  and  fiill  ador'd  by  me# 


SONG  TO  MYRA. 

x. 
Why,  cruel  creature,  why  Co  bent 
To  vex  a  tender  heart  I 


To  gold  and"  title  you  relent, 

Love  throws  in  vain  his  dart, 
li. 
Let  glittering  fools  in  courts  be  great; 

For  pay,  let  armies  move  ; 
Beauty  (hould  have  no  other  bait 

But  gentle  vows,  and  love, 
in. 
If  on  thofe  endlcfr  charms  you  Jay 

The  value  tint's  their  due, 
Kings  are  themfclves  too  poor  to  pay} 

A'thoobnaVwotld*  too.  few*, 
rv. 
But  if  a  panion  without  vice, 

Without  di%urte  or  art; 
;  Ah  Myra!  if  true  loveV  your  price! 
'     Behold  it  in  my  heart. 


MYRA  SINGING. 


|TflE  fyrehs,  once  deluded,  vainly  chami'd*, 
j  Tfd  to  the  maft,  tJlylfet  failM  unharmM; 
!  Had  Lyra's  voice  eotie'd  his  Itftening  esr, 
ITbe  Greek  had  ft  opt,  and  would  have  dy'4  to  he* 
I  When  Myra  flngs,  we  feek  th*  enchanting  M, 
And  blc&  the  notes  that  do  fo  fweetly  wcrod 
,  What  mufic  needs  mutt  dwell  u£on  that  tocg*, 
|  Whofe  fjteech  is  tuneful  as  another's  (oog! 
;8uch  harmony !  fuch  wit !  a  face  fofsir! 
'  So  many  pointed  arrows  who  can  bear  I 
i  Who  from*  her  wit.  or  from  her  beauty  lid, 
!  If  with  her  voice  (tie  overtakes  him,  dies. 

Like  foldiers  fo  in  battle  we  fucceed, 
|  One  peril  leaping,  by  another  bleed ; 
In  vain  the  dart,  or  glittering  fword  we  flun, 
Cbndemd'd  to  pefifti  by  the  flaughteriBg  pa. 


MYRA- 

AT  A  lKVItW  6>  TUB  OUARDS  IK  ■«!•»»*' 

Lit  mesawrbeantieaeomtsjer  fingly  ftll, 
But  haughty  Myra  will  by  thoufands  kill; 
Through  armed  ranks  triumphantly  flit  drive* 
And  with  one  glance  commands  athodifldIi*,: 
The  trembling  heroes,  nor  rcfitt,  nor  fly, 
But  at  the  head  of  all  their  fquadrom  die 


TO  MYRA. 


Natoh*  indulgent,  provident  andMos, 
In  all  things  that  excel,  fome  ufe  defiga'd; 
The  radiant  fun,  of  every  heavenly  light 
The  firft  (did  Myra  not  difpute  that  right) 
Sends  from  above  ten  thoufand  Wcffiepfrw*? 
Nor  is  he  fet  fo  high  for  (how  alone, 
His  beams  reviving  with  aui^ickma  fire, 
Freely  wo  all  enjoy  what  all  admire : 
The  moon  and  ftars,  thofe  faithful  gunk  cf  if* 
Are  plac'd  to  help,  not  entertain  the  ^  Va- 
riants, fruits,  and  flowers  the  fertile  fiddjfrtO* 
Not  for  vain  ornament,  bat  wholcfou*  wq 
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:alth  they  reftore,  arid  nonrifhment  they  give, 

c  fee  trith  pleafure,  but  we  tafte  to  Jive. 

Theo  think  not,  Myra,  that  thy  form  was  meant 

ore  to  create  defirc.  than  to  content ; 

'ould  the  juft  gods  fo  many  charms  provide 

tily  to  gratify  »  mortal's  pride  ? 

ould  they  have  form'd  thee  fo  above  thy  fex, 

nly  to  play  the  tyrant,  and  to  yea  ? 

'is  impious  pleafure  to  delight  in  harm, 

nd  beauty  mould  be  kind,  as  well  as  charm. 


iiret 


THE  PROGRESS  OF  BEAUTY. 

hi  God  of  day  descending  from  above, 
lixt  with  the  fea,  and  got  the  queen  of  love. 
eauty,  that  fires  the  world,  'twas  fit  ihould  rife 
ram  him  alone  who  lights  the  ftars  and  ikies, 
i  Cyprus  long,  by  men  and  gods  obey'd, 
he  lover's  toU  (he  gratefully  repaid, 
romifcuous  blefliogs  to  hex  Haves  aflign'd, 
.nd  uught  the  world  that  beauty  Ihould  be  kind, 
.earn  by  this  pattern,  all  ye  fair,  to  charm, 
right  be  your  beams,  but  without  fcorching  warm. 
Helen  was  next  from  Greece  to  Phrygia  brought, 
Pith  much  expence  of  blood  and  empire  fought : 
leauty  and  love  the  nobleft  caufe  afford,  i 

liat  can  try  valour,  or  employ  the  fword. 
Jot  men  alone  incited  by  her  charms, 
!ut  heaven's  concern'd,  and  all  the  gods  take  armi. 
'he  happy  Trojan  glorioufly  pofleft, 
!njoys  the  dame,  and  leaves  to  fate  the  reft. 
rour  cold  reflections,  moralifts,  forbear, 
lis  title's  beft  who  beft  can  pleafe  the  fair. 
ind  now  the  gods,  in  pity  to  the  cares,  ^ 
'he  fierce  defires,  diftra&ions,  and  defpairs 
)f  tortur'd  men,  while  beauty  was  confin'd, 
.efolv'd  to  multiply  the  charming  kind. 
Greece  was  the  land  where  this  bright  race  begun, 
ind  faw  athoufand  rivals  to  the  fun. 
lence  follow'd  arts,  while  each  employ'd  his  care 
i  new  productions  to  delight  the  fair  ; 
"o  bright  Afpafia  Socrates  retir'd, 
lis  wifdom  grew  but  as  his  love  infpir'd ; 
'hofe  rocks  and  oaks  which  fuch  emotions  felt, 
ITere  cruel  maids  whom  Orpheus  taught  to  melt ; 
lufic,  and  fongs,  and  every  way  to  move 
'he  ravilh'd  heart,  were  feeds  and  plants  of  love. 

The  gods,  entie'd  by  fo  divine  a  birth, 
lefcend  from  heaven  to  this  new  heaven  on  earth; 
'hy  wit,«0  Mercury's  no  defence  from  love ; 
lor  Mars,  thy  target ;  nor  thy  thunder,  Jove, 
'he  mad  immortals  in  a  thoufand  ihapes,  *J 

Lange  the  wide  globe ;  feme  yield,  fume  fuller/ 
rapes,  I 

lvaded,  or  deceiv'd,  not  one  efcapes.  J 

he  wife,  tnough  a  bright  goddefs,  thus  gives 

place 
'o  mortal  concubines  of  freflt  embrace ; 
•y  fuch  examples  were  we  taught  to  fee 
lie  life  and  foul  of  love,  is  fweet  variety. 

In  thofe  firft  times,  ere  charming  womankind 
teform'd  their  pieafu>es,  poli(hing  the  mind, 
l.ude  were  their  revels,  and  obfeene  their  joys, 
'he  broils  of  drunkards,  and  the  Itlft  of  boys ;  ' 

Vol.  VII. 


Phoebus  laments  for  Hyacinthus  dead* 
And  Juno  jealous,  ftorms  at  Qanymed. 
Return,  my  mufe,  and  clofc  that  odious  fcene, 
Nor  (lain  thy  verfe  with  images  unclean ; 
Of  beauty  fing,  her,  mining  progrefs  view, 
From  dime  to  clime  the  dazzling  light  purfue, 
Tell  how  the  goddefs  fprcad,  and  how  in  empire  £ 
grew. 
Let  others  govern,  or  defend  the  Hate, 
Plead  at  the  bar,  or  manage  a  denate, 
In  lofty  arts  and  fciences  excel, 
Or  in  proud  domes  employ  their  boafted  flcill, 
To  marble,  and  to  brafs  fuch  features  give, 
The  meul  and  the  Clone  may  feeni  to  five ; 
Defcribe  the  ftars,  and  planetary  way, 
And  trace  the  footfteps  of  eternal  day : 
Be  this,  my  mufe,  thy  pleafure  and  thy  care; 
A  Have  to  beauty,  to  record  the  fair. 
Still  wand'ring  in  love's  fweet  delicious  maze, 
To  ling  the  triumphs  of  fome  heavenly  face, 
Of  lovely  dames,  who  with  a  fmile  or  frown 
Subdue  the  proud,  the  fuppliant  lover  crown* 
From  Venus  down  to  Myra  bring  thy  fong, 
To  thee  alone  fach  tender  talks  belong. 

From  Greece  to  Afric  beauty  takes  her  flight, 
And  ripens  with  her  near  approach  to  light : 
Frown  not,  ye  fair,  to  hear  of  fwarthy  dame*, 
With  radiant  eyes,  that  take  unerring  aims  j 
Beauty  to  no  complexion  is  confin'd, 
Is  of  all  colours,  and  by  none  defin'd ; 
Jewels  that  mine,  in  gold  or  filver  fet, 
As  precious  and  as  fparkling  are  in  jet. 
Here  Cleopatra,  with  a  liberal  heart, 
Bounteous  of  love,  improv'd  the  joy  with  art, 
The  firft  who  gave  recruited  Haves  to  know 
That  the  rich  pearl  was  of  more  ufe  than  (how, 
Who  with  high  meats,  or  a  luxurious  draught, 
Kept  love  for  ever  flowing,  and  full  fraught. 
Julius  and  Anthony,  thofe  lords  of  all, 
Each  in  his  turn  prefent  the  conquer'd  ball ; 
Thofe  dreadful  eagles  that  had  fae'd  the.  light 
From  pole  to  pole,  fall  dazzled  at  her  light : 
Nor  was  her  death  lefs  glorious  than  her  life, 
A  conftant  miftreis,  and  a  faithful  wife ; 
Her  dying  truth  fome  generous  tears  would  coft, 
Had  not  her  fate  ||  infpir'd  the  world  well  loft ; 
With  fecret  pride  the  ravuVd  mufes  view 
The  image  of*  that  death  which  Dryden  drew. 

Pleas*  d  in  fuch  happy  climates,  warm  and  bright, 
Love  for  fome  ages  revel'd  with  delight ; 
The  martial  moors  in  gallantry  rcfin'd, 
Invent  new  arts  to  make  their  charmers  kind ; 
See  in  the  lifts,  by  golden  barriers  bound, 
la  warlike  ranks  they  wait  the  the  trumpet's 

found ; 
Some  love-device  is  wrought  on  every  fword, 
And  every  ribbon  bears  fome  myftic  word. 
As  when  we  fee  the  winged  winds  engage, 
Mounted  on  courfers,  foaming  flame  and  rage, 
Roftling  from  every  quarter  of  the  Iky, 
North,  caft,  and  weft,  in  airy  fwiftnefs  vie ; 
One  cloud  repuls'd,  new  combatants  prepare 
To  meet  as  fierce,  and  form  a  thundering  war : 

J)  All  for  Love;  or,  The  World  well  Loll:  'written  By 
Dryden* 
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THEWORlfS   OF  GRANVILLE. 


So  when  the  trnmpet  founding,  gives  the  fign, 
The  juftling  chiefs  in  rude  rencounter  join, 
So  meet,  and  fo  renew  the  dextrous  fight, 
Each  fair  beholder  trembling  for  her  knight ; 
Still  as  one  falls,  another  nifties  in, 
And  all  muft  be  o'ercome,  or  none  can  win. 
The  victor,  from  the  (bining  dame,  whofe  eyes 
Aided  his  conqu'ring  arm,  receives  a  precious  prize. 

Thus  flouriuYd  love,  and  beauty  reign*d  in  (late, 
Till  the  proud  Spaniard  gave  thefe  glories  date  : 
Pad  is  the  gallantry,  the  fame  remains, 
Transmitted  fafe  in  Dryden's  lofty  fcenes ; 
Granada*  loft,  beheld  her  pomps  reftor'd, 
And  Almahidef,  once  more  by  kings  ador'd. 

Love  driven  thence,  to  colder  Britain  flies, 
And  with  bright  nymphs  the  diftant  fun  {ap- 
plies; 
Romances  which  relate  the  dreadful  fights, 
The  loves  and  prowefs  of  advent'rous  knights ; 
To  animate  their  rage,  a  kifs  record 
From  Britain's  faireft  nymph  was  the  reward; 
Thus  ancient  ro  love's  empire  was  the  claim 
Of  Britifli  beauty,  and  fo  wide  the  fame, 
Which,  like  our  flag  upon  the  feas,  gives  law 
By  right  avowM,  and  keeps  the  World  in  awe. 

Our  gallant  kings,  of  whom  large  annals  prove 
The  mighty  deeds,  (land' as  renown'd  for  love : 
A  monarch's  right  o'er  beauty  they  may  claim, 
Lords  of  that  ocean  from  whence  beauty  came* 
Thy  Rofemond.  great  Henry,  on  the  ftage, 
By  a  late  mufe  prcfented  in  our  age, 
With  aking  hearts,  and 'flowing  eyes  we  view, 
While  that  diffembled  death  prefems  the  true. 
In  Bracegirdle§  the  perfons  fo  agree, 
That  all  feems  real  the  fpe&ators  fee. 

Of  Scots  and  Gauls  defeated,  and  their  kings, 
Thy  captives,  Edward,  fame  for  ever  fings; 
Like  thy  high  deeds,  thy  noble  loves  are  prais'd, 
Who  hail  to  love  the  nobleft  trophy  rais'd  : 
Thy  ftatues,  Venus,  though  by  Phidtas's  hand, 
Defign'd  immortal,  yet  no  longer  Hand ; 
The  magic  of  thy  Aiming  zone  is  paft, 
But  Salifbury**  garter  (hall  for  ever  laft, 
Which  through  the  world  by  living  monarch*  worn, 
Adds  grace  to  fceptres,  and  does  crowns  adorn. 

If  fuch  their  fame  who  gave  thefe  rights  divine 
To  facrcd  love,  O !  what  drfhonour's  thine, 
Forgetful  Queen,  who  fevcr'd  that  bright  ||  head 
Which  charm'd  two  mighty  monarchs  to  her  bed? 
Hadft  thou  been  born  a  man,  thou  hadft  not  err'd, 
Thy  feme  had  liv'd,  and  beauty  been  preferr'd ; 
But  O !  what  mighty  magic  can  afiuage 
A  woman's  envy,  and  a  bigot's  rage  ? 

Love  tir'd  at  length,  love,  that  delights  to  (mile, 
Flying  from  fcenes  of  horror  J,  quits  our  ifle, 
With-Charles,  the  Cupids  and  the  Graces  gone, 
In  exile  live,  for  love  and  Charles  were  one; 
With  Charles  he  wanders,  and  for  Charles  be 

mourns, 
But  O !  how  fierce  the  joy  when  Charles  returns ! ' 

•  The  Conqueft  of  Granada ;  written  by  Dryden, 
f  The  part  of  Almahide,  performed  by  Mri,  Eleanor 
Ovryn,  MiftreTt  to  King  Charles  II. 
i  A  famous  adrcft. 

||  Mary  Queen  of  Scott,  beheaded  by  «ueen  Elizabeth. 
T  The  ReUliun  f  a  ad  death  of  King  Charles  I. 


As  eager  flames  with  opposition  pent, 
Break  out  impetuous  when  they  find  a  vent; 
As  a  fierce  torrent  bounded  on  his  race, 
Forcing  his  way,  rolls  With  redoubled  \ 
From  the  loud  palace  to  the  filent  grove, 
All,  by  the  King's  eiample,  live  and  love; 
The  mufes  with  diviner  voices  fing ; 
And  all  rejoice  to  pleafe  the  godHke  King. 

Then  Waller  in  immortal  verfe  proclaim* 
The  AiiniHg  court,  and  all  the  glittering  4' 
Thy  beauty,  Sidney  *,  like  Achilles'  fword, 
Reflftlefs,  ftaods  upon  as  fure  record  ; 
The  fierceft  hero,  arid  the  brightest  dame* 
Both  fung  alike,  (hall  have  their  fate  the  fame. 

And  now,  my  mufe,  a  nobler  flight  prepare, 
And  fing  fo  loud  that  heaven  and  earth  may  bar. 
Behold  from  Italy  an  awful  ray 
Of  heavenly  light  illuminates  the  day, 
Northward  (he  bends,  majeftically  bright. 
And  here  (he  fixes  her  imperial  light. 
Be  bold,  be  bold,  my  mufe,  nor  fear  to  rnlfe 
Thy  voice  to  her  who  was  thy  earlieft  praise; 
What  though  the  fallen  fates  refufe  to  flume. 
Or  frown  fevere  on  thy  audacious  line, 
Keep  thy  bright  tbeme  within  thy  fteaxfy  fight, } 
The  clouds  (hall  fly  before  the  dazzling  light,    V 
And  everlafting  day  direA  thy  lofty  flight.  J 

Thou  who  has  never  yet  put  on  difguiie 
To  flatter  fa&ion,  or  defcend  to  vice ; 
Let  no  vain  fear  thy  generous  ardor  tame, 
But  (land  eredt,  and  found  as  loud  as  fame. 

As  when  our  eyes  fome  profpeA  would  por&s, 
Descending  from  a  hill,  looks  round  to  view, 
Pafles  o'er  lawns  and  meadows  rill  h  gain* 
Some  favourite  fpot,  and  fixing  there,  remains : 
With  equal  rapture  my  tranfported  nraie 
Flies  other  objects,  thii  bright  theme  to  eboofe. 

Queen  of  our  hearts,  and  charmer  of  out  fight, 
A  monarch's  pride,  his  glory  and  delight, 
Princefs  ador'd  and  lov'd !  If  verfe  can  gfte 
A  deathlefs  name,  thine  fliall  for  ever  five ; 
Invok'd  where  e'er  the  Britifli  lion  roan, 
Extended  as  the  feas  that  gird  the  Britain,  {hare* 
The  wife  immortals  in  their  (eats  above, 
To  crown  their  labours,  ftill  appointed  ft/f* ; 
Phoebus  enjoy'd  the  goddeft  of  the  fca, 
Alcides  had  Omphale,  James  has  Thee. 
O  happy  James !  content  thy  mighty  mind, 
Grudge  not  the  world,  for  ftill  thy  Qsieea  is  kie*^ 
To  lie  but  at  whofe  feet  more  glory  bring* 
Than  'tis  to  tread  on  fceptres,  and  on  kings  r 
Secure  of  empire  in  that  beauteous  breaft. 
Who  would  not  give  their  crowns  to  be  lb  nlci? 
Was  Helen  half  fo  fair,  fo  fbrm'd  for  joy. 
Well  chofe  the  Trojan,  and  well  burnt  was  Tray 
But  ah !  what  ftrange  viciffitudes  of  fare, 
What  chance  attends  on  every  worldly  Jfeate  ? 
As  when  the  (kies  were  fede'd,  the  coaqner'd  foaV 
CompeU'd  from  heaven,  forfook  their  bleft  abooo, 
Wandering  in  woods,  they  hid  from  den  to  den, 
And  fought  their  fafety  in  the  thanes  of  men. 
As  when  the  winds  with  kindling  flames  coafpit, 
The  bkze  increafea,  as  they  fan  the  fire; 

♦  The  Lady  Dorothy  Sidoey, celebrated  by  Wafer  anal 
thcBamcof&cnarlJa.  ^ 
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from  roof  to  roof  the  burning  torrent  pours, 
tfor  fpares  the  palace,  nor  the  lofcieft  towers : 
}r,  at  the  ftately  pine,  ercdring  high 
Eicr  lofty  branch**,  (hooting  to  .the  iky, 
f  riven  by  the  thunderbolt  of  Jove, 
Down  falls  at  once  the  pride  of  all  the  grove,' 
Level  with  lowed  (hrubs  lies  the  tall  head 
rhat  rear'd  aloft,  as  to  the  clouds  was  fpread. 
So         •         •         *.*         *         *         * 
But  ceafc,  toy  mufe,  thy  colours  are  too  faint, 
Hide  with  a  veil  thofe  griefs  which  none  r»i 

paint ; 
["his  fun  is  fet. — Bat  fee  in  bright  array 
yVhat  hofts  of  heavenly  light  recruit  the  day. 
Love,  in  a  (hiring  galaxy,  appears 
Enomphent  fttU,  and  Grafton  leads  the  ftars. 
Ten  thou  fan d  loves,  ten  thoufand  feveral  ways 
jnvade  adoring  crowds,  who  die  to  gate ; 
Her  eye*  refiftlefc  as  the  fyrens  voice, 
9o  fweet's  the  charm,  we  make  our  fate  our  choice 
Who  mod  referable*  her  let  next  be  nam'd, 
Villiers  *  for  wifdonti  and  deep  judgment  fam'd, 
Df  a  high  race,  vi&orioos  beauty  brings 
to  grace  our  courts,  and  captivate  our  king*. 

With  what  delight  my  mufe  to  Sandwich  fliea! 
vVhofe  wit  is  piercing  as  her  (parkling  eyes : 
Ah !  how  (he  mounts,  and  fpreads  her  airy  wings, 
And  tunes  her  voice,  when  (he  of  Ormond  fings ! 
Of  radiant  Ormond,  only  fit  to  be 
The  fuccefior  of  beauteous  Offory. 

Richmond's  a  title,  that  but  nemM,  implies 
Atajeftic  graces,  and  vi&orioos  eyes  : 
Fair  Vilfiers  firft,  then  haughty  Stuart  came, 
And  Bf  udenel  now  no  lei*  adorns  the  name. 
Dorfet  already  is  immortal  made 
In  Priot's  verfe,  nor.  needs  a  fecond  aid.p 

By  Bentinck  and  fair  Rutenberg  we  find.' 
That  beauty  to  no  climate  is  connn'd. 

Rupert  of  royal  blood,  with  niodeft  grace, 
BluJhes  to  hear  the  triumphs  of  her  face. 

Mot  Helen  with  St.  Alban's  might  compare  t^ 

Nor  let  the  mufe  omit  Scroop,  Holms,  andC 

.   Hare:  f 

Hyde,  Venus  is ;  the  graces  are  Kildare.  J 

Soft  and  delicious  as  a  fouthern  fky, . 
Are  Darownod's  fmiles  ;  when  Daroley  f  frowns 

we  die.      , 
CarelefsJ,  but  yet  ftcure  of  conqueft  dill, 
Lu'fon  unarming,  never  fails  to  kill ; 
<Suiltle(s  of  pride  to  captivate,  or  mine,    . 
Bright  without  art,  (he  wounds  without  defigu  : 
But  Wyodham  like  a  tyrant  throws  the  dart, 
And  takes  a  cruel  pteafure  in  the  fmart, 
froud  of  the  ravage  that  her  beauties  make, 
Delights  in  wounds,  and  kills  for  killing  fake ; 
AffcitiDg'tbe  dominion  of  her  eyes, 
As  heroes  fight  for  glory x  not  for  prize.    ( 

The  skilful  muiVs  earlieft  care  has  bean 
The  praife  of  never-fading  Mazarine ; 
7/tae  poet  I  and  hie  theme,  in.  spite  of  time, 
For  ever  young,  enjoy  an  endlefs  prime. 

•  Coumefs  of  Orkney.  .    k 

5  Lady  Catharine  Dernky,  Ducfccft  of  Buctyoghttt. 
lady  Gower. 
ftfoa«curf"'fl 
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With  charms  (o  numerous  Myra  does  fuprife, 
The  lover  knows  not  by  which  dart  he  dies  ; 
So  thick  the  voJUcy,  end  the  wound  fo  fur$> 
No  flight  can  lave,  no  remedy  can  cure. 
•   Yet  *  dawning  in  her  infancy,  of  light, 
O  fee  f  another  Brndenel  heavenly  bright* 
Bom  to  ful61-  the  glories  of  her  line, 
And  fix  love's  empire  in  that  race  divine. 

Fain  would  my  muie  to  Cecilf  bead  her  fight, 
But  turns  aftonifli'J  from  the  dazzling  light. 
Nor  dares  attempt  to  climb  the  fleepy  flight. 

O  Kneltcr?   like  thy  pictures  wore  my  fong, 
Clear  like  rhy  paint,  and  like  thy  pencil  (troog) 
Thcfe  ma'chlef*  beauties  (hould  recorded  be. 
immortal  in  my  vcrfe,  as  in  thy  gullcry  §. 


,  COUNTESS  OF  NEWBURGH, 

Injtping  tarn  eft ty  to  bt  told  who  J  meant  by  Myra* 

With  Myra*s  charms,  and  my  extreme  defpair, 
Long  had  my  mufe  amaz'd  the  reader's  ear. 
My  friends, with  pity,  heard  the  nvurnful  found^ 
And  all  irquir'd  from  whence  the  faral  wound ; 
Th*  aflonifti'd  world  beheld  an  endlefs  flame. 
Ne'er  to  be  quench'd,  unknowing  whence  it  came  ! 
So  fcatter'd  fire  from  fcorch'd  ^efuvius  flies, 
Unknown  the  fource  from  whence  thofc  Aamca 

arife : 
./Egyptian  Nile  fo  fpreads  its  waters  round, 
Overflowing  far  and  near,  its  head  unfouod- 

Myra  herfelf,  touch'd  with  the  moving /ong,   ,  ^ 
Would  needs  be  told  to  whom  thofe  plaints  be- 
long; 
My  timorous  tongue  not  daring  to  confefs, 
Trembling  to  name,  would  fain  hove  had  her  guefsj 
Impatient  of  excufe,  (he  urges  ftili, 
Perfifts  in  her  demand,  (he  muft,  (he  will; 
If  filent,  I  am  threaten  *d  with  her  hate ;  , 

If  I  obey— Ah !  what  may  be  my  fate  ? 
Uncertain  to  conceal,  or  to  unfold, 
She  fmiles — the  goddefe  fmiles — and  I  grow  bold* 

My  vows  to  Myra,  all  were  meant  to  thee, 
The  praife,  the  love,  the  matchltfs  conftaney.     s 
'Twas  thus  of  old,  when  all  .th'  im mortal. damei 
Were  grae'd  by  poets,  each  with  fevcral  names  \ 
For  Venus,  Cyiherea  wa,i  jnvok'd  ; 
Altars  for  Palla«,  to  Tritonia  fmok'd. 
Such  names  were  theirs ;  and  thou  the  mod  divine*' 
Moft  Ibv'd  of  heav'nly  beauties— My ra*s  thine. 


to  myra: 

So  calm,  and  fo  ferene,  but  now,   • 
,  What  means  (his  change  on  Myra's  brow  t 
Her  anguifh  love  now  glows  and' burns 
.'Then  chills  and  (hakes,  and  the  cold  fit  returns. 

Mock'd  with  deluding  looks  and  fmiles,' 
When  on  her  pity  1  depend^* 

'    •  Lady  Molvneux. 

+  t,ady  Ranelagh.  .   i- 

f  s  The  Gallery  ot  Beauties  In  Hampton-Court,  drawn  Mr 
Sir  Godfrey  Kncllcr* 
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My  airy  hope  (he  foon  beguile*, 
And  laugh*  to  fee  my  torments  never  end. 
So  up  the  fteepy  hill,  with  pain, 
The  weighty  (lone  m  rolTd  in  vain, 
-Which  baring  touch'd  the  top,  recoils, 
And  leaves  the  lab'rer  to  renew  hit  toils. 


TO  MYRA. 


J«ost  in  a  labyrinth  of  doubts  and  joys, 

Whom  now  her  fmiles  reviv'd,  her  fcorn  deftroys : 

She  will,  and  (he  will  not,  (he  grants,  denies, 

Confents,  retraces,  advances,  and  then  flies, 

Approving,  and  rejecting  in  a  breath, 

Now  proffering  mercy,  now  prefenting  death*. 

Thus  hoping,  thus  defpairlng,  never  fare, 

How  various  are  the  torments  I  endure ! 

Cruel  eftate  of  doubt !  Ah,  Myra,  try 

Once  to  refolvc— or  lee  me  live,  or  die. 


TO  MYRA. 


THOuoHTrOL  nights,  and  reftlefs  waking, 
Oh,  the  pains  that,  we  endure ! 

proken  faith,  unkind  forfaking, 
Ever  doubting,  never  fure. 

Hopes  deceiving,  vain  endeavours, 

What  a  race  has  love  to  run  ! 
Falfe  protefting,  fleeting  favours, 

Ev'ry,  ev'ry  way  undone. 

StHl  complaining,  anjl  defending, 

Both  to  love,  yet  not  agree ; 
Fears  tormenting,  paflion  rending, 

Oh !  the  pangs  of  Jealoufy  ! 

From  fuch  painful  ways  of  living. 
Ah     how  fweet  could  love  be  free  1 

Still  prefenting,  (till  receiving, 
Fierce,  immortal  eeftafy. 


Song  to  myra. 

Why  (hould  a  heart  fo  tender,  break  ? 

O  M}ra '  give  its  anguifii  eafe  ; 
The  ufe  of  beauty  you  miftake, 

Not  meant  to  vex,  but  pleafe.    ' 

Xhofe  lips  for  failing  were  defign'd ; 

That  bofom  to  be  preft  ; 
Your  eyes  to  languifh.  and  look  kind; 

For  amorous  arms,  your  waift. 

Each  thing  has  its  appointed  right, 
EftabluVd  by  the  pow'rs  above. 

The  fun  to  give  us  warmth,  and  light, 
Myra  to  kindle,  love. 


TO  MYRA. 

Sines  truth  and  conft'ancy  are  vain, 
Since  neither  love  nor  fenfe  o  fpain, 
Nor  force  of  reafon  can  perfuade, 
Then  let  example  be  obey'd. 


In  coons  and  cities,  could  your  fee 
How  well  the  wanton  fools  agree ; 
Were  all  the  curtains  drawn,  you'd  find 
Not  one,  perhaps,  but  who  is  kind. 

Minerva,  naked  from  above, 
With  Venus  and  the  wife  of  Jove* 
Expofing  ev'ry  beauty  bare, 
Defcending  to  the  Trojan  heir; 
Yet  this  was  (he  Whom  poets  name 
Goddeis  of  chaftity  and  fame. 
t  Penelope,  her  lord  away, 
Gave  am'rous  audiences  all  day ; 
Now  round  the  bowl  the  fuitors  fit. 
With  wine,  provoking  mirth  and  wit, 
Then  down  they  take  the  ftubborn  bow, 
Their  ftrength,  it  (eems,  flic  needs  anft 
Thus  twenty  cheerful  winters  pad, 
She's  yet  immortalix'd  for  cha&e. 

Smile  Myra,  then,  reward  my  flame, 
And  be  as  much  fecure  of  tame  ; 
By  all  thofe  matchkft  beauties  fir'd, 
By  my  own  matchlefs  love  infpir'd  ; 
So  will  1  fing,  fuch  wonders  write, 
That  when  th'  aftonhVd  world  (hall  cite 
A  nymph  of  fpotleft  worth  and  fame, 
Myra  (hall  be  th'  immortal  name. 


SONG  TO  MYRA. 


FoKSAtEN  of  my  kindly  flars, 
Within  this  melancholy  grove 

I  wafte  my  days  and  nights  in  tears, 
A  vrdim  to  ingrateful  love. 

The  happy  dill  untimely  end, 

Death  flies  from  grief,  or  why  (hould  t 
So  many  hours  in  forrow  fpend, 

Wtfhing,  alas !  in  vain  to  die  ? 

Ye  powers,  take  pity  of  my  pain, 

This,  only  this  is  my  defire; 
Ah !  take  from  Myra  her  difdain, 

Or  let  me  with  this  figh  expire. 


TO  MYRA 


When  wilt  thou  break,  my  ftubborn  hatt  ? 

0  death  !  how  flow  to  take  my  part ! 
Whatever  I  purfue,  denies, 

Death,  death  itfelf,  like  Myra,  flies. 

Love  and  defpair,  like  twins,  psfleft 
At  the  fame  fatal  birth  my  breaft ; 
No  hope  could  be,  her  fcorn  was  alt 
That  to  my  deftin'd  lot  could  fafl. 

1  thought,  alas !  that  love  could  dwelt 
But  in  Warm  climes,  where  no  (how  tell; 
Like  plants,  that  kindly  heat  require, 
To  be  maintain'd  by  conJhftu  fire 

That  without  hope,  'twould  die  as  fooov 
A  little  hope — but  I  have  noae4 
On  air  the  poor  camelions  thrive, 
Deny'd  e'en  that,  my  love  on  live* 
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fcs  teugheft  treet  in  ftonnt  are  bred, 
And  grow  in  fpite  of  winds,  and  fpread 
The  more  the  tempeft  tears  and  (hakes 
My  love,  the  deeper  root  it  takes. 

[)efpair,  that  aconite  does  prove, 
tod  certain  death  to  others  love  ; 
rhat  poifon,  never  yet  withftood, 
)oes  nourHh  mine,  and  tarns  to  food. 

)  '  for  what  crime  is  my  torn  heart 
bndemn'd  to  foffer  deathlefs  fmart  ? 
Jkt  fad  Prometheus,  thus  to  lie 
o  cndleis  pain,  and  never  die. 


PHYLLIS  DRINKING. 

XfeiLK  Philiis  is  drinking,   love  and  wine   in 

alliance, 
Pith  forces  united,  bid  refiftlefr  defiance ; 
ly  the  touch  of  her  lips  the  wine  fparkles  higher, 
tad  her  eyes,  by  her  drinking,  redouble  their  fire. 

Her  checks  glow  the  brighter,  recruiting  their 

colour, 
U flowers  by  fprinkling  revive  with  frefh  odour; 
Each  dart  dip'd  in  wine,  gives  a  wound  beyond 

curing,  [enduring, 

tad  the  liquor,  like  oil,  makes  the  flame  more 

Then  Phyllis,  begin,  let  our  raptures  abound, 
Ind  a  kifs,  and  a  glafs,  be  (till  going  round, 
believing  each  other,  our  pleafures  are  lading, 
tod  we  never  are  cloy'd,  yet  are  ever  a-tafting. 


TO  MYRA. 


tatPAa'n  to  rail,  refolv'd  to  part, 
When  I  approach'd  the  perjar'd  fair, 

Vhat  is  it  awes  my  timorous  heart  I 
Why  does  my  tongue  forbear  ? 

Kth  the  leaft  glance,  a  little  kind, 
Such  wond'rous  pow'r  have  Myra'a  charms, 

he  calms  my  doubts,  enflaves  my  mind, 
And  all  my  rage  difarms. 

orgetful  of  her  broken  vows, 
When  gazing  on  that  form  divine, 

Ker  injur'd  vaSal  trembling  bows, 
Nor  dares  her  flave  repine. 


THE  ENCHANTMENT. 

IN  IMITATION  OF  THIOCSITU3. 

Iiz,  mix  the  philters,  quick— (he  flies,  (he  flies, 
leaf  to  my  call,  rcgardlefs  of  my  cries, 
re  vows  fo  vain  ?  could  oaths  fo  feeble  prove  ? 
Ja !  with  what  eafc  (he  breaks  thofe  chains  of 

love ! 
Thorn  love  with  all  his  force  had  bound  in  vain, 
et  charms  compel,  and  magic  rites  regain. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  ptepare, 
Jring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 


Queen  of  the  night,  bright  empreft  of  the  ftara, 
The  friend  of  love,  afliii  a  lover's  cares; 
And  thou,  infernal  Hecate,  be  nigh. 
At  whofe  approach  fierce  wolves  affrighted  fly : 
Dank  tombs  difclofe  their  dead,  and  hollow  cries  ' 
Echo  from  under  ground— Arife,  arife. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  (pells  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer* 
As  crackling  in  the  fire  this  laurel  lies, 
So,  ftraggung  in  love's  flame,  her  lover  dies;        i 
It  burfts,  and  in  a  blase  of  light  expires, 
So  may  (he  burn,  bat  with  more  laJling  fires. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftia  fpells  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
As  the  wax  melts,  which  to  the  flame  I  hold,       » 
So  may  (he  melt,  and  never  more  grow  cold. 
Tough  iron  will  yield,  and  ftubborn  marble  run. 
And  hardeft  hearts  by  love  are  melted  down. 
Begin,  begin,  the  mftyic  fpells  prepare,  * 

Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
As  with  impetuous  motion  whirling  round, 
This  magic  wheel  dill  moves,  yet  keep*  its  groond, 
Ever  returning,  fo  may  (he  come  back, 
And  never  more  the  appointed  round  forfake. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
Diana,  hail  1  all  hail '  ano;t  welcome  thou, 
To  whom  th'  infernal  king  and  judges  bow; 
O  thou,  whofe  art  the  power  of  hell  difarms, 
Upon  a  iaithlefs  woman  try  thy  charms. 
Hark!  the  dogs  howl,  (he  comes,  the  goddefs 

comes, 
Sound  the  loud  trump,  and  beat  our  brazen  drums* 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
How  calm's  the  (ky !  how  andifturb'd  the  deep ! 
Nature  is  hu(h'd,  the  very  tempefts  deep  ,• 
The  drowfy  winds  breathe  gently  through  the 

trees, 
And  filent  on  the  beach,  repofe  the  feas : 
Love  only  wakes ;  the  ftorm  that  tears  my  bread  - 
For  ever  rages,  and  diftra&s  my  reft  : 
O  love !  relentlefs  love  1  tyrant  accurs'd, 
•In  defarts  bred,  by  cruel  tygers  nurs'd ! 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
This  ribbon,  that  once  bound  her  lovely  waift, 
O  that  my  arms  might  gird  her  there  as  faft  1 
Smiling  me  gave  it,  and  I  priz'd  it  more 
Than  the  rich  zone  the  Jdalian  goddefs  wore : 
This  ribbon,  this  lov'd  relick  of  the  fair, 
So  kuYd,  and  fo  preferv'd — thus—thus  I  tear. 
O  love !  why  doft  thou  thus  delight  to  rend 
My  foul  with  pain  ?  ah :  why  torment  thy  friendi 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpells  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjar'd  wanderer. 
Thrice  have  I  facrifie'd,  and  proftrate  thrice 
AdorVl  i  aJfift,  ye  powers,  the  facrifice. 
Whoe'er  he  is  whom  now  the  fair  beguiles 
With  guilty  glances,  and  with  perjur'd  faiiles, 
Malignant  vapours  blaft  his  impious  head, 
Ye   lightnings  fcorch  him,   thunder   ftrike  him 

dead; 
Horror  of  confeience  all  his  (lumbers  break, 
Diftracl  his  reft,  as  lore  keeps  me  awake  $         .  <• 
V  y  iij 
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If  married,  may  his  wife  an  Helen  he, 
!t\nd,  curs'd^  sod  fcam'd,  like  Menclaus,  he. 
Begin,  begin,  the  myftic  fpeHs  prepare, 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjur'd  wanderer. 
The/e  p>werful  drops,  thrice  on  the  threlhold  pour, 
And  bathe  with  this  enchanted  juice,  her  door, 
That  door  where  no  admittance  now  it  fount}* 
pot  where  my  foul  it  ever  hovering  round. 
Jiafte,  and  obey ;  and  binding*  be  the  fpell : 
JJere  ends  my  charm ;  O  love !  faceted  it  wet! : 
By  force  of  magic,  ftof>  the  flying  fair. 
Bring  Myra  back,  my  perjured  wanderer* 
Thou'rt  now  alone,  and  painful  is  rcftratnt, 
JEafe  thy  preft  heart,  and  give  thy  forroWs  vent ; 
ftVhence  fprang,  and  how  began  thefe  griefs  de- 
clare; 
How  much  thy  lore,  how  cruel  thy  defpair. 
Ve  moon  and  ftars,  by  whofe  auiptciou«  light 
I  haunt  thefe  groves,  and  wifte  the  tedious  night ! 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burden  of  my  Keats, 
Its  killing  anguifli,  and  its  fecret  finart. 
Too.  late  for  hope,  for  my  repefe  too  foon 
I  faw,  and  lov'd  :  her  heart  engag'd,  was  gone; 
A  happier  man  poffcfs'd  whom  !  adore : 
04  1  fhould  ne'er  have  fcen,  or  feen  before. 
Tell,  f  r-r  you  know  the  burden  of  my  heart, 
Its  killing  angbifh,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
What  fhall  I  do  ?  Ihall  I  in  {Hence  bear, 
Dcftroy  myfclf,  or  kill  the  ravi flier? 
Die,  wretched  lover,  die !  but  O !  beware, 
Hurt  not  the  man  who  is  belov'd  by  her ; 
Wait  for  a  better  hour,  and  trofl.  thy  fate, 
"thou  feek'd  her  love,  beget  not  then  her  hate. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burden  of  my  heart, 
Its  killing  anguiih,  and  its  fecret  fmart.  . 
My  life  confining -with  eternal  grief, 
From  herbs,  and  fpells,  I  feek  a  vain  relief; 
To  every  wife  magician  I  repair 
In  vain,  for  dill  1  love,  and  I  defpair. 
Circe,  Medea,  arid  the  Cybil's  books, 
Contain"  hot  half  th'  enchantment  of  her  looks. 
'    Tell,  (or  you  know  the' burden  of  my  heart, 

Its  killing  anguifl),  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
As  melted  gold  jireiferyes  its  weight  the  fame, 
go  burn'd  my  lave,  nor  wafted  in  the  flams. 
And  now,  unable  to  fupport  theitrife, 
A  glimmering  hope  recalls  departing  life : 
My  rival  dying,  I  no  longer  grieve, 
fence  I  may  afc,  and  (he  with  honour  give*. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burden  of  my  heart, 
Its  killing  anguifli,  and  its  fecret  fmait. 
Witnds,  ye  hours,  with  what  unwearied  care, 
From  place  to  place  I  QUI  purfu'd  the  fair ; 
Nor  was  occafion  to  reveal  my  flame,  ' ' 
Slow  to  my  fuccour,  for  it  kindly  came; 
It  came,  it  came,  that  moment  of  delight,    . 
O  godt !  and  how  I  trembled  at  the  fight  1 
:    Tell,  for  you  know  the  burden  of  my  heart, 

Its  killing  anguifh;  and  its -fecret  fmart. 
Eifmay'd,  and  uiotionlefs,  c<<nfu£d,  amaz'd, 
Trembling  I  flood,  and  terrify'd  1  gas'd  j 
My  faultering. tongue  in  vain  for  utterance  try'd, 
fcaint  was  my  voice,  my*  thoughts  abortive  dy'd,  ; 
Or  in  weak  founds,  .and  broken  accents  came, 
fmpcrfeel,  as  difcourfes  in  a  dream. 


Tell,  for  you  know  thfrbnflseft  of  my  he**, 
Us  killing  anguiih,  and  its  fecret  fsnart. 
Soon  (be  divm'd  what  this  confafino  meant, 
And  guefs'd  with  eaie  the  caafc  of  my  complaint. 
My  tongue  emboldening  as  her  looks  were  mild, 
At  length  I  told  my  griefs — and  flill  me  fmii'd. 

0  fyren !  fyrcn  !  fair  deluder,  fay, 

Why  would  you  tempt  to  truft,  and  then  betray! 
So  fatthlefs  now,  why  gave  you  hopes  before  ? 
Alas!  you  mould  have  bees*  lefs  kstVd,  or  mora. 
Tell,  for  yon  know  the  burden  of  my  heart, 
Its  killing  anguHh,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
Secure  of  innocence,  I  leek  to  knew 
From  whence  this  change,  and  my 

grow, 
Rumour  is  loud,  and  every  voice 
Her  violated  faith,  and  confeious  flames  J 
Can  this  be  true  ?  all !  flattering  mifclucf  ipeak; 
Could  you  make  vows,  and  in  a  moment  bsxaki 
And  can  the  fnosa  lb  very  narrow/  be 
Betwixt  a  woman's  oath,  and  perjury  f 
Ojealoufy!  all  other  ills  at  fiHk 
My  love  efiay'd,  but  thou  art  fore  the  worfi. 
Tell,  for  you  know  the  burden  of  my  heart, 
Its  killing  anguifli,  and  its  fecret  fmart. 
Ungrateful  Myra !  urge  me  thus  no  more, 
Nor  think  me  tame,  that  once  fo  long  1  bore; 
If  paffion,  dire  revenge,  or  black  defpair, 
Should  once  prevail  beyond  what  man  can  bear, 
Who  knows  what  I  ?  ah  I  feeble  rage,  and  vain! 
With  how  (ecure  a  brow  (he  mocks  my  pain : 
Thy  heart,  fond  lover,  does  thy  threats  belie, 
Canft  thou  hurt  her,  for  whom  thou  yet  woeUs} 

die? 
Nor  durft  (he  thus  thy  juft  refentmest  brave, 
But  that  (he  knows  bow  much  thy  foul's  her  slave, 

But  fee  f  Aurora  rifing  with  the  fun, 
Dtflblves  my  charm,  and  frees  th'  enchanted  moon  j 
My  fpells  no  longer  bind' at  fight  of  day, 
And  young  Endymion  calls  his  love  away  s 
Love's  the  reward  of  all,  on  earth,  in  heaven, 
And  for  a  plague  to  me  alone  was  given  : 
But  ills  not  to  be  flmmTd,  We  maft  endore, 
Death,  and  a  broken  heart's  a  ready  cure. 
Cynthia,  farewell,  go  reft  thy  wearied  light, 

1  muft  for  ever  wafce — We'll  meet  again  at  nags*. 


THE  VISION. 


In  lonely  walks,  diftra&ed  by  defpair, 
Shunning  mankind,  and  (era  with  killing 
My  eyes  o*erflowing,  and  my  frantic  mind 
Rack'd  with  wild  thoughts,  dwelling  with  figfe* 

the  wind; 
Through  paths  untrodden,  day  and  night  I  rove, 
Mouitnog  the  fate  of  my  fuceefssefa  love. 
Who  moft  defire  to  live,  untimely  fall. 
But  when  we  beg  to  die,  death  flies  our  call ; 
Adonis  dies,  and  torn  is  the  lov'd  hrtadc 
lo  midft  of  joy,  where  Venus  wont  to  rest; 
That  fate,  which  cruel  feeoTd  to  him,  would  fc 
Pity,  relief,  and  happinefa  to  me. 
When  will  my  forrosvs  end?  in  vain,  in  vain 
I  call  to  heaven,  and  tell  the  goda  my  pains 
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POEMS. 


in 


"he  gods  tffrfe,  tike  Myra,  to  my  prayer, 

?on£eftt  to  doom,  whom  ftic  denies  to  (pare. 

Vhy  do  I  feck  for  foreign  aids,  when  I 

tear  ready  by  my  fide  the  power  to  die  ? 

le  keen,  niy  fword,  and  ferve  thy  matter  weH, 

leal  wounds  with  wounds,  and  lore  with  death 

repel. 
Straight  up  I  rofe,  and  to  my  aking  bread, 
Ay  bofom  bare,  the  ready  point  I  prcft  j 
Vhen  lo !  aftonhVd,  an  unufual  light 
>ierc'd   the  thick  (hade,   and  all  around  grew 

bright ; 
tfy  dazzled  eyes  a  radiant  form  behold, 
Splendid  with  light,  like  beams  of  burning  gold; 
sternal  rays  his  Aiming  temples  grace; 
sternal  youth  fat  blooming  on  his  face. 
Trembling  I  ltften,  proftrate  on  the  ground, 
riis  breath  perfumes  the  grove,  and  mufiVs  in  the 

found  •• 
Ceafe,  lover,  ceafe,  thytender  heart  to  vex, 
fa  fruitlefs  plaints  of  an  ungrateful  fez. 
En  fate's  eternal  volumes  it  it  writ, 
That  women  ever  (hall  be  foes  to  wit. 
With  proper  arts  their  fickly  minds  command, 
And  pleafe  'em  with  fhc  things  they  underftand ; 
With  noify  fopperies  their  hearts  aflail,  S 

denounce  all  fcnfe ;  how  fhould  thy  fongt  pre-  / 

vail?  f 

When  1,  the  God  of  Wit,  fo  oft  could  fail  ?        J 
Remember  me,  and  in  my  ftory  find 
How  vainly  merit  pleads  to  womankind : 
L,  by  whom  all  tiling*  ihine,  who  tune  the  fpheres, 
Create  the  day,  and  gild  the  night  with  ftars ; 
Whofe  youth  and  beauty,  from  all  ages  paft,  [laft. 
Sprang  with  the  world,  and  with  the  world  (hall 
How  oft  with  fruitlefs^tears  have  I  implor'd 
Ungrateful  nymphs,  and  though  a  god,  ador'd  ? 
When  could  my  wit,  my  beamy,  or  my  youth, 
Move  a  hard  heart  ?  or,  mov'd,  fecure  its  truth? 

Here  a  proud  nymph,  with  painful  fteps  I  chafe, 
The  winds  out-flying  in  our  nimble  race ; 
Stay,  Daphne,  (lay  — In  vain,  in  vain  I  try 
To  (lop  her  fpeed,  redoubling  at  my  cry, 
O'er  craggy  rocks,  and  rugged  hills  (be  climbs, 
And  tears  en  pointed  flints  her  tender  limbs  : 
*  Till  canght  at  length,  j  aft  as  my  arms  I  fold, 
Tnrn'd  to  a  tree  (he  yet  efcapes  my  hold. 
In  my  next  love,  a  different  fate  I  find, 
Ah !■  which  is  worfe,  the  falfe,  or  the  unkind  ? 
Forgetting  Daphne,  I  Coronis  f  chofe, 
A  kinder  nymph — too  kind  for  my  repofe; 
The  joys  I  give,  but  more  provoke  her  bread, 
She  keeps  a  private  drudge  to  quench  the  reft ; 
How,  and  with  whom,  the  very  birds  proclaim 
Her  black  pollution,  and  reveal  my  (hame. 
Hard  lot  of  beauty !  fatally  beftow'd, 
Or  given  to  the  falfc,  or  to  the  proud ; 
By  different  ways  they  bring  us  equal  pain, 
The  falfe  betray  us,  and.  the  proud  difdain. 
Scoro'd  and  abus'd,  from  mortal  loves  I  fly, 
To  feek  more  truth  in  my  own  native  iky. 

•  **oio  ,  A 

\  4  n>mph  beloTed  by  Apollo,  hut  at  the  fame  time  had 

a  private  inu.guc  with  one  Kcils,  which  was  diftovcrcQ 

ay  a  crew. 


Venus,  the  faireft  of  immortal  love*,  *  -'- 

Bright  as  my  beams,  and  gentle  **  her  doves, 
With  glowing  eyes,  confefling  warm  defires, 
She  fummops  heaven  and  earth  to  quench  her  firett 
Me  (he  excludes ;  and  I  in  vain  adore, 
Who  neither  god  nor  man  refus'd  before ; 
Vulcan,  the  very  monfter  of  the  (kies, 
Vulcan  (he  takes,  the  god  of  wit  denies. 

Then  ceafe  to  murmur  at  thy  Myra's  pride, 
Whimfy,  not  reafon,  is  the  female  guide  : 
The  fate,  of  which  their  matter  does  complain, 
Is  of  bad  omen  to  th'  infpired  train. 
What  vows  hare  tail'd  f    Hark  how    Catullus 

mourns, 
How  Ovid  weeps,  and  flighted  Gallus  burns ; 
In  melting  ftrains  fee  gentle  Waller  bleed, 
Unroov'd  (he  heard,  what  none  unmov'd  can  read* 
And  thou,  who  oft  with  fuch  ambitious  choice, 
Haft  raja'd  to  Myra  thy  afpiring  voice, 
What  profit  thy  neglected  zeal  repays  ? 
Ah  what  return  ?  Ungrateful  to  thy  praife  I 
Change,  change  thy  ftyle,  with  mortal  rage  re 
turn 
Unjnft  dUdain,  and  pride  oppofe  to  fcorn ; 
•  Search  all  the  fecrets  of  the  fair  and  young, 
And  then  proclaim,  foon  (ball  they  bribe  tigr 

tongue  4 
The  (harp  detractor  with  fuccefs  aflails, 
Sure  to  be  gentle  to  the  man  that  rails; 
Women,  like  cowards,  tame  to  the  fever e, 
4?e  only  fierce  when  they  difcover  fear. 

Thus  fpake  the  god ;  and  upward  mounts  in  air* 
In  juft  refentraextt  of  his  paft  defpair. 
Provok'd  to  vengeance,  to  my  aid  1  call 
The  furies  round,  and  dip  my  pen  in  gall  t 
Not  one  wall  'fcape  of  all  the  cozening  fez, 
Vez'd  (hall  they  be,  who  fb  delight  to  vex.      ' 
In  vain  I  try,  in  vain  to  vengeance  move 
My  gentle  mufe,  fo  us'd  to  tender  love ; 
Such  magic  rules  my  heart,whate*er'I  write 
Turns  all  to  foft  complaint,  and  amorous  flight. 
Begone,  fond  thoughts,  begone*  be  bold,  faid  I, 
Satire's  thy  theme — In  vain  again  I  try, 
So  charming  Myra  to  each  fenfe  appears, ' 
My  foul  adores,  my  rage  diflblves  in  tears. 

So  the  gall'd  lion,  parting  with  his  wound,,  .. 
Threatens  bis  foes,  and  makes  the  foreft  found, 
With  his  ftrong  teeth  he  bites  the  bloody  dart, 
And  tears  his  fide  with  more  provoking  fmart, 
Till  having  fpent  his  voice  in  fruitlefs  cries,  [dies- 
He  lays  him  down,  breaks  his  proud  heart,  and 
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Here  end  my  chains,  and  thraldom  ceafe. 
If  not  in  Joy,  I'll  live  at  leaft  in  peace ; 

Since  for  the  pleafures  of  an  hour, 
We  mult  endure  an  age  of  pain, 

I'll  be  this  abjedt  thing  no  more, 
Love,  give  me  back  my  heart  again* 

Defpair  tormented  firft  my  breaft. 
How  falfehood,  a  more  cruel  gueft ; 
Yyiiii 
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O !  for  the  peace  of  humankind, 
Make  women  longer  true,  or  fooner  kind  : 

With  juftice,  or  with  mercy  reign, 
P  Jove  !  or  give  me  back  my  heart  again. 


THE   WORKS  OF    GRANVILLE. 


LOVE. 


To  love,  is  to  be  doom'd  on  earth  to  feel 
What  after  death  the  tortur'd  meet  in  hell : 
The  vulture  dipping  in  Prometheus'  fide 
tin  bloody  beak,  with  his  torn  liver  dy'd, 
Is  love :  The  ft  one  that  labours  up  the  hill, 
Mocking  the  labourer's  toil,  returning  ftill, 
Is  love.    Thofe  dreams  where  Tantalus  is  curft 
To  fit,  and  never  drink,  with  endlefs  thirft  : 
Thofe  loaden  boughs  that  with  their  burden  bend 
To  court  his  tafte,  and  yet  efcape  his  hand, 
All  this  is  love,  that  to  difiemblcd  joys 
Invites  vain  men,  with  real  grief  deftroys. 


MEDITATION  ON  DEATH. 

Enough,  enough,  my  foulf  of  worldly  noifc, 

Of  aery  pomps,  and  fleeting  joys ; 
What  does  this  bufy  world  provide  at  beft, 

But  brittle  goods  that  break  like  glafs, 
Bot  poifbri'd  fweets,  a  troubled  feaft,  [pafg  ? 

And  pleafures  like  the  winds,  that  in  a  inoinctit 
<fhy  thoughts  to  nobler  meditations  give, 
And  ftudy  how  to  die,  not  how  to  live. 

How  frail  is  beauty  ?    Ah !  how  vain, 
And  how  Ihort-liv'd  thofe  glories  are, 

That  vex  our  nights  and  days  with  pain, 
And  break  our  hearts  with  care ! 

In  duft  we  no  diftindtion  fee, 
Such  Helen  is,  fuch,  Myra,  thou  muft  be. 

H«w  fliort  is  life  i  why  will  vain  courtiers  toil, 
And  crowd  a  vainer  monarch,  for  a  fmile  ? 
What  i§  that  monarch,  but  a  mortal  man, 
His  ci own  a  pageant,  and  his  life  a  fpan  ? 
With  alt  his  guards  and  his  dominions,  he 
Mud  ficken  too,  and  die  as  well  as  we.'    , 

TKofe  boaftcd  names  of  conquerors  and  kings 
Are  fwallow'd,  and  become  forgotten  things : 
One  deftin'd  period  men  in  common  have,         *) 
7he  great,  the  bafe,  the  coward,  and  the  brave,  / 
All  food  alike  for  worms,  companions  in '  the  f 
grave.  J 

The  prince  and  parafite  together  lie, 
)fo  fortune  caq  exalt;  but  death  will  climb  as  high. 


ESSAY 

UPON  UNNATURAL  FLIGHTS  IN  FOETEY. 

As  when  fome  image  of  a  charming  face 
In  living  paint,  an  artift  tries  to  trace, 
He  carefully  coufults  each  beauteous  line, 
4<Jj  ufting  to  his  object,  his  defign, 


■A 


1 


We  praife  the  piece,  and  give  the  painter  £sao^ 
But  as  the  juft  refemblance  fpeaks  the  dame. 
Poets  are  limners  of  another  kind, 
To  copy  out  ideas  in  the  mind;  [fl 

Words  are  the  paint  by  which  their  thoughts) 
And  nature  fits,  the  object  to  be  drawn  ; 
The  written  picture  we  applaud,  or  blame, 
But  as  the  due  proportions  are  the  fame. 

Who  driven  with  ungovernable  fire, 
Or  void  of  art,  beyond  thcie  bounds  afptre, 
pigantic  forms,  and  monftrous  births  alone 
Produce,  which  nature  ihock'd,  difdaina  to  < 
By  true  reflexion  1  would  fee  my  face, 
Why  brings  the  fool  a  magnifying  glaf*  ? 
(l)  '■  But  poetry  in  fidion  takes  delight,  ") 

"  And  mounting  in  bold  figures  out  of  fight,/ 
"  Leaves  truth  behind,  in    her  susdacsoasf 
M  flight:  J 

<(  Fables  and  metaphors,  that  always  lie, 
"  And  raw  hyperboles  that  (bar  fo  high, 
"  And  every  ornament  of  vexfe  muft.  die." 
Miftake  me  not :  no  figures  I  exclude, 
And  but  foxbid  intemperance,  not  food. 
Who  would  with  care  fome  happy  ficHioo  frame, 
So  mimics  truth,  it  looks  the  very  fame; 
Not  rais'd  to  force,  or  feign'd  in  nature's  keen, 
But  meant  to  grace,  illuftrate,  acid  adorn. 
Important  truths  ftill  let  your  fables  hold, 
And  moral  myfteries  with  art  unfold. 
Ladies  and  beaux  to  pleafe,  is  all  the  talk, 
But  the  (harp  critic  will  inftru6Uon  afk. 

(a)  As  veils  tranfparent  cover,  but  not  hide. 
Such  metaphors  appear  when  right  apply'd ; 
When  thro'  the  phrafc  we  plainly  lee  the  ie&je, 
'  Truth,  where  the  meaning's  obvious,  will  difgeefcj 
The  reader  what  in  reafon's  due,  believes, 
Nor  can  we  call  that  falfe,  which  not  deceives. 

(3)  Hyperboles, fodaring  and  fo  bold, 
Difdaining  bounds,  are  yet  by  rules  control'd ; 
Above  the  clouds,  but  ftill  within  our  fight, 
They  mount  with  truth,  and  make  a  tow*ria| 

flight, 
Pf  efenting  things  impoflible  to  view, 
They  wander  through  incredible  to  true : 
Falsehoods  thus  mix'd,  like  metals  are  refm'd, 
And  truth,  like  filver,  leaves  the  dross  behind. 

Thus  poetry  has  ample  fpacc  to  four, 
Nor  needs  forbidden  regions  to  explore : 
Such  vaunts  as  his,  who  can  with  patience  read, 
Who  thus  defcribes  his  hero  flaio  and  dead : 
(4)  "  KuTd  as  I  he  was,  infenfible  of  death, 
"  He  ftill  fighu  on,  and  fcorns  to  yield  la 
«  breath." 
The  noify  eulverin  o'ercharg'd,  lets  fly, 
And  but  ft  unaiming  in  the  tended  Key : 
Such  frantic  flights  are  like  a  madman's  dream, 
And  nature  fuffcrs  in  the  wild  extreme. 

The  captive  Canibal  weigh'd  down  with  chains, 
Yet  braves  his  foes,  reviles,  provokes,  difdaine, 
Of  nature  fierce,  untamcable,  and  proud, 
He  grins  defiance  at  the  gaping  crowd, 
And  fpent  at  la  ft,  and  fpeecblcis  as  he  lies,     [diet. 
With  looks  ftill  threatning,  mocks  their  ragc,a*4 

fl  Arlofto* 
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rfaU  it  the  utmoft  (tretch  that  Nature  can, 
|nd  all  beyond  is  fulfomc,  falfe,  and  vain. 

Beauty's  the  theme ;  fome  nymph  divinely  fair 
Sxcites  the  ntufe :  let  truth  be  even  there : 
is  painters  flatter,  fo  may  poets  too, 
tat  to  refemblance  muft  be  ever  true.         [queen 
5)  "  The  •  day  that  (he  was  born,  the  Cyprian 
u  Had  like  t'  have  dy*d  through  envy  and 

"  through  fpleen ; 
M  The  graces  in  a  hurry  left  the  ikies 
"  To  have  the  honour  to  attend  her  eyes; 
u  And  love,  defpairing  in  her  heart  a  place, 
M  Would  needs  take  up  his  lodging  in  her  face." 
"hough  wrote  by  great  CorneiIle,fuch  lines  as  thefe, 
uch  civil  nonfenfe  fure  could  never  pleafe. 
Vallcr,  the  beft  of  all  th'  jnfpired  train, 
'0  melt  the  fair,  inftructs  the  dying  fwain. 

(6)  The  f  Roman  wit,  who  irnpioufly  divides 
lis  hero,  and  his  gods  to  diff 'rent  fides, 
would  condemn,  but  that,  in  fpight  of  fenfe 

*h*  admiring  world  (till  (land*  in  his  defence. 
low  oft,  alas  !   the  beft  of  men  in  vain 
tantend  for  bleffings  which  the  worft  obtain ! 
'he  gods,  permitting  traitors  tofucceed, 
iecome  not  parties  in  an  impious  deed  : 
tad  by  the  tyrant's  murder,  we  may  find 
"hat  Cato  and  the  gods  were  of  a  mind. 
Thus  forcing  truth  with  fuch  prcpoft'rous  praife, 
*ur  characters  we  leflen,  when  we'd  raife  : 
ike  caftles built  by  magic  art  in  air, 
'hat  vanifh  at  approach,  fuch  thoughts  appear; 
ut  rais'd  on  truth,  by  fome  judicious  hand, 
i%  on  a  rock  they  fhall  for  ages  (land.         [ftor'd, 

(7)  Our  king  ||  return'd,  and  banifh'd  peace  re- 
*he  mufe  ran  mad  to  fee  her  cxil'd  lord , 

to  the  crack'd  ftage  the  bedlam  heroes  roar'd, 
tod  fcarce  could  fpeak  one  reafonable  word ; 
kyden  himfclf,  to  pleafe  a  frantic  age, 
fas  fore'd  to  let  his  judgment  ftoop  to  rage, 
o  a  wild  audience  he  conform'd  his  voice, 
bmply'd  to  cuftom,  but  not  crr'd  by  choice  : 
teem  then  the  people's,  not  the  writer's  (in, 
Jmanfor's  rage,  and  rants  of  Maximin ; 
hat  fury  fpent  in  each  elaborate  piece, 
le  vies  for  fame  with  ancient  Rome  and  Greece. 
tfirft  J  Mulgrave  rofe,  Rofcommon  next,  like 
light, 

0  clear  our  darknefs,  and  to  guide  our  flight ; 
rith  fteady  judgment,  and  in  lofty  founds, 
bey  gave  us  patterns,  and  they  fet  us  bounds ; 
he  Stagyrite  and  Horace  laid  afide, 

formM  by  them,  we  need  no  foreign  guide : 

rho  feek  from  poetry  a  lading  name, 

ay  in  their  lefTons  learn  the  road  to  fame ; 

it  let  the  bold  adventurer  be  fure 

lat  every  line  the  ted  of  truth  endure ; 

1  this  foundation  may  the  fabric  rife, 
rm  and  un(haken,  till  it  touch  the  ikies. 

From  pulpits  baniih'd,  from  the  court,  from  love, 
Haken  truth  feeks  (belter  in  thp  grove ; 
lerifh,  ye  mufes !  the  neglected  fair, 
id  take  into  your  train  th'  abandon'd  wanderer* 


►  Coroeille.  t  Lucsn.  fl  KinK  Ourles  II. 

'  Earl  of  Mulgravc'a  Lffay  upon  Poetry ;  and  Lord  &ot- 

nroon**  upon  Tcaoflated  Verfe. 


EXPLANATORY  ANNOTATIONS 

ON  THE 

FOREGOING  POEM. 

(1)  Tux  poetic  world  is  nothing  but  fiction; 
Parnaffus,  Pegafus,  and  the  Mufes,  pure  imagina- 
tion and  chimaera;  but  being  however  a  fyftcm 
univerfally  agreed  on,  all  that  has  or  may  be  con- 
trived or  invented  upon  this  foundation,  accord- 
ing to  nature,  (hall  be  reputed  as  truth ;  but  what- 
foever  (hall  diminifh  from,  or  exceed  the  juft  pro- 
portions of  nature,  (hall  be  rejected  as  falfe,  and 
pafs  for  extravagance  ;  as  dwarfs  and  giants,  for 
monfters. 

(a)  When  Homer,  mentioning  Achilles,  terms 
him  a  lion,  this  is  a  metaphor*  and  the  meaning 
is  obvious  and  true,  though  the  literal  fenfe  be 
falfe,  the  poet  intending  thereby  to  give  his  reader 
fome  idea  of  the  (trength  and  fortitude  of  his  he* 
ro.  Had  he  faid,  that  wolf,  or  that  bear,  this  had 
been  falfe,  by  pretending  an  image  not  conform- 
able to  the  nature  and  character  of  a  hero,  &c.    » 

(3)  Hyperboles  are  of  di verfe  forts,  and  the 
manner  of  introducing  them  is  different:  fome 
are  as  it  were  naturalized  and  eilabliihed  by  a  cuf- 
tomary  way  of  exprehton  ;  as  when  we  fay,  fuch 
a  one  is  as  fwift  as  the  wind,  whiter  than  fnow,  or 
the  like  Homer  fpeaking  of  Nereus,  calls  him 
beauty  itfelf.  Martial  of  Zoilus,  lewdnefs  itfelf. 
Such  hyperboles  lie  indeed,  but  deceive  us  not ; 
and  therefore  Seneca  terms  them  lies  that  readily 
conduct  our  imagination  to  truths,  and  have  an 
intelligible  (ignification,  though  the  expreffion  be 
(trained  beyond  credibility.  Cuftom  has  likewife 
familiarized  another  way  for  hyperboles,  for  ex- 
ample, by  irony ;  as  when  we  fay  of  fome  infa- 
mous woman,  (he's  a  civil  perfon,  where  the  mean- 
ing is  to  be  taken  quite  oppofite  to  the  latter. 
Thcfe  few  figures  are  mentioned  only  for  examples 
fake ;  it  will  be  underftood  that  all  others  arc  te 
be  ufed  with  the  like  care  and  difcretion. 

(4)  I  needed  not  to  have  travelled  fo  far  for 
an  extravagant  flight ;  I  remember  one  of  Britifh 
growth  of  the  like  nature : 

See  thofe  dead  bodies  hence  convey 'd  with  care, 
Life  may  perhaps  return — with  change  of  air. 

But  I  choofe  rather  to  correct  gently,  by  foreign 
examples,  hoping  that  fuch  as  are  confeious  of  the 
like  excefles  will  take  the  hint,  and  fecretly  re- 
prove themfelves.  It  may  be  poffible  for  fome 
tempers  to  maintain  rage  and  indignation  to  the 
lad  gafp;  but  the  foul  and  body  once  parted,  there 
mud  neceflarily  be  a  determination  of  action. 

Quodatnque  aftenJu  mibijie  incrtduUu  odi. 

I  cannot  forbear  quoting  on  this  occafion,  as  an 
example  for  the  prefent  purpofe,  two  noble  lines 
of  Jafper  Main's,  in  the  collection  of  the  Oxford 
verfes  printed  in  the  year  1 $43,  upon  the  death  of 
my  grandfather,  Sir  Bcvil  Granville,  (lain  in  the 
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heat  of  aAfon  at  the  battle  of  Landidowne.  The 
poet,  after  having  defcribed  the  fight,  the  foldicr* 
animated  by  the  example  of  their  leader,  and  en- 
raged at  his  death,  thus  concludes : 

Thus  he  being  (lain,  his  adlim  fought  anew, 
And  the  dead  conquer*d,  whilft  the  living  flew. 

This  is  agreeable  to  truth,  and  within  the  compafs 
of  nature :  it  is  thus  only  that  the  dead  can  ad. 

/  <)  Lejtvr  f»'«&  niqtnt,  Venus  lien  qu*  immortelle, 
Penf*  mourir  de  bonte,  en  la  wyantft  telle, 
Lei  graces  a  I*  emvi  defeendirent  de*  cieux 
Pour  avoir  /'  boneur  faccompavmerfes  yeux, 
JEr  C  amour i  qui  nef&t  entrer  daw*  Jon  courage  % 
Voutut  obftiuoment  logerfurfon  vifige. 

This  is  a  lover's  defcription  of  his  miflrefs,  by  the 
great  Corneille ;  civil,  to  be  fure,  and  polite  a»  any 
thing  can  be.  Xet  any  body  tarn  over  Waller,  and 
lie  will  fee  how  much  more  naturally  and  deli* 
cately  the  Englifh  author  treats  the  article  of  love, 
than  this  celebrated  Frenchman.'  I  would  not, 
however,  be  thought  by  any  derogatory  quotation 
to  take  from  the  merit  of  a  writer  whofe  reputa* 
tion  is  fo  uhiverfelly  and  fo  juftly  eftabliihed  in  all 
nations;  but  as  I  faid  before,  I  rather  choofe,  where 
amy  failings  are  to  be  found,  to  correct  my  own 
countrymen  by  foreign  examples,  than  to  provoke 
them  by  in  fiances  drawn  from  their  own  writings* 
JJummm  efi  error*.  I  cannot  forbear  one  quota- 
tion  more  from  another  celebrated  French  author. 
It  is  an  epigram  upon  a  monument  for  Francis  I. 
king  of  France,  by  way  of  queftidn  and  anfwer, 
Which  in  Englifiv  is  verbatim  thus : 

Under  this  mar  We,  who  lies  buried  here  ? 
Frapcis  the  Great,  a  king  beyond  compare. 
Why  has  fo  great  a  king  fo  ftnall  a  ft  one  ? 
Of  that  great  king  here's  but  the  heart  alone. 
Then  of  this  conqueror  here  lies  but  part  ? 
Xlo— here  be  lies  all — for  he  was  *\\  heart. 

The  author  was  a  Gafcon,  to  whom  I  can  proper- 
ly oppofe  nobody  fo  well  as  a  Welchman,  for  which 
purpofe  I  am  farther  furnifhed  from  the  foremen- 
tioncd  collection  of  .Oxford  verfes,  with  an  epigram 
by  Martin  LluelUn  upon  the  fame  fubjeel,  which 
1  remember  to  have  heard  often  repeated  to  me 
when  I  was  a  boy.  Betides,  from  whence  can  we 
draw  better  examples  than  from  the  very  feat  and 
aurfery  of  the  mules? 

Thus  flam,  thy  valiant  f  anceftor  did  He, 
When  his  one  bark  a  navy  did  defy ; 
When  now  encompafs*d  round,  he  victor  flood, 
And  bath'd  his  pinnace  in  his  conquering  bloody 
Till  all  the  purple  current  dry'd  and  fpent, 
He  fell,  and  made  the  waves  his  monument. 
Where  {hall  the  next  fam'd  Granville's  afhes  (land  \ 
Thy  grandure's  fills  the  fea,  and  Uiine  the  land. 

]  cannot  fay'  the  two  laft  lines,  in  which  confifts 
the  fting  or  point  of  the  epigram,  are  ftridly  con- 

■f  Sir  Richard  Granville,  vice  admiral  of  Fneland,  in  the 
reign  of  Queen  fclizabcth,  maintained  a  debt  with  hi» 
i  ncleihlpairaintt  the  whole  Armada  of  Spam,  COOtiiiUig 
ct  ikity -thice  ut"  ibelr  beft  men  oT war. 


formable  to  the  rule  hexein  fet  down :  the  asm 
qfiet,  metaphorically,  can  fignify  Docking  fetst/Gam; 
which  is  mere  found,  and  can  fiH  ae  Jjpace  ease 
of  land  ox  fea :  The  Welch/nan,  however,  saat  k 
allowed  to  have  out-done  the  Gafceau  The  rafiav 
of  the  French  epigram  appears  at  firft  light ;  hi 
the  £nglhn  (hikes  the  fancy,  fufpencls  and  dazzas 
the  judgment,  and  may  perhaps  be  allowed  to'sti 
under  |he  inciter  of  those  daring  hypexbJe*, 
which,  by  presenting  an  obvious  meaning,  safe 
their  way,  according  to  Seneca,  through  the  sunt, 
dible  to  true. 


(6)  Warix  tmnfb  JQeis  pl*udt,fid fiOa  i 

The  confent  of  fo  many  ages  having  rjlihlifcl 
the  reputation  of  this  line,  it  may  perhaps  be  ps- 
fumption  to  attack  it  j  but  it  is  not  to  be  iajpfifcl 
that  Cato,  who  is  defer ibed  to  have  been  anaaef 
rigid  morals  and  ftrj&  devotion,  more  irteanisr, 
the  gods  than  men,  would  have  chosen  any vasty 
in  oppofition  to  thofe  gods,  whom  he  pfoftan  a) 
adore.  The  poet  would  give  us  to  unssaia^ 
that  this  hero  was  too  righteous  a  periea  ts  a> 
company  the  divinities  themfelves  in  aa  aejsi 
caufe ;  but  to  reprefent  a  mortal  man  to  beejAcr 
wifer  or  jufter  than  the  Deity,  may  fisow  tfeesn- 
piety  of  the  writer,  but.  add  notLing  to  the  aerit 
of  the  hero;  neither  reafon  nor  religion  wOl al- 
low it,  and  it  is  impoffible  for  a  corrupt  knag  as 
be  more  excellent  than  a  divine :  Snccefs  'mgBa 
permiffion,  and  not  approbation ;  to  place  the  fodi 
always  on  the  thriving  fide,  U  to  make  thess  ym~ 
ukers  of  all  fuccefsful  wickedneis :  To  judge  riejnt 
we  mull  wait  for  the  conclufion  of  the  a&tn  ♦  4c 
cataftrophe  will  bed  decide  on  which  fide  is  Ira* 
vidence,  and  the  violent  death  of  Cxiaxa 
the  gods  from  being  companions  of  has  i 
tion. 

Lucan  was  a  determined  republican  ;  no  i 
he  was  a  free-thinker. 

(7)  Mr.  Dryden,  in  one  of  his  prologues  has 
thefe  two  lines : 

He's  bound  to  pleafe,  not  to  write  well,  ■ndkaowa 

There  is  a  mode  in  plays,  as  well  as  clothes. 

From  whence  it  is  plain  where  he  has  eapaaul 
himfelf  to  the  critics ;  he  was  forced  to  follow  the 
fajhion  ^o  humour  an  audience,  and  not  to  pkaat 
himfelf.  A  hard  (acrifice  to  make  for  present 
fubfiftence,  efpccially  forfuch  as  would  have  thest 
writings  live  as  well  as  themfelves.  Nor  can  sJt 
poet  whofe  labours  are  his  daily  bread,  he 
ed  from  this  cruel  neceflity,  unlets  fome  snore 
tain  encouragement  can  be  provided  than  the 
uncertain  profits  of  a  third  day,'  and  thetl 
be  put  under  fome  more  impartial  managi 
than  the  jurifdiftion  of  players.  Who  wi 
live,  muft  unavoidably  comply  with  their  ta&c  If  i 

whofe  approbation  they  fubfift;  fbeae      

prince,  or  prime  minifter  Hke  Richtien, 

find  a  remedy.     In  bis  epifUe  dedicatory  w  di  \ 

Spanifli  Friar,  this  incomparable  poet 

himfelf : 

,l  1  remember  fome  verfes  of  nay 
"  and  Almanior,  which  cry  vengeance  apss  s% 
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x  their  extravagance.  Ice  All  I  eta  fay  for 
kofc  paflages,  which  are,  I  hope,  oot  many,  is, 
tat  I  knew  they  were  bad  enough  to  pleafe, 
/co  when  I  wrote  them  j  but  I  repent  of  them 
-nong  my  fins  :  And  if  any  of  their  fellows  in* 
udc  by  chance  into  my  prefent  writings,  I 
raw  a  ftroke  over  thofc  DaCIahsof  the  theatre, 
nd  am  reiblved  I  will  fettle  tnyfelf  no  reputa- 
on  by  the  applaufe  of  fooU :  'Tit  not  that  t 
m  mortified  to  all  ambition,  but  I  fcorn  as 
luch  to  take  it  from  half-witted  judges,  as  I 
lould  to  raife  an  eftate  by  cheating  of  bubbles : 
Neither  do  I  difcommend  the  lofty  ftyle  in  tre- 
ndy, which  is  pompous  aid  magnificent ;  but 
tothing  is  truly  fublime,  that  is  not  jufl  and 
roper. M 

['his  may  (land  as  an  unanfwerable  apology  for 
.  Dryden,  againft  his  critics ;  and  likewife  for 
uoqucftionable  authority  to  confirm  thofc  prin- 
tes  which  the  foregoing  poem  pretends  to  lay 
vd,  for  nothing  can  be  juft  and  proper  but 
at  is  built  upon  truth. 


EPIGRAMS  AND  CHARACTERS,  &c. 
ifcriptiom  ft  a  Figure  rofrtfeidimg  tbe  God  of  Love, 
ho  e'er  thou  art,  thy  lord  and  mailer  fee, 
iou  waft  my  Have,  thou  art,  or  thou  -halt  be. 

Dtfimtio*  of  Cove* 
►ve  is  begot  by  fancy,  bred 
f  ignorance,  by  expectation  fed, 
iftroy'd  by  knowledge,  and  at  heft, 
>{k  in  the  moment  'tis  poflefs'd. 

Women. 
omen  to  cards  may  be  compar'd  -,  we  play 
round  or  two,  when  us'd  we  throw  away, 
ike  a  frcfii  pack ;  nor  is  it  worth  our  grieving, 
ho  cuts  or  jhuffles  with  our  dirty  leaving. 

Tbo  RilUf. 
f  two  reliefs  to  eafe  a  love-fick  mind, 
lavia  prefcribes  defpair ;  I  urge,  be  kind : 
Uvia,  be  kind,  the  remedy's  as  fure, 
;U  the  mod  pleaiant,  and  the  quickeft  cure. 

mi  to  Clarimda  with  a  Novel,  intituled,  Lot  AfaJbatr* 

do  JJ  Amour, 
Uflc  to  Clarinda,  and  reveal 
Whatever  pains  poor  lovers  feel ; 
/hen  that  is  done,  then  tell  the  fair 
hat  I  endure  much  more  for  her : 
/ho'd  truly  know  love's  pow'r  or  fmart, 
lull  view  her  eyes,  and  read  my  heart. 


•  Pmtr-. 
indony 


Wrktm  h  bor 
1  vain,  Clarinda,  night  and 
or  pity  to  the  gods  you  pray ; 
(That  arrogance  on  Hcav'n  to  call 
or  that  which  you  deny  to  all  i 


Book. 


Somg.     To  tlofomr. 
i  vain  a  thou&nd  (laves  nave  try'd 
*o  overcome  Clarinda**  pride ; 


Fity  pleading, 

Love  perfeading, 
When  her  ley  heart  is  thaw'd, 
Honour  chides,  and  Araight  ibVf  aw*4f 

FooUfli  creature, 

Follow  nature, 
Wafle  not  thus  your  prime  ; 

Youth's  a  treafuruj 

Love's  a  pleafure, 
Both  deflroy'd  by  time. 

On  the  fame. 
Clarinda,  with  a  haughty  grace, 
In  fcomful  poftures  fets  her  face* 
And  looks  as  (he  were  born  alone 
To  give  us  love,  and  take  from 
Though  I  adore  to  that  degree, 
Clarinda,  I  would  die  for  thee, 
If  you're  too  proud  to  eafe  my  pain, 
I  am  too  proud  for  your  difflain, 

Her  Name. 
Guefi,  and  I'll  frankly  own  her  name 
Whole  eyes  have  kindled  fuch  a  flame; 
The  Spartan  or  the  Cyprian  queen 
Had  ne'er  been  fling  had  file  keen  (ccn. 
Who  fet  the  very  gods  at  war, 
Were  but.  faint  images  of  her. 
Believe  me,  for  by  Hcav'ns  'tis  true} 
The  fun  in  all  his  ample  view 
Sees  nothing  half  fo  fair  or  bright. 
Not  even  his  own  reflected  light. 
So  fweet  a  face  1  fuch  graceful  mienl 
Who  can  this  be  ?— *Tis  Howard*** 


m 


CLEORA. 


Cleoxa  has  her  wifli,  (he  weds  a  peer, 
Her  weighty  train  two  pages  fcarce  can  bear  5 
Ferfia,  and  both  the  Indies  muft  provide, 
To  grace  her  pomp,  and  gratify  her  prides 
Of  rich  brocade  a  mining  robe  (he  wears. 
And  gems  furround  her  lovely  neck,  like  (tare; 
Drawn  by  fix  grays,  of  the  proud  Belgian  kin*% 
With  a  long  train  of  livery  beaux  behind, 
She  charms  the  park,  and  fats  all  hearts  on  Are, 
The  lady's  envy,  and  the  mens  defireu 
Beholding  thus,  O  happy  aa  a  queen ! 
We  cry;  but  fhift  the  gaudy  flattering  (bene; 
View  her  at  home,  in  her  domeatic  light ; 
For  thither  (he  null  come,  at  leaft  at  night; 
What  has  ihe  there  I  A  furly  ilUbred  lord, 
Who  chides,  and  (naps  her  up  at  every  word; 
A  brutal  fot,  who  while  ihe  holds  his  head. 
With  drunken  filth  bedawbs  the  nuptial  bed; 
Sick  to  the  heart,  fhe  breathes  the  naufeous  fume 
Of  odious  fleams,  that  poifon  all  the  room ; 
Weeping  aD  night  "the  trembling  creature  Bes, 
And  counts  the  tedious  hours  when  ihe  may  rife  * 
But  moft  fhe  fears,  left  waking  (he  Would  find, 
To  make  amends,  the  monfter  would  be  kinds 
Thofe  matchlefs  beauties,  worthy  of  a  god, 
Muft  bear,  though  much  averse,  did  limthfiwntf 

loads 
What  then  may  be  the  chance  that  next  eufues  ? 
Some  vile  difcafe,  £rdh  recking  from  the  flews; 
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The  fecret  venom  circling  in  her  veins,       [{hunt ; 
Works  through  her  Arin,  and  burfts  in  blotting 
Her  cheeks  their  frefhneft  lofe,  and  wonted  grace, 
And  an  unuYual  palenefs  fpreads  her  face  5 
Her  eyes  grow  dim,  and  her  corrupted  breath 
Tainting  her  gums,  infe&s  her  iv'ry  teeth ! 
Of  fharp  nodurnal  anguiih  fhe  complains, 
And,  guiltlefs  of  the  cauie,  relates  her  pains. 
The  confcious  hufband,  whom  like  fymptoms  feixe, 
Charges  on  her  the  guilt  of  their  difeafe  ; 
AfTe&iog  fury  a&s  a  madman's  part, 
He'll  rip  the  fatal  fecret  from  her  heart; 
Bids  her  confefs,  calls  her  ten  thoufand  names ; 
In  vain  (he  kneels,  (he  weeps,  protefts,  exclaims; 
Scarce  with  her  life  fhe  'fcapes,  cxpos'd  ton 
fhame,  / 

In  body  tortur'd,  murder'd  in  her  fame,  f 

Rots  with  a  vile  adultrefs's  name*  j 

Abandon'd  by  her  friends,  without  defence, 
And  happy  only  in  her  innocence. 

Such  is  the  vengeauce  the  juft  gods  provide 
For  thofe  who  barter  liberty  for  pride, 
Who  impioufly  invake  the  powers  above 
To  wknefs  to  falfe  vows  of  mutual  love. 
Thoufands  of  poor  Cleora'smay  be  found, 
Such  hufbands,  and  fuch  wretched  wives  abound. 

Ye  guardian  powers  !  the  arbiters  of  blifs, 
Preferve  Clarinda  from  a  fate  like  this ; 
You  form'd  her  fair,  not  any  grace  deny'd, 
But  gave,  alas  !  a  fpark  too  much  of  pride. 
Reform  that  failing,  and  protect  her  ftill ; 
O  fave  her  from  the  curfc  of  choofing  ill! 
Deem  it  not  envy,  or  a  jealous  care, 
That  move*  thefc  wifhes,  or  provokes  this  prayer ; 
Though  worfe  than  death   I  dread  to  fee  thofe 
Allotted  to  fome  happier  mortal's  arms,     [charms 
Tormenting  thought!  yet  could  I  bear  that  pain, 
Or  any  ill,  but  hearing  her  complain ; 
Intent  on  her,  my  love  forgets  his  own, 
Nor  frames  one  wim,  but  for  her  fake  alone ; 
Whome'er  the  gods  have  deftin'd  to  prefer, 
They  cannot  make  me  wretched,  blelfing  her. 


CLOE. 

Impatient  with  defire,  at  laft 
I  ventur'd  to  lay  forms  afidc ; 

'Twas  I  wat>  modeft,  not  ihc  chaAe, 
Cloe,  fo  gently  prefs'd,  comply 'd. 

With  idle  awe,  an  amorous  fool, 
I  gaz'd  upon  her  eyes  with  fear ; 

Say,  love,  how  came  your  flave  fo  dull, 
To  read  no  better  there  i 

Thus  to  ourfelves  the  greateft  foes, 
Although  the  nymph  be  well  inclinM; 

For  want  of  courage  to  propofe, 
By  our  own  folly  (he's  unkind. 


MRS,  CLAVERING*,  SINGING. 

WniM  we  behold  her  angel  face; 

Or  when  fhe  fings  with  heavenly  grace, 

#  Afterwards  Lady  Cowpcr. 


In  what  we  hear,  or  what  we  fee, 

So  ravilhing's  the  harmony, 
The  melting  foul  in  rapture  loft, 
Knows  not  which  charm  enchants  it  Boa* 

Sounds  that  made  hills  and  rocks  rejoice, 
Ampbion's  lute,  the  fyrcn's  voice, 
Wonders  with  pain  receiv'd  for  true, 
At  once  find  credit,  and  renew ; 

No  charms  like  Covering's  voice  fcrprifc, 
Except  the  magic  of  her  eyes. 


SONG. 

Tut  happieft  mortals  once  were  we, 
I  lov'd  Myra,  Myra  me ; 

Each  deiirous  of  the  bleffing, 

Nothing  wanting  bat  pofleffing ; 
I  lov'd  Myra,  Myra  me, 
The  happieft  mortals  once  were  we. 
But  fince  cruel  fates  diffever, 
Torn  from  love,  and  torn  for  ever, 

Tortures  end  me, 

Death  befriend  me ; 
Of  all  pains,  the  greateft  pain, 
Is  to  love,  and  love  in  vain. 


THE  WILD  BOAR'S  MFEKd. 

A  boar  who  had  enjoy'd  a  happy  reign 
For  many  a  year,  and  fed  on  many  a  man, 
Call'd  to  account,  foftcning  his  lavage  eyes, 
Thus  fuppliant,  pleads  his  caufe  before  he  fin. 

For  what  am  I  condemned  I  My  crimeiBo«« 
To  cat  a  man,  than  yours  to  eat  a  boar : 
We  feck  not  you,  but  take  what  chance  prafcs 
Nature,  and  mere  neceffity  our  guides. 
You  murder  us  in  fport,  then  difti  utap 
For  drunken  feafts,  a  relifh  for  the  cop : 
We  lengthen  not  our  meals ;  but  yen  and  J"» 
Gorge  till  your  bellies  bur  ft— pray  who1*  tk  led. 
With  your  humanity  you  keep  a  foit, 
But  are  in  truth  worfe  brutes  than  all  of  si: 
We  prey  not  on  our  kind,  but  you,  dear  \ 
Moft  beaftly  of  all  beafts,  devour  each  otfctf : 
Kings  worry  kings,  neighbour  with  aof^k* 

drives, 
Fathers  and  fons,  friends,  brothers,  bnfbandi,v*i 
By  fraud  or  force,  by  poifon,  fword,  or  pa, 
Deftroy  each  other,  every  mother's  fa. 


FOR  LIBERALITY. 


Though  fafe  thou  thmk'fttfay  treafflrefia, 
Hidden  in  chefts  from  human  eyes, 
A  £rc  may  come,  and  it  may  be 
Bury'd,  my  friend,  as  far  from  thee. 
Thy  veffel  that  yon  ocean  ftems, 
Loaded  with  golden  dull,  and  gems, 
Purchas'd  with  fo  much  pains  andcoft* 
Yet  in  a  tempeft  may  be  WL 
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Imps,  whores,  and  bawtsf,  t  thanklefi  crtw, 

'riefts,  pick  pockets,  aod  lawyers  too, 

il  help  by  fcveral  ways  to  drain, 

'hanking  themfelvet  for  what  they  gain : 

lie  liberal  are  fecure  alone, 

or  what  we  frankly  give,  for  ever  is  our  own. 


CORINNA. 


oaiNNA,  in  the  bloom  of  youth 

Wat  coy  to  every  lover, 
.egardiefe  of  the  tendered  truth, 

No  loft  complaint  could  move  her. 

fankind  was  hers,  all  at  her  feet 
Lay  proftrate  and  adoring-; 

lie  witty,  handfome,  rich,  and  great. 
In  vain  alike  imploring. 

ot  now  grown  old,  (he  would  repair 
Her  lofs  of  time,  and  pleasure ; 

ITith  willing  eyes,  and  wanton  air, 
Inviting  every  gazer. 

ot  love's  a  furamer  flower,  that  dies 
With  the  firft  weather's  changing, 

*he  lover,  like  the  fwallow,  flies 
From  fun  to  fun  ftill  ranging. 

£yra,  let  this  example  move 
Your  fieoKfli  heart  to  reafon ; 

p«utb  is  the  proper  time  for  love, 
And  age  is  virtue's  feafon. 


CLOE. 


eight  as  the  day,  and  like  the  morning,  fair, 
uch  Cloe  is— and  common  as  the  air. 


A  RECEIPT  *OR  VAPOURS. 

7by  pines  my  dear  ?  to  Fulvia  his  young  hstde, 
Vho  weeping  fat,  thus  aged  Cornus  cry'd. 
das !   faid  (he,  fuch  vifions  break  my  reft, 
'he  ftrangeft  thought* !  I  think  I  am  pofTeft  : 
Cy  fmptoms  I  have  told  to  men  of  (kill, 
jid  if  I  would — they  fay— -I  might  be  welL 
Take  their  advice,  faid  he,  my  poor  dear  wife, 
U  buy  at  any  rate  thy  precious  life, 
lufhing,  (he  would  excufe,  but  all  in  vain, 
l  flo&or  muft  be  fetch'd  to  cafe  her  pain, 
lard  prefs'd,  (he  yields :  from  White's,  or  Will's, 

or  Tom's, 
to  matter  which,  he's  fummon'd,  and  he  comes, 
'he  careful  hufband,  with  a  kind  embrace 
Entreats  his  cafe :  then  bows,  and  quits  the  place : 
or  little  ailments  oft  attend  the  fair, 
Tot  decent  for  a  hulband's  eye,  or  ear. 
omething  the  dame  would  fay :  the  ready  knight 
'reverts  her  fpecch— Here's  that  Hull  fet  fou 

right, 


Madam,  (aid  he— with  that  the  door's  made  clofo 

He  gives  deliciouflv  the  healing  dofe. 

Alas !  (he  cries  r  ah  me  I  O  cruel  cure  ! 

Did  ever  woman  yet  like  me  endure  I 

The  work  pcrform'd,  up  riling  gay  and  light, 

Old  Cornus  is  call'd  in  to  fee  the  fight ; 

A  fprightly  red  vermilion's  all  her  face, 

And  her  eyes  bnguUh  with  unufual  grace : 

With  tears  of  joy  frc(h  gofhing  from  his  eyes, 

O  wond'rous  power  of  art !  old  Cornus  cries; 

Amazing  change !  .aftonifhing  fuccefs ! 

Thrice  happy  I !  what  a  brave  doctor's  this! 

Maids,  wives,  and  widows,  with  fuch  whims  op. 

preft, 
May  thus  find  certain  ca£e—Pn>Utum  e/f. 


on  an  Ill-favoured  lord. 

That  Macro's  looks  are  good,  let  no  man  doubt- 
Which  I,  his  friend  and  fervant — thus  make  out. 
In  every  line  of  his  perfidious  face, 
The  fecret  malice  of  his  heart  we  trace ; 
So  fair  the  warning,  and  fo  plainly  writ, 
Let  none  condemn  the  light  that  (hows  a  pie. 
Codes,  whofe  face  finds  credit  for  his  heart, 
Who  can  efcape  fo  fmooth  a  villain's  art  ? 
Adorn'd  with  every  grace  thajt  can  perftiade, 
Seeing  we  truft,  though  fure  to  be  betray *d;' 
His  looks  are  (hares :  but  Macro's,  cry  beware, 
Believe    not,    though    ten    thoufcnd    oaths    he 

fwear; 
If  thou'rt  deceiv'd,  obferving  well  this  rule, 
Not  Macro  is  the  knave,  but  thou  the  fool. 
In  this  one  point,  he  and  his  looks  agree, 
As  they  betray  their  matter — fo  did  he. 


CLOE. 

Clob's  the  wonder  of  her  fex, 
'Tis  well  her  heart  is  tender, 

How  might  fuch  killing  eyes  perplex, 
With  virtue  to  defend  her  ? 

But  nature  grscioufly  inclin'd 
With  liberal  band  to  pleafe  us, 

Has  to  her  boundlefs  beauty  join's! 
A  boundlefs  bent  to  cafe  us. 


ON  THE  SAME. 


Ot  injur'd  fame,  and  mighty  wrongs  receiv'd, 
Cloe  complains  and  wondroufly's  aggrievM : 
That  free,  and  lavifli  of  a  beauteous  face, 
The  faired,  and  fouled  «f  her  race ;  * 
She's  mine,  or  thine,  and  ftrolling  up  and  down, 
Sucks  in  more  filth,  than  any  fink  in  town, 
I  not  deny :  this  I  have  faid,  'tis  true ; 
What  wrong!  to  give  fo  bright  a  nymph  her 
due*. 
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THE  WOUK*  0F  GftAKVlLLi 


CORfNNA. 


80  well  Coram  Kkei  the  joy, 
Sbc  vows  Ibe'll  never  more  be  coy, 

She  drinks  eternal  draught*  of  plenferc  a 
Eternal  draughts  do  not  fufllce, 
O !  give  me,  give  me  more,  me  cries, 

k*Tis  all  too  little,  little  meafore. 

Thus  wifely  (he  makes  up  for  time 
Mifpent,  while  youth  was  in  its  prime: 
So  travellers  who  wafte  the  day, 
Careful  and  cautions  of  their  way, 
Noting  at  length  the  letting  fan, 
They  mend  their  pace  as  night  comes  on, 
Double  their  fpced  to  reach  their  inn, 
And  whip  and  fpur  through  thick  and  thin. 


Miffing  their  native  ran,  atuen  retaui 
But  a  faint  odour,  endfiirvwe  wkh  ana  : 
Thus  ancient  wit,  in  modem  numbers  tsajfc  « 
Wanting  the  warmth  wkh  winch  us  tend 


CIX)E  P£RFUMl*to  HJZRSRLF. 

Relieve  me,  Cloe,  thole  perfumes  that  eoft 
Such  fums  to  fweeten  thee,  is  treasure  louY; 
Not  all  Arabia  would  fufficient  bev 
Thou  smell'll  not  of  thy  tweets,  they  ftink  of  thee 


BELINDA. 


Belinda's  pride's  an  arrant  cheat 
A  foqlifli  artifice  to  blind ; 

i6omc  honeft  glance  that  fcorns  deceit 
Does  ftill  reveal  her  native  mind. 

frith  look  demure,  and  fore'd  difdein, 

She  idly  adfcs  the  taint ; 
We  fee  through  thkdUguife  as  plain 

As  we  difiinguilh  paint. 

Bo  have  I  feen  grave  fools  defign, 
With  formal  looks  to  pafs  for  wile; 

But  nature  is  a  light  will  (bine, 
And  break  through  all  difguife. 


IMPROMPTU. 

WrftUm  vadtr  a  P&ure  rf  tie  Camtefs  of  Smnd-widt, 
Drawn m  Mans  Habit. 

When  Sandwich  in  her  fex*s  garb  we  fee, 
The  queen  of  beauty  then  me  icems  to  be : 
Now  fair  Adonis  in  this  male  difguife, 
Or  little  Cupid  with  his  mother*.*  eyes. 
No  ftyk  of  empire  chang'd  by  this  remove, 
Who  feem'd  the-apddefr,  fecms  the  god  of  love. 


TO  EST  MIENS 

MR.  JOHN  DRYDBN, 

#oj  mU  'tmmmju.  excel^eut  tsjaksmiTiows  or 

yuuakcibwt  poets. 

Jeo  flowers  tiunfplantedfrom  a  fbuthera  icy, 
Bui  hardly  bear,  or  in  the  railing  die,* 


f  s  a  dead  image,  and  a  senfidefs  dVeajht       J 
While  we  trantfufe  the  nimble  fpiric  flia, 
fefcapes  unfeen,  evaporates,  and  din. 
Who  then  to  copy  Roman  wit  defire, 
Muft  imitate  with  .Roman  aocee  and  arc, 
In  elegance  of  ftyle,  and  phrafc  the  Jane, 
And  in  the  fparUiag  genius,  and  incase*,* 
Whence  we  conclude  from  thy  tfmflsuuJaa) 
So  juft,  to  finooth,  fo  soft,  and  yet  soinxf; 
Celeftial  poet !  foul  of  notvony  I 
That  every  genius  was  revivM  in  thee. 
Thy  trumpet  founds,  the  dead  are  raM  tflEjaV 
Never  to  die,  and  take  to  heaven  their  flight; 
Deck'd  in  thy  verfe,  a»<lad  with  rayi  Aqiae, 
All  gIorify*d,  immoral,  and  divine. 

As  Britain  in  rich  fistl,  staibdwgviee, 
Furniih'd  for  ufe,  for  lusmrr,  and  pride, 
Yet  fpreads  her  wanton -buss  oneeery  flwe 
For  foreign  wealth,  infatiaae  Rill  of  saneej 
To  her  own  wool  the  (ilk*  of  Afia  jons; 
And  to  her  plenteous  narvefts,  Indian  noser; 
So  Drydcn,  not  contented  with  the  fra* 
Of  his  own  works,  though  animmomJ  sane, 
To  lands  remote,  fends  forth  his  learned  an*,' 
The  nobleft  feeds  of  foreign  wit  to  check; 
Feeding  our  fenfe  fo  many  various  wen, 
Say,  is't  thy  bounty,  or  thy  thirft  of  ansfe? 
That  by  comparing  others,  ail  aiigst  Ac, 
tfho  moft  e*ceH'd,  are  ye*  cxcell'd  by  tao. 


A  MORNING  HYMN, 

TO  TEjE  DO  CUES*  Or  UAH  1  ITS* 

Awake,  bright  Hamilton,  arise, 
Goddefs  of  love,  and  of  the  day ; 
Awake,  dtfdofe  thy  radiant  eyes, 

And  mow  the  fon  a  brighter  ray. 
Phoebus  in  vain  calls  forth  the  Mafhiog  anoV 
He  but  creates  the  day  which  you  soon. 

The  lark,  that  wont  with  werbUag  the* ' 
Early  to  salute  the  flues, 

Or  fleeus,  or  eke  fufpends  his  note, 
Difclaiming  day  till  yon  erifie. 

Godded  awake,  thy  beams  dtfpbr, 
Reftore  the  univet fir.  to  light, 
When  Hamilton  appears  then  dawns  the  *)Ti 
And  when  Ihe  dUappears,  begxnsjtbc  D%st 

Lovers,  who  watchful  vigiUkeep, 
(For  lovers  never,  never  Beep) 
Wakforthcrifihgofthefidr, 
To  offer  fongs  and  hymns  of  prayer; 

Like  Pedkns  to  the  fun, 
Even  life,  and  death,  add  fitfeare  thne- 

For  in  the  rolls  of  ancient  ckfliny, 
TV  inevitable  book,  '** as  nt*«t4*% 
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Tic  dying  ftottld  revive,  the  living  die, 

At  Hamilton  mall  fmile,    a*  Hamilton  Audi 


Awake  bright  Hamilton,  arife, 

Gnddefs  of  love,  and  of  the  day, 
Awake,  difelofe  thy  radiant  eyes, 
And  fhow  the  fun  a  brighter  ray* 
debus  in  vain  calls  forth  the  bluihing  mora, 
l  hot  create*  the  day,  which  yon  adorn. 


DRINKING  SONG  TO  SLEEP. 

hat  god  of  fleep,  fince  it  mnft  be, 

tat  we  tmtft  give  fome  hours  to  thee, 

rade  me  not  while  the  free  bowl 

ows  in  my  cheeks,  and  warms  my  foul ; 

nt  be  my  only  time  to  fnore, 

hen  I  can  laugh,  and  drink  no  mere; 

ort,  very  ibort  be  then  thy  reign, 

r  I'm  in  hafte  to  laugh  and  drink  again. 

Bat  O !  if  melting  in  my  arms, 

fome  fort  dream,  with  all  her  charms, 

ic  nymph  belov'd  Ihould  Chen  furpriflj, 

td  grant  what  waking  ftie  denies ; 

ico,  gentle  (lumber,  pr'ythee  ftay, 

wly,  ah  !  Hourly  bring  the  day, 

t  no  rude  noHe  my  few's  tteftroy, 

A  fweet  dclu£on  's  real  joy. 


Under  the  Ducbtfs  rfBeUns. 

vt*s  keeneft  darts  are  radiant  Bolton's  care, 
lich  the  bright  goddefspoifbns  with  derpair : 
e  god  of  wine  the  dire  effect  forefeet, 
d  tends  the  juke  tint  gives  the  lover  cafe. 


Under  the  Lady  Harper's  Nam*, 

To  Harper,  fpraghtly,  young,  and  gay, 
weet  as  the  rofy  morn  in  May, 
111  to  the  brim,  I'll  drink  it  up 
the  lad  drop,  were  poifon  in  the  cup. 


Under  the  Lady  Miry  FWkrf  Maw. 

not  love  yon,*  VHKers,  more 
never  mortal  lov?d  before, 


B    M    %. 

With  fuch  a  paffiei  fix'd  and  fare, 
As  even  peiTeffion  could  not  care, 
Never  to  ceafe  but  with  my  breath ; 
May  then  this  bumper  be  my  death. 


H* 


ntten  under  Mrs.  Hare*t  Namet  ar/nv  a  Drinniag- 
Chfi. 

ti  gods  of  wine,  and  wit,  and  love  prepare, 
ith  cheerful  bowls  to  celebrate  the  fair  : 
ve  is  enjoin'd  to  name  his  favourite  toaft, 
d  Hare's  the  goddefs  that  delights  him  moft ; 
emus  approves,  and  bids  the  trumpet  found, 
id  Bacchus  in  a  bumper  lends  it  round. 


CUPID  DISARMED. 

to  f  hs  raiMcias  d'aovesow 

t. 

Cupid,  delighting  to  be  near  her, 
Charm'd  to  behold  her,  charm'd  to  hear  her, 
As  he  ftood  gazing  on  her  face, 
'  Enchanted  with  each  nratchlefs  grace, 
Loft  in  the  trance,  he  drops  the  dart, 
Which  never  faib  to  reach  the  heart : 
She  feizes  it,  and  arm-'  her  hand, 
"  *Ti«  thus  I  love  himfelf  command; 
<c  Now  tremble,  cruel  boy,  fhe  fai4f 
"  For  all  the  mifchief  you  have  mad©.'* 

The  God,  recovering  his  farprrfe, 
•  Trufrs  to  his  wings,  away  he  flies. 
Swift  as  an  arrow  cuts  the  Wind, 
And  leaves  his  whole  artillery  behind* 

Princefs,  reftore"  the  boy  hit  ufelefs  dans, 
With  furer  charms  you  captivate  our  hearts; 
Love's  captives  oft  their  liberty  regain, 
Death  only  can  releafe  us  from  your  chain. 

EXPLICATION  IN  T**NCH. 

CUPIDON  DESA&MB. 

Falkpomr  MaddUN  la  Prmeejft  &Jtr*erfne. 

Can  don  prenant  plafir  de  fe  trouver  toujour! 
aopres  d*elle ;  charme  de  la  voir,  cnarmc  de  I'en- 
tendre  :  Comme  il  admirok  un  jour  fes  graces 
inimitables,  dans  cette  diftra&ion  de  fon  ame  et  do 
fes  fens,  ill  lahTa  tomber  ee  dard  fetal  qui  ne  man- 
que jamis  de  percer  Jes  occurs.  Elle  k  caoaajfe 
foudain,  et  if armant  4a  belle  main. 

"  Oft  ainfi,  dit  elle,  que  je  me  rendmaitrefle 
••  de  1'amour,  trembles,  enfiant  malin,  je  veux 
"  vanger  tous  lesmau*  que  tu  as  fait." 

Le  Diciretonne',  revenant  de  fa  forprice,  fe  fiant 
a  fes  ailes,  s'echappe,  et  s'eovole  vite  comme  unc 
fleche  qui  fend  l'air,  et  lui  laiffe  la  poflefiton  de 
toute  fon  artillcrie. 


Priocefle  render  lui  fee  annes  qui  twos  lout 

inutiles :  [fants  : 

La  nature  vous  a  donnee  dee  chermee  plas  puif* 

Les  captives  de  1'amour  iowene  reoouvrent  la 

liberie ;  [les  votres. 

U  n'y  •  que  b  movt  feuie  qui  pujfle  afftanchir 


BACCHUS  DISARMED. 

TO  MIS.  ULDEA  01LLOW,  VOW  LADt  ffALfXA#9« 

Bacosus  warms,  the  enemy's  at  hand, 
Laura  appears;  (sajid  to  ymtr  gkriTes,  dand, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


>»•  THE   WORKS 

The  god  of  love,  the  god  of  wine  defies, 
Behold  him  in  full  inarch,  in  Laura's  eyes : 
Bacchus  to  arms,  and  to  refill  the  dart, 
Each  with  a  faithful  brimmer  guard  his  heart. 
JFly,  Bacchus,  fly,  there's  treafon  in  the  cup, 
For  love  comes  pouring  in  with  every  drop ; 
I  feel  him  in  my  heart,  my  blood,  my  brain, 
Fly,  Bacchus,  fly,  refiftance  is  in  vain, 
Or  craving  quarter,  crown  a  friendly  bowl 
To  Laura's  health,  and  give  up  all  thy  foul. 


OF  GRANVILLS. 

Fam'd  for  victorious  arms  and  generous  ail, 
Young  Auftria's  refuge,  and  fierce  Boorbon'idrai 
Titanian  leagues  in  vain  (hall  brave  the  Raise, 
When  to  the  eagle,  you  the  thunder  join. 


THYRSIS  AND  DELIA. 

SONO  IN  DIALOGUE. 
THYRSIS. 

•ilia,  how  long  mud  I  defpair, 

And  UX  you  with  difdain ; 
Still  to  my  tender  love  fevere, 

Untouch'd  when  I  complain  ? 

DELIA. 

When  men  of  equal  merit  love  us, 
And  do  with  equal  ardor  fue, 

Thyrfis,  you  know  but  one  muft  move  us, 
Can  I  be  your's  and  Strcphon's  too  ? 

My  eyes  view  both  with  mighty  pleafure. 

Impartial  to  your  high  defert. 
To  both  alike,  efteem  I  meafure, 

To  one  alone  can  give  my  heart. 
thyisis. 
Myfterious  guide  of  inclination, 

Tell  me,  tyrant,  why  am  1        • 
With  equal  merit,  equaf  pa&ont 

Thus  the  vi&im  chofen  to  die  ? 
Why  am  I 

The  victim  chofen  to  die  ? 

DELIA. 

On  fate  alone  depends  fuccefa, 
And  fancy,  seafon  over-rules, 

Or  why  fhould  virtue  ever  mifs 
Reward,  fo  often  given  to  fools  ? 

Tis  not  the  valiant,  nor  the  witty, 
But  who  alone  is  born  to  pleafe ; 

Love  does  predeftinate  our  pity, 

We  choofe  but  whom  he  firft  decreet. 


A  LATIN  INSCRIPTION 

•N  A  MEDAL  FOE  LEWIS  XIV.  OT  ffEANCE. 

Proximo s  et  fitnilxs  regnas,  Ludovice,  tonanti, 
Vim  fummam,  fumma  cum  pietate,  geris, 

Magnus  es  ezpanfis  ah's,fed  maximus  armis, 
Protegisbinc  Anglos,  Teutones  inde  fcris. 

Quin  cocant  toto  Titania  fader*  Rheno, 
Ilia  acquilam  tantum,  Gallia  fulmen  habet. 

ENGLISHED, 

AND  APPLIED  TO  QUEEN  ANNE, 

Next  to  the  thunderer  let  Anna  (Land 
In  piety  fuureme,  as  in  command  j 
7  " 


URGANDA'S  PROPHECY. 

Spoken  by  xoaj  ef  Epilogue  at  the  firf  rtfnjuUm** 
the  Britijb  Enchanters. 

PtOFBETic  fury  rolls  within  mybreaft, 
And  as  at  Delphos,  when  the  foaming  price 
Full  of  his  God,  proclaims  the  diftaat  dooa 
Of  king*  unborn,  and  nations'  yet  to  come; 
My  labouring  mind  fo  ftruggles  to  nofoW      ) 
On  Britifh  ground  a  future  age  of  goU;         > 
But  left  incredulous  you  hear—- behold :         J 

Here  a  Scene  reprefenttng  the  QotEW,  ndtitjivn 
Triumph*  of  Her  Marfyt  Rap. 

High  on  a  throne  appears  the  martial  qseea, 
With  grace  fublime,  and  with  imperial  nries; 
Surveying  round  her,  with  impartial  eye*, 
Whom  to  protect,  or  whom  (he  fluU  chafcfc. 
Next  to  her  fide,  vi&orions  Marlbro'  (Uso* 
Waiting,  obfervant  of  her  dread  commaodi; 
The  queen  ordains,  and  like  Alcides,  be 
Obeys,  and  executes  her  high  decree. 
In  every  line  of  her  aufpiciousface 
Soft  mercy  fmiles,  adorn*d  with  every  gnct; 
So  angels  look,  and  fo  when  heaven  deattf, 
They  fcourge  the  world  to  piety  and  peace. 

Emprefs  and  conqu'ror,  hail !  the  fete****8 
O'er  all  ihe  willing  world  fole  arbitreft  to  retf ; 
To  no  one  people  are  thy  laws  confio'd, 
Great  Britain's  queen,  but  guardian  of  noakfti; 
Sure  hope  of  all  who  dire  opprcJfion  bear, 
For  all  th'  opprefa'd become  thy  inibot cart. 
Nations  of  conqueft  proud,  thou  tain  ft  to  free, 
Denouncing  war,  prefenting  liberty; 
The  vi&or  to  the  vanquilh'd  yields  a  prize, 
For  in  thy  triumph  their  redemption  lies; 
Freedom  and  peace,  for  raviuVd  fame  yosp^i 
Invade  to  blef%  and  conquer  to  relieve. 
So  the  fun  fcorches,  and  revives  by  tana, 
Requiting  with  rich  metals  where  he  barm. 

(aught by  this  great  example  to  be joft, 
Succeeding  kings  (hall  well  fulfil  their  trait; 
Difcord,  and  war,  and  tyranny  {hall  ceafe, 
And  jarring  nations  be  compeU'd  to  peace; 
Princes  and  ftates,  like  fubjc&s  (hall  agree 
To  truft  her  power,  fafe  in  her  piety. 


PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  BRITISH  ENCSaWTtlS. 

Poets  by  obfer vation  find h  true, 
•  Tis  harder  much  to  pleafe  rJiemfcWet  ta*  J* 
To  weave  a  plot,  to  work  and  torefiae 
A  laboured  fccnej  to  poUSh  every  line 
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udgmt  ot  muft  fwcBt,  and  fed  a  mother*!  pains  : 
Tain  fools !  thus  to  dtftorb  and  rack  their  brain*, 
Phen  more  indulgent  to  the  writer*!  cafe, 
rou  are  too  food  to  be  lb  hard  to  please ; 
Jo  fuch  convulfi  ve  pangs  it  will  require 
o  write  the  pretty  thiogt  which  70a  admire. 
Our  author  then,  to  pleafe  you,  in  your  way, 
refects  you  now  a  bauble  of  a  play ; 
a  jingling  rhyme,  well  fortify "d  and  ftroog, 
le  fighti  entrench 'd  o'er  head  and  cars  in  fong. 
f  here  and  there  lome  evil-fated  line, 
bould  chance  through  inadvertency  to  fliine, 
brgive  him,  beaux,  he  meant  you  no  offence, 
ut  begs  you  for  the  love  of  fong  and  dance, 
o  pardon  all  the  poetry  and  fenfe* 


I 


ANOTHER  EPILOGUE, 

BtatOMID  toft  TBI  IAMI. 

hr  once,  like  beauty,  without  ait  or  drefa, 

faked,  and  unadorn'd,  could  find  fuccefs, 

ill  by  fruition,  novelty  deftroy'd, 

be  nymph  muft  find  new  charms  to  be  enjoy'd. 

tsby  dm  equipage  the  man  you  prise, 

ind  ladies  muft  have  gems  befide  their  eyes  s 

0  fare*  it  too  with  plays ;  in  vain  we  write, 
folefs  the  mode  and  the  dance  invite, 

carce  Hamlet  clears  the  charges  of  the  night, 
/ould  you  but  fix  feme  ftandard  how  to  move, 
Ve  would  transform  to  any  thing  you  love; 
udge  our  defire  by  our  coaft  and  pains, 
ore  the  expence,  uncertain  are  the  gains, 
at  though  we  fetch  from  Italy  and  France 
>or  fopperies  of  tune,  and  mode  of  dance, 
>ur  fturdy  Britons  fcorn  to  borrow  fenfe  : 
lowe'cr  to  foreign  faihions  we  fubmit, 
till  every  fop  prefers  his  mother  wit. 

1  only  wit  this  ennftancy  is  mown, 
or  never  was  that  arrant  changeling  known, 
/ho  for  another's  fenfe  would  quit  his  own. 

Oar  author  would  excufe  thefe  youthful  foenes, 
egotten  at  his  entrance  in  his  teens : 
wne  childifh  fancies  may  approve  the  toy, 
sine  like  the  mufe  the  more  for  being  a  boy ; 
od  ladies  (hould  be  pleas'd,  if  not  content, 

0  6nd  fo  young  a  thing,  not  wholly  impotent. 
'or  ftage  reformers  too  he  would  difam, 

1  charity  fo  cold,  in  seal  fo  warm; 
ind  therefore  to  atone  for  ftage  abufes, 
nd  gain  the  church-indulgence  for  the  mules, 
ic  gives  his  thirds— to  charitable  ufes. 
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PROLOGUE 

*  Mr.  Btvil  BtigmU  <x«Ui*  TrtftJy,  cmlUJ, 

Tk  Gtmtrmu  Co»f**r*r. 

oua  comic  writer  is  a  common  foe, 

one  can  intrigue  in  peace,  or  be  a  beau, 

or  wanton  wife,  nor  widow  can  be  fped, 

ot  even  •  Ruflel  can  inter  the  dead,    * 

»  Ruffe!,  a  firaoua  undertaker  for  funeral* ;  alluding 

*  Voi.  VII. 


But  ftraight  thisccnfor,  in  Ms  whim  of  wit. 
Strips,  and  prefents  you  naked  to  the  pit. 
Thus  critics  (hould,  like  thefe,  ne  branded  foes, 
Who  for  the  poifoo  only,  fuck  the  rofe ; 
Snarling  and  carping,  without  wit  or  fenfe  • 
Impeach  mhlakes,  o'erlookmg  excellences 
As  if  to  every  fop  it  might  belong, 
Like  fenators  to  cenfure,  right  or  wrong. 

But  generous  minds  have  more  heroic  views, 
And  love  and  honour  are  the  themes  they  choofe. 
f  From  yon  bright  heaven  our  author  fetch'd  hit 

fire, 
And  paints  the  paffions  that  your  eyes  infpire : 
Full  of  that  flame,  his  tender  fecnes  he  warms, 
And  frames  his  goddefs  by  your  matchleft  charm* 


EPILOGUE 

TO  THE  JEW  or  VENICE. 

Eace  in  his  turn,  the  poet  |,  and  the  nrieft  J, 
Have  view'd  the  ftage,  but  like  falfe  prophcti 

guefc'd, 
The  man  of  seal,  in  his  religious  rage, 
Would  filence  poets,  and  reduce  the  ftage  ; 
The  poet,  raihly  to  get  clear,  retorts 
On  kings  the  fcandal,  and  befpatters  courts. 
Both  err:  for  without  mincing,  to  he  plain, 
The  guilt's  your  own  of  every  odious  fcene : 
The  prefem  time  ftill  gives  the  ftage  its  mode, 
The  vices  that  you  pradtle,  we  explode; 
We  hold  the  glals,  and  but  reflect  your  fbame, 
Like  Spartans,  by  expofing,  to  reclaim. 
The  fcribler,  pinch*d  with  hunger,   writes    to 

dine. 
And  to  your  genius  muft  conform  his  line ; 
Not  lewd  by  choice,  but  merely  to  fubmit  2 
Would  you    encourage  fenfe,   fenfe   would   be 

writ. 
Good  plays  we  try,  which  after4  the  firft  day, 
Unfcen  we  ad,  and  to  bare  benches  play ; 
Plain  fenfe,    which  pleas'd  your  fires    an    age 

•go, 
Is  loft,  without  the  garniture  of  fhow  : 
At  vaft  expence  we  labour  to  our  ruin, 
And  court  your  favour  with  our  own  undoing; 
A  war  of  profit  mitigate*  the  evil, 
But  to  be  tas'd  and  beaten— is  the  devil. 
How  was  the  fcene  forlorn,  and  how  deipis'd. 
When  Timon,  without  mufic,  morahVd  ? 
Shakfpearc'sfublime  sn  vain  entie'd  the  throng, 
Without  the  aid  of  Parcel's  fyren  fong. 
In  the  lame  antique  loom  theft  scenes  were 

wrought, 
emhellimM  with  good  morals,  and  juft  thought  5 
True  nature  in  her  nobleft  light  you  fee,  } 

Ek  yet  dd»aach'd  by  modern  gaiftsntry,    •  C 

To  trifling  jells,  and  fulfome  ribaldry.  ^ 

What  ruft  remains  upon  the  thining  maft, 
Antiquity  muft  privilege  to  pais. 


t  To  the  Ladles. 

"  Dryden*»  pTolorue  to  the  PiterttUa 

couiffivisoo/r  ----  - 


T 
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Tr*E   WORKS  OF   ORANVILLE. 


*Tis  Shakfpeare's  play,  arid  if  thefe  fcenes  mifcarry, 
Let  GormoD  ||  take  the  ftage—or  Lady  Mary  f. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  SHE-GALLANTS; 

oa, 
ONCE  A  LOVER  AND  ALWATS  A  LOVER. 

J±s  quiet  monarchs  that  on  peaceful  thrones, 
In  fports  and  revels  long  had  reign'd  like  drones, 
Routing  at  length,  reflect  with  guilt  and  fliamc, 
That  not  one  ftroke  had  yet  been  given  for  fame; 
Wan  they  denounce,  and  to  redeem  the  paft/ 
To  bold  attempts,  and  rugged  labours  hafte : 
Our  poet  fo,  with  like  concern  reviews 
The  youthfukfollies  of  a  love-fick  mufe ; 
To  amorous  toils,  and  to  the  filent  grove, 
To  beauty's  fnares,  and  to  deceitful  love. 
He  bids  farewell ;  his  fhield  and  lance  prepares, 
And  mounts  the  ftage,  to  bid  immortal  wars. 
Vice,    like  fome  monfter,    fuff'ring  none  t* 
efcape, 
Has  fcizd  the  town,  and  varies  ftill  her  (hape  : 
Here,  like  fome  general,  flic  ftruts  in  ftate, 
While  crowds  in  red  and  blue  her  orders  wait ; 
There,  like  fome  penfive  ftatefman  treads  demure, 
And  fmiles  and  hugs,  to  make  deftru  Aiou  fure  : 
Now  under  high  commodes,  with  looks  erec*, 
Barefac'd  devours,  in  gaudy  colours  deck'd ; 
Then  in  a  vizard,  to  avoid  grimace, 
Allows  all  freedom,  but  to  fee  the  face. 
In  pulpits  and  at  bar  (he  wears  a  gown, 
In  camps  a  fword,  in  palaces  a  crown, 
ftefolv'd  to  combat  with  this  motley  bcaft 
Our  poet  comes  to  ftrike  one  ftroke  at  lealh 

His  glafs  he  means  not  for  this  jilt  or  beau, 
Some  features  of  you  all  he  means  to  fliow, 
On  chofen  heads,  nor  lets  the  thunder  fall, 
But  fcatters  his  artillery — at  all. 

Yet  to  the  fair  he  fain  would  quarter  fliow, 
His  tender  heart  recoils  at  every  blow ; 
If  unawares  he  gives  too  fmart  a  ftroke, 
He  means  but  to  correct,  and  not  provoke* 


That  idol,  gold,  potTefles  every  heart, 
To  cheat,  defraud,  and  undermine,  it  art  ; 
Virtue  is  folly;  conscience  is  a  jeft  ; 
Religion  gain,  or  pricftcraft  at  the  beft. 

Friendship's  a  cloak  to  hide  feme 
end, 

Your  greateft  foe,  is  your  profeffing  friend  ; 
The  foul  refign'd,  unguarded,  and  foenre, 
The  wound  is  deepeft,  and  the  ftroke  naoft  fere. 

Joftice  is  bought  and  fold ;  the  bench,  the  bar 
Plead  and  decide ;  but  gold's  th*  interpreter. 
Pernicious  metal !  thrice  accurs'd  be  he 
Who  found  thee  firft;  ail  evils  fpring  frosn  thee. 

Sires  fell  their  font,  and  fons  their  fires  betray: 
And  fenates  vote,  as  armies  fight,  for  pay ; 
The  wife  no  longer  is  reftrain'd  by  fluune, 
But  has  the  hufband*s  leave  to  play  the  \ 


ODE 

ON  TBI  PRESENT  CORRUPTION  0»  MANKIND. 

Jnfcribcd  to  the  Ltd  Falkland. 

O  Falkland  '  offspring  of  a  generous  race, 
Rcnown'd  for  arms  and  arts,  in  war  and  peace, 
My  kinfman,  and  my  friend:  from  whence  this 

curfe 
Entail'd  on  man,  ftill  to  grow  worfe  and  worfe  f 

Each  age  induftrious  to  invent  new  crimes, 
Strives  to  outdo  in  guilt  preceding  times ; 
But  now  we're  fo  improv'd  in  all  that's  bad* 
We  mail  leave  nothing  for  our  fons  to  add, 

fl   A  fa tr.ou*  prise-fighter. 

t  A  taic^u*  iwpc  U*n«r,  to  called  s 


Difeas'd,  decrepit,  from  the  nriz'd  < 
Succeeds,  of  fpurious  mold,  a  puny  race; 
From  fuch  defenders  what  can  Britain  hope! 
And  where,  O  liberty !  is  now  thy  prop  ? 

Not  fuch  the  men  who  bent  the  ftubborn  bow, 
And  learn'd  in  nigged  fports  to  dare  a  foe  : 
Not  fuch  the  men  who  fill'd  with  heaps  of  fiaa 
Fam'd  Agincourt  and  Crefiy's  bloody  plain. 

Haughty  Britannia  then,  inur'd  to  toil. 
Spread  far  and  near  the  terrors  of  her  sile  ; 
True  to  herfelf,  and  to  the  public  weal, 
No  Gallic  gold  could  blunt  the  Britim  fteei 

Not  much  unlike,  when  thou  in  arms  wert 
feen, 
Eager  for  glory  on  th*  embattled  green, 
When  Stanhope  led  thee  through  the  heats  of  %■> 
To  die  in  purple  Almanara*s  plain. 

The  refcu'd  empire,  and  the  Gaul  fobdu'd. 
In  Anna's  reign,  our  ancient  fame  reoew'd : 
What  Britons  could,  when  juftly  rous'd  to  war, 
Let  Blenheim  fpeak,  and  witness  Gibrakv. 


FORTUNE. 


Wbbn  fortune  feems  to  fmUe,  'tis  then  I  feat 
Some  lurking  ill,  and  hidden  mifchief  near : 
Us'd  to  her  frowns,  I  ftand  upon  my  guard. 
And  arm'd  in  virtue,  keep  my  foul  prcpar'd. 
Fickle  and  falfc  to  others  (he  may  be, 
1  can  complain,  but  of  her  conftancy. 

-VirtwUm  m  mtet        * 
Fortunam  ex  aKu    . 


CHARACTER  OF  MR.  WYCHERLETi 

Or  all  our  modern  wirs,  none  feeou  to  me  ) 
Once  to  have  touched  upon  true  comedy,  | 
But  hafty  Shadwell,  and  flow  Wycheriey.       ) 

t  This  chaxaaer,  however  juft  in  other  p*rticcto  * 
is  injur  ious  in  wne  3  Mr,  Wycucrlcy  bcSog  icprste****- 
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hadwelTsunfinifli'd  work*  do  yet  impart 
?r eat  proofs  of  nature's  force,  though  nose  of  art ; 
lot  Wycherley  earns  hard  whate'er  he  gains, 
fe  wants  no  judgment,  and  he  fpares  no  pains,  &c. 
Lord  Rochefier's  Poems* 


VERSE3 

Vote*  to  *  Uafof  tie  Anther's  Poems,  Rented  to 
the  Jgauns. 

TIB  MUSt'S  LAST  ©YIMfr  S0NCU 

i  Must  expiring,  who, with  earfieft  voice, 
blade  kings  and  Queens,  and  beauty's  charm*  ner 

choice; 
low  on  her  death-bed,  this  laft  homage  pays* 
I  queen  1  to  thee :  accept  her  dying  lays. 

iborkras  writer,  which  every  man  who  has  the  leaft  per- 
>nal  knowledge  of  him  can  contradict 
TTiofe  indeed  who  form  their  Judgment  only  from  his 
rrltlngs,  may  be  apt  to  imagine  fo  roapy  admirable  re- 
eftlons,  fuch  diverfity  of  images  Snd  characters,  fuch  Arid 
lqulries  Into  nature,  fuch  dofe  observations  on  the  feve- 
alhumouri,  manners,  and  aficcuon*  of  all  ranks  and  de- 
reea.  of  men*  and,  as  it  were,  fo  true  and  To  perfect  a 
ifle&ion  of  humankind,  delivered  with  lb  much  pointed 
Ht  and  force  of  exnreoon,  could  be  no  other  thin  the 
rork  of  extraordinary  diligence  aod  application :  whereas 
then,  who  have  the  happtnefsto  be  acquainted  with  the 
Dthor,as  well  as  his  writing*,  are  able  to  affirm  thefe  happy 
erformances  were  doe  to  his  infinite  genius  aod  natural 
enetration.  We  owe  the  pleafore  add  advantage  of 
at  ine  been  fo  well  entertained  and  lnftraacd  by  him,  to 
is  facility  of  doing  it  i  for,  If  I  mlftake  him  not  extremely, 
ad  ft  been  a  trouble  to  hhn  to  write,  he  would  havl 
>ared  himfelfthat  trouble.  What  he  has  performed  would 
adeed  have  been  difficult  tor  another ;  but  the  club  which 
man  of  ordinsry  fine  could  not  lift,  was  but  a  walking- 
kk  for  Hercules.  ^ 

Mr.  Wycherly.  In  his  writings,  has  been  themarpeft-  fa* 
irilt  of  his  time:  but.  in  his  nature,  he  has  all  the  Coftneft  of 
ae  tenderer*  dupofiaons :  in  his  writings  he  is  fevere.  Mid, 
ndertaking :  In  hit  nature,  gentle,  modett,  inoffdhfive ; 
e  makes  ure  of  bis  Cattre  as  a  man  truly  brave  of  his  cou- 
age,  only  upon  public  occanons,  and  for  public  good.  He 
mnamonatcs  the  wounds  he  It  under  a  neceffity  to  probe, 
r,  like  a  good-natured  conqueror,  grieves  at  the  occafioas 
ut  provoke  Mm  to  make  fuch  a  navock. 
There  arc  who  objc6  to  his  verOflcation ;  but  a  diamond 
t  not  left  a  diamond  for  not  being  polUhed.  Verfincatlon 
tin  poetry  what  colouring  is  in  painting,  a  beautiful  or- 
ament ;  but  If  the  proportions  are  JuR,.the  pofture  true, 
he  figure  bold,  and  the  refcmMancc  according  to  nature, 
sough  the  colours  IhouM  happen  to  be  rough,  or  careleftly 
rfd  on,  yet  may  the  pleca  be  of  Ineftlmable  value  j  where- 
•  tbeaoiem  and  the  oicca  colouring  skt  can  iavsat,  is  but 


80,  at  thv  approach  of  death,  the  cygnet  tries 
To  warble  one  note  more— and  finging  dies. 
Hail,  mighty  queen  !  whofe  powerful  fmiJe  alone , 
Commands  fubjedion,  and  fecures  the  throne : 
Contending  parties,  and  Plebeian  rage, 
Had  puzzled  loyalty  for  half  an  age  : 
Conquering  our  hearts,  you  end  the  long  difputCf 
All,  Who  hive  eyes,  conflefs  you  abfolute. 
To  Tory  do&rines,  even  Whigs  refign, 
And  in  your  perfon  own  a  right  divine. 
Thus  fang  the  mufe,  in  her  laft  moments  fir'd 
With  Carolina's  praife~-and  then  expir'd. 


WrRtrn  im  a  Leaf  of  the  fame  Poems,  prefemted  to  flfcf 
Prhutfs  Royal* 

tfsx*  we'd  exalt  fome  heavenly  fair, 

To  tome  bright  goddefr  we  compare : 

Minerva,  wifdom ;  Juno,  grace ; 

And  Venus  furnifhes  the  face  : 

In  royal  Anne's  bright  form  is  feeu, 

What  comprehends  them  all— The  queen. 


Writ**  to  a  f^iodowtm  the  Tetter,  voter*  Sir  Rshet^ 

Goon  unexpected,  evil  unforefeen, 
Appear  by  turns,  as  fortune  Ihifts  the  feeno : 
Some  rais'd  aloft,  come  tumbling  down  amain, 
And  fall  fo  hard,  they  bound  and  rife  again* 

labour  in  vain,  where  the  reft  is  wanting.  Our  prefent 
writers  indeed,  for  the  mbft  part.  Item  to  lay  the  whole* 
nxefs  of  their  endeavours  upon  the  harmony  of  words  s 
but  then,  like  eunuchs,  they  facrificc  their  manhood  for 
a  voice,  and  reduce  our  poetry  to  be  like  echo,  nothing; 
but  found. 

In  Mr.  Wycherlcy,  every  thing  is  mafcullne ;  his  Mufe  la 
not  led  forth  as  to  a  review,  but  as  to  a  battle ;  not  adorned 
for  parade,  but  execution ;  -  he  would  be  tried  by  the  lharp* 
nefs  of  his  blade,  and  not  by  the  finery  $  like  your  heroc* 
of  antiquity,  he  charges  In  Iron,  and  items  to  defplfe  alt 
ornament  but  intrionc  merit;  and  like  thofe  heroes  haa 
therefore  added  another  aameto  his  own,  and  by  the  un- 
animous content  of  his  contemporaries,  Is  diniaguiihed  by 
the  Juft  appellation  oCManly  Wycherlcy. 

tVAMDOWNS* 


J 
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PELEUS  AND   THETIS, 

A  MASQUE  SET  TO  MUSIC. 

£w€  iffJMMVi 

Peleus,  in  love  with  Thetis,  by  the  affiftance  of  Proteus  obtains  her  favour;  bat  Topes  istni 
Peleus  in  defpair  confults  Prometheus,  famous  for  his  ficill  in  serology ;  upou  whole  proffer,  a 
the  fon  born  of  Thetis  ihould  prove  greater  than  his  father,  Jupiter  defifte.  The  propbu]  ni 
tcnrards  verified  Id  the  birth  of  Achilles,  the  fon  of  Peleus. 

#Efc801fS  IH  THE  MASQUE. 

JUPITES.  PaOMITHlUV. 

0  Peleus.  Thetis. 

The  Seem  reprtfeuU  M<m*$  Cmwctfiu ;  Pnmethnv  aftemrt  thMi  ir*  tuff,  m  sufaii|SWsi^feH 
Psiem  enters,  adirtjutg  bimfd/f  Pfmutitmt. 


Helens. 
CoHt>EMN*d  on  Caucasus  to  lie, 

Still  to  be  dying,  not  to  die, 
With  certain  pain,  uncertain  of  relief 
True  emblem  of  a  wretched  lover's  grief! 
To  whofe  infpeeting  eye  'tis  given 

To  view  the  planetary  way, 

.  To  penetrate  eternal  day, 

And  to  revolve  the  furry  heaven, 

To  thee,  Prometheus,  I  complain, 

And  bring  a  heart  as  foil' of  pain. 

Prometheus. 
From  Jupiter  fpring  all  our  woes, 

Thetis  is  Jove's,  who  once  was  thine : 
*Tisvain,  O  Peleus,  to  ©ppofe 

Thy  torturer,  and  mine. 
Contented  with  defpair, 
Refign  the  fair,  % 

.  ^Refign,  refign, 
Or  wretched  man,  prepare 
For  change  of  torments,  great  as  mine. 
Peleus. 
In  change  of  torment  would  be  earn ; 
Could  you  divine  what  lovers  bear, 
Even  yon,  Prometheus,  would  confefs 
There  is  no  vulture  like  defpair. 
Prometheus* 
Ceafe,  cruel  vulture,  to  devour, 

Peleus. 
Ccafe,  cruel  Thetis,  to  difdain. 

Thetis  entering  they  repeat  together* 
Ccafe,  cruel  vulture,  to  devour, 
Ceafe,  cruel  Thetis,  to  difdain.  t 

Thetis. 
Peleus,  nnjuftly  you  complain. 

Prometheus  and  Pclctt** 
Ceafe,  cruel  vulture,  to  devour, 
Cafe,  cruel  Thetis,  to  difdain. 


Thetis. 
Peleus,  nnjuftly  you  complain. 

The  sods,  alas !  no  refuge  find 
From  ills  refifUelaJates  ordain : 
I  ftiil  am  true— and  would  be  hint 

Peieue. 
To  love  and  to  languim 
To  figh  and  complain, 
How  crueTs  the  aogusfh  i 
How  tormenting  the  pain ! 
0uing, 
Pursuing, 
Flying, 
Denying, 
O  the  eurfe  of  difdain, 
How  tormenting**  the  pain ! 
Tolove,fltc 

Thetis. 
Aeeurfcd  jealousy ! 
Thou  jaundice  in  the  lover's  eye, 
Through  which  aUobjeemfrlfeirefe, 

Accurfed  jeakmfy ! 
Thy  rival,  Peleus,  rules  the  fry, 

Yet  I  fo  prise  thy  love, 
With  Peleus  I  would  cboete  to  die, 
Rather  than  reign  with  Jove. 

ACIffofThsmUr,  J+Utr  *#""'&* 
•mhisMmgU. 

But  fee,  the  mighty  thunderer's  acre; 

Tremble  Peleus,  tremble,  fly  ;       f 
Thethunderer!  the  mighty  thanaae? 

Tremble,  Peleus,  tremble,  fly. 

A  /M  Gkorm  •/  Fokm  muUjrmm*  « J* 
s^Mdoy. 
cnoaos. 
But  fee,  the  mighty  thnnderer'sbde: 
♦  Tremble  Peleus,  tremble,  flj  ; 
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The  thunderer!  the  nighty  thunderer. ! 
Trimble,  Peleus,  tremble,  fly. 

[Jupiter  being  defirended.] 
Jupiter. 
Prcfomptooos  Have,  rival  to  Jove, 

How  dar'ft  thou,  mortal,  thus  defy 
A  goddefs  with  audacious  love, 
And  irritate  a  god  with  jealotif/  I 
Prefajnptuous  mortal— Jiencc*— 
Tremble  at  omnipotence. 
Peleus. 
Arm'd  with  lore,  and  Thetis  by, 
I  fear  no  odds 
Of  men  or  gods, 
But  Jove  himfelf  defy, 
Jove,  lay  thy  thunder  down; 

Arm'd  with  lore,  and  Thetis  by, 
There  is  more  terror  in  her  frown, 
And  fiercer  lightening  in  her  eye  x 
I  fear  no  odds 
Of  men  or  gods. 
Bat  Jove  himfelf  defy. 
Jupiter. 
Bring  me  light*ning,give  me  thunder, 
Hafte,  ye  Cyclops,  with  your  forked  rods, 
This  rebel  love  braves  all  the  gods. 
Bring  me  light'ning,  give  me  thqnder. 

[Peleus  and  Thetis  btldbtgfafl  by  me 
Jove  may  kill,  but  ne'er  ffiallfundcr, 

Jupiter. 
Bring  me  light'ning,  give  me  thunder. 

Peleus  and  Tbet'u. 
Jove  may  kill,  but  ne'er  (hall  fonder. 
Tbetfs  U  Jupiter,     . 
Thy  love  ftiU  arm'd  with  fate, 
Is  dreadful  as  thy  hate  t 
O  might  it  prove  to  me, 
So  gentle  Peleus  were  but  free ; 

O  might  it  prove  to  me 
a  fatal  as  to  loft  confuming  Semele ! 
Thy  love  ftiU  arm'd  with  fate, 
Is  dreadful  as  thy  hate. 

Preautbeus  to  Jupiler. 
Son  of  Saturn,  take  advice 

From  one  whom  thy.  fcvere  decree 
Has  fumiih'd  leifure  to  grow  wife: 
Thou  rul'ft  the  gods,  but  fete  rules  thee. 
[Tbs  Prtphssy.] 
Whoe'er  th'  immortal  maid  comprefling, 
Shall  tafte  joy,  and  reap  the  bleffing, 

Thus  th'  unerring  ftars  advife : 
rem  that  aufpicious  night  an  heir  (hall  rife, 
.    Paternal  glories  to  efface 

The  mod  iUuftriou*  of  his  race, 
ho*  fprang  from  him  who  rules  the  flue*. 

Jitter.    [Apart.] 
all  then  the  foa  of  Saturn  be  undone, 
Like  Saturn,  by  an  impious  ion  ? 
Juftjy  th'  impartial  fates  confpire,* 
Dooming  that  Ion  to  be  the  fire 

Of  foch  another  ion 
Confcious  of  ills  that  I  have  done, 
My  feart  to  prudence  ihaU  advife ; 
nd  guilt  that  made  me  great,  Jhall  make  me  wife. 
The  fatal  bleffing  I  refign; 
eleus,  take  the  maid  divine :  [Gmrngber  te  Pekus. 


Jove  eonfenting  (he  is  thine  5 

The  fatal  bleffing  I  refign.      [J***  **eir.  bonds. 

Pekus. 
Heav'n  had  been  loft,  had  I  been  Jove. 
There  is  no  heav'n,  there  is  no  heaVn  but  km,* 
Peleus  and  Tbttu  together.  • 
There  is  no  heav'n  but  love,' 

No,  no,  no, 
There  is  no  heav'n  but  love 
Jupiter  t§  Prometheus* 
And  thou,  the  ftars  interpreter, 
'  Tis  juft  I  fet  thee  free. 
Who  gtv'ft  me  liberty : 
Arife,  and  be  thy  feif  a  ftar.  ' 
vTis  juft  I  fet  thee  free, 
Who  giv'ft  me  liberty. 

[4V  Vulture  dreps  dead  at  tbefiet  ef  PrmeHeus,  bis 
ebabufoUeff,  and  he  is  bone  up  f  heaven  with  Ju- 
piter. ¥. «  leudJUmrs^  ffttitb*  iofruments. 

[Peleus  and  Tbttu  runinte  eatb  ether *, arms 0 
Peleus. 
Ry,  fly  to  my  arms,  to  my  ami,  ' 

Goddeft  of  immortal  charms! 
To  my  arms,  to  my  arms,  fly,  fly, 
Goddeis  of  tranfporting  joy  1 
But  to  gaze 
On  thy  face, 
Thy  gentle  hand  thus  preffing, 
la  heavenly,  heavenly  bleffing. 

O  my  foul  I 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying? 
Loft  in  sweet  tumultuous  dying, 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying, 
O  my  foul ! 

Thetis. 

You  tremble,  Peleus— So  do  I-*" 

Ah  ftay !  and  we'll  together  die. 

Immortal,  and  of  race  divine, 

My  foul  (hall  take  it«  flight  with  thine : 

Life  dinotvina;  in  delight, 

Heaving  breaft,  and  fwinuning  fight, 

Falt'ring  fpeech,  and  gafping  breath, 

Symptoms  of  delicious  death, 

Lite  diflblving  in  delight, 

My  foul  is  ready  for  the  flight.  . 

O  my  foul, 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying? 
Loft  in  sweet  tumultuous  dying, 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying, 

O my  foul! 
Peleus  and  Thetis,  both  together  repeat^ 

O  my  foul ! 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying  ? 
Loft  in  fweet  tumultuous  dying, 
Whither,  whither  art  thou  flying, 

O  my  foul! 

Chens  efall  the  vtkes  andinjlrumeutsjingutg  ana] 
dancing. 
When  the  ftorm  is  blown  over, 

How  bleft  is  the  fwain, 
Who  begins  to  difcover 
An  end  of  his  pain ! 
When  the  ftorm,  Jcc. 

The  mafc  concludes  with  variety  of  dlBCCtr* 
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NO  MAGIC  LIKE  LOVE, 
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A  DRAMATIC  FOMMi 
With  Scenes,  Machine*,  tyufic,  and  Pecpratione. 
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THE   PREFACE. 


Or  all  public  fpedacles,  that  which  (bould  pro- 
perly be  called  an  Ope  a  a,  is  calculated  to  give 
the  higheft  delight.  There  it  hardly  •any  art  but 
what  is  required  to  farniih  towards  the  entertain- 
ment ;  and  there  if  fomething  or  other  Co  be  pro- 
vided that  may  touch  every  fenfe,  and  pleafe  every 
palate. 

The  poet  has  a  two-fold  taflt  npoo  his  hands  in 
the  dramatic,  and  the  lyric:  the  architect,  the 
painter,  the  compofer,  the  actor,  the  finger,  the 
dancer,  &c.  have  each  of  them  their  Several  em- 
ployments in  the  preparation,  and  in  the  execu- 
tion. 

The  fame  materials  indeed,  in  different  hands, 
will  have  different  fuccefs;  all  depends  upon  a 
Jkilful  mixture  of  the  various  ingredients :  a  bad 
art#  will  make  but  a  mere  hodgfc  podge  with  the 
.  fame  materials  that  one  of  a  good  tafte  fhall  pre- 
pare an  excellent 'olio.  ' 

The  feafoning  muft  be  fenfe;  unlets  there  is 
wherewithal  to  pleafe  the  underftanding,  the  eye 
and  the  ear  will  foon  grow  tired. 

The  French  Opera  is  perfect  in  the  decorations, 
the  dancing,  and  magnificence ;  the  Italian  excels 
in  the  mufic  and* voices ;  but  the  drama  falls  wort 
in  both. 

An  Englifh  ftpmach  requires  fomething  folid 
and  fubftantial,  and  will  rife  hungry  from  a  regale 
of  nothing  hut  fweet-meats. 

An' Opera  is  a  kind  of  ambign :  the  table  is 
finely  illuminated,  adorned  with  powers  and  fruits, 
and  every  thing  that  the  feafon  affords  fragrant 
or  delightful  to  the  eye  or  the  odour ;  but  unlefs 
there  is  fomething  too  for  the  appetite,  'tis  odds 
bui  the  gucfts  break  u"p  diffatisfici    ' 


It  is  incumbent  upon  the  poet  abac  to  pm% 
for  that,  in  the  choice  of  his  fable,  the  condaft  i 
his  plot,  the  harmony  of  his  numbers,  the  cfcr^. 
tion  of  his  femiments,  and  the  jufrnef*  of  his  ca*. 
ragers.  In  this  coafifts  the  folid  and  the  fiaV 
fiamial. 

'  The  nature  of  this  entertainment  require  the 
plot  to  be  formed  upon  fome  ftory  in  which  en- 
chanters and  magicians  have  a  principal  -put:  a 
6ur  modern  heroic  poems,  they  fuppry  else  pace 
of  the  gods  wifti  the  ancients,  and  make  a  ssaci 
more  natural  appearance  by  being*  mortals,  ash 
the  difference  only  of  being  endowed  with  facer- 
natural  power!  "^ 

1  The  characters  (hould  be  great  aad  SUbies*; 
the  figure  the  a&or  makes  upon  the  flage,  a  cce 
part  of  the  ornament ;  by  conieauence  the  seni 
ments  mutt  be  fuitable  to  the  character*  in  whim 
love  and  honour  will  have  the  principal  (hare, 

The  dialogue,  which  in  the  French  aad  hate 
is  fet  to  notes,  and  fang,  I  would  have  proaoaae- 
ed ;  if  the  numbers  are  of  themlelves  haaiaoaasp,, 
there  wifl  be  no  need  of  mafic  to  fet  them  est;  a 
good  verfe,  well  pronounced,  is  in  itfeif  xnsfical; 
and  fpeecb  is  certainly  more  natural  for  ^fritrfrj, 
than  finging.  * 

'  Can  any  thing  he  more  prepoQeroos  than  to  be- 
hold Cato,  Jufiut  Casfar,  and  Alexander  the  Guar, 
drutting  upon  the  ftage  in  the  figure  of  £bag&s*« 
perfonated  by  Eunuchs  f> 

The  finging,  therefore,  (hould  he  wholly  apsfieJ 
to  the  lyrical  part  of  the  entertainment,  wtuca  sf 
being  freed  from  a  tirefome,  unnatural  retitsni*; 
muft  certainly  adminJUtcr  more  reaibnabk  tl» 
furei  '  « 
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The  fevml  parti  of  the  entertainment  ihould  . 
>e  fo  fuited  to  relieve  one  another,  as  co  be  tedi- 
us  in  none ;  and  the  connexion  ihonld  be  facb, 
hat  not  one  mould  be  able  to  fubfift  without  the 
ther;  like  embroidery,  fo  fist  and  wrought  into 
be  fubftance,  that  no  part  of  the  ornament  could 
e  removed,  without  tearing  the  fluff. 

To  introduce  tinging  and  dancing,  by  head  and  , 
lonlders,  no  way  relative  to  the  adieu*,  does  not 
urn  a  play  into  an  opera;  though  that  title  it 
tow  promifenoufly  given  to  every  farce  fprinkled 
lerc  and  there  with  a  fong  and  a  dance. 

The  richert  lace,  ridiculoufly  fet  on,  will  make 
nit  a  fool's  coat. 

I  will  not  take  upon  me  to  criticife  what  has 
ppeared  of  this  kind  on  the  Eoglifh  flage :  we 
lave  feveral  poems  under  the  name  of  Dramatic 
)ncras  by  the  beft  hands ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  the 
ubjeds  for  the  moft  part  have  been  improperly 
hofen ;  Mr.  Addifon*s  Rofamond,  and  Mr.  Con- 
jreve's  Semele,  though  excellent  in  their  kind,  are 
atber  mafques  than  operas.  , 

As  I  cannot  help  being  concerned  for  the  ho- 
lour  of  my  country,  even  in  the  minuteft  things, 
am  for  endeavouring  to  out-do  our  neighbours 
D  performances  of  all  kinds. 

Thus,  if  the  fplendour  of  the  French  Opera,  and 
he  harmony  of  the  Italian,  were  fo  flcilfully  in- 
erwoven  with  the  charms  of  poetry,  upon  a  re- 
gular dramatic  bottom,  as  to  inftrud,  as  well  as 
lelight,  to  improve  the  mind,  as  well  as  ravifh 
he  fenfe,  there  can  be  no  doubt  but  fuch  an  ad- 
lition  would  entitle  our  Englifh  opera  to  the  pre* 
c  re  nee  of  all  others.  The  third  part  of  the  en 
onragement,  of  which  we  have  been  fo  liberal  to 
oreigners  for  a  confort  of  mufic  only,  mif-callM 
n  opera,  would  more  than  effect  it. 

In  the  conftrudion  of  the  following  poem,  the 
uthor  baa  endeavoured  to  fet  an  example  to  his 
ales;  precepts  are  beft  explained  by  examples; 
n  abler  hand  might  have  executed  it  b-tter. 
iowever,  it  may  ferve  for  a  model  to  be  ira- 
■rovfcd  upon,  when  we  grow  weary  of  fcenes  of 
i>w  life,  and  return  to  a  tafte  of  more  generous 
deafures. 

We  are  reproached  by  foreigners  with  fuch  mu 
latural  irregularities  in  our  dramatic  pieces,  as 
re  (hocking  to  all  other  nations ;  even  a  Swifs  has 
tlayed  the  critic  upon  us,  without  tonfidering 
bey  are  as  little  approved  by  the  judicious  in  our 
vn.  A  (traoger  who  is  ignorant  of  the  language, 
nd  incapable  of  judging  of  the  fentiments,  con- 
temns by  the  eye,  and  concludes  what  he  hears 
o  be  as  extravagant  as  what  he  fees:  When 
Bdipns  breaks  his  neck  out  of  a  balcony,  and  Jo- 
aita  appears  in  her  bed,  murdering  herfeif  and 
er  children,  infiead  of  moving  terror,  or  com- 
•aflion,  fuch  fpedacles  only  fill  the  fpedator  with 
torror :  No  wonder  if  Grangers  are  (hocked  at 
och  fights,  and  conclude  us  a  nation  hardly  yet 
ivilized,  that  can  feem  to  delight  in  them.  To 
emove  this  reproach,  it  is  much  to  be  wiftxed  our 
cenes  were  Ws  bloody,  and  the  fword  and  dagger 
nore  out  of  faihion.  To  make  fome  amends  for 
his  exclufion,  I  would  be  lefs  fevere  as  to  the 
ijgour  of  fume  othjr  laws  enaded  by  the  mallets, 


though  it  is  always  advifeable  to  Veep  as  clofe  to 
them  as  poflible  j  but  reformations  are  not  to  be 
brought  about  all  at  onee. 

It  may  happen  that  the  nature  of  certain  foht- 
jeds  proper  for  moving  the  paffions,  may  require 
a  little  more  latitude,  and  then,  without  offence 
to  the  critics,  fure  there  may  be  room  for  a  faving 
in  equity  from  the  feverity  of  the  common  law  of 
Parnaffus*  as  well  as  of  the  King's  Bench.  To 
facrifice  a  principal  beauty,  upon  which  the  fuecefs 
of  the  whole  may  depend,  is  being  too  ftridly 
tied  down ;  in  fuch ,  a  cafe,  fummum  jut  may  be 
fitmma  injuria.  *t 

Corneille  himfetf  complains  of  finding  his  $L 
nius  often  cramped  by  his  own  rules  :•  "  There  is 
*«  infinite  difference  (fays  he)  between  fpecvlatton 
'•  and  practice  :  Let  the  fevered  critic  make  the 
11  trial,  he  will  be  convinced  by  his  own  expo* 
"  rience,  that  upon  certain  occafions  too  (Irid  an 
M  adherence  to  the  letter  of  the  law,  (hall  exclude 
"  a  bright  opportunity  of  fhining,  or  touching  the 
"  paffions.  Where  the  breach  .  is  of  little  na> 
"  ment,  or  can  be  contrived  to  be  as  it  were  im- 
"  perceptible  in  the  reprefentation,  a  gentle  dif- 
"  penfation  might  be  allowed."  To  thofe  little 
freedoms,  he  attributes  the  fuccefi  of  his  Cids 
But  the  rigid  legiflators  of  the  academy  handled 
him  fo  roughly  for  it,  that  he  never  durft  make 
the  venture  again,  nor  none,  who  have  followed 
him.  Thus  pinioned,  the  "French  mule  muft  al- 
ways flutter,  like  a  bird  with  the  wings  cut,  inca- 
pable of  a  lofty  flight.  ' 

The  dialogue  of  their  tragedies  is  under  the 
fame  conftraint  as  the  conftrndion ;  not  a  <ttf~ 
courfe,  but  an  oration  ;  not  fpeaking,  but  declaim- 
ing; not  free,  natural,  and  eafy,  as  conterYacfofi 
(hould  be*  but  precifc,  fet,  formal  argomemiflg, 
pro  and  am%  like  difpu  tarns  in  a  fchooK  In  writ- 
ing, like  drefs,  is  it  not  poffible  to  be  too  exad. 
too  ftarched,  and  too  formal  ?  Pleafing  negli* 
gence  1  have  feen :  Who  ever  faw  pleauug  for- 
mality? 

In  a  word,  all  extremes  are  to  be  avoided.  To 
be  a  French  puritan  in  the  drama,  or  an  Englifh 
latitudinarian,  is  taking  different  paths  to  be  both 
out  of  the  road.  If  the  Britifh  mufc  is  too  unruly, 
the  French  is  too  tame ;  one  wants  a  curb,  the 
other  a  fpur. 

'  By  pleading  for  fome  littfe  relaxation  from  the, 
utmofi  feverity  of  the  rules,  where  thefubjc&  may 
feem  to  require  it,  I  am  not  befpeaking  any  fuch 
indulgence  for  the  prefent  performance  :  Though 
the  ancients  have  left  us  no  pattern  to  follow -of 
this  fpecies  of  tragedy,  I  perceive,  upon  examina- 
tion, that  I  have  been  attentive  to  their  ftrideft 
leiTons.  •   » 

The  unities  are  religioofly  obferved  :  The  place 
is  the  fame,  varied  only  into  different  profpeds  by 
the  power  of  enchantment :  All  the  incidents  fall 
naturally  within  the  very  time  of  reprefentation  v 
The  plot  is  one  principal  adion,  and  of  that  kin& 
which  introduces  variety  of  turns  and  changes,  alf 
tending  to  the  fame  point :  The  ornaments  and 
decorations  are  of  a  piece  with  it,  fo  that  one^ 
,  could  not  well  fubfift  without  the  other  :  Every 
ad  concludes  with  fome  unexpeded  revolution  i 
Z  Z  iiij 
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And  in  die  end,  viceis  minHhed,  virtue  rewarded, 
nnd  the  moral  it  inftrnetive. 

Rhyme,  which  I  would  by  no  meant  admit  into 
the  dialogue  of  graver  tragedy,  ficema  to  me  the 
enoft  prefer  ftyle  /or  reprefcntatiooa  of  this  heroic 
romantic  kind,  and  beft  adapted  to  accompany 
fnufic.  The  fofcmn  language  of  a  haughty  tyrant 
will  by  no  meant  become  a  paffionate  lover,  and 
tender  fentunenta  require  the  fofteft  colouring. 
The  theme  outft  govern  the  ftyle ;  every  thought, 
"  every  charade*,  every  fubjedfc  of  a  different  na» 
tare,  mmVfpcak  a  different  language.  An  humble 
lover'a  gentle  addrcft  to  hit  miftrefi  would  rumble 
Araagely  in  the  Miltooic  dialed* ;  and  the  foft 
harmony  of  Mr.  Waller's  numbers  would  as  ill 
become  the  mouths  of  Lucifer  and  Beelsebub. 
Tike  terrible,  and  the  tender,  mnft  be  let  to  differ. 
«nt  notes  of  mufic 


To  conclude.  This  dramatic  atteanp*  was  me  | 
firft  eflay  of  a  very  infant  made,  rather  «s  ataft  | 
at  foch  hours  as  were  free  from  Inch  other  cm* 
cifes,  than  any  way  meant  for  public  ammiats 
meet:  But  Mr.  Betterton  having  had  a  carnal 
fight  of  it  many  years  after  it  waa  written,  beggai 
it  for  the  ftage,  where,  it  found  Jo  favourable  a 
reception,  as  to  have  an  tuunterrupteA  run  of  at 
leaft  forty  days.  The  simulation  of  the 
a&ors  which  soon  followed;  and  the  i 
of  the  Italian  Opera,  put  a  Hop  to  its  taxthcrsaw 
pearance. 

Had  it  been  compofed  at  a  riper  taane  of  Efc, 
the  faults  might  have  been  fewer :  However,  up* 
on  revifing  it  now,  at  lb  great  a  ctiftacsee  of  thus, 
with  a  cooler  judgment  than  the  firft  comcaaioai 
of  youth  will  auW,  I  cannot  absolutely  my ,>*> 


PERSONS   NAMES. 


MEN. 

CatlUS,  0  Britijh  King,  Father  to  OtlANA. 
CoNSTAHTiOt,  a  Roman  Emperor,  defigned/or  Mar- 

riagt  with  Osiana. 
Amadis  •/'Gaul,  a  famous  Knight  Adventurer,  in 

Lome  north  Osiaka. 
1  LOftBI  T  AN,*M  Companion,™  Love  tuith  Coa  MA  N  DA. 
AaCALAOS,  a  toiehed  Enchanter,  Enemy  to  Am  API*. 
Lucius,  m  Soman  •/the  Emfmw's  Tram. 

TrmfieofMogieiam  attending  the feverai Enehantere.    Knights  ami  Ladies,  Caftmm, 
tending  toe  Br&fh  Court,     JPriefts,or  Broads.    Ronun*<MW^CooiUotms. 

3CSMU  the  Kings  Palme,  ami  Part* adjaeent%  inhabit** by  tot  djforaw  Fnchanttrs. 


WOMEN. 

Guiana,  in  Lorn  with  AmaMS,  eatfgoum  in  Mar. 

riagt  to  Con stan TIBS* 
CoaiSANOA,  betrothed  to  PLO&atTAV. 
Uroanda,*{W  Fwrhontrjs,  Friend  to  ^frtrrt 

AtCABON,  Sj/Ur  to  AACAX.AUS. 

Delia,  an  AtUnaont  to  Uaoanoa. 


,ftc 


ACT  I.    SCENE  L 
The  Curtain  tifes  to  a  fymphony  of  all  forts  of  in- 
ftrumenta  of  Mafic     The  6cene  represents  an 
eochanted  Grove,  adorned  and  beautified  with 
Fountains,  Statues,  &c 

UaOANOA  ami  Dm  a  performing  feme  fifmm  cere- 
mony of  Enchantment, 
A  fait  Stage  of  Singers  and  Dancers. 


URGANDA  AND  DELIA. 

Urganda. 

Sounn,  found,  ye  wind*,  the  rended  clouds  divide, 

fright   back  the  pried,  and  frve  a  trembling 

bride, 
Aflift  an  iojur'd  lover's  faithful  love  : 
Am  injured  lover's  caufe  is  worthy  Jove.  . 


Mo. 
tiuccefsfal  is  our  charm :  the  temple  (hake* 
The  altar  nods,  th*  afiooiih'd  pricft  torfakca 
The  hallow  *d  ferine,  ftarta  from  the  bridegroom'* 

fide, 
Breaks  off  ihe  rites,  and  leaves  the  knot  tmcy'd. 

Urganda. 
Ye  fweet  mufidans  of  the  Iky,  1 

Hither,  hither,  hither,  fly,  fly,  > 

And  with  enchanting  notes  all  magic  elfc  fiapprj.J 

Urganda  and  Delia  retire  down  He  Sumo,  mmmng 
their  enchanted  Mode,  a*  imitinning  the  Cttonmnj. 
Ml  Chorus  oflnfrnntenU  and  roues. 
Sound  the  trumpet,  touch  the  lute, 
Strike  the  lyre,  ioijptre  the  flute; 
In  harmony,  . 

Cekflial  harmony, 
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All  magic  charm*  are  found ; 
'    Sound  die  trumpet,  found. 
r*rm  the  Statues  leaf  free*  their  PedeJMi,  and  firm 
vmriety  •fdameeJ) 
Chorus  ef  Simgtrt  after  the  Dame, 
j  fie  fo  charm*,  and  does  fo  fwceery  wound, 
ut  ev'ry  fenfe  it  ravifh'd  with  the  found. 
Afiagie  Feke.     • 
When  nymph*  are  coy, 
And  fly  from  joy, 
"The  ucphcrd  take*  his  reed; 
He  plays  a  tunc, 
She  Hops  as  Toon, 
And  ftraight  they  are  agreed. 
The  battle  near, 
When  cowards  fear, 
The  drum  and  trumpet  founds; 
Their  courage  warms, 
They  rufh  to  arms, 
And  hra?e  » thoufand  wounds. 

csoavs. 
By  harmony  our  fouls  are  fway'd ; 
By  harmony  the  world  was  made. 
Afeeemd  Dante, 
Singers  again  advance. 
AJmgU  Fake. 
When  with  adoring  looks  we  gate 
On  bright  Oriana's  heavenly  face. 
In  ev'ry  glance,  and  ev'ry  grace, 
What  is  it  that  we  fee* 

But  harmony, 
f]t\t$\%\  harmony! 
Our  raviih'd  hearts  leap  op  to  meet 
The  mafic  of  her  eyes, 
The  mafic  of  her  eyes. 
And  dance  around  her  feet. 
Full  Chorus  •/  veins  and  in/humeuts9  as  atfrfi. 
Sound  the  trumpet,  touch  the  lute. 
Strike  the  lyre,  infptre  the  flute ; 
fn  harmony, 
Celeftial  harmony, 
All  magic  charms  are  found ; 
Sound  the  trumpet,  found. 
A  third  Dame*. 
Urganda  and  Delia  emwe  firmard, 

UrgOndo. 

This  care  for  Amadis,  ye  gods,  approve, 
»r  what's  a  foldier't  recompence  but  love  ? 
'hen  fore'd  from  Britain,  call'd  to  diftant  war, 
is  vanquiih'd  heart  rctnain'd  a  captive  here ; 
riana's  eyes  that  glorious  conqueft  made, 
or  was  his  love  ungratefully  repaid. 

Delia. 
By  Arcaboo,  like  hoftile  Juno,  croft, 
od  like  JEneas  driv'n  from  coaft  to  eeaft, 
ae  waud'ring  hero  wou'd  return  too  late, 
inxg'd  by  Oriana  with  the  crimes  of  fate; 
ho  anxious  of  negfed,  fufye&ing  change, 
mfults  her  pride,  and  meditates  revenge. 

Urgunda, 
Juft  in  the  moment,  when  resentment  fires, 
charming  rival  tempts,  t  rugged  king  requires : 


Una  yields  at  laft,  thus  sombated  by  pride. 
And  fhe  fubmits  to  he  the  Roman's  bride. 
Delis. 

Did  not  your  art  with  timely  charms  providnj 
Oriana  were  his  wise,  and  not  bis  bride. 
Urgtnda. 

In  ancient  times,  ere  chivalry  was  known 
The  infant  world  with  monfters  overgrown, 
Centaurs  and  giants,  nurft  with  human  blood. 
And  dire  magicians,  an  infernal  brood, 
Vex'd  men  and  gods :  but  moft  the  fair  cumulate 
Of  violated  loves,  and  lovers  (lain. 
To  Inciter  innocence,  and  injur'd  right. 
The  nations  all  cled  fome  patron  knight, 
,  Sworn  to  be  true  to  love,  and  flaves  to  fame* 
And  many  a  valiant  chief  enrolls  his  name; 
By  fliining  marks  diftinguUh'd  they  appear. 
And  various  orders  various  enfigni  wear. 
Bound  by  ftrict  oaths,  to  ferve  the  brighteft  eyes,* 
Not  more  they  drive  for  glory,  than  the  prise  f 
While  to  invite  the  toil,  the  faireft  dame 
Of  Britain  is  the  boldeft  champion's  claim. 
Delia. 

Of  all  who  in  this  race  of  fame  delight, 
Brave  Amadis  is  own'd  the  hardy'ft  knight. 
Nor  Thefeus,  nor  Alcides,  ventnr'd  more, 
Nor  he  fo  fem'd,  who,  bath'd  in  monfter'sgore, 
Upon  his  crefted  helm  the  trampled  dragon  bore 
Urganda. 

Ardan,  that  black  enchanter,  whofe  dire  arte 
Enflav'd  our  knights,  and  broke  our  virgins  hearts, 
Met  fpear  to  fpear,  his  great  delivering  hand 
Slew  the  deftroyer,  and  redeem'd  the  land; 
Far  from  thy  break  all  care  and  grief  remove, 
Oriana's  thine,  by  ennqueft  as  by  love* 


I 


But  haughty  Arcabon,  of  Ardan's  blond. 
And  Arealaus,  foes  alike  to  good. 
Gluttons  in'murder,  wanton  to  deftroy. 
Their  £iul  arts  as  impioufly  employ  : 
Heirs  to  their  brother's  mifchiefs,  and  fworn  fee* 
To  Amadis,  their  magic  they  oppofe 
Againft  his  love  and  life. 

Urganda* 

■    ■  i  ■   With  equal  cure, 

Their  vengeance  to  prevent,  we  thus  prepare, 
Behold  the  time,  when  tender  love  (hall  be 
Nor  vex'd  with  doubt,  nor  preft  with  tyranny. 
The  love-fick  hero  fhall  from  camps  remove, 
To  reap  reward :  the  hero's  pay  ts  love. 
The  talks  of  glory  painful  are,  and  hard, 
But  ah !  how  blcft,  how  fweet  is  the  reward  I    . 
As  Jhe  retires t  Charms  of  all  the  mists  md  imhwmnU 


Sound  the  trumpet,  touch  the  lute, 
Strike  the  lyre,  infptre  the  flute ; 
In  harmony, 
Celeftial  harmony, 
All  magic  charms  are  found; 
Sound  the  trumpet, 


SCENE   1L 
The  Seem  ehangte  ft  the  mfisje  of  a  mmfieewi  femjh. 
Ki»gCcliui}*mitbi  Britijh  Cemrt.  JkhnnmteTmm 
I 
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magnipenHydreged  In  fainted  Hatks,  after  the  ancient 
Manner,  The  Pritfis  and  Br  nidi  in  their  Sokmmtia, 
feemimg  in  Confvfion,  reflating  their  Idols,  and  fitting 
their  AiUrs  in  trier.  Thunder  and  Lightening.  In 
the  mean  time  Confiamtmt,  Oriana,  and  Corifanda  ceme 
forward. 

Con/fanthu. 

Lovtas  eonfult  sot  ftars,  nor  fearch  the  Ikies, 
Bat  feek  tbeir  fentence  in  their  charmer *t  eyes. 
Carelefs  of  thunder  from  the  clouds  that  break, 
My  only  omens  from  your  looks  I  take; 
When  my  Oriana  fmiles,  from  whence  I  date 
My  future  hope;  and  when  (he  frowns,  my  fate. 
Oriana. 

Ceafe,  prince,  the  anger  of  the  gods  to  move, 
*Tis  now  become  a  crime  to  mention  love. 
Our  holy  men  interpreting  the  voice 
Of  heaven  in  wrath,  fbrwarn  th*  ill-omen'd  choice. 
Conftantius. 

Strange  rules  for  conftancy  your  priefts  devife, 
If  love  and  hate  mud  vary  with  your  Ikies, 
From  fuch  vile  fervitude  fet  reafen  free ; 
The  Gods  in  every  circumftance  agree 
To  fuit  our  union,  pointing  out  to  me; 
In  this  right  hand  the  fceptre  that  they  place, 
Tor  me  to  guide,  was  meant  for  you  to  grace. 
Thou  beft  and  faired  of  the  beauteous  kind,        "J 
Accept  that  empire  which  the  gods  defign'd,       > 
And  he  the  charming  miftrefs  of  mankind.  j 

Corifanda. 

Nuptials  of  form,  of  intereft,  or  of  (late, 
Thofe  feeds  of  pride,  are  fruitful  in  debate ; 
Let  happy  men  for  generous  love  declare, 
And  choofe  the  gentle  virgin,  chafte,  and  fair  : 
Let  women  to  fuperior  fortune  born, 
For  naked  virtue,  all  temptations  fcorn.; 
The  charm's  immortal  to  a  gallant  mind, 
If  gratitude  cement  whom  love  has  join'd. 
And  Providence,  not  niggardly,  but  wife,  } 

Here  laviihly  beftows,  and  there  denies,  ? 

That  by  each  other's  virtue  we  may  rife.  j 

Weak  the  bare  tie  of  man  and  wife  we  find, 
But  friend  and  benefactor  always  bind. 


The  Xing 


,  followed  by  Priofit  and  Train. 


Kit 


mj. 


Our  priefts  recover  :  Twas  a  holy  cheat ; 
Lead  back  the  bride,  the  ceremonies  wait. 
Oriana, 
What  heaven  forbid* 

King. 
'Twas  ignorance  of  my  will, 
Our  priefts  are  better  taught :  What  row  is  ill, 
Shall,  when  1  pleafe,  be  good;  and  none  {hall  dare 
preach  or  expound,  but  what  their  king  would 
hear. 

[Priefis  how  profoundly  low. 
Ere  they  interpret,  let  'em  mark  my  nod, 
My  voice  their  thunder,  this  right  aim  their 
god. 
[Looting fiern/y  at  *em3  they  hem  again  at  before* 
Prince  take  your  bride, 

Oriana. 
'Twere  impious  now  to  fuffcr  him  my  hand. 

[Refujhig  her  hand. 


King. 
How  dar"ft  thou  dafobey,  when  I  commad? 
Mind,  mind  her  not,  nor  be  difturb'd  at  ton, 
A  counterfeited  qualm  of  bridal  fears: 
You'd  fee,  could  you  her  inward  motions  wuu\ 
Feigning  delay,  (he  wtfhes  for  difpatch; 
Into  a  woman's  meaning  would  you  look, 
Then  read  her  backward,  like  a  wizard's  book. 
Priefts,  to  your  charge— back  to  your  ofiet  go, 
[Spoktn  with  aJUrn,  hnferiem  air.    Prvfi  ratty 
tmfeanianpy  bowing,  at  before. 

Th*  obedience  that  is  due,  and  which  I  oft, 
Dread  Sir,  (hall  ever  be  obferv'd  by  me; 
It  is  not  to  difpute  your  high  decree 
That  thus  I  kneel,  but  humbly  to  implore 
One  moment's  fliort  fufpence ;  I  own  your  pstv 
And  I  fubrait.    Grant  but  this  fmall  dday. 
And  as  the  prince  decides,  Oriana  flail  obey. 
Conjlantuu. 

I  have  no  will  but  what  your  eyes  ordiia, 
Deftin'd  to  love,  as  they  are  doora'd  to  rega. 
King.     [Jtfidt.) 

Into  what  hands,  ye  gods !  have  ye  refis/d 
Your  world  ?  Are  thefe  the  mafters  ef  mankxsd? 
Thefe  fupple  Romans  teach  oar  woseco  fan; 
I  thank  ye,  gods,  that  I'm  a  Briton  own. 
[To  them.]  Agree  thefe  trifles  in  a  ftort  debate; 
No  more  delayt,  I  am  not  us'd  to  wait. 

[King  Cethu  retire*  haeh  ate  At  loan. 

Oriana,  Conflantiue,  and  Corifanda,  after  ofntt  feet. 
Oriana. 
Your  ftars  and  mine  have  chofen  yea,  to  pro* 
The  nobleft  way  how  generous  men  fltooMluw; 
All  boaft  their  flames,  but  yet  no  woman  fotod 
A  paffion,  where  felMove  was  not  the  grousi 
Slaves  we  are  made,  by  fslfe  pretence*  aojfe, 
The  Briton  in  my  fool  difdains  thetboegbt. 
Confantint. 
So  much,  fo  tenderly  your  (lave  adorn, 
He  has  no  thought  of  happinef*,  but  yours. 
Oriana. 
Vows  may  be  feign'd,  nor  (hall  more  «*• 
prevail, 
I  muft  have  proofs,  but  proofs  that  cannot  ol 
By  arms,  by  honour,  and  by  all  that's  dear 
To  heroes,  or  expelling  lovers,  fwtar. 
Conflantin*. 
Needs  there  an  oath  ?  and  can  Oriaus  fey, 
Thus  I  command,  and  doubt  if  111  obey  ? 
Oriana 
Prepare  then,  prince,  to  hear  a  fecret  toM    } 
Which  (hame  would  fhun,  and  WuftiBf  leefoSdV 
But  dangers  prefling,  cowards  will  grow  boii:  } 
Know— then— I  love. 

Cpnftanthu.    [Eagerly.'] 
Can  you  command  defpair,  yet  bte  eontf : 
And  curfe  with  the  fame  breath  with  whkk  f« 
bids? 

Oriana.     [DifdainfuOo  putting  him  rf\ 
Miftajte  me  not— that  I  do  love,  i$  true, 
But  flatter  not  youriclf ;  it  is  not  you. 
Confiantitu.     [Starting.) 
Forbjd  it,  gods :  recall  the  fatal  breath 
,  Which  fpoke  that  word,  the  found  is  into  ***■ 
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Orion*. 
?oo  lajte  to  be  reeaU'd,  or  to  deny,  } 

own  the  fatal  truth— if  one  muft  die,  > 

ott  are  the  judge ;  fay*  *»  **  you— or  I  ?  j 

^  Mrfingtr/r  mm  tba  TmmfU. 
Meffengcr. 
The  king  is  much  eUfoleas'd  at  this  delay. 
Cmfantku  m*lkuig  ahaut  in  a  Paffian. 
Confiaatiut 
M  let  htm  wait,  while  'tis  my  will  to  ftay. 

Orion*. 

£car  back  a  gentler  anfwer :  we'll  obey. 

{Exit  Mtfinger, 

Hence  every  found  that's  either  feft,or  kind ; 
1  for  a  war  like  that  within  my  mind ! 
ly,  Batterer,  fay,  ah!  fair  deluder,  fpeafc, 
difwer  me  this,  ere  yet  my  heart  mall  break ; 
ince  this  engag'4,  yon  Beyer  could  intend 
'our  tap,  why  was  I  flatter'd  wijth  your  hand  ? 
.Orion*. 

To  what  a  father  and  a  king  thinks  $C, 
l  daughter  and  a  fubjc&  mod  fubmit. 
Tiink  not  from  tyranny  that  lot e  can  grow ; 
am  a  flave,  and  you  hive  made  me  fo. 
Thofe  chains  which  duty  hath  put  on,  remove ; 
laves  may  obey,  but  they  can  never  love* 

Conftanfiut.  *>, 

Cruel  Oriana,  much  you  wrong  my  flame, 
o  think  that  I  could  lay  fo  harm  a  claim. 
ove  is  a  fupjo&  to  himfelf  alone, 
jid  knows  no  other  empire  but  his  own ; 
fo  ties  can  bind,  which  from  conftraint  arife, 
Phere  either**  fbre'd.  al)  obligation  flies, 

>  fatal  law  !  requiring  to  resign 

'he  objeA  lov'd ;  or  hated,  keep  her  mine. 
Oriana.     [Soothingly.] 

Accufe  me  not  of  hate ;  with  equal  eyes 
judge  your  merit,  and  your  virtue  prize  : 
riendfhip,  efteem,  be  yours ;  bereft  before 
fail  my  love,  what  can  I  offer  more  ? 
our  rival's  image  in  your  worth  I  view, 
>od  what  I  lov'd  in  him,  efteem  in  you ; 
Ud  your  complaint  been  firft,  it  might  have  mov'd; 
le  then  had  been  efteem*d,  and  yon  belov'd : 
lien  blame  me  not,  fince  what  decides  your  fate, 
\  that  you  pleaded  laft,  and  came  too  late. 
Cnrifanda* 

Hard  fate  of  merit !  Fortune  holds  the  fcale, 
Jid  ftill  throws  in  the  weight  that  muft  prevail ! 
our  rival  is  not  of  more  charms  pofTeft, 

►  grain  of  better  luck  has  made  him  bleft. 

Ctrnftantiti.    [Afide.} 
To  love,  and  have  the  power  to  potTefs, 
jid  yet  rcfign,  can  nature  yield  to  this: 
oail  nature,  erring  from  her  firft  command, 
elf-preiervation,  fall  by  her  own  hand  ? 
y  her  own  act,  the  fprings  of  life  deftroy, 
lie  principles,  and  being  of  her  joy  ? 
'ormenting  thought  I  Can  nature  then  approve 
lefSngs  obtain'd,  by  curfing  thofe  we  love, 
oficfling,  (he  is  loft— renouncing— I—         [die. 
there's  then  the  doubt  ?— Die,  die,  Conftantins, 
[onoor,  and  love,  ye  tyrants,  1  obey, 
f  hcrc-t'or  your  awl  call  dire&i  my  way ; 


To  (hame,  to  chains,  or  to  a  certain  grave, 
Lead  on,  unpitying  guides—behold  your  flave. 
Oriana, 
Though  love  be  wanting  to  relieve  your  care, 
Glory  may  make  amends,  with  fame  m  war ; 
Honour's  the  nobleft  chafe,  purfue  that  game, 
And  recompenfe  the  lofs  of  love  with  fame; 
If  ftill  againft  fuch  aids  your  love  prevails. 
Yet  abfence  is  a  cure  that  feldom  fails. 

Conftantiut. 
Tyrannic  honour !  what  amends  canft  thou 
E'er  make  my  heart,  by  flattering  my  brow  i 
Vain  race  of  fame,  ucilefs  the  conqucft  prove 
In  fearch  of  beauty,  to  conclude  in  love. 
Frail  hope  of  aids !  for  time  or  chance  to  give, 
That  love,  which,  fpite  of  cruelty,  can  live  1 
From  your  difdain,  fince  no  relief  I  find, 
I  muft  love  abfent,  whom  I  love  unkind ; 
Though  feas  divide  us,  and  though  mountains  part; 
That  fatal  form  will  ever  haunt  my  heart. 
O  dire  rcverfe  of  hope,  which  I  endure. 
From  fore  pofieflion,  to  defpair  as  fure  ! 
Farewell,  Oriana — yet,  ere  I  remove, 
Can  you  refute  one  tear  to  bleeding  love  ? 
Ah  J  no,  take  heed— turn,  turn  thofe  eyes  away, 
The  charm's  fo  flrong,  I  mail  for  ever  (lay. 
Princefs,  rejoice*— for  your  next  news  fhall  be, 
(Zonftaatiua  dies-^to  fet  Oriana  free. 

[Exeunt  federally , 


ACT  n.    SCENE  I. 

The  Scetu,  a  thick  wood*!  For  eft,  the  Trtu  loaded  rvitB 
military  EnfigHt  and  Trtfbiir.  A  rich  PawUmmaUf 
tbt  fpiatrfV'mu  at  the  further  End. 
Areola**  and  Arcahon. 
Arcalanr, 
ENcHANTaess,  fay— whence  fuch  repliea  at 
thefe  t 


Thou  anfwer'ft  love,  I  (peak  of  a 
Arcahon, 

Swiftly  he  pafs'd,  and,  as  in  fport  purfo'd 
The  favage  herd,  and  fcower'd  through  the  wood  • 
Tigers  and  wolves  in  vain  hit  ftroke  withftand,    * 
Cut  down,  like  poppies,  by  the  reaper's  hand  ; 
Like  Mars  he  look'd,  as  terrible  and  ftrong : 
Like  Jove,  majeftic;  like  Apollo,  young; 
With  all  their  attributes  divinely  grae'd, 
And  fure  their  thunder  in  his  arm  was  plac'cL 
Arcalaut. 
Who  pafs'd  \  Who  look'd? 
Arcahon* 
—————Ah  !  there's  the  fatal  wonnd. 
Which  tears  my  heart-firings— but  he  fhall  bt 

found ; 
Yes,  ye  infernals,  if  there's  power  in  art, 
Thefe  arms  fhall  hold  him,  a*  he  grafps  my  heart. 
Shall   I,  who  can  draw  down  the  moon,  and 

keep 
The  ftars  confin'd,  enchant  the  bojft'rous  deep  \ 
Bid  Boreas  halt,  make  hills  and  forcfU  move, 
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Arealamt. 
i    .      Be  nude  a  whining  fool  to  low? 
Sufpend  thefe  follies,  and  let  rage  furmouot, 
A  brother'*  death  require)  a  Ariel  account; 
To-day,  to-day,  perhaps  this  very  hoar, 
This  moment,  now,  the  murth'rer'e  in  oar  pow'r. 
Leave  love  in  cottages  and  cells  to  feign, 
With  nymphs  ohlcure,  and  with  the  lowly  f train ; 
Who  waftc  their  days  and  ftrength  in  inch  fltort 

joys, 
Are  fools,  who  barter  life  and  fine  for  toys* 


They're  fools  who  preach  we  waftc  our  days  and 
ftreagth, 
Whajt  is  a  life,  whofe  only  charm  is  length ; 
Give  me  a  life  that's  fbort  and  wing'd  with  joy, 
A  life  of  love,  whofe  minutes  never  cloy : 
What  is  an  age  in  dull  renown  drndg'd  o'er  I 
(One  little  tingle  hoar  of  love  is 


An  Attendant  enter*  bafiilj,  and  wbypere  Areaiattu 
Arcalan*, 

See  it  periorm'd— and  thou  (halt  be,  * 

Black  minifter  of  hell— a  god  to  me. 

[Attendant  fie*  away  thremgh  the  Air. 
Me  comes,  he  comes,  juft  ready  to  be  caught, 
Here  Ardan  fell,  here,  on  this  fatal  fpot 
Cor  brother  dy*d;  here  flow'd  that  precious  gore, 
The  purple  flood,  which  cries  aloud  for  more : 
Think  on  that  image,  fee  him  on  the  ground, 
His  life  and  fame  both  bory'd  in  one  wound  x 
Think  on  the  murthcrer,  with  infvking  pride 
Tearing  the  weapon  from  his  bleeding  fide : 
Oh  think*—— 

Arcahen, 

What  need  thefa  bloody  images  to  move  \ 
Revenge  I  wiH ;  and  would  fecure  my  love : 
Why  mould  I  of  a  frailty  ihameful  be, 
From  which  no  mortal  yet  was  ever  free? 
Hot  fierce  Medea,  miftrefr  of  our  art, 
£ior  Circe,  nor  Calypfo  'fcap'd  the  fmart. 
If  hell  has  power,  both  pantons  I  will  pleafe, 
Jtf y  vengeance  and  my  love  mall  both  have  cafe. 
Lead  on,  magician,  make  revenge  fecure, 
My  hand's  as  ready,  and  ihall  ftrike  as  furc 

[Thy  go  of. 

Crkna  and  Carj/anaa  entering  from  tie  lower  fart  ef 
tan  Scene. 
Oriana. 
Thrice  happy  they,  who  thos  in  filent  groves, 
From  courts  retir'd,  poftefi  their  peaceful  loves. 
Of  royal  maids,  how  wretched  is  the  fate, 
'  Born  only  to  be  victims  of  the  ftate ; 
Our  hopes,  our  wiflies  ail  oar  paflions  ty'd 
For  public  ufe ;  the  flaves  of  others  pride. 
Here  let  as  wait  th'  event,  on  which  alone 
Depends  my  peace,!  tremble  till  'tis  known. 
Cerifunda. 
60  generous  this  emperor's  love  does  feem, 
* T would  juftify  a  change,  to  change  for  him. 
Oriana* 
Alas!  thou  hnow'ft  not  men,  their  oaths,  and 
arts 
Of  feigning  truth,  with  treafoo  in  their  hearts. 


Who  how's  adorM,  mas;  the  next  hour  difpleafi^ 
At  firft  their.caws,  and  alter,  their  disease. 

[Ftanri/BefMn/k  am  m  §nafma% 
Cerjemin. 
Oft  we  have  heaed  fuck  airy  Cejaadses  these 
Salute  us  as  we  pais. 

BntofewaiJArealams'  Matlwjn*in~dd-- 
eing,  refrefenUng  Sbnjbewn\  ^hafberaV/aw,  and  Far- 
fan*. 

Follow  ye  nymphs  and  mepfeexds  aB, 
Come  celebrate  the  aefttvak, 
And  merrily  fing,  and  fport  smd  play. 
For  'tis  ©liana's  nuptial  day. 

[A  Dance  of  Siefnerd*' and  ShefiarJegeeu     %emS 
Sbejkerd&addrefingta  Qf+aemjimg*.} 

Queen  of  Britain,  and  ef  love. 

Be- happy  as tho  bleft  above;  # 

Graces  numberkft  attend  thee, 

The  gods  as  many  Meftags  fend  tfeee  9 

Be  happy  as  the  bleft  above, 

t^ueen  of  Britain,  and  of  love. 

A  rural  Dan/e  ef  PcSfant* 

I*— <-* 

Oriana. 
Prepofterous  nuptials !  that  fiU  every  hrext 
With  joy,  but  only  hers  who  would  be  bleft. 
Corifanda. 
Sure  fome magician  keeps  his  revels  here: 
Frincefs  retire,  were  may  be  danger  near. 

\?kurifneffefi  Mafic  at  a  &fianm. 
Oriana. 
What  danger  in  fuch  gentle  notes  can  be  ? 
Thou  friend  to  love,  thrke  powerful  harmony, 

ril  follow  thee,  play  on : 

Mufic's  the  balm  of  love,  it  charms  defpair, 
Sufpends  the  fmart,  and  fattens  every  care. 

[Exeunt  dewa  the  Secmjeilnwin*  the  Ju%fc. 

Arealan*  eater*,  VMtk  em  Attendant*  vkfi*  eeanx  team  as 
they  walk  dawn  intenbe  Faref. 

Areataa*, 
FinHh  the  reft,  and  then  be  free  as  air  : 
My  eyes  ne'er  yet  beheld  a  form  fo  fair. 
Happy  beyond  my  with,  1  go  to  prove 
At  once,  the  joys  of  fweet  revenge  and  krua. 

[Walks  dewn  the  Seem  after  ajesv 

Enter  Amadu  and  Ftarefiam. 


Miftske  me  not — no— Amadia  abaft  <&, 
If  (he  is  pkas'd  but  not  difturb  her  joy  5 
Nice  honour  ftill  engages,  to  requite 
Falfe  miftrefies,  and  friends,  with  flight  far  aajht: 
But  if,  like  mine,  the  stubborn  heart  retain 
A  wilful  tendemcis,  the  brave  nutft  feign, 
In  private  grief,  but  with  a  carelefs  feocn 
In  public,  feem  to  triumph,  not  tomooxn. 
Blertfaa. 

Hard  is  the  taflc  in  love  or  grief  to  sesjn ; 
When  paffion  is  fincere,  it  will  complain; 
Doubts  which  from  rumour  rife, you  mould  MfCnt 
From  evil  tongues  what  virtue  can  defend  I 
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love, 
the 


•,  who  injures  by  a  raft  diftruft, 
agnj ix  flbr»  mod  the  firft  unjuft. 


[f  the  U  true,  why  all  this  nuptial  nolle, 
U  echoing  at  we  pafr  her  guilty  joys  f 
ho  to  a  woman  trnflt  his  peace  of  mitfd, 
ufts  a  frail  bark,  wkh  a  tempeftuous  wind* 
us  to  Ulyftes,  on  the  Stygian  coaft 
a  fate  inquiring,  Ipake  Atridet'  ghoft ; 

all  the  plagues  with  which  the  world  U  curft, 

every  Ml,  a  woman  it  the  wotft ; 
nft  nee  a  woman-— Well  might  he  edvUe, 
ho  periA'd  by  hit  wife's  adulteries. 

STsOrmaMm 

Thnt  in  defpair,  what  moft  we  love,  we  wrong, 
x  Heaven  efcattet  the  impious  ethJeft'sTOJgue: 

Am**,. 
Enticing  crocodile*,  whole  tear*  are  death, 
Tent,  who  murder  with  enchanting  breath : 
ike  Egypt**  templet, daaattng to  the  fight,, 
omponfty  deck'd,  all  gaudy,  gay, and  bright  $ 
Tith  glittering  gold*  and  fparUing  genu  they 

Ihine, 
at  apct  and  monkiet  ire  the  Oodt  within. 

Ftorefian, 
My  love  attends  with  pain,  while  yon  ptfrfite 
hit  angry  theme ;— I  have  a  miftrefs  too : 
he  f aultlcfs  form  no  feeret  ftaint  difgrace, 
i  beaoteoot  mind  unblemifh'd  at  her  face ; 
lot  painted  andadorn'd  to  varnHh  fin, 
Pithoot  all  angel,  all  divine  within  r 
\y  truth  maintaining  what  by  love  me  got ; 
L  heaven  without  a  dond,  a  ran  without  a  fjtot. 
Amadh.    [Embracing  bhm] 
Eorgtve  the  villous  of  my  frantic  brain, 
?ar  from  the  man  I  love  be  all  fach  pain  : 
Jy  the  immortal  godt  I  fwear,  my  friend, 
rhe  fates  to  me  no  greater  Joy  could  fend, 
Than  that  your  labours  meet  a  prefperous  end. 
Kiter  fo  many  glorious  toils,  that  you 
Have  found  a  nutoefr  beautiful  and  true. 
(Mm**  and  CerVfasw*.      [JTMbss*] 
Help, help, oh!  Heavens, help 

Amneth, 


-What  cries  arc  thefef 


Floftfhsn* 

ft  feem'd  the  call  of  beauty  In  diftreft. 
Of  favage  beafts  and  men,  a  monftrous  brood 
PoOefs  thh  land— — 

Oriana  and  Cerifanda, 

- Help,  help 

Ammdh. 
i        ■        Again  the  cry's  renew'd. 
Draw  bbth  our  fwerds,  and  fly  with  fpeedto  favc; 
Th*  opprefs'd  have  a  fure  refuge  in  the  brave. 

[Extant,  draining  their  fvoords. 

Oriana  andCarifanda  erofs  the  Stagetpurfued  by  a  Jar* 
ft  of  Ar colons*  Maguians* 
Orion*  mmd  Corifanda. 

Help,  help 

Ar#*. 
Porfue,  purfue— 
[TUrefencnfit  the  Stage,  fiUo*fytbP*rf*t.     Ar- 
tsJemt faking and  retnating  hrfort  Aosadit] 


Arcakmr, 
Thou  run'ft  upon  thy  fate  s  Mortal  fbrbeafj 
A  more  than  mortal  rules  the  regions  hem. 


Think  not  my  fword  flull  give  the  leaft  reprieve* 
'Twere  cruelty  to  let  fuch  mooAart  live* 

[Flersfion  re-ektere  retreating  before  another  P*rty9 
ufesne*\  eSfarmed,  mmd  carried  off.] 


Yet  paofe,  and  bead vit'd;  avoid  thy  fate  e 
Without  thy  life,  my  vengeance  is  complete : 
Behold  thy  friend  borne  to  eternal  chains, 
Remember  Ardan  now,  and  count  thy  gains, 
Aneadse. 

Like  Ardan*s  be  thy  fate,  unpitied  fall : 
Thus  I'll  at  once  revenge,  and  free  them  all. 

[fight,  AremlmtuJKB  retreating.  Afnnaen  Semmdef 
infimnsentt  jenfrejing  Terrtr  mmd  Horror,  tvith 
Thunder,  at  the  fame  Tftfcf .  Monfters  and  Dkmnm* 
rife f rem  rnnjjer  the  Stage,  imWe others  ftydbiem from 
eioie,  creffimg  H  and  fro  as  Qomfmfmm%  taring  xohich 
the  Stage  it  darkened.  On  afnsknm  a  Flevrifb  of  con- 
trary Mafic  fucceeds  t  the  Sh  dears,  mmd  the  wheie 
Scene  changes  to  a  delightful  Vak%  AmmeSs  appearing 
leaning  en  hie  Srvord,  fnrromnded  by  Shepherds  mod 
Shepherdefes9  mho  isdth  Sengs,  Mnke  and  £*eftv» 
perform  the f attaining  Enchantment!) 

ToheJumginfmUCborne. 
Love,  creator  love,  appear, 

Attend  and  hear ; 
Appear,  appear,  appear. 

Afmgle  Foiew. 
Love,  creator  love, 
hrent  of  heaven  and  earth. 

Delight  Of  gods  above ; 
To  thee  all  nature  owes  her  birth ; 
.    Love,  creator  love. 

Another ftngjle  Fesce. 
AH  that  in  ambient  air  does  move, 

Or  teems  on  fertile  fields  below,  ' 

Or  {parities  in  the  fkies  above. 

Or  does  in  rolling  waters  flow, 
Spring  from  the  feeds  which  thou  deft  few* 
Love,  creator  love. 

caoaos. 
Better  In  love  a  flave  to  be, 
Than  with  the  wideft  empire  free. 


ODE  TO  DISCORD. 

Afsngta  rOtatm 
WveN  Idve's  away  then  Difoord  reign** 
The  furies  he  unchaim, 
Bids  JEoIui  unbind 
The  northern  wind. 
Thatfettcr'd  lay  in  caves. 
And  root  up  trees,  and  plough  the  elains  J 

Old  Ocean  frets  and  raves  5 
From  their  deep  roots  the  rocks  he  tears, 
Whole  deluges  lets  fly. 
That  dafh  agatnft  the  fky, 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


•rs* 


THE  WORKS  OF  ORANViLLB. 


i 


Aod  feem  to  drown  the  ftars ; 
Th'  afiaulted  clouds  return  the  (hock. 
Blue  ligbt'nings  finge  the  waves, 
And  thunder  rends  the  rock. 

Then  Jove  ufurps  his  father's  crows/ 

InftrnAing  mortals  to  aQrire  } 
The  father  would  deftroy  the  fon, 

The  fon  dethrones  the  fire. 
The  Titans,  to  regain  their  rightf , 
Prepare  to  try  a  fecond  fight, 
Briareus  arms  his  hundred  hands, 
And  marches  forth  the  bold  gigantic  bandit 
Pelion  upon  Offa  thrown, 
Strep  Olympus  they  invsde, 

Gods  and  giants  tumble  down* 
And  Mars  is  foil'd  by  Encelade. 
Horror,  confufion,  dreadful  ire, 
Daggers,  poifon,  fword  and  fire, 
To  execute  the  deftin'd  wrath  confpire* 
The  furies  loofe  their  fnaky  rods, 
And  laih  both  men  and  gods. 

Chorus  repeat  the  lafi  Status. 
Them  Symphony  for  Love. 

A  Jingle  Poise, 
But  when  love  bids  difcord  ceafe, 
The  jarring  feeds  unite  in  peaces 
O  the  pleafures  pad  exprefling ! 
O  the  rapture  of  poflewng ! 
Melting,  dying,  heavenly  bleffing, 
O  the  rapture  of  poffeffing ! 
Hail  to  love,  and  welcome  joy ! 
Hail  to  the  delicious  boy  ! 

In  Cyprus  firft  the  God  was  known, 
Then  wandering,  wandering  o'er  the  main, 
He  in  Britannia  fiVd  his  reign, 

And  in  Oriana's  eyes  his  throne. 

A  full  Chorus. 
Hail  to  love,  and  welcome  joy ! 
Hail  to  the  delicious  boy ! 
See  the  fun  from  love  returning, 
JLove*s  the  flame  in  which  he's  burning. 
Hail  to  love,  the  fofteft  pleafure ; 
JLove  and  beauty  reign  for  ever. 
Dane*. 

(71m  to  htfung  hy  a  Shepherdefs  addrtjjing  bttfelfte 
Amadit] 

Mow  mortal  prepare, 

For  thy  fate  is  at  hand; 
Mow  mortal  prepare, 
And  furrender. 

For  love  (hall  arife, 

Whom  no  power  can  withfta&d* 
Who  rules  from  the  flues 

To  the  centre. 
Mow  mortal  prepare, 

For  thy  fate  is  at  hand ; 
Mow  mortal  prepare, 
And  furrenden 
Chorus  repeat, 
Mow  mortal  prepare,  Ico  ' 


[During  the  Chorus,  Oriana  appears  rifiag  /ram  mdr 
the  Stage,  repefed  upon  m  Mueksme  refrefiamHsega  id 
of  Flew*.  Th*  Chorus  ended,  Jberi/es,  amdesmm 
forward.1] 

s         Oriemeu 
In  what  enchanted  regions  am  I  loll  ? 
Am  I. alive?  Or  wander  here  a ghoft? 
Art  thou  too  dead?— 

[Starting  mt  tbefyb*  uf  Amiii 


be; 


Where'er  you  are  *  the  realms  of  blifis 
I  fee  my  £oddels,  and  *$h  heaven  to  fee. 

[Throwing  away  bisfwordy  ssfesxad 
Stand  off,  and  give  me  way— 
Oris 


Mo,  keep  him  there, 
Th'  ungrateful  traitor,  let  him  not  < 
Convey  the  wretch  where  Sifyphua '< 
For  crimes  enormous,  and  where  Titywa  groans ; 
With  robbers,  and  with  mvrd'rers  let  him  prate 
Immortal  pains    for  he  has  murder'd  love. 
AmcuSs. 

Have  I  done  this  ?— 

Oriana. 
Bafe  and  perfidious  man ! 
Let  me  be  heard,  and  anfwer  if  yon  can- 
Was  it  your  love,  when  trembling  by  your  fide 
1  wept,  and  1  implor'd,  and  almoft  dy'd, 
Urging  your  flay :  was  it  your  love  that  bore 
Your  faithlefs  veflel  from  the  BritUh  fhore? 
What  faid  I  not,  upon  the  fatal  night, 
When  you  avow'd  your  meditated  flight  ? 
Was  it  your  love  that  prompted  yon  to  part* 
To  leave  me  dying,  and  to  break  my  heart  f 
See  whom  you  fled,  inhuman  and  tograte, 
Repent  your  folly— but  repent  too  late, 
Amadss. 

Miflaken  princels ;  by  the  flats  above, 
The  powers  below,  and  by  immortal  Jove 
Unwilling  and  compelTd 

Oriana. 
Unwilling  and  compelTd !  vain,  i 
For  bafe  negle&,  and  cold  indifference. 
Was  it  your  love,  when  by  thofe  Oars  above, 
Thofe  powers  below,  and  that  immortal  Jove, 
You  vow'd,  before  the  firft  revolving  moon, 
You  would  return  ?— Did  yon  return  ?— The  fan 
Thrice  round  the  circled  globe  was  fee*  Co  move, 
You  neither  came,  nor  lent— was  this  your  lovci 
Aenanu* 

Thrice  has  that  fun  beheld  me  on  your  cms, 
By  tempefls  beaten,  and  in  flupwrecks  loft. 
Oriana. 

And  yet  you  chefe  thofe  perils  of  the  tea. 
Of  rocks,  and  ftorms— or  any  thing — bat  me. 
The  raging  ocean,  and  the  winter  wind, 
Touch'd  at  my  paflion,  with  my  wilhes  joiii'd, 
No  image,  but  of  certain  fate,  appear'd, 
Lcfs  I  your  abfence,  than  your  danger,  Jear'dj 
In  vain  they  threaten'd,  and  1  feed  in  vain, 
More  deaf  than  florins,  more  cruel  than  theastk; 
No  prayer,  nor  gentle  menage  could  prevail 
To  wait  a  calmer  Iky,  or  fofter  gale  \ 
You  brav'd  the  danger,  and  defpia'd  the  love, 
Nor  death  could  terrify,  nor  paflkm  move. 
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Of  our  paft  lives,  the  pleafure,  and  the  pain, 
ix'd  in  my  foul,  for  ever  (hall  remain ; 
ecall  more  geatly  my  unhappy  ftatc, 
nd  charge  my  crime,  not  on  my  choice,  bnt  fate  : 
i  mortal  breaft,  fore,  honour  never  wag'd 
>  dire  a  war,  nor  love  more  fiercely  rag'd  : 
ou  faw  my  torment,  and  you  knew  my  hearty 
>a»  infamy  to  ftay,  'twas  death  to  part. 
OrUtm. 

In  vain  you'd  cover,  with  the  third  of  fame, 
nd  honour's  call,  an  odious  traitor's  name : 
oul-d  honour  fuch  vile  perfidy  approve  \ 

it  no  honour  to  be  true  to  love  \ 

Venus !  parent  of  the  Trojan  race, 
i  Britain  too,  fome  remnants  found  a  place ; 
rom  Brute  defcending  in  a  line  direcr,9 
rlthin  thefe  veins  thy  favourite  blood  refpedc ; 
fother  of  love,  by  men  and  gods  rever'd, 
lonfirm  thefe  vows,  and  let  this  prayer  be  heard, 
"he  Briton  to  the  Gaul  henceforth  (hall  bear 
■mortal  hatred,  and  eternal  war; 
For  league,  nor  commerce,  let  the  nations  know, 
tat  feeds  of  cverUfting  difcord  grow ; 
Vith  fire  and  fword  the  faithleft  race  purine, 
*his  vengeance  to  my  injur'd  love  is  due : 
Life  from  our  awes  fome  avenging  hand, 
*o  curb  their  tyrants,  and  invade  their  land; 
Paves  fight  with  waves,  and  (bores  with  mores 

engage, 
Lad  let  our  fens  inherit  the  fame  rage. 


Might  I  be  heard  a  word  in  my  defence— 

Oriama. 
No,  not  a  word.  What  fpecious  fore'd  presence 
(Tonld  you  invent,  to  gild  a  weak  defence  ? 
V>  falfe  JEneas,  when  'twas  given  by  fate 
*©  tread  the  paths  of  death,  and  view  the  Stygian 

ftate, 
rorfiken  Dido  was  the  firft  that  ftood 
To  ftrikc  his  eye,  her  bofom  bath'd  in  blood 
Tefh  from  her  wound  :  pale  horror  and  affright 
eiz'd  the  falfe  man,  confounded  at  the  fight, 
iYembling  he  gaz'd,  and  fome  faint  words  he 

fpoke, 
ome  tears  he  ihed,  which,  with  difdatnful  look, 
fomov'd  (he  heard,  and  law,  nor  heeded  more 
"han  the  firm  rock,  when  faithleft  tempefts  roar, 
With  one  laft  look,  his  falfenefs  me  upbraids, 
Then  fullcnly  retires,  and  fceks  eternal  (hades. 
*ead  me,  O  lead  me  where  the  bleeding  queen, 
Pith  juft  reproaches  loads  perfidious  men, 
laniw'd  from  joy,  from  empire,  and  from  light, 
1  death  involve  me  and  in  endiefs  night, 
test  keep— that  odious  object-front  my  fight. 

[£xit 
Enter  Area  law. 
Ar (atoms. 
With  her  laft  words,  {he  fign'd  his  dying  breath, 
on^ey  him  ftraight  to  tortures,  and  to  death. 

X*ct  me  not  perilh  with  a  traitor's  name, 
raked,  unarm'd,  and  fingle  as  1  am ; 
ooU  this  right  hand— — 


Areola**. 
Hence  to  hit  fate  the  valiant  boafter  bear. 

[Sink*  mmder  the  Stage  with  bhay 
For  him,  let  our  infernal  priefts  prepare 
Their  knives,  their  cords,  and  altars-— but  for  her 
Soft  beds,  and  flowery  banks,  and  fragrant  bowers; 
Mufic,  and  fongs,  and  all  thofe  melting  powers 
With  which  love  fteals  on  hearts,  and  tunes  thtf 

mind 
To  tendernefs  and  yielding—- 
Superior  charms,  enchant  us  to  be  kind. 

The  AS  umdudu  vM  aanchr. 


ACT  III.    SCENE  I. 
ArcaUtu,  amdArtah**%  nutting 

Arcalmu. 
Welcome  as  after  darknefs  cheerful  light, 
Or  to  the  weary  wanderer  downy  night : 
Smile,  finile  my  Arcabon,  for  ever  imile, 
And  with  thy  gayeft  looks  reward  my  toil, 
That  fallen  air  but  ill  becomes  thee  now, 
Seeft  thou  not  glorious  conqueft  on  my  brow  I 


Dead,  or  in  chains?  Be  quick  in  thy  reply. 

Areola**. 
He  lives,  my  Arcabon,  but  lives  to  die. 
The  gnawing  vulture,  and  the  reftlefs  wheel. 
Shall  be  delight,  to  what  the  wretch  (hall  feel. 
Arcabon. 
Ooddefs  of  dire  revenge,  Erinny's,  rile, 
With  pleafure  grace  thy  lips,  with  joy  thy  eyes; 
Smile  like  the  queen  of  love,  and  ftrip  the  rocks 
Of  pearls  and  gems,  to  deck  thy  jetty  locks; 
With  cheerful  tunes  difguife  thy  hollow  throat| 
And  emulate  the  lark,  and  linnet's  note; 
Let  envy's  felf  rejoice,  defpair  be  gay, 
For  rage  and  murder  mall  triumph  to-day, 
Arcaiaut. 
Arife,  O  Ardan,  from  the  hollow  womb 
Of  earth,  arife,  burft  from  thy  brazen  tomb, 
Bear  wirnefs  to  the  vengeance  we  prepare, 
Rejoice,  and  reft  for  ever  void  of  care. 
Arcabon. 
Pluto,  arife,  infernal  king,  releafe 
Thy  tortur'd  flaves,  and  let  the  damn'd  have 

peace, 
Bnt  double  all  their  pains  on  Amadis. 
Arcaiaut 

Mourn  all  ye  heavens,  above  yon  azure  plain 
Let  grief  abound,  and  lamentation  reign, 
The  thunderer  with  tears  bedew  hi>  flcy, 
For  Amadis,  his  champion's  doom'd  to  die. 
Arcabon. 
Death  be  my  care ;  for  ro  complete  his  woe, 
The  Have  (hall  perilh  by  a  woman'*  blow ; 
Thus  each  by  turns  (hall  his  dire  vow  fu'fil, 
'Twas  thine  to  vanquifti,  and  'tis  mine  to  kilL 
rcalaus. 
So  look'd  Medea,  when  her  rival  bride, 
Upon  bcr  nuptial  day,  coaluming  dy'd ; 


i 
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O  never  more  let  love  difgoife  a  face 
By  rage  adbrn'd  with  fiich  triumphant  grace. 
AreaUn, 
In  fweet  revenge  inferior  joys  are  loft, 
And  love  lies  fliipwreck'd  oa  the  ftonny  coeft; 
Jlage  rale*  all  other  paflioos  in  my  breeft, 
And  fwelling  like  a  torrent,  drowns  the  reft. 
sShoaid  thia  curs'd  wretch*  wham  moft  my  foul 

abhors, 
Prove  the  dear  man,  whom  moft  my  foal  adores, 
Love  ibonld  in  vain  defend  him  with  his  dart, 
Through  all  his  charms  I'd  flab  him  to  the  heart. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  U. 

Mater   Cdhut  Con/lanthu,  Lucint  a  Rnman%  and  m 
4kttSSJfaei  AUtnndMC  %f  St  flW/< 

King. 

From  centralis  fign'd,  and  articles  agreed, 
With  Britifh  faith  it  fuits  not  to  recede  : 
How  may  the  world  interpret  fuch  negleft, 
And  on  her  beauty,  or  her  fame,  reflect  ? 
Roman,  cenfider  well  what  courfe  yon  run, 
Refolve  CO  be  my  prifoner,  or  my  fon. 
If  this  founds  rude,  then  knoW,  we  Britons  flighty 
Thofe  fupple  arts  which  foreigners  delight,         > 
Nor  stand  on  forms  to  vindicate  oar  right.         j 
[EnU  King  end  Attend***. 
Lttchtu 

Hafty  extremity  *  now,  pVioce  be  bleft, 
Of  art  yon  love,  and  all  you  wins  pofieft ; 
No  cenfure  yon  incur,  conftrain'd  to  choofe, 
Poflefs'dat  once  of  pfcafure,  and  excufe. 
Cmfiantivt, 

ff  for  mvfdf  alone  I  would  pofleft, 
Twere  fenmal  joy,  and  brutal  happtneft. 
When  molt  we  love,  embracing  and  embracM,  } 
The  particle  fublime  of  blifa,  if  plac'd       [tafte.  > 
In  raptures  that  we  feel  the  raviflVd  charmer  J 
Oriana,flo— though  certain  death  it  be, 
I'll  keep  my  word — I'll  die,  or  fet  thee  free. 
Hade,  Ludus,  hafte,  found  loud  our  trumpets,  call 
Our  guards  to  arms,  though  few,  they're  Romans 

all. 
Now  tremble,  lavage  king,  a  Roman  hand 
Shall  ne'er  be  bound,  that  can  a  fword  command. 

Jbtbqgfitft  re-enter  King  Celh*>  attended  as  Pffin. 

King* 
Not  tabe  found  t  (he  muft,  flie  lhall  be  found  ; 
Pifperfe  our  parties,  fearch  our  kingdoms  round; 
Follow  Conftantius,  friae  him,  torture,  kill; 
Traitor !  what  vengeance  I  can  have,  I  will. 
Well  have  thy  gods,  O  Rome !  fecar'd  thy  peace, 
Planted  behind  fo  many  lands  and  fcas, 
Or  thou  (houldft  feel  me,  city,  in  thy  fall, 
More  dreadful  than  the  Samnite,  or  the  GauL 
But  to  (apply  and  recompenfe  this  want, 
Hear,  O  ye  guardians  of  our  ifle,and  grant 
That  wrath  may  rife,  and  (life  immortal  come 
Betwixt  the  gods  of  Britain,  and  of  Rome. 

*  [Smnmt. 


OP  ORANVILLB. 


SCENE   III. 

Tie  Scene  changes  U  «  Scene  nf  TVsts?  mi  Dfefan 
MenmndWmttn  mmhteet  m  Jtm,  wffifttnm 
amOer.  Jn  the  Freed  eftbeCef6tts,Arnl»ai 
Ccrifanda.  A  magnificent  Mmnmml  **W**< 
Memery  of  Ardan,  «d*  fair  JtfirtfOm  abjc 
Letter*  ef  Geld: 

Revenge  is  vow'd,reft  quiet,  gentle  (hade, 
The  living  bail  be  imUda  till  'aekaj. 

AGnsrdrfDemvu.     JPJnUtivt  Ufu 

7n  brfnag  by  s  emfdlme  Kkg. 

Look  down,  ye  powers,  look  dove, 
And  caft  a  pitying  eye 
Upon  a  monarch's  mifery. 

Look  down,  took  down, 
Avenge,  avenge,  aveage 

Affronted  majefty. 

I  who  but  now  on  thrones  of  gold, 
Oave  laws  to  kingdoms  aocontroui^ 
To  empire  born, 
From  empire  torn* 
A  wretched  slave, 
A  wretched  flave. 
Am  now  of  slaves  the  fcorn. 
Alas !  die  fmiles  of  fortune  prove 
As  variable  as  womens  love. 

My  nenftwe  2^w% 
The  happieft  mortals  once  were  we, 
1  lov'd  Myra,  Myra  me ; 
Each  defirous  of  the  bleffiog. 
Nothing  wanting  bat  poffrffing ; 
I  lov'd  Myra,  Myra  me. 
The  happiest  mortals  once  were  we> 

But  fince  cruel  fates  dhTevtr, 
Torn  from  love,  and  torn  for  ever. 
Tortures  end  me, 
Death  befriend  me : 
Of  all  pains,  the  greateft  pain, 
Is  to  love,  and  love  in  vara. 

By  n  enptive  Untrtene* 
Plague  us  not  with  idle  ftories, 
Whining  loves,  and  feifielefs  glories; 
What  are  lovers,  what  are  kingi  f 
What  at  beft  but  flavifh  things. 

Free  I  liv'd,  as  Nature  made  me. 
No  proud  beauty  durft  invade  me» 
No  rebellious  flaves  betray'd  me. 
Free  I  liv'd,  as  Nature  made  me. 

Each  by  turns,  as  feme  mfpir'd  me, 
Bacchus,  Ceres,  Venus,  fiVd  me  ; 
I  alone  have  loft  true  pleasure ; 
Freedom  is  the  only  treasure. 

Cbnrns  •/  D*mmr. 
Ceafe,  ye  flaves,  your  fruitlefs  grkfitg. 
No,  no, 
The  powers  below 
No  pity  know; 
Ceafe,  ye  slaves,  your  fruitlefs  grieving. 
A  Dance  *f  Demons  ufedting  tbelqftm. 
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Tlorefan  U  CeriJamU, 
To  tafte  6f  pain,  and  yet  to  gaze  on  thee, 
To  meet,  and  yet  to  mourn,  but  ill  agree. 
Veil  may  the  brave  contend,  the  wife  contrite, 
n  Tain  againft  their  ftart  the  deftin'd  firive. 
Corifanaa. 
So  to  th'  appointed  grow e  the  feather'd  pair 
1y  chirping  on,  nnnundf  ul  of  the  (hare, 
>urfuing  lore,  and  wing'd  with  amorous  thought, 
rhe  wanton  couple  in  one  toil  are  caught, 
n  the  fame  cage  in  mournful  notes  complain 
>f  the  lame  fate,  and  curfe  perfidious  man* 
A  Captive. 
O  heavens,  take  pity  of  our  pains, 
)eath  is  a  mUder  fate  than  chains. 

A  Flourtjb  of  luflruments  of  Horror.  Arcahon  de- 
fcends  in  a  Chariot  drawn  through  the  Air  hy  Dra- 
gons, guarded  hy  infernal  Spirits.  She  alights  and 
comes  forward,  armed  with  a  Dagger  in  her  Hand.] 

Arcahon. 
Yonr  tows  have  reach'd  the  gods,  your  chains 

and  breath 
lave  the  lame  date—-* 
'repare  for  freedom,  for  I  bring  you  death. 
ie  who  fo  oft  has  'fcap'd  th'  aflaults  of  hell, 
Vnom  yet  no  charms  could  bind,  no  force  could 

quell, 
ly  whom  fo  many  bold  enchanters  fell, 
kmadis,  Amadis,  this  joyful  day, 
Tour  guardian  Deity's  himfelf  our  prey, 
'rom  all  their  dungeons  let  our  captives  come, 
die  fpe&ators  of  their  hero's  doom. 

FUuriJh  of  loud  lnfruments  of  divers  Sorts.  Other 
Dungeons  open,  and  Si/cover  more  Captives.  Ama- 
dis chained  to  an  Attar  %  infernal  Prisfs  on  each  Side 
of  him  with  Knives  up-lifted  ready  for  the  Sacrifice. 
Arcahen  advancing  hafily  to  fah  him,  farts  and 
fops.] 

Arcahon. 
Thou  dy'ft— What  Orange  and  what  rcfiftlels 

charm, 
Pith  fecret  force,  arrefts  my  lifted  arm  f 
(That  art  thou,  who  with  more  than  magic  art, 
k>&  make  my  hand  unfaithful  to  my  heart  I 
Amadis. 
One,  who  ditiainlng  mercy,  fues  to  die ; 
a(k  not  life,  for  life  were  cruelty. 
)f  all  the  wpetched,  fearch  the  world  around, 
l  more  unhappy  never  can  be  found ; 
«t  loefe  thy  rsge,  like  an  avenging  God, 
ain  would  my  foul  encumber'd  caft  her  load. 

Arcahon.    [Afide.] 
In  every  line  and  feature  of  that  face, 
'he  dear  enchanter  of  my  foul  t  trace : 
ly  brother !  had  my  father  too  been  flatn,  - 
'he  blood  of  my  whole  race  mould  plead  in  vain, 
'he  ties  of  nature  do  but  weakly  move, 
he  Rrongeft  tie  of  nature,  it  in  love. 

Amadis. 
O  Floreftan  !  I  tee  thofe  chains  with  fliame, 
rhich  I  could  not  prevent— d  (lain  to  fame  I 
i  honour  loft  for  ever  1  Thefeui  fell, 
at  Hercules  remaiu'd  uncoflqucrM  Oil]* 
Vol..  VU. 


And  freed  his  friend— What  mart  coma1  dd— t  did* 
Nor  was  1  overpower'd  but  betray'd 
O  my  lov'd  friend !  with  better  grace  we  flood 
In  arms  repelling  death,  wading  in  blood 
To  victories ;  the  manly  limb  that  trod 
Firm  and  erect,  beneath  a  treble  load 
Of  ponderous  mail;  thefe  fhameful  bonds  difdatna} 
And  finks  beneath  th'  inglorious  weight  of  chains* 
florefan. 

Where  (hall  the  brave  and  good  for  refuge  run | 
When  to  be  virtuous,  is  to  be  Undone  \ 
'  Arcahon; 

He  fpoks>— and  every  accent  to  my  heart 
Gave  a  frew  wound,  and  was  another  dart  i 
He  weeps !  but  reddening  at  the  tears  that  falfy 
Is  it  for  thefe  I  Be  quick,  and  free  them  alL 
Let  every  captive  be  relcas'd  from  chains: 
How  is  it  that  I  love,  if  he  complains  t 
Hence  every  grief,  and  every  anxious  care, 
Mix  with  the  feas  and  winds,  breed  temjtefts  there! 
Strike  all  your  firings,  to  joyful  meafurcs  move, 
And  every  voice  found  liberty  and  love. 

[FUmrijb  of  all  the  Jkfufic;  the  Chains  atpmefaUmf 
from  all  the  Captives.     Arcahon  from  Amaau  fcft 

m 

Chorus  of  aU  the  Captive*. 
liberty:  liberty! 

A  Jingle  Voice. 
Arm,  arm,  the  generous  Britons  cryt 
l.et  us  live,  free,  or  let  us  die ; . 
Trumpets  founding,  banners  flying, 
Braving  tyrants,  chains  defying, 
.   Arm,  arm,  the  generous  Biitons  cry} 
Let  us  live  free,. or  let  us  die; 
Liberty !  liberty  I 

Chorus  repeat f  , 

Liberty!  liberty! 

Another  Jingle  Voiced 
Happy  ifle,  all.  joys  uofieffing; 

Clime  refembling  heaven  above^ 
Freedom  'tis  that  crowns  thy  bteffinftff 

Land  of  liberty  and.  love ! 
When  thy  nymphs,  to  cure  complaining)' 

Set  themfelves  and  lovers  free, 
tn  the  blelliog  of  obtaining. 
Ah !  how  fweet  Is  liberty ! 
Dance  of  Captives,  exprejing  Joy  for  LUertfi 

[Arcahon  having  freed  Amadis\  they  come  forward th*  * 
getber  ;  the  reft  funding  in  Rows  on  each  Side  ofthoS 
Tbedtre,  hewing  as  they  advance.} 

Arcahon. 
When  rage,  lie  mine,  makes  fuck  a  fuddeoj 

Methinks  'twere  eafy  to  divine  the  caufis: 
The  dullefi  warrior,  in  a  lady's  face, 
The  fecret  meaning  of  a  blutil  may  trace  j    % 
When  fhort-breath'd  fight,  and  catching  glance*! 
From  dying  eyes,  reveal  the  kind  intent.       [fesJt 
Let  glory  ffiare,  but  not  pottelii  you  whale, 
Love  is  the  darling  tranfport  of  thefouL 
Amaals. 
The  lords  of  fate,  who  all  our  lots  decree*         ' 
Have  de&in'd  fame,  ho  other  chance  fdr  me  ; 
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My  fulko  ftars  in  that  rough  circle  mote; 
The  happy  only  ire  referv'd  for  love. 
Arcahon. 

The  ftars  which  you  reproach,  my  art  can  force, 
I  can  dired  them  to  a  kinder  courfe :  ' 
Truft  to  my  charms,  the  prefeat  time  improve, 
Select  and  precious  are  the  hours  of  love, 
tynguarded  fee  the  virgin  treafure  (land, 
Glad  of  the  theft,  to  tottrt  the  robber's  hand ; 
fionour,  his  wonted  watch  no  longer  keeps, 
Seize  quickly,  foldier,  while  the  dragon  fieepe. 
AmadU. 

Enchanting  are  your  looks,  leis  magic  lies 
In  your  myfterious  art,  than  in  your  eyes ; 
Such  melting  language  claims  a  foft  return, 
Pity  the  hopelefs  flames  in  which  I  burn; 
Faft  bound  already,  and  not  free  to  choose, 
I  prize  the  bleffing  fated  to  rernfe. 
Arcahon.     [AfuU.] 
,  Thofe  formal  lovers  be  for  ever  curft, 
Who  ictter'd  free-born  lore  with  honour  firft, 
Who  through  fentaftic  laws  are  virtue's  fools, 
And  againft  nature  will  be  flaves  to  rules. 
{To  bim.]  Vour  captive  friends  have  freedom  from 
*  this  hour, 

Rejoice  for  them,  but  for  thy  ft  If  much  more : 
Sublimer  blenmgs  are  referv'd  for  thee, 
Whom  love  invites  to  be  pofiefs'd  of  me. 
The  fhipwreck'd  Greeks  caft  on  Baca's  fhore, 
With  trembling  fteps  the  dubious  coaft  explore, 
Who  firft  arrive,  in  vain  for  pity  plead, 
Transform M  to  beads,  a  vile  aud  monftrous  breed; 
But  when  Ulyffes  with  fupcrior  mien         [queen, 
Approack'd  the  throne  where  fat  th'  enchantrefs 
Pleas'd  with  a  prefence  that  invades  her  charms, 
She  takes  the  bold  advent'rer  in  her  arms, 
tip  to  her  bed  (he  leads  the  conqu'ror  on, 
Where  he  enjoys  the  daughter  of  the  fun. 

[She  leads  Amadis  out.  Flerefan  and  Corifitnda,  and 
.the  releafed  Captive/  only  remain.  Floreftan  and  Co- 
tifanda  rnn into  each  fibers  Arms.] 

Flerejlan. 
In  thb  enchanting  circle  let  me  be, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  bound  with  thee. 
Confanda. 
Soul  of  my  foul,  and  charmer  of  my  heart, 
From  thefe  embraces  let  us  never  part. 
Flereftan. 
Never,  O  never — in  fume  fafe  retreat, 
Far  from  the  noife  and  tumults  of  the  great, 
Secure  and  happy  on  each  other's  breaft, 
Within  each  other's  arms  we'll  ever  reft ; 
Thofe  eyes  mail  make  my  days  ferene  and  bright, 
Thefe  arms,  thus  circling  round  me,  bleft  the  night. 
[Exeunt  Flor.  and  Cor. 

[Tbe  remaining  Captivej  exprefs  their  Joy  for  Liberty 

Chorus  of  all  tie  Captives  together. 
To  fortune  give  immortal  praife, 
Fortune  depofes,  and  can  raife  5 
Fortune  the  captives  cHfcins  does  break, 
And  brings  defpalriog  exiles  back  \ 


However  low  this  hoar  we  rail. 
One  lucky  moment  may  mend  sJL 

The  AS  omdmms  tritft  Varidty  a/  Damam 


ACT  IV.    SCENE  L 

Arcahon  and  Areola**. 

Artatam. 
Or  women  tyrants  'tis  the  < 
Each  haughtily  lets  oat  in  beauty's  1 
Till  late  repenting,  to-rcdecm  the  shafts 
You  tarn  abaudon'd  proftitutes  at  laiL 
Atoakmu 
Who  hate  declares,  is  rare  of  hate  again  j 
Rage  begets  rage,  difdain  provokes  diidasa  : 
Why,  why,  alas !  mould  love  lefs  nmtnal  prove! 
Why  is  not  love  return 'd  with  equal  love? 
A  reasons. 
Bleffings  when  cheap,  or  certain,  we  de$ifc; 
From  fure  pofleflion  whattlefire  can  rife  ? 
Love,  like  ambition,  dies  as  *tis  enjoy'd, 
By  doubt  provek'd,  by  certainty  de&royVL 
Ambon. 
To  govern  love,  alas !  what  woman  can? 
Yet  'tis  an  eafy  province  for  a  man. 
Why  am  I  then  of  hope  abandon'd  quitch 
There  is  a  cure— lfd  aft:  it— if  1  might. 
Forgive  me,  brother,  if  1  pry  too  far, 
Pve  learnt  my  rival  is  your  priVbcr  testes 
If  that  be  true— — 

Arcmfam. 
■    ■       What  thence wodd  yon  infer?  [Sarffj. 

Aroahou. 
What  but  her  death— When  Amadis  is  free 
From  hopes  of  her — there  may*  be  hope  far  saa» 
A  r colons. 
Thou  cloud  to  his  bright  Jhnn—  Frml    flint  ar 
Who  has  lov'i  her,  ever  defcend  to  thee? 
ArcaSom. 
Much  vainer  fool  art  thon— where  are  fisalr 
charms 
That  are  to  tempt  a  princeis  to  thy  anna?  | 

Thou  vulcan  to  Oriana's  Mars——  J 

Areola*** 


-But  yet 


This  Vulcan  has  that  Mars  whhin  his  net. 
Your  counfel  comes  too  late,  for  'tis  decreed. 
To  make  the  woman  fure,  the  man  fln 

i£MoX/mmyk 
Arcahon. 
Firft  perifli  thou ;  earth,  air,  and  feaa»andfcy,> 
Confounded  in  one  heap  of  chaos  fie,  VI 

And  every  other  living  creature  die.  \)\ 

I  burn,  I  burn ;  the  ftorm  that's  in  nay  naiad 
Kindles  my  heart,  like  fires  provok'd  by  vrsni : 
Love  and  refentment,  withes  and  di&ana, 
Blow  all  at  once,  like  winds  that  pkws^tac ansa 
Furies !  Alc&o  \  aid  my  juft  deiign  :  1 

But  if,  averfe  to  mercy,  yon  decline  * 

The  pkmstaJk,  affifi  me,  powers  dfcosej        J 
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Jaft  gods,  and  thou  their  king,  imperial  Jove, 
Strike  whom  yon  plcafe,  but  lave  the  man  I  love. 

[Exit. 


W 


SCENE  II. 

]fthe  Seine  changes  to  the  Pcf  refutation  of  a  fine  Gar. 
den;  Oriana  fitting  penfively  in « pUafant  Botoer 
towards  tbr  lower  End  tf  the  Scene.  Soft  Mufie 
flaying.  Arcalaus  enters t  addreffing  himjelf  reffecl- 
fully  to  ber.  She  rifes  ;  they  advance fiowly  towards 
the  Front  of  the  Stage,  feeming  in  mute  Difcourfe,  till 
the  Mufie  ceafes."] 

4rtalaus  and  Orion*. 
Arcalaus. 
.  Of  freedom  loft,  unjuftry  you  complain, 
born  to  command,  whert-e'er  you  pome  yon  reign; 
No  fetters  here  you  wear,  hut  others  bind, 
And  not  anrifoo,  but  an  empire  find. 
Oriana. 
Death  1  expec*,  and  I  defire  it  too, 
Tis  all  the  mercy  to  be  wilh'd  from  yon. 
To  die,  is  to  be  free:  Oh  let  me  find 
&  fpeedy  death— that  freedom  would  be  kind. 

Areola**. 
Too  cruet  to  fufpec?  fuch  ufage  meant, 
lere  it  no  death,  but  what  your  eyes  prefent : 
>  may  they  reign,  thofe  arbiters  of  fate, 
nn\okaJ,«s  the  loves  which  they  create. 
Ve  know  the  canfe  of  this  prepoftcrovs  grief, 
Lnd  we  (hoold  pity,  were  there  no  relief : 
too  lam  loft,  have  yon  not  miUiont  more  f 
ten  yon  complain  of  want,  whom  all  adore  ? 
Jl  hearts  arc  yours;  even  mine,  that  fierce  and 

free 
anging  at  large,  difdain'd  captivity; 
aught  by  your  charms,  the  favage  trembling  lies, 
adf*oftratc  in  his  chain,  for  mercy  dies. 

Oriana. 
lUfpedt  is  limited  to  power  alone, 
eautj  diftrcfs*d,Nlike  kings  from  empire  thrown, 
ach  infolent  invades  [now, 

ow  art  thou  chang'd!  ah,  wretched  princefs! 
rhcn  every  ilave  that  loves,  dares  tell  thee  fo  1 

Arcalaus. 
If  I  do  love,  the  fault  is  in  your  eyes,       [dies : 
•me  them  who  wound,  and  not  your  flave  who 
we  may  love,  then  Aire  we  may  declare ; 
we  may  not,  ah !  why  are  yon  fo  fair  r 
no  can  unmov'd  behold  that  heavenly  free, 
fcofc  radiant  eyes,  and  that  rcfi&lefr  grace  \ 

Oriana, 
Pluck  out  thiefe  eyes,  revenge  thee  on  my  face, 
«r  off  my  cheeks,  and  root  up  every  grace, 
afigore,  kill  me,  kill  me  inftantly, 
ina  may'ft  thou  free  tbyfelf  at  once,  and  me. 

Arcalams. 
Inch  ftrange  commands  'twere  impious  to  obey, 
rould  reVenge  myfelf  a  gentler  way. 

\&**n  *•  ****  ***  **■*  Jbefaatdm  U  away 
aydainfully. 
•  Oriana, 
tone .  whirlwind  bear  me  from  thiandionj  place, 
*h  open  wide,  and  bury  my  difgratt; 


Save  me,  ye  powers,  from  violence  and  fliame, 
Anift  my  virtue,  and  protecl.  my  fame. 
Arcalaus.     \  4fide.] 
Love,  with  fubmifiion,  firft  begins  in  courfe. 
But  when  that  fails,  a  fure  rcferve  is  force : 
The  niceft  dames  who  oar  embraces  (hUn, 
Wait  only  a  pretence*— and  force  is  one : 
She  who  through  frailty  yields,  dishonour  gains, 
Bur  {he  that's,  fore'd,  her  innocence  retains : 
frebtors  and  ilaves  for  favours  they  bellow, 
Invading,  we  are  free,  and  nothing  owe. 
No  ties  of  love  or  gratitude  conftrain, 
But  as  we  like,  we  leave — or  come  again. " 
It  (hall  be  fo.  [yam* 

[To  ber.]   Since  fofter  arguments  have  prov'd  fo 
Force  is  the  laft,  refill  it  if  you  can. 

[He faxes  ber ,fbe treats from  liat* 
Oriana. 

Help— help— ye  gods ! 

Arcalaus. 
Who  with  fuch  courage  can  refift  defire, % 
With  what  cage  (he'll  love  when  raptures  fire  ! 
Behold  in  chains  your  vanquifh'4  minion  Hcs, 
And  if  for  nothing  but  this  (corn,  he  dies. 
j  ►  [Amadis  difcovered  in  Chains.     Arcalaus  advancing  to 
flab  him,  Arcabon  enters  in  the  Infant  and  offers  ti 
flab  Oriana. ] 

Arcabon. 
8trike  boldy,  nrbrd'rer,  ftriktf  him  to  the  ground^ 
While  thus  my  dagger  anfwers  every  wound. 
By  what  new  magic  is  thy  vengeance  charm'd  \ 
Trembles  thy  hand  before  a  man  unarm'd  X 
•  Oriana. 

Strike,  my  deliverer ,  'tis  a  friendly  ftroke, 
i  (hun  thee  not,  but  rather  would  provoke : 
Death  to  the  wretched  is  an  end  of  care. 
But  yet,  metbufks,  je  might  that  viaim  fpare. 

[Pointing  to  Amadis. 
Amadis. 
Bur.%  borft  thefe  chains,  juft  gods  can  you  look 
down, 
On  fuch  diftrefs,  like  idle  lookers-on  ? 
My  foul,  till  now,  no  dangers  could  affright, 
But  trembles  like  a  coward's,  at  this  fight. 
Arcabon* 
So  pajfionate  !  but  I'll  revenge  it  here — — 
Arcalaus.  * 

Hold,  fury— or  I  ftrike  as  home — forbear— * 


[Areabeu  eferingtofiob  Oriana,  Arcalaus  does  the  fame 
H  Amadis;  both  witb-bdd their  blow.] 

[Trumpets,  Kettle-drums,  and  warlike  Infiruments  of 
all  kinds,  refound  from  all  Parts  of  tbe  Theatre. 
Urganda  enters  hafiily  -with  a  numerous  Train.  Arm 
calaus  and  Arcabon  fnrfrtfed,  tetiro  to  the  oppofitj 
Side  of  tbe  Stage.] 

Urganda. 

, .  To  arms,  to  arms,  ye  fpirits  of4  the  air,  "^ 

Ye  guardians  of  the  brave,  and  of  the  fair,         / 

Leave  your  bright  mentions,  and  in  arms  ap^r 

pear.  J 

[Warlike  Mufie  founds  a  Charge;  Spirits  defiend  M 
Chads  /  fome  continue  in  the  Air  playing  upon  In%" 
SAijf 
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flrumente  of  eVar9  oilers  remain  ranged  in  Order  of 
Battle ;  ethers  defcend  upon  the  Stage  >  ranging  them- 
felves  by  Amandis*  whom  Urganda  frees,  giving  bim 
a  Sword.     Qriana  liiewife  it  freed  ] 

Arcabon. 
Fly  quick,  ye  daemons,  from  your  black  abodes, 
And  try  another  combat  with  the  gods ; 
Blue  fires  and  peftilential  fumes  arife, 
And  flaming  fountains  fpout  againft  the  ikies  \ 
From  their  broad  roots  thefe  oaks  and  cedar*  tear, 
Burn  like  my  love,  and  rage  like  my  defpair. 

[Trumpets  found  on  Arcabon  s  Side,  which  are  asfwcrcd 
on  Urgandat.  The  Grove  appears  in  an  Infant  all 
in  a  Flame ;  Fountains  from  below  caft  up  Fire  as 

'  in  Spouts;  a  Rain  of  Fire  f rem  above;  the  Sky 
darkened ;  Demons  range  tbemfelvei  on  the  Stage  by 
Arcalaus  and  Ateabon  ;  oiber  Demons  face  Urganda  ; 
Spirits  in  the  Air ;  martial  Infruments  founding 
from  all  parts  of  tbe  Theatre;  Arcalaus  advances 
before  bis  Forty,  with  bis  Sword  drawn,  to  Ama- 
dls.] 

Arcalaus, 
Let  fieaven  and  hell  (land  neuter,  while  we  try, 

On  equal  terms,  which  of  us  two  fhall  die. 

[Arcalaus  and  Amadis  engage  at  tbe  Head  of  fbeir 
Fariies  ;  a  Fight  at  tbe  fame  Time  in  tbe  Air,  and 
upon  tbe  Stage;  all  Sorts  of  loud  Inflruments  found- 
ing  t  Arcalaus  falls  ;  the  Damons,  feme  fly  away 
through  the  Air,  others  ftnk  under  Ground,  with 
o\orriile  Cries.] 

Urganda. 

Sound  tunes  of  triumph,  all  ye  winds,  and  fcear 

Your  notes  aloft,  that  heaven  and  earth  may 

hear; 
And  thou,  O  fun  !  mine  out  ferene  and  gay, 
And  bright,  as  when  the  giants  loft  the  day. 
[Tunes  of  Triumph  ;  the  Sky  clears;  tbe    Grove  re- 
turns to  itsfrft  Frofpecl.     A  large  Ball  of  Fire  re- 
'  prefenting  tbe   Figure  of  tbe  Sun  def tends  gradually 
to  tbe  Stage ;  Amadis  approaching  Oriana  refreS- 
fully  ;  Arcabon  fands  fallen  and  ohferving.] 

Amadis.         [To  Oriana.] 

While  Amadis  Oriana'a  love  poffeft,  *j 

Secure  of  empire  in  that  beauteous  bread,  / 

Not  Jove,  the  king  of  gods,  like  Amadis  wast" 

bleft,  J 

Oriana. 

While  to  Oriana  Amadis  was  true,  *\ 

Nor  wandering  flames  to  diftant  climates  drew,  f 

No  heaven,  but  only  love,  the  pleas'd  Oriana  f 

knew.  J 

Amadis. 

That  heaven  of  love,  alas !  is  mine  no  more, 
Braving  thofe  powers  by  whom  (he  faliely  fwdre ; 
She  to  Conftantius  would  thofe  charms  refrgri, 
If  oaths  could  bind,  that  (hould  be  only  mine. 
Oriana, 

With  a  feign'd  falfehood  you'd  evade  your  part 
Of  guilt,  and  tax  a  tender  faithful  heart : 
\Vhile  by  fuch  ways  you'd  hide  a  coufcious flame, 
The  only  virtue  you  have  left,  is  fhame. 

[Turning  difdainfuUyfrom  bim.] 


F  GRAKVILLB. 

Amadis.  [Approaching  tender!}.] 
But  (hould  this  injur'd  vaffal  you  fufpe& 
Prove  true — Ah !  what  a  turn  might  he  ope! ! 

Oriana.     [Returning  to  bim  with  am  air  of  turn 
*    *tfe.] 
Though  brave  Conflaotius  charms  with  ewf 
art, 
That  can  entice  a  tender  virgin's  heart, 
Whether  he  Ihines  for  glory,  or  delight, 
To  tempt  ambition,  or  enchant  the  fight, 
Were  Amadis  reftor'd  to  my  efteem, 
I  would  rejed  a  deity — for  him. 
Amadis. 
Though  falfe  as  watery  bobbles  Mem  bO 
,  wind,  ( 

Fix'd  in  my  foul,  and  rooted  in  my  mind,      ( 
I  love  Oriana,  faithlefs  and  unkind.  ) 

O  were  (he  kind,  and  faithful,  as  (he's  fair1. 
For  her  alone  I'd  live — and  die  for  ha. 
Urganda. 
Adjourn  thefe  murmurs  of  returning  love, 
And  from  this  fcene  of  rage  and  fate  ream. 


•  [To  Arcabon.'] 
rcabon,  con  ' 


Thy  empire,  Arcabon,  concludes  thti  boor, 
Short  is  the  date  of  all  flagitious  power : 
Spar'd  be  thy  life,  that  thou  may'ft  living  bef 
The  torments  of  the  damn'd  in  thy  defpsir. 

[To  Oriana  and  Amadis.] 
Where  zephyrs  only  breathe  in  myrtle  grow* 
There  will  I  lead  yon  to  debate  your  loves. 

[Tbe  Machine  reprefentsng  tbe  Figure  *f**fi»  ** 
and  appears  to  be  a  Chariot  refulgent  w*  ^ 
magnificently  gilt  and  adermwd,  vsHiemuemot  i*, 
to  which  Urganda  cmutmOs  Oriana;  Amati  j+ 
lowing,  Arcabon  Jhps  bim  by  tbe  Robe.] 

Arcabon. 
What,  riot  one  look  ?  not  one  diffembKog  &'. 
To  thank  me  for  your  life  ?  or  to  begaik 
Defpair  ?  cold  and  ungrateful  as  thou  an, 
Hence  from  my  fight  for  ever,  and  my  bent 

[Letting  go  bets  bold  with  an  air  ofaaac., 
Back,  fdldier,  to  the  camp,  thy  proper  fjpbere, 
Stick  to  thy  trade,  dull  hero,  follow  war; 
Ufclefs  to  women — thou  mere  image,  BKfflt 
To  raife  defire — and  then  to  di&ppci«. 

[Amadis  tabes  bis  Place  in  Urganda  s  Oar*  mbJ 
rifes  gradually  in  tbe  Air%  not  quite  a^aftou*** 
tbe  clfe  of  Arcabon  s  Speech.] 

So  ready  to  be  gone— Barbarian,  Hay. 
He's  gone,  and  love  returns,  and  pride  gi«a  *?• 

0  ftay,  come  back Horror  and  hell.'  I  &*• 

1  rage  .  I  rave !  I  die !— Return,  refers! 
Eternal  racks  my  tortur'd  bofom  tear,  7 
Vultures  with  endleft  pangs  are  gnawing  tint  ;> 
Fury  :  diit  ra&ion— I  am  all  defpair.          J 
Burning  with  love,  may'ft  thou  ne'er  «*  *  , 

blifs, 
But  thunder  (hake  thy  limbs,  and  BgbW*  *" 

thykifs; 
While  pale,  aghaft,  a  fpe&re  I  ftand  by, 
Plcai'd  at  the  terrors  that  diftra^  thy  j°J  i 
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fagae  of  my  life !  thy  impotence  (hall  be 
kcijrfc  to  her,  worfe  than  thy  fcorn  to  me. 

[Emit. 

CHORUS. 

FiV>?  Voice. 
The  battle's  done, 
Oar  wars  are  over. 
The  battle's  done, 
Let  laurels  crown 
Whom  rugged  fteel  did  cover, 
Second  Voice. 
Let  myrtle  too 
Bring  peace  for  ever, 
Let  myrtles  too 
Adorn  the  brow, 
That  bent  beneath  the  warlike  beaver. 
4  full  Chorus  of  all  the  yokes  and Inftruments. 
Let  trumpets  and  tymbals, 
Let  atabah  and  cymbals, 
Let  drums  and  hautboys  give  overt 
But  let  flutes, 
And  let  lutes 
Our  paffions  excite  v 

To  gentler  delight. 
And  every  Mars  be  a  lover. 

Dances  t  with  which  the  Acl  concludes. 


ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 
Scene,  Urganda's  enchanted  Palace. 

The  Scenes  are  adorned  and  diverfjfied  with  the  fever al 
JUpreftntations  of  the  Adventures  and  Exploits  of 
Heroes  and  Heroines ;  A  large  Piece  facing  the 
Front,  reprefenting  their  Apotheofist  or  Reception 
among  the  Gods. 

,  jfmadls  and  Oriana. 

Oriana. 
is  my  efteem  he  well  deferves  a  part, 
le  (hares  my  praife,  bat  you  have  all  my  heart : 
/hen  equal  virtues  in  the  fcales  are  try'd, 
jid  juftice  againft  neither  can  decide ; 
Then  judgment,  thus  perplex'd,   fufpends   the 

choice, 
ancy  muft  fpeak,  and  give  the  cafting  voice  9 
Inch  to  his  love,  much  to  his  merit's  due, 
Oft  powerful  inclination  was  for  you. 

Amadis. 

Thou  haft  no  equal,  a  fuperior  ray 
ferival'd  as  the  light  that  rules  the  day. 
hould  fame  folicit  me  with  all  her  charms, 
foe  blooming  laurels  nor  victorious  arms 
lould  purchafe  but  a  grain  ef  the  delight, 
.  moment  from  the  raptures  of  this  night. 
Oriana. 

Wrong  not  my  virtue,  to  fuppofe  that  I 
an  grant  to  love,  what  duty  muft  deny ; 
.  father's  will  is  wantiog,  and  my  bread 

rnl*d  by  glory,  though  by  love  polTeft : 
athcr  than  be  another's,  I  would  die; 
or  fan  he  yours,  till  duty  Jball  comply, 
S 


'} 


Amadis. 
Hard  rules,  which  thus  the  nobleft  loves  engage. 
To  wait, the  peevilh  humours  of  old  age ! 
Think  not  the  lawfulnefs  of  love  conufts 
In  parenu  wills,  or  in  the  forms  of  priefts; 
Such  are  but  ficens'd  rapes,  which  vengeance  draw 
From  heav'n,  howe'er  approv'd  by  human  law. 
Marriage  the  happieft  bond  of  love  might  be, 
If  hands  were  only  join'd,  when  hearts  agree. 

Enter  Urganda,  Corifanda,  Floreftan,  and  Attendant*, 
to  Urgandq. 

Urganda. 
Here  faithful  lovers  to  fure  joys  remove, 
The  foft  retreat  of  glory  and  of  love, 
By  fate  prepar'd,  to  crown  the  happy  hours 
Of  mighty  kings,  and  famous  conquerors : 
Here,  gallant  prince,  let  all  your  labours  end ; 
Before,  I  gave  a  miftrefs;  riow,  a  friend; 
The  greateft  bleffings  which  the  gods  can  fend. 

[Pre/enting  floreftan^ 
Amadis. 
O  Floreftan !  there  was  but  thus  to  meet, » 
Thus  to  embrace,  to  make  my  joys  complete ; 
The  fight  of  thee  does  fuchVaft  tranfports  breed, 
As  fcarce  the  ecftafies  of  love  exceed. 
Floreftan. 
If  beyond  love  or  glory  is  a  tafte  » 

Of  pleafure,  it  is  fure  in  friendship  plac'd, 
Oriana' 
"Nlj  Corifanda  too !  [Embracing  her* 

Not  Floreftan  could  fly  with  greater  hafte 
To  take  thee  in  his  arms-rO  welcome,  to  my 

bread, 
A*  to  thy  lover's—  , 

Corifanda. 
iO  joy  complete ! 
Bleftday! 

Wherein  fo  many  friends  and  lovers  meet* 
Floreftan. 
N  The  ftorm  blown  over,  fo^he  wanton  doves  *J  ' 
Shake  from  their  plumes  the  rain,  and  feek  the/ 
groves,  f. 

Pair  their  glad  mates,  and  coo  eternal  loves.      3 
Amadis. 
O  Floreftan  !  bleft  as  thou  doft  deferve, 
To  thee  the  fates  are  kind,  without  referve. 
My  joys  are  not  fo  full ;  though  love  would  yield. 
Fierce  honour  ftands  his  ground,  and  keeps  the 

field; 
Nature  within  fedne'd,  in  vain  befriends, 
While  honour,  with  his  guard  of  pride,  defends ; 
O  nature  1  frail,  and  faulty  in  thy  frame, 
Fomenting  wiihea,  honour  muty  condemn ; 
Or  O  !  too  rigid  honour,  thus  to  bind, 
\yhen  nature  prompts,  and  when  defire  is  kind. 

Enter  Arcahon  eondu&ing  Confiantius,  her  Garments 
loefe,  and  Matr  dsjnewlled,  fecming  frantic.  Con^ 
ftanmms  in  deep  Mourning. 

Arcahon. 
This,  Roman,  is  the  place :  'tis  magic  ground* 
Hid  by  enchantment,  by  enchantment  found* 

*  A  «i 
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Behold  them  at  oar  view  diflblve  in  fear, 
Two  armies,  are  two  lover*  in  defpair ; 
Proceed,  be  bold,  and  fcorning  to  entreat, 
Think  all  her  flrugglingi  feign'd,  her  erica  deceit ! 
Kill  him,  and  ravifh  her— for  fo  would  I, 
"Were  I  a  man — or  rather  let  both  die. 
The  rape  may  pi  cafe 

Each  was  difdain'd  ;  to  equal  rage  refign  m 
Thy  heart,  and  let  it  burn  and  blaze  like  mine. 
*Tia  fwect  to  love,  but  when  with  fcorn  we  meet, 
Revenge  fupplies  the  lofs  with  joys  as  great. 
[A  Chariot  defends  fiviftly,  into  ubicb  Jhe  enters  a* 
the  folUxving  Line* .] 

Up  to  th'  etherial  heavens,  where  gods  refide, 
Lo  !  thus  I  fly,  to  thunder  on  thy  Ode. 

[A  Clap  of  Thunder.     The  Chariot  mounts  in  the  Air, 
and  vanijhes  with  her.} 

Conflantius. 
Fly  where  thou  wilt,  but  not  to  bleft  abodes, 
For  fure,  where'er  thou  art,  there  are  no  gods. 

[   'ddrejjing  bimfi'f  to  Oriana.] 

1  come  not  here  an  ohjed  to  affright, 
Or  to  moled,  but  add  to  your  delight. 
Behold  a  prince  expiring  in  your  view, 
Whofe  life's  a  but  den  to  himfelf,  and  you. 
Fate  and  the  king  all  other  means  deny 
To  fet  you  free,  but  that  Conflantius  die.  • 
A  Roman  arm  had  play'd  a  P.oman  part, 
But  'tis  prevented  by  my  breaking  heart; 
1  thank  ye.  gods,  nor  think  my  doom  fevere, 
Rcfigning  life,  on  any' terms,  for  her. 
Urganda. 
What  cruel  deftiny  on  beauty  waits, 
When  on  one  face  depends  fo  many  fates ! 

Conflantius. 
Make  room,  ye  Decri,  whofe  devoted  breath 
Secur'd  your  country'*  happinefs  by  death ; 
I  come  a  facrifice  no  lefs  renown'd, 
The  caufe  as  glorious,  and  as  fure  the  wound. 
O  love  !  with  all  thy  fwects  let  her  be  bleft, 
Thy  reign  be  gentle  in  that  beauteous  breaft. 
Though  thy  malignant  beams,  with  deadly  force, "J 
Have  fcorch'd   my  joys,  and  in  their  baneful/ 
courfe  i" 

Wither'd  each  plant,  and  dry'd  up  every  fource ;  J 
Ah  !  to  Oriana  fliine  lefs  fatal  bright. 
Chcrifh  her  heart,  and  nourtih  her  delight, 
Reft  rain  each  cruel  influence  that  deftroys, 
Blefs  all  her  cjays,  and  ripen  all  her  joys. 

[  Criana  wefts,  and Jioivs  concern  ;  Amadis  addrefflng 
himfelf  to  Conflantius.] 

Amadis. 
Were  fortune  us*d  to  fmile  upon  deferty 
Love  had  been  yours,  to  die  had  been  my  part : 
Thus  fate  divides  the  prize;    though   beauty's 

mine, 
Yet  fame,  our  other  miftrefs,  is  more  thine. 

[  Conflantius  looking  f truly  upon  bun* 
Difdain  not,  gallant  prince,  a  rival's  praife, 
Whom  your  high  worth  thus  humbles 

fefs 
in  cve/y  thing  but  love,  he  merits  lefs. 
6 


granville: 

CmfUntw. 
Art  thou  that  rival  then  f  0  killing  j 
And  has  he  view'd  me  thus, ib  weak,  fo  tame? 
Like  a  fcorn'd  captive  proftratc  at  his  fide. 
To  grace  his  triumph,  and  delight  his  pride  ? 
O  'tis  too  much  !  and  nature  in  difdain  ") 

Turns  back  from  death,  and  firing  every  1 
Reddens  with  rage,  and  kindles  life  again. 
Be  firm,  my  foul,  quick  from  this  fee 
Or  madnefs  elfe  may  be  too  ftrong  for  love. 
Spent  as  I  am,  and  wearied  with  the  weight 
Of  burdening  life— I  could  reyerfe  my  fate. 
Thus  planted— (land  thy  everlafting  bar— 

[Seizes  him,  holding  a  dagger  si  bis  breaft  ;  Ana- 
dis  does  the  fame  t  eaab  holding  a  dagger  ready  J» 
frUe. 
But  for  Oriana's  fake  'tit  better  here. 


ly  upon  pun, 

life,  -) 

to  con-f 


[Stab  himfelf  i   Auoadu  throws  ayaay  bit 
f»pportsbimt  they  all  help.] 

Oriana. 
Live,  generous  prince,  fuch  viftne  ne'er  mmnM 
die. 

Conflantius. 
I've  liv'd  enough,  of  til  I  wilh,  poflefr, 
If  dying-;—!  may  leave  Oriana,  bleft, 
The  laft  warm  drop  forfakes  my  bleeding  hart; 
Oh  love  1  how  fare  a  murderer  thou  art. 

[Das.] 
Oriana.     [Weeping.']     - 
There  breaks  the  nobieft  heart  that  ever  barn'i 
In  flames  of  love,  for  ever  to  be  maura'd. 

Amadis. 
Lavifti  to  him,  you  wrong  an  equal  flame; 
Had  he  been  lov'd,  my  heart  had  done  the  fine. 

FUreflasu 

Oh  emperor  1  all  ages  muft  agree, 
Such,  but  more  happy,  fliould  ail  lovers  he. 
Urganda.     [To  Oriana.} 
No  lover  now  throughout  the  world  remains, 
But  Amadis,  deferring  of  yoor  chains. 
Remove  that  mournful  objed  from  the  fight. 

[Carry  oftbemfy 
Ere  yon  bright  beams  are  Jhadow'd  o'er  vim 
night, 
The  ftubborn  king  (hall  licenfe  your  dehght; 
The  torch,  already  bright  with  nuptial  fire. 
Shall  bring  yon  to  the  bridegroom  you  defire; 
And  honour,  which'  to  long  hat  kept  in  doubt, 
Be  better  pleaa'd  t»  yield,  matt  to  hold  out. 

[Flourifh  of  a#  the  Mufic.  ,Tbe  Stage  file  nmm 
Singers  and  Dancer* t  in  the  Habits  of  Heme  nab 
Heroines^ 

Urganda  eonduSs  AmaSs,  Oriana,    &e.  to  a  ant 
daring  thefollrwrng  Entertainment. 

Ttrft  Poke. 

Make  room  for  the  combat,  make  room ; 

Sound  the  trumpet  and  drum ; 
A  fairer  than  Venus  prepares 
To  encounter  a  greater  than  Mart, 
The  gods  of  defire  take  part  In  the  fray, 
And  love  fits  like  Jove  to  decide  the  geeat  day. 
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Mike  room  for  the  combat,  make  rooms 
Sound  the  trumpet  and  drum. 
Seeond  Foiee, 
Give  the  word  to  begin, 
Let  the  combatant*  in, 
The  challenger  enters  all  glorious; 
But  love  baa  decreed 
Though  beaut?  may  bleed, 
Yet  beauty  (hall  ftill  be  ▼i&orious. 

CHoaos, 
Make  room  for  the  combat,  make  room ; 
Sound  the  trumpet  and  drum. 
iHert  two  Parties  enter  from  the  oppefite  Sides  of  the 
Theatre,  armed  at  all  Points,  marching  im  warlike 
Order  i  and  them  aamcojeverol  Pjrrie  or  Martial 
Donees,  with  Swards  amd  Bucklers.     Which  ended, 
the  Singers  again  admanee,] 

Teiefumg. 
Help !  help !  th'  unpraccis'd  conqu'ror  cries ; 
He  taints,  he  fails;  help!  help!  Ah  me!  hedies: 
Gently  flie  tries  to  raife  his  head, 
And  weeps,  alas !  to  think  him  dead. 
Sound,  found  a  charge— »*tis  war  again ; 
Again  he  fights,  again  is  flain ; 
Again,  again,  help !  help !  (he  cries, 
He  faints,  he  falls!  help!  help!  Ah  me!  he  dies. 
Dance  of  Heroes  amd  Heroines. 
Tom  Stagers  again  came  forward. . 

Tooefimg. 

Happy  pair, 

Free  from  care, 
Enjoy  the  bleffing 
Of  fwcet  pofleffing ; 

Free  from  care, 


Lore  inviting, 
Soma  uniting; 
Defiling, 
Expiring; 
Enjoy  the  blefliog 
Of  fweet  poffeffing; 
Free  from  care, 
Happy  pair.  , 

Another  Donee  of  Heroes  and  Heroines, 
Them  a  fall  Chorus  of  all  the  Foices  amd Infrumentu 
Be  true,  all  ye  lovers,  whate'er  you  endure; 
Though  cruel  the  pain  is,  how  fweet  is  the 
cure! 
In  the  hour  of  poflefliog, 
So  divine  is  the  bleffing, 
That  one  moment's  obtaining, 
Pays  an  age  of  complaining. 
Be  true,  all  ye  lovers,  whate'er  you  endure ; 
Though  cruel  the  pain  is,  how  fweet  is  the 
cure! 

[Here  follows  Variety  of  Donees,  with  whuh  the  En- 
tertainment tonelmUng%  Amadis%  Oriana,  tsV.  rife 
and  tome  fmrward\ 

AmaSs. 
So  Phqebus  mounts  triumphant  in  the  fkies* 
The  clouds  difperfc,  and  gloomy  horror  flics; 
Darknd*  gives  place  to  the  victorious  light, 
And  all  around  is  gay,  and  all  around  is  bright* 
Oriama. 
Our  prefab  joys  are  fweeter  for  paft  pain; 
To  love  and  heaven,  by  fufiering  we  attain* 
Urgomda. 
Whate'er  the  virtuous  and  the  juft  endure, 
Slow  the  reward  may  be,  but  always  lure. 

[A  triumphant  Jhmrijb  of  all  the  lu/bu+mts,  wk& 
whuh  the  Play  coatlades.J 
SAiiij 
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THOMAS  YALDEN,  D.  D, 


•MS,  I  BMtTXIS, 

BYMNf,  I  IMITATIONS. 

SABLES,  I  TEANtLATlONi; 

I**.  tf*.  ttV. 


T*wfcU*Upftfl»i 

TfT£    Z/F£    OF  Ttf£  AUTHOR! 


Downward*  my  mnfe,  dired  thy  fteepy  flight, 

Where  failing  (hade*  and  beauteous  realms  invite, 

XJty  •fBrbip  Bsrrb,  invoke  thee  down, 

And &x&  with  wealth  thy  graceful  temples  crown; 

Through  dark  retreats  pnrfoe  the  winding  ore, 

Search  nature's  depths,  and  view  her  boundld*  ttorc; 

Thefecret  canfe  in  tuneful  mnnhers  fing, 

How  metals  firft  are  fram'd,  and  whence  they  fpring. 

bustle  to  sin  wriOBir  iiackwoetbS 


EDINBURGH: 
VSUKTED  BY  MUNDRLL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLOSE.; 
J*m  1794, 
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T"  defcent  and  birth-place  of  Thomas  Yalden,  have  been  varfarily  afligued  by  hk  biographer^ 
According  to  Jacob,  on  whofe  authority  Dr.  Johnfon's  •«  Life  of  Yalden"  feems  to  have  been  ie} 
fome  meafnre  founded,  he  wat  born  in  the  city  of  £xqm,  and  the  youngeft  of  (a.  font  of  Mr.  Joha} 
Yalden  of  Snflqu  The  variations  of  Wood  arc  of  little  confeanence;  but  at  he  is  more  par* 
ticular  than  Jacob,  hit  account  may  perhaps  be  confidered  at  a  curiofity. 

••  Thoxnat  T**Ui*g9  a  yoanger  fon  of  Job.  To*LL  fomctimei  a  Page  of  the  Prcfcnce  and  Qroom  of 
the  Chamber  to  Prince  Charles,  afterwards  a  fufferer  for  his  caufe,  and  an  excifemao  in  Oxm  after 
the  Reftoration  of  King  Charles  II.,  was  born  in  the  pariih  of  St  John  Baptift  in  Oxm,  on  the  £6* 
cond  day  of.  January  1669,  (in  which  pariih  1  myfelf  received  alfo  my  firft  breath)  educated  ia 
Magd.  ColL  School,  while  he  was  a  Chorifter  of  that  houfe,  was  cleded  Demy,  an.  |6---,  and  ia> 
the  year  16-  -  -,  Probationer  Fellow/' 

As  he  was  educated  at  the  Grammar  School  belonging  to  Magdalen  College,  Oxford,  it  is  pro* 
bable  he  was  born  in  that  city.  The  year  of  hit  birth,  according  to  the  beft  accounts,  was  l6ft% 
two  years  after  the  date  affigned  by  Wood. 

In  1690,  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  he  was  admitted  a  Commoner  of  Magdalen  Hall,  under  tfctj 
care  of  Mr.*Jofiah  Pullen,  M  an  excellent  tutor  and  a  great  mailer  of  logic." 

The  year  following,  he  became  one  of  the  Scholars  of  Magdalen  College,  where  he  was  ditto* 
guifhed  by  a  lucky  accident. 

It  was  his  taflc,  one  day,  to  pronounce  a  declamation;  and  Dr.  Hough,  the  Prefident,  happening 
to  attend,  thought  the  compoCtion  too  good  to  be  the  fpeaker's.  Some  time  after,  the  Prefident 
finding  him  a  little  irregularly  bufy  in  the  library,  let  him  an  exerdfe  focpunifhment;  and  that  he 
might  not  be  deceived  by  any  artifice,  locked  (he  door.  Yalden,  as  it  happened,  had  lately  been 
reading  in  the  fubjedt  given,  and  produced  with  little  difficulty,  a  compofition  which  fo  pleafot} 
the  Prefident,  that  he  told  him  his  former  fufpicions,  and  promiled  to  favour  him* 

Among  his  contemporaries  in  the  College,  were  Addifon  and  Sachevercll,  who  were  then  friends; 
for  Sacheverell  at  that  time  profefTed  Revolution  principles,  and  who  both  adopted  Yalden  into* 
their  intimacy. 

The  trite  obfervation  that  perfons  of  fimilar  characters  generally  aflbciate,  is  far  from  being  uni- 
verfally  true.  Intimacy  docs  not  neceflarily  imply  either  fimilarity  of  talents,  of  difpofitions,  or  of 
habits.  Samenefs  of  fituadon,  likened  of  circumftances,  accidental  coincidence  of  intereffc  and  of 
profpe&s,  will,  on  accurate  examination,  be  found  to  produce  more  intimacies  than  either  fimilarity 
of  head  or  of  heart. 

Few  characters  could  be  more  different  than  thofe  of  Addifon  and  Sacheverell.  Their  accademi- 
cal  intimacy,  therefore,  was  not  fucceeded  by  a  friendflup  of  long  duration.  But  Yalden,  whofe 
intellectual  and  moral  qualities  were  truly  efiimable  and  amiable,  did  not  lofe  the  friendship  of  Ad. 
difon,  even  when  he  efpoufed  a  very  oppofite  intereft  to  that  of  his  friend,  and  became  a  High- 
churchman  and  a  Tory. 

The  Whig  wits  at  that  time  held  the  Tory  wits  b  great  contempt,  and  thefe  retaliated  in  their 
turn;  but  Addifon,  with  the  liberality  becoming  a  fchoUr,  difclahned  not  his  private  friends  for  hap- 
fening  to  be  of  a  different  party  in  Politics.    He  continued  throughout  his  life  his  early  fricndihin> 
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for  Yalden,  and  lived  in  the  Came  habits  of  familiar  ioterconrfe  with  him,  when  he  held  the  ^ 
office  of  Secretary  of  State,  as  wheo  their  fortunes  were  more  on  a  level* 

Yalden,  at  chat  time,  appears  to  have  had  no  diuncliriation  to  the  Whig  party ;  for,  b  1*9;  1 
addrefled  An  Mpiflolary  Ode  to  Mr.  Cwgreve,  who  was  then  riling  faft  into  reputation  ass  fan 


In  1694,  he  was  admitted  to  the  degree  of  Mafter  of  Arts* 

The  year  following,  he  fignalized  his  poetical  talents  in  celebrating  the  taking  of  Naassrsvlq 
William,  in  a  Pindaric  Ode  humbly  inferred  to  hie  mof  Sacral  and  FiSkrioue  Mdafofy,  1695. 

Of  this  ode,  mention  is  made  in  an  humourous  poem  of  that  time,  called  M  The  OxfadLanx ' 
in  which,  after  many  claims  had  been  made  and  rejected,  Yalden  is  represented  as  deatfaasj  a 
laurel,  and  as  being  called  to  his  trial  for  robbing  Congrtve,  inftead  of  receiving  a  rensi 

His  crime  was  for  being  a  felon  in  verfe, 

And  prefenting  his  theft  to  the  King ;  , 

The  firft  was  a  trick  not  uncommon  or  fcarce, 

But  the  laft  was  an  impudent  thing* 

Yet  what  he  had  ftol'n  was  fo  little  worth  dealing, 

They  forgave  him  the  damage  and  cod; 

Had  he  ta'en  the  whole  ode,  as  he  took  it  piece-mealing, 

They  had  hVd  him  but  tenpence  at  moft. 

In  1700,  he  wrote  The  Tempi*  •/Fame,  a  poem  on  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  Gkeceftff,M 
s^as  eluded  the  inquiries  of  Mr.  Nichols,  to  whofe  rcfearches  the  readers  of  Eoglua  poetry  c : 
debtcd  for  the  Ode  'cm  the  Cououe/l  of  Notour  4  JEfop  at  Court,  or  State  fahUs*  1702;  frtrfa*±l 
mory  of  a  Fair  Young  Lady  ;  to  Myra  ;  Advice  to  a  Lever,  inferred  in  the  edition  of  •  the  £sj*ii, 
Poets,**  1790. 

The  fame  year,  he  became  Fellow  of  the  College ;  and  next  year  entering  into  orders, «  p 
fented  by  the  fociety  with  a  living  in  Warwicklhire,  confident  with  the  feUowikip,  aim 
ie&urcr  of  Moral  phjlofopby,  a  very  honourable  office,  with  a  handfojne  ftipcod,  aodfcj 
privileges. 

At  the  aceeffion  of  Queen  Anne,  he  wrote  a  poem  $*  the  late  Queen's  acaefSou ;  which,  by  6c  ^ 
of  it,  feems  not  to  have  been  publiihed  till  after  her  death.  This  poem  has  eluded  the  105*0- 
Mr.  Nichols,  and  the  compiler  of  this  collection. 

In  1706,  he  was  received  into  the  family  of  the  Duke  of  Beaufort.  In  1 708,  he  betas*  fto 
in  Divinity ;  and  foon  after  refigued  his  fellowship  and  ledure ;  and  as  a  token  of  his  grating,  p> 
the  College  a  full  length  picture  of  their  founder,  to  be  placed  in  the  public  hall 

He  was  afterwards  made  Re&or  of  Chalton  and  Cleanvitye,  two  adjoining  towns  and  bestass 
Hertfordfhire,  (Jacob  fays  in  Hampshire)  and  had  the  prebends  or  finecures  of  Deans,  Hub,* 
Pendies  in  Devonfliire. 

In  17x3,  he  was  cbofen  preacher  of  Bridewell  Hofpital,  upon  the  rcfignation  of  Or.  Atterfc; 
promoted  to  (be  Biihoprick  of  Rochefter. 

In  17 »3,  he  fell  under  a  fufpicion  of  being  concerned  with  Btthop  Atterbury,  in  a  plot  is  to* 
of  the  Pretender,  and  was  taken  into  cuftody. 

Upon  his  examination  he  waa  charged  with  a  dangerous  correfpondence  with  Keflrtheai* 
Secretary.  The  correfpondence  he  acknowledged,  but  maintained  that  it  had  00  traits- 
tendency. 

His  papers  were  feized ;  and  in  hit  pocket-book  were  found  a  copy  of  verfes  refie&ef  tf  * 
reigning  family,  and  two  fufpicious  words  thorough-faced doQrime.  The  verfes  he  sifeted  vet* 
of  his  composition,  or  in  his  hand  writing ;  and  the  words  was  a  memorial  hint  of  s  rflorfa* 
fentence  of  Dr.  Daniel  Burgefs,  whom  he  had  gratified  his  curiofity  by  hearing  in  trapsing* 
reign  of  Queen  Anne,  by  which  he  warned  his  congregation  to  "  beware  of  tboroBgh-piff:»  - 
trine;  that  do&rine  which  coming  in  at  one  ear,  pants  through  the  head,  and  goes  «*  £* 
other." 

Having  aflerted  his  innocence  in  every  circumftance  relating  to  the  plot,  and  so  cwtoct  *-j 
tgainft  him,  he  was  fet  at  liberty* 
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ft  will  not  be  fuppofed  that  a  man  who  was  connected  with  the  determined  enemies  of  the  Hoafe 
t£  Hanover,  attained  high  dignities  in  the  church;  hot  he  was  ftill  favoured  with  the  patronage  of 
the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  and  retained  the  friendship  and  frequented  the  converfation  Of  a  very  nume- 
rous and  fplendid  let  of  acquaintance,  of  every  rank  and  party. 

From  this  time,  he  feems  to  hav£  led  a  quiet  and  inoffenfive  life ;  unambitious  of  any  acceffion  of 
poetical  fame,  and  unfufpe&ed  of  any  participation  in  the  defperato  machinations  of  Jacobitifin, 
He  died  July  lo.  1736,  in  the  67th  year  of  his  age. 

Moft  of  his  oeeaponal  poems  and  truncations  were  fuft  printed  in  3d,  4th,  and  fth  volumes  of  Ton-* 
fon's  *  Mifcellanies."  As  many  of  them  as  could  be  met  with  were  inferted  by  Mr.  Nichols  m  they 
collection  of  a  The  Engliih  Poets*'  1779,  by  the  recommendation  of  Dr.  Johnfon.  Farther- to* 
fcarches  have  difcovered  what  are  here  printed  from  the  edition  of  "  The  Engliih  Poets**  1 790*3 
hut  Tbe  Temple  of  Fame,  and  the  poem  on  tbe  late  Queen*  auefion,  which  Jacob  calls  "  excellent 
pieces,"  have  eluded  every  inquiry.  1 

The  Medicine,  a  Tale  for  tbe  Ladies,  printed  in  the  fecond  number  of  "  The  Tatler,"  and  gene- 
tally  afcribed  to  Yalden,  is  given  by  Mr.  Nichols  (on  the  authority  of  Dr.  Warron,  who  received 
the  information  from  Young)  to  William  Harrifbn,  Efq,  "  a  little  pretty  fellow  (as  Swift  eipfeflesj 
it)  with  a  great  deal  of  wit,  good  nature,  and  good  fenfe,"  Secretary  to  the  Coogrefs  at  Utrecht, 
the  profefled  editor  (under  the  patronage  of  Bolingbroke  and  Swift)  of  the  5th  volume  of  "  Hie 
Tatler,"  and  author  of  "  Woodftock  Park,"  in  Dodfley's  *  Collection,"  and  fome  fmaller  pieces, 
preferred  by  Mr.  Nichols  in  bis  «  Select  Colledion  of  Poems;"  1781.  He  died  in  Holland,  Eeb. 
14th,  X713.  Swift,  in  the  M  Journal  to  Stella"  laments  his  loft  with  unaffected  fincerity*  TickeH 
mention*  him  with  refpect  in  his  "  Profpeet  of  Peace,"  and  Young  in  the  dofc  of  his  u  Epistle  t» 
Lord  Lanfdowne." 

The  private  character  of  Yalden  feems  to  hate  been  very  refpectable.  His  temper  was  cneetfetj 
his  conversation  pleaung  and  inftroctive,  his  learning  extenfive,. and  his  manners  polite.  How 
much  his  company  was  defircd,  appears  from  the  extenfivenefi  of  his  connections,  and  the 
number  of  his  friends ;  among  whom  he  reckoned  Congreve  and  Addison,  Hopkins  and  Atter- 
sVury. ' 

As  a  poet,  he  cannot  be  placed  In  a  Ugh  dais.  He  Is  entitled  to  rank  with  Sprat,  Stepney, 
\tfaUh,  and  King,  and  perhaps  a  little  higher*  He  imitates  Cowley ;  but  he  is  inferior  to  him  in 
the  grace  of  wit,  and'in  the  vigour  of  nature*-  His  two  hymns,  however,  to  ibe  Morning,  and  to 
Jhtrknefs,  are  equal  to  tho  bed  lyric  pieces  of  that  poet*    The  laft  is  admirable* 

His  State  Fables,  his  longeft  work,  cannot  be  approved  without  thinking  well  of  his  political  opi- 
nions. His  panegyrical  Effay  on  tbe  Cbara&er  of  Sir  PVillougbby  Afion  has  fome  characteriftical  paf- 
fages,  but  is  liable  to  the  fame  objection.  In  his  verfes  on  tbe  reprinting  Milton's  Profe  Worts,  the  loyalty 
and  political  bigotry  are  more  confpicuous  than  the  poetry  or  the  liberality  of  fentiment  His  Epjfik 
to  Sir  Humphry  Maebwrtb  on  tbe  Mines  late  of  Sir  Carbery  Price,  is  a  very  Commendable  attempt  to 
smite  poetry  and  fdence,  which  have  been  fince  more  fuccefsrully  united  in  the  "  Mine"  of  Mr. 
Sargent,  M  and  the  "  Botanic  Garden"  of  Dr.  Darwin.  His  verfes  Agahuf  Enjoyment,  have  fome  , 
vigorous  and  fame  happy  lines.  The  thoughts  are  borrowed  from  Suckling's  verfes  "  Againft 
Fruition."  His  tranfations  are  fometimes  fpirited  and  claffical,  and  fometimes  feeble  and  para- 
phrafticiL 

u  Of  his  poems,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  "  many  are  of  that  irregular  kind,  which,  when  he  formed 
his  poetical  character,  was  fuppofed  to  be  Pindaric.    Having  fixed  his  attention  on  Cowley  as  a 
model,  he  has  attempted,  in  fome  fort,  to  rival  him,  and  has  written  a  Hymn  to  Darknefs,  evidently  % 
as  a  counter  part  to  Cowley's  "  Hymn  to  Light." 

"  This  Hymn  feems  to  be  his  heft  performance,  and  is,  for  the  moft  part,  imagined  with  great 
vigour,  and  expreflcd  with  great  propriety.  The  feven  firft  ftanzas  are  good ;  but  the  3d,  4th, 
end  7th  are  the  beft ;  the  8th  feems  to  involve  a  contradiction  ;  the 'loth  is  exquifitely  beautiful; 
the  13th,  14th,  and  15th  are  partly  mythological,  and  partly  religious,  and  therefore  not  fuita* 
bit  to  each  other;  he  might  better  have  made  the  whole  merely  philofophieaL 
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There  are  two  (turns  in  this  poem,  where  Yalden  may  be  fofpe&ed,  though  hardly  eonvigej, 
Of  having  confulted  the  Bjmmu  *J  Vmhram  of  Wowerns,  in  the  4th  ftansa,  which  anfwcn,  ak 
feme  fort,  to thefe  lines:  • 

ilia  fuo  poecft  nodhirnis  nnmine  facrU— 
Pcrqne  vias  errare  novis  dat  fpe&ra  figurii, 
Manefque  excitot  medios  nralare  per'agros 
Sub  nodem,  et  queftu  notos  complete  penatcs. 

And  again,  at  the  conclnGon: 

Ilia  fno  fenium  fedodit  corpore  toto, 
Hand  numerans  jugi  fugientia  fecoJa  lapia ; 
Ergo  ubi  poftremmn  mtmdi  compage  fofata, 
Hanc  remm  moiem  foprcma  abmmftcxit  hosa. 
Ipfa  level  cinere»  nobe  ample&etur  opaca, 
Et  prifco  impcrio,  rurfua  domioabitnr  UautA* 

His  SymmU  Light  is  not  equal  to  the  other.    He  icons  to  think  there  k  ail  Eaft   alifiihm  and 
yefitive  where  the  morning  rife*, 
lathe  Uft  ftansa,  having  mentioned  the  fbdden  eruption  of  new  created  light,  lie  faym, 

Awhile  th*  Almighty  wondering  Hood. 

Re  ought  to  have  remembered,  that  Infinite  Knowledge  can  new*  wonder.  AH  wonder  »  aht 
cBe&  of  novelty  upon  ignorance. 

«•  Of  his  other  poems,  it  u  fnficient  to  fay,  that  they  defcrvc  ftroJal,  though  they  arc  ant  al- 
ways exa&ly  polUhed ;  though  the  rhymes  are  fometimes  very  ill  (brted ;  and  thovgh  Jus  fentofcn* 
lather  the  onaffions  of  idknc4s»  than  the  negUgoncesof  onthwfiafa 
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AGAINST  IMMODERATE  4FRIBF. 

7*  m  Towf  Lsdy  Weeping— An  Odt  m  ImitatUn  0/ 
Cafimir*. 

Covld  mournful  fight,  or  floods  of  tears,  prevent  • 
The  ills  unhappy  men  lament : 
Could  all  the  angnifh  of  my  mind 

Remove  my  cares,  or  make  but  fortune  kind; 
Soon  I'd  the  grateful  tribute  pay, 
And  weep  my  troubled  thought*  away  : 

To  wraith  and  pleafure  every  figh  prefer, 

And  more  than  genu  efteem  each  falling  tear. 

But,  fince  infulting  cares  are  mod  inclin'd 
To  triumph  o'er  th'  afflidtcd  mind ; 
Since  fighs  can  yield  us  no  relief, 

And  tears,  like  fuitful  mowers,  but  nourUh  grief; 
Then  ceafc,fair  mourner,  to  complain, 
Nor  lavifhfueh  bright  (breams  in  vain  : 

But  ftilj  with  cheerful  thoughts  thy  cares  beguile, 

And  tempt  thy  better  fortunes  with  a  (mile. 

The  generous  mind  is  by  its  fofierings  known, 
Whieh  no  affliction  tramples  down ; 
But  when  opprefs'd  will  upward  move, 

Spurn  down  its  dog  of  cares,  and  foar  above- 
Thus  the  young  royal  eagle  tries 
On  the  fun-beam^  his  tender  eyes. 

Add,  if  he  fhriokt  not  at  th'  offeofi ve  light, 

lie's  then  for  empire  fit,  and  takes  his  fearing 
flight. 

Though  cares  affault  thy  breaft  on  every  fide, 
Yet  bravely  ftem  th'  impetuous  tide  : 
No  tributary  tears  to  fortune  pay, 

Hot  add  to  any  Ion  a  nobler  day ; 

But  with  kind  hopes  fupport  thy  mind, 
And  thick  thy  better  lot  behind: ' 

Amidft  afflictions  let  thy  foul  be  great, 

And  {how  thou  dar'ft  deferve  a  better  ftate. 

Then,  lovely  mourner,  wipe  thofe  tears  away, 
And  cares  that  urge  thee  to  decay ; 
Like  ravenous  age  thy  charms  they  wafte, 

Wrinkle  thy  youthful  brow,  and  bVsomiog  beau- 
ties blaft. 
But  keep  thy  looks  and  mind  ferene, 
All  gay  without,  all  calm  within ; 

For  fate  is  aw'd,  and  adverie  fortunes  fly 

A  cheerful  look,  and  an  nncono/icr'd  eye. 


HYMN  TO  THE  MORNING, 
m  r&Aiss  or  light. 

Paiiht  of  day !  whole  beauteous  beams  of  ugfat 
Spring  from  the  darkfome  womb  of  night* 
And  'midft  their  native  horrors  Jhow, 

Like  gems  adorning  of  the  Negro's  brow  :  x 

Not  heav'n's  fair  now  can  equal  then* 
In  all  its  gaudy  drapery; 

Thou  fir  ft  cfiay  of  light,  and  pledge  of  day ! 

That  olher'ft  in  the  fun,  and  ftill  prepare  its  waf* 

Rival  of  (hade,  eternal  fpring  of  light ! 
Thou  art  the  genuine  fource  of  it : 
From  thy  bright  unexhaufted  womb, 

The  beauteous  race  of  days  and  feafons  come* 
Thy  beauty  ages  cannot  wrong, 
But,  fpight  of  time,  thou'rt  ever  young  : 

Thou  art  alone  heaven's  modeft  virgin  light, 

Whofe  face  a  veil  of  blames  hides  ffcpm  human 
fight. 

Like  fome  fair  bsklc  thouVifeft  from  thy  bed, 
And  doft  around  thy  luftre  fpread ; 
.  Around  the  universe  difpenfe 
New  life  to  all,  and  quickening  influence. 
With  gloomy  fmilea  thy  rival  night 
Beholds  thy  glorious  dawn  of  light ; 
Not  all  the  wealth  (he  views  in  mines  below 
Can  match  thy  brighter  beams,  or  equal  Juftre 
(how. 

At  thy  approach,  nature  creels  her  head. 

The  uniting  univerfe  is  glad ; 

The  drowfy  earth  and  fees  awake, 
And,  from  thy  beams,  new  life  and  vigour  take  t 

When  thy  more  cheerful  rays  appear, 

Ev'n  guilt  and  women  ccafe  to  fear : 
Horror,  defpair,  and  all  the  fons  of  night 
Retire  before  thy  Scams,and  take  their  hafty  flight* 

To  thee,  the  grateful  eaft  their  altars  raife, 
And  fing  with  early  hymns  thy  praife, ; 
Thou  doft  their  happy  foil  beftow, 

Enrich  the  heavens  above,  and  earth  below  t 
Thou  rifeft  in  the  fragrant  eaft, 
Like  the  fair  Phoenix  from  her  balmy  nest  7 

No  altar  of  the  gods  can  equal  thine,         [ihrine  f 

The  air's  thy  richeft  jnccnfc,  the  whole  land  th/ 
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feat  yet  thy  lading  glories  foon  decay* 

Thine's  bat  a  momentary  ftay ; 

Too  foon  thou'rt  ravifiVd  from  oar  fight, 
Borne  down  the  ftream  of  day,  and  overwhelmM 
with  light. 

Thy  beams  to  their  own  ruin  hafte, 

They're  fram'd  too  exquifite  to  laft  t 
Thine  is  a  glorious,  but  a  (hort-liv'd  date. 
Pity  fo  fair  a  birth  fliould  yield  fo  foon  to  fate ! 

Before  th'  Almighty  Artift  fram'd  the  (ky, 
Or  gave  the  earth  its  harmony, 
Hi »  firit  command  was  for  thy  light ; 

He  view'd  the  lovely  birth,  and  blefied  it : 

In  purple  fwaddling-bands  it  ftroggling  lay, 
Noi  yet  maturely  bright  for  day : 

Old  Chaos  then  a  cheerful  fmile  put  oh, 

And,  from  thy  beauteous  form,  did  firft  prefage 
its  own. 

"  Let  there  be  light !"  the  great  Creator  (aid, 
His  word  the  active  child  obey*d : 
.  Night  did  her  teeming  womb  difclofe ; 
And  then  the  blulhing  morn,  its  brighteft  off- 
fpring  rofe. 
A  while  the  Almighty  wondering  view'd, 
And  then  himfelf  pronoune'd  it  good : 
«  With    night,"  faid  he,   "  divide  th*  imperial1 

«  fway  ; 
J  Thou  my  firft  labour  art,  and  thou  (halt  bids 
•  the  day." 


HYMN  TO  DARKNESS. 

Daikniss,  thou  firft  great  parent  of  us  all, 

Thou  at t  our  great  original : 

Since  from  thy  univerfal  womb 
Does  all  thou  (had'ft  below,  thy  numerous  off- 
fpring  come. 

Thy  wondrous  birth  is  ev'n  to  time  unknown, 

Or,  like  eternity,  thou'dft  none  ; 

Wbilft  light  did  its  firft  being  owe 
Unto  that  awful  {hade  it  dares  to  rival  now. 

Say}  in  what  diftant  region  doft  thou  dwell, 

To  reafon  inaccefliblc  ? 

From  form  and  duller  matter  free. 
Thou  foar'b  above  the  reach  of  man's  philbfophy. 

Involv'd  in  thee,  we  firft  receive  our  breath, 
Thou  art  our  refuge  too  in  death  : 
Great  monarch  of  the  grave  and  womb, 

Where'er  our  fouls  (hall  go,  to  thet  our  bodies 
come. 

The  f'lcr.t  globe  is  ftruck  with  awful  fear, 
Wrier  thy  majeftic  (hades  appear : 
Thcu  doft  compofe  the  air  and  fea, 

And  earth  a  fabbath  keeps,  (acred  to  reft  and  thee. 

In  thy  Terener  (hades  our  ghofts  delight, 
And  court  the  umbrage  of  the  night ; 
In  vaults  3rd  gloomy  caves  they  (fray, 

But  fly  the  morping's  beams,  and  ficken  at  the 
day* 


Though  foiid  bodies  dare  exclude  the  light, 
Nor  will  the  brighteft  ray  admit; 
No  fubftance  can  thy  force  repel, 

Thou  reign'ft  in  depths  below,  doft  in  the  cess 
dwell 


The  fparkling  gems,  and  ore  in  i 

To  thee  their  beauteous  luftre  owe; 
Though  form'd  within  the  wssnb  of  mgbt, 

Bright  as  their  fire  they  (nine  with  dstnefms! 
light. 

When  thou  doft  raise  thy  venerable  head, 
And  art  in  genuine  night  array**, 
Thy  Negro  beauties  then  delight; 

Beauties,  like  politVd  jet,  with  their  ovi  dab* 
bright. 

Thou  doft  thy  (miles  impartially  beftaw, 
And  know'ft  no  difference  here  bddw : 
All  things  appear  the  fame  by  thee, 

Though    light    difbndion    makes,  tbsi  gift 
equality. 

Thou,  darknefs,  art  the  lover's  land  retrat, 
And  doft  the  nuptial  joys  complete; 
Thou  doft  infpire  them  with  Ay  (hade, 

Giv'ft  vigour  to  the  youth,  and  wann'ft  the  f& 
ing  maid. 

Calm  as  the  blefs'd  above  the  Anchorites  4*4 
Within  their  peaceful  gloomy  celL 
Their  minds  with  heavenly  joys  are  fflFd; 

The  pleafurts  light  deny,  thy  (hadesfor  everpeki 

In  caves  of  night,  the  oracles  of  old 
Did  all  their  myftertea  unfold : 
Darknefs  did  firft  religion  grace, 

Gave  terrors  to  the  god*  and  reverence  is  tfcf 
place. 

When  the  Almighty  did  on  Horeb  (bud, 
Thy  (hades  enclos'd  the  hallow'd  bad; 
In  clouds  of  night  he  was  array'd, 

And  venerable  darknefs  bis  pavilion  made. 

When  he  appear' d  arm'd  in  his  power  sod  njgfe 

He  vcil'd  the  beatific  light ; 

When  terrible  with  majefty, 
In  tempefts  he  gave  laws,  and  clad  hinfctf  i 
thee. 

Ere  the  foundation  of  the  earth  was  bid, 
Or  brighter  firmament  was  made; 
Ere  matter,  time,  or  place,  wasknovaj 

Thou,  monarch  darknefs,  fwey'dft  tfcefelpstsw 
realms  alone. 

But,  now  the  moon  (though  gay  with  Boosts 
light) 
Invades  thy  fcanty  lot  of  night : 
By  rebel  fubje&t  thou'rt  betray M, 

The  anarchy  of  ftars  depofe  their  monarch  fisfc 

Yet  fading  light  its  empire  muft  refign. 
And' nature's  power  fubmit  to  thine: 
An  univerfal  ruin  (hall  ereA  thy  thrme, 

And  fate  confirm  thy  kingdom  cvermflrt"f| 
ew* 
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OsmOJBDj  TO  Bft  t»0KBM  »T  AN  fcMCUai. 

/•  ImHati**  o/tb*  St€9Md  ChtpUr  •/  Ot  tPjfdom  •/ 


TO  TBI  LOAD  BOMtOOM, 
A  FINDAB^C  00 K. 

fatN  will  pemirioiit  heaven  do  more  allow  \ 

No  more  on  iti  own  darling  man  beftow  I 
\%  it  for  this  he  lord  of  all  appear*, 

And  his  great  Maker's  image  heart! 

To  toil  beneath  a  wretched  ftate, 

Opprefs'd with  mtferie*  aod  fate; 

Beneath  hii  painful  burden  groan, 
And  in  this  beaten  road  of  life  drudge  on  ! 

Amidft  our  labours,  we  poijefc 

Ho  kind  allay*  of  happioefi : 

No  foftening  joys  can  call  oor  own, 

To  make  this  bitter  drag  go  down ; 

Whilft  death  an  cafyconqueft  gains, 
Aod  the  infatiatc  grave  in  endlefs  triumph  reigns. 
yTith  throes  and  pangs  into  the  world  we  come, 

The  curfe  and  burden  of  the  womb,: 

Nor  wrerchcdi  to  ourfelves  alone, 
Our  mother**  labours  introduce  our  own* 
Ip  cries  and,  tears  our  infancy  we  wafte, 

Tbofe  UA  prophetic  tears,  that  (Jow 

By  ioftindfc  of  our  future  woe : 
And  eVn  our  dawn  of  life  wirh  forrows  overcaJL. 

Thus  we  toil  out  a  reftlefiage, 

Each  his  laborious  part  muft  hare, 
Down  from  the  monarch  to  the  flave, 
JL&  o'er  this  farce  of  life,  then  drop,  beneath  the 
ftage. 

From  our  firft  drawing  vital  breath, 
From  our  firft  ftarring  from  the  wom^ 
Until  we  reach  the  deftin'd  tomb, 
We  all  are  pofting  on  to  the  dark  goal  of  death, 
Life,  like  a  cloud  that  fleets  before  the  wind, 
No  mark,  no  kind  imprtffipn,  leaves  behind, 

Tis  fcatter'd  like  the  winds  that  blow, 
Boiftcroos  as  them,  full  as  inconftant  too, 
That  know  not  whence  they  come,  not  where 
they  go. 
Here  we're  detein'd  a  while,  and  then. 
Become  originals  again : 
Time  (hall  a  man  to  has  firft  felf  reftore, 
JjnA  make  him  intire  nothing,  all  he  was  before. 
No  part  of.  us,  no  remnant,  (hall  furvive  1 
And  yet  we  impudently  fey,  we  live  ! 
No '.  we  but  ebb  into.oyrfelv.es  again, 
Aod  only  come  to  be,  as  we  bad  never  been* 

9*y,  learned  fage,  thou  that  art-mighty  wife ! 
Unriddle  me  thefe  myfterict : 
What  is  the  foul,  the  vital  heat, 
That  our* mean  frame  doet  animate  ? 
What  is  our  breath,  the  breath  of  man, 
That  buoys  his  nature  up,  and  docs  ev'n  life  fuf- 
tatn  } 
Yofc.  VII, 


Is  it  not  air,  an  empty  name* 

A  fire  that  does  itfelf  confume ; 

A  warmth  that  in  a  heart  is  bred, 
A  lambent  flame  with  heat  and  motion  fed  I 

Eitinguilh  that  the  whole  is  gone, 

This  beaded  fcene  of  life  is  done : 

Away  the  phantom  takes  its  flight, 
Damn'd  to  a  loathfome  grave,  and  an  eternal  ai^ht. 

The  foul  th'  immortal  part  we  boaft, 

In  one  containing  minute's  loft  ; 

To  its  firft  fourcc  it  muft  repair, 
Scatter  with  winds,  and  flow  with  common  air. 
Whilft  the  fal)'n  body,  by  a  fwift  decay, 

Hefolves  into  its  native  clay  : 
For  duft  and  aflies  ate  its  fecond  birth. 
And  that  incorporates  too  with  iu  great  parent 
earth. 

Nor  (hall  oor  names  onr  memories  furvive, 
Alas,  no  part  of  man  can  live ! 
The  empty  blafts  of  fame  (hall  die, 
And  even  thofe  nothings  tafte  mortality. 
In  vain  to  future  ages  we  tranfmk 
Heroic  a&s,  and  monuments  of  wit  : 
In  vain  we  dear-  bought  honours  leave, 
To  make  our  afhes  gay,  and  furnifh  out  a  grave. 
Ah,  treacherous  immortality ! 
Eor  thee  our  ftock  of  youth  we  wafte, 
And  urge  on  life,  tjiat  ebbs  too  faft  : 
To  purchafe  thee  with  blood,  the  vahant  fly; 
And,  to  furvive  in  feme,  the  great  and  glorioue 
die. 
Lavi(h  of  life,  they  fijuander  this  eftate, 

And  for  a  poor  reverfion  wait : 
Bankrupts  and  mifers  to  themfelyes  they  grow, 
Embitter  wretched  life  with  toils  and  woe, 
To  hoard  up  endlefs  fame,  they  know  not  where) 
or  how; 


Ah,  think,  any  friends,  how  fwift  the  i 
hafte! 

The  prefent  day  entirely  is  our  own, 
Then  feiae  the  blcfltng  ere  'tis  gone : 
To-morrow,  fatal  (bund !  unce  thit  may  be  our  but. 
Why  do  we  boaft  of  years,  and  fum  up  day  si 
'Tis  all  imaginary,  (pace  : 
To-day,  to-day,  is  our  inheritance, 
'Tis  all  penurious  fete  will  give 
a^ofterity  '11  to-morrow  live, 
Qur  foils  crowd,  on  behind,  our.  'children  <hive 
us  hence. 
With  garlands  then  your  temples  crown, 
And  lie  on  beds  of  cofes  down : 
Beds  of  roles  we'll  prepare, 
Rofes  that  our  emblems  arej    - 
A  while  they,  flourifti  on  the  bough, 
And  drink,  large  draughts  of  heavenly  dew  3 
Like  us  they  (mile.  ajre  young  and  gay, 
And,  like  us  too,  are  tenants  for  a  day, 
Since  with  night's  blading  breath  they  vaniui 
fwift  away* 

Bring  cheerful  wine,  and  coftly  fweets  prepare^ 
Tis  more  than  frenzy  now  to  fpare : 
Let  cares  and  bufioefs  wait  a  while; 

Old  aee  aflbtdt  a  thinking  interval ; 
3*. 
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Or,  if  they  muft  a  longer  hearing  have, 
Bid  them  attend  below,  adjourn  into  the  grave. 
Then  gay  and  fprightly  wine  produce, 
Wines  that  wit  and  mirth  infufe : 
?That  feed,  like  oil,  th*  expiring  flame, 
Revive  our  drooping  fouls,  and  prop  this  tottering 
frame. 
That,  when  the  grave  our  bodies  has  ingro&M, 
When  virtues  {hall  forgotten  lie, 
With  all  their  boafted  piety, 
Honours  and  titles,  like  ourfelves,  be  loft ; 
Then  our  recorded  vice  (hall  flourifh  on, 
And  our  immortal  riots  be  for  ever  known. 

This,  this,  it  what  vqc  ought  to  do, 
#  The  great  defign,  the  grand  affair  below ! 
(race  bounteous  nature's  plac'd  our  fleward  here, 
Then  man  his  grandeur  mould  maintain, 
And  in  excefs  of  pleafure  reign, 
£eep  up  his  character,  and  lord  of  ail  appear. 


AGAINST  ENJOYMENT. 

Vft  Jqvc  and  hate,  as  reftleft  monarch*  fight, 

Who  boldly  dare  invade  another's  right : 

Yet,  when  through  all  the  dangerous  toils  they've 

run, 
Igpobly  quit  the  conqueft*  they  haye  won ; 
if  hofe  charming  hopes,  that  made  them  valiant 

grow,' 
S^all'd  with  enjoyment,  malte  tbem  cowards  now. 

Our  paflions  only  form  our  happinefs, 
Hopes  (till  enlarge,  as  fears  con  trad  it  left :  • 
Hope  with  a  gaudy  prospect  feeds  the  eye, 
(tooths  every  fenfe,  docs,  with  each  wiih  com- 

ply;  . 

But  falG;  enjoyment  the  kind  guide  deftroyt, 
"We  k>fe  the'paflion  in  the  treacherous  joys.  ' 
Like  the  gay  fi  Ik- worm,  when  it  pleafesmoft, 
In  that  ungrateful  web  it  fpun,  'tis  loft. 

Fruition  only  cloys  the  appetite ; 
•^flore  does  the  conqueft,  than  the  prise  delight : 
One  victory  gain'd,  another  fills  the  mind, 
Our  reftlefs  wi(hes  cannot  be  con  fin 'd, 
Like  boifterous  waves,    no  fettled  bounds  they 

know, 
yix'd  at  no  point,  but  always  ebb  or  flow. 
'   *  Who  moft  expects,  enjoys  the' pleafure  moft, 
*Tis  rais'd  by  wiflics,  by  fruition  loft  :' 
WeVe  charm 'd  with  diftant  views  of  happine(s, 
But  near  approaches  make  (he  profpe6fc  lefs. 
W ifties,  like  painted  landfcape*,  beft  delight, 
Whilft  diftance  Recommends  them  to  the  fight : 
Plac'd  afar  off,  they  beautiful  appear ; 
But  (how  their  courfe  and  naufeous  colours  near. 
Thus  the  fam'd  Midas,   when  he  found  bis 

(tore 
In  creating  ftill,  and  would  admit  of  more, 
With  eager  arms  his  fwelliug  bags  he  prefs'd ; 
And  expectation  only  made  him  blefs'd  : 
3?»ut,  yvhen  a  boundlefs  treafure  he  enjoy'd, 
And  every  wiih  was  with  fruition  cloy'd: 
Then,  daim'd  to  heaps,  and  forfeited  with  ore, 
pc  curs'd  that  gold  he  doated  on  before 
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Now  let  the  fatal  banner  be'difplayM' 
Upon  fome  lofty  mountain's  top 
Go  fet  the  dreadful  ftandard  up ! 
And  all  around  the  hills  the  bloody  figmbiprai 
For,  lo,  the  numerous  hoftsof  heaven  apse*! 
'  Th'  embattled  legions  of  the  Iky, 
With  all  their  dread  artillery, 
Draw  forth  in  bright  array,  and  matter  in  tkur, 
yfhy  do  the  mounuins  tremble  with  the  •*£, 
And  vallies  echo  back  their  voice? 
The  hills  tumultuous  grow  and  bed, 
The  bilk  that  groan  beneath  the  gathering  sat 
titude. 
Wide  as  the  poles  of  heaven's  extent, 
So  fax's  the  dreadful  fummons  feat : 
Kingdoms  and  nations  at  m>  call  appear, 
For  ev'n  the  Lord  of  hofis  commands  ia  pdsa 
t^ere. 

Start  from  thy  lethargy,  thou  drowfy  bad, 
Awake,  and  hear  his  dread  cosunasd! 
Thy  black  tempeftuous  day  comes  lowensge* 
0  fatal  light !  O  inaufpicious  hour  I 
Was  ever  fuch  a  day  before '. 
So  ftainM  with  blood,   by  marks  of  ttapatt 
known. 
Nature  mall  from  her  fteady  courfe  remote, 
The  well-fix'd  earth  be  from  his  fcafisreat, 
Convulfions  (hake  the  firmament; 
Horror  feixe  all  below,  confofion  reign  shore. 
The  (lara  of  heaven  ihall  fickeo  at  the  fight, 
Nor  (hall  the  planets  yield  their  iigfat: 
But  from  the  wretched  objeA  fly, 
And,  like  extjngui(h'd  tapers,  quit  the danWd*> 
The  riftog  fun,  as  be  was  confeious  too, 
As  he  the  fatal  bufinefs  knew, 
A  deep,  a  bloody  red  (hall  flsin 
And  at  his  early  dawn  (hall  let  in  night  agaja, 

To  the  deftroying  fword  I've  (aid,  go  forth, 

Go  fully  execute  my  wrath ! 
Command  my  hofts,  my  willing  armid  k*4; 
For  this  rebellious  land  and  all  therein  flail  tk*} 
They  (hall  not' grieve  me  more,  no  mKtm» 
grefs; 
I  will  confume  the  ftubbom  race: 
Yet  brutes  and  favages  1  juftly  fpare ; 
Ufelefs  is  all  ray  vengeance  there; 
Ungrateful  man**  the  greater  manfltrfat 
.  On  guiltlefs  beafts  I  will  the  land  below, 
To  them  th*  inheritance  (ball  jo; 
Thofe  e|der  brothers  now  (hall  lord  kherebesH| 
,  And,  if  fome  poor  remains  cfcapebthia4 
Some  relics  left  o£loft  mankind; 
Th*  aflonifh'd  herds  (hall  in  their  cities  PT, 
When  they  betiold  a  man,  lo,  there's  a  pnrffl* 

The  Itfedes  I  call  to  my  affiftance  herr, 
A  people  that  delight  in  var; 
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A  genefatB  rice  of  men,  a  nation  free 
From  vicious  cafe  and  Perfian  luxury. 
SiWcr  U  defpicmbic  in  their  eyes, 
Cootemn'd  the  ufelefs  metal  lies : 
Their%  conquering  iron  they  prefer  before 
The  fined  gold,  ev'n  Ophir's  tempting  ore.   . 
By  thefe  the  land  (hall  be  fubdued, 
Abroad  their  bows  (hall  overcome,. 
Their  fwordt  and  flames  deftroy  at  home; 
Fpr  neither  fex  nor  age  (hall  be  exempt  from  blood. 
The  nobles  and  princes  of  thy  (late 

Shall  on  the  vigor's  triumphs  watt : 
And  thofe  that  from  the  battle  fled 
Shall  be,  with  chains  opprefs'd,  in  cruel  bondage 
led. 

I'll  viCt  their  didrefs  with  plagues  and  miferies, 
The  throes  that  women's  labours  wait, 
ConvulGve  pangs,  and  bloody  fweat, 
Thei'  beauty  (hall  onfume,  and  vital  fpirits  fcice, 
The  ravifh'd  virgins  (hall  be  borne  away. 
And  tbeir  dilhonour'd  wives  be  led 
To  the  infuking  victor's  bed, 
To  brutal  lufts  cxpos'd,  to  fury  left  a  prey. 
Nor  (hall  the  teeming  womb  afford 
Its  forming  births  a  refuge  from  the  fword ; 
The  fwordt  that  (hall  their  pangs  increafe, 
And  all  the  throes  of  travail  curfe  with  barren* 
nefs, 
The  infants  (hall  expire  with  their  firft  breath, 

And  only  live  in  pangs  of  death  . 
Live  but  with  early  crie*  to  curfe  the  light, 
And,  at  the  dawn  of  life,  fet  in  eternal  night. 

Ev'n  Babylon,  adorn'd  with  every  grace. 
The  beauty  of  the  univerfe : 
Glory  of  nations !  the  Chaldean's  pride. 
And  joy  of  all  th*  admiring  world  befide  : 
Thou,  Babylon  1  before  whofe  throne 
The  empires  of  the  earth  fall  down ; 
The  proftrate  nations  homage  pay, 
And  vaffal  princes  of  the  world  oJ>ey : 
Shalt  in  the  duft  be  trampled  low  : 
Abject  and  low  upon  the  earth  be  laid, 
And  deep  in  ruins  hide  thy  ignominious  head. 
Thy  drong  amazing  walls,  whofe  impious  height 

The  clouds  conceal  from  human  fight ; 
That  proudly  now  their  poliflTd  turrets  rear, 

Which  bright  as  neighbouring  ftars  appear, 
Diffufing  glories  round  th*  cnlighten'd  air, 
In  flames  (hall  downwards  to  their  centre  fly, 
And  deep  within  the  earth,  as  their  foundations, 
lie.      " 

Thy  beauteous  palaces  (though  now  thy  pride !) 
Shall  be  in  heaps  of  a(hes  hid  : 
In  vaft  furprifing  heaps  (hall  lie, 
And  ev'n  their  ruins  bear  the  pomp  of  majedy. 
No  bold  inhabitant  (hall  dare 
Thy  raz'd  foundations  to  repair : 
No  pitying  hand  exalt  thy  abject  (late ; 
Ho!  to  fuccecding  times  thou  mud  remain 

An  horrid  exemplary  fcene, 
And  lie  from  age  to  age  ruin'd  and  defolate. 
Thy  fall's  decreed  (amazing  turn  of  fate !) 
Low  as  Gomorrah's  wretched  (late ; 
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Thou,  Babylon,  (halt  be  like  Sodom  enrft, 
Deilroy'd  by  flames' from  heaven,  and  thy  more 
burning  lad. 

The  day's  at  hand,  when  in  thy  fruitful  foil 
No  labourer  (hall  reap,  no  mower  roil : 
His  tent  the  wandering  Arab  (hall  not  fpread, 
Nor  make  (by  curfed  ground  his  bed ; 
Though  faint  with  travel,  though  opprefs'd  with 
third, 
lie  to  his  drooping  herds  (hall  cry  aloud, 
Telle  not  of  that  embitter *d  flood, 
Tafle  not  Euphrates*  dreams  they're  poifonous  all, 
and  curfs'd, 
The  (hepherd  to  his  wandering  flocks  (hall  fay, 

When  o'er  thy  battlements  they  dray. 
When  in  thy  palaces  they  graze, 
Ah,    fly,    unhappy   flocks!    fly    this    infectious 
place. 
Whilft  the  fad  traveller,  that  pafles  on, 

Shall  aflc,  lo,  where  is  Babylon  ? 
And  when  he  has  thy  fmall  remainder  found, 
Shall  fay,   I'll  fly  from  hence,  'tis  fure  accurfc^ 
ground. 

Then  (ball  the  favages  and  beads  of  prey 
From  their  deferted  mountains  hade  away; 
Every  obfeene  and  vulgar  bead 
Shall  be  to  Babylon  a  gueft  : 
Her  marble  roofs,  and  very  cedar  room, 
Shall  dens  and  caves  of  date  to  nobler  brutes  J>e* 
come. 
Thy  courts  of  judice,  and  tribunal*  too, 
(O  irony  to  call  them  fo !) 
There,  where  the  tyrant  and  oppreflbr  bore 
The  fpoils  of  innocence  and  blood  before ; 
There  (hall  the  wolf  and  favage  riper  meet, 
And  griping  vulture  (hall  appear  in  date, 
There  bird*  of  prey  (hall  rule,  and  ravenous  beads 
be  great. 
Thofe  uncorrupted  (hall  remain, 
Thofe  (hall  alone  their  genuine  ufe  retain, 
There  violence  (hall  thrive,  rapine  and  fraud  (hall 
reign. 

Then  (hall  the  melancholy  fatyrs  groan, 
O'er  their  lamented  Babylon  ; 
And  ghods  that  glide  with  horror.by,     , 
To  view  where  their  unbury'd  bodies  he, 
With  doleful  cries  (hall  fill  the  air, 
And  with  amazement  ftrike  th*  affrighted  tra- 
veller: 
There  the  obfeener  birds  of  night, 
Birds  that  in  gloomy  (hades  delight, 
Shall  folitude  enjoy,  live  uudmurb'd  by  light* 
All  the  ill  omens  of  the  air 
Shall  fcream  their  loud  prefages  there. 
But  let  them  all  their  dire  predictions  cell, 
Secure  in  ills,  and  fortify  %d  with  woe, 
Heaven  (hall  in  vain  its  future  vengeance 
(how : 
For  thou  art  happilyinfenfible, 

Beneath  the  reach  of  miferies  fell, 
Thou  nced'd   no  defolation  dread,   no  greater 
cnrfei  fear, 

?Bij 
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THE  WOkKl  OF  TALDBK. 


TO  MIL  CONGREVE. 


Am  BfthUry  Ode,  ifyy—OccafioneJ  by  the  «  OU 
«  BUM*." 

Fam'd  wits  and  beauties  fkarethis  common  fate, 
To  ftand  compos'd  to  public  love  and  bate, 
In  every  breaft  thejr  different  nations  raife, 
At  once  oar  envy,  and  our  praifc. 
For  when,  like  you,  fame  noble  youth  appear*, 
For  wit  and  humour  fam'd  above  hit  years; 
Each  emulous  ntufe,  that  view*  the  laurel  won, 
Mud  praifc  the  worth  fo  much  tranfcends  their 
own. 

And,  while  his  fame  they  envy,  add  to  his  renown. 
Bat  Aire,  like  you,  no  youth  could  pieafe, 
Nor  at  his  firft  attempt  boaftfuch  fvccefs : 

Where  all  mankind  have  fail'd,  you  glories  won ; 
Triumphant  are  in  this  alone, 
In  this,  have  all  the  bards  of  old  out-done. 

Then  may'ft  thou  rule  our  ftage  in  triumph 
long! 
May'ft  thou  its  in jur'd  fame  revive, 
And  matehlefs  proofs  of  wit  and  humour  give, 
Reforming  with  thy  fcenes,  and  charming  with 
thy  fong ! 
And  though  a  curfe  ill-fated  wit  purfuee, 
And  waits  the  fatal  dowry  of  a  mufe; 
Yet  may  thy  riling  fortunes  be 
Secure  front  all  the  blafts  of  poetry ; 
As  thy  own  laurels  flourifhing  appear, 
Unfully'd  ftill  with  cares,  nor  clogg'd  with  hope 
and  fear ! 
As  from  iu  wants,  be  from  its  vices  free, 

FTom  naufeous  fervile  flattery ; 
Kor  to  a  patron  proftitute  thy  mind, 
Though  like  Auguftus  great,  as  fam'd  Maecenas 
kind, 
Though  great  in  famer  believe  me,  generous 
youth. 
Believe  this  oft-  erperieacM  truth, 
From  him  that  knows  thy  virtues,  tnd  admires 
their  worth. 
Though  thou'rt  above  whit  vulgar  poets  fear, 
Truft  not  th*  ungrateful  world  too  far ; 
*    Truft  not  the  fmiles  of  the  inconftant  town ; 
Truft  not  the  plaudits  of  a  theatre 
(Which  Durfey  (hall  with  thee  and  Dryden 
(hare) ; 
Kor  to  a  ftage's  intereft  facrifice  thy  own. 
Thy  genius,  that*s  for  nobler  things  detign'd, 

May  at  loofe  hours  oblige  mankind  : 
Then,  great  as  is  thy  fame,  thy  fortunes  raife. 
Join  thriving  intereft  to  thy  barren  bays, 
And  teach  the  world  to  envy,  as  thou  doft  to 
praife.  [brace, 

The  world,  that  does  like  common  whores  em- 
Injurious  fill  to  fhofe  it  does  earef«  : 
Injurious  as  the  tainted  breath  of  fame. 
That  blafts  a  poet's  fortunes,  while  it  founds  his 
name. 
When  firft  a  mufe  inflames  tome  youthful  breaft* 
Like  an  unpra&is'd  virgin,  ftill  $c*s  kind : 


Adorn'd  with  graces  then,  and  betutfaskt, 
She  charms  the  ear  with  s%me,  with  raatarafli 
the  mind. 
Then  from  all  cares  the  happy  youth  is  free, 

Bat  thofe  of  love  and  poetry : 
Cares,  ftill  atlay'd  with  pleating  charms, 
That  crown  the  head  with  bays,  with  beauty  fl 
the  arms. 
But  all  a  woman's  frailties  foon  Ike  (bows. 
Too  loon  a  ftale  domeftk  creature  grons : 
Then,  wedded  to  a  mule  that's  naufeooi  grstm 
We  loath  what  we  enjoy,  drudge  when  the  pk» 
fore's  gone. 
For,  tempted  with  imaginary  bays, 
Fed  with  immortal  hopes  and  empty  pnife, 
He  fame  purines,  that  fair  and  treacherous  but, 
Grows  wife  when  he's  undone,  repents  whea  *& 
too  late. 

Small  are  the  trophies  of  his  boafted  bays, 
The  great  man's  promise  for  bis  flattens*;  tad, 
Fame  in  reverfion,  and  the  public  fnuk. 
All  vainer  than  his  hopes,  uncertain  as  biipotfo. 
'Twas  thus  in  mournful  numbers  herctofac, 
^egleded  Spcnfcr  did  his  fate  deplore : 
Long  did  his  injur'd  mufe  complain, 
Admir'd  in  midft  of  wants,  and  charming  63 
in  vain. 
Long  did  the  generous  Cowley  mourn, 
And  long  obligM  the  age  without  return. 
Deny'd  what  every  wretch  obtains  of  fate, 
An  humble  roof  and  an  obfeure  ream*, 
Condemn'd  to  needy  fame,  and  to  bcni&rsU| 
great. 
Thus  did  the  world  thy  great  fore  utfhcnafc; 

Thus  all  th*  infpjr'd  bards  before 
Did  their  hereditary  ills  deplore; 
From  tuneful  Chaucer's  down  to  thy  ova  Ba- 
den's mnjfe. 

Yet,  pleas'd  with  gaudy  rm>,  youth  wul  s% 
As  proud  by  public  fame  to  be  undone; 
Pleas'd,  though  he  does  the  worfteflsboos 
choofe,  [soafc 

To  ferve  a  barbarous   age,  and  an  ugrtjtfsl 
Since  Dryden  *s  feft  to  wit's  great  empire  san, 

Whofe  genius  and  exalted  name 
Triumph  with  all  the  fpotls  of  wit  and  fame, 
Muft,  'midft  the  loud  apptsufc,  his  barrea  hartli 
mourn.  [awes, 

Ev'n  that  fam'd  man,  whom  all  the  world  ad* 
Whom  every  grace  adorns,  and  mufe  infpira, 
Like  the  great  injur'd  TafTo,  fhows 
Triumphant  in  the  midft  of  woes; 
In  atl  his  wants,  niajeftic  ftill  appears, 
Charming  the  age  to  which  he  owes  Ins  cans, 
And  cherifhing  that  muft  whole  ratal  cane  at 
hears, 


THE   INSECT. 

AGAINST  IUIC. 

«  Ineft  (iia  gratia  parvis." 
Wh**i  greatneft  is  to  nature's  works  ocayM, 
In  worth  ang  beauty  it  is  Well  fupply'd : 
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irt a  fhtsU  fete  tbe  more  perfection's  fhewu, 
And  what  uexquifite  in  little's  done. 
Thus  beams,  contracted  in  a  narrow  glafs, 
To  flames  convert  their  larger  ufelcis  rajs. 

*Tis  nature's  fmalleft  produdU  pleafe  the  eye, 
Whilft  greater  births  pais  unregarded  by ; 
Her  monitors  feem  a  violence  to  fight ; 
They're  form*d  for  terror,  infects  to  delight* 
That,  when  (be  nicely  frames  a  piece  of  art, 
Fine  are  her  ftrokes,  and  fmall  in  every  part| 
Mo  laboar  can  (he  boaft  more  wonderful 
Than  to  inform  an  atom  with  a  foul , 
To  animate  her  little  beauteous  fly, 
And  clothe  it  in  her  gaudicft  drapery. 

Thus  does  the  little  epigram  delight* 
And  charm  at  with  its  miniature  of  wit ; 
Whilft  tedious  authors  give  the  reader  pain,, 
Weary  his  thoughts,  and  make  him  toil  in  vain ;  . 
When  in  Ids  volumes  we  more  pleafure  find. 
And  what  diverts,  ftill  beft  informs  the  mind. 

Tis  the  fmall  infra  looks  come?  and  fair, 
And  feems  the  product  of  her  niceft  care. 
When,  weary'd  out  with  the  ftupendous  weight 
Of  forming  prodigies  and  brutes  of  date ;      . 
Then  (he  the  infect  frames,  her  mafter-pieeet 
sVbde  for  diverfion,  and  defign'd  to  pleafe. 

Thus  Archimedes,  in  his  cryftal  Inhere, 
Beens'd  to  correct  the  world's  Artificer: 
Whilft  the  large  globe  moves  round  with  long 

delay. 
His  beauteous  orbs  in  nimbler  circles  play  I 
This  feem'd  the  nobler  labour  of  the  two, 
Great  was  the  fphere  above,  but  fine  below* 

Thus  (mailed  things  have  a  peculiar  grace, 
The  great  w'  admire,  but  'tis  the  little  pleafe ; 
Then,  fince  the  leaft  fo  beautifully  (how, 
B*  advis'd  in  time,  my  mule,  and  learn  to  know 
A  pott's  lines  mould  be  correct  and  few. 
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CAPTAIN  CHAMBERLAIN, 

JmLtvtw&k  4  Lmdy  t*  had  tmhtm  from  mm  Algmm 
J>ri**mtSm, 

IK  ALLDS10N  TO  UOKACC  BOOK  II  00.  XV. 

*Tis  no  difgrace,  brave  youth,  to  own 

By  a  fair  (lave  you  are  undone : 
Why  doll  thou  blum  to  hear  that  name, 

And  ftifle  thus  a  generous  flame  f 
Did  not  the  fair  Brifcis  heretofore 
With  powerful  charms  fubdue  ? 
What  though  a  captive,  ftill  (he  bore, 
Thufe  eyes  that  freedom  could  reftore, 
And  make  her  naughty  lord,  the  proud  Achilles, 
bow* 

Btern  Ajai,  though  renown'd  in  arms, 
Did  yield  to  bright  Tecmefla's  charms* 
And  all  the  laurels  he  had  won 
As  trophies  at  her  feet  were  thrown. 
When,  beautiful  in  tears,  be  view'd  the  mourning 
frar, 


The  hero  felt  bet  power  ? 
'  -  Though  great  in  camps,  and  fierce  in  war, 
Her  fofter  looks  he  could  not  bear, 
Proud  to  become  her  Have,  though  late  her  con- 
queror. 

When  beauty  in  diftrefs  appears, 
An  irrefifUefs  charm  k  bears  s 
In  every  breaft  does  pity  move, 
Pity,  the  tendereuYfart  of  love. 
Amidft  his  triumphs  great  Atrides  fucd, 
Unto  a  weeping  maid : 
Though  Troy  was  by  his  arms  fubdoed, 
And  Greece  the  bloody  trophies  viewll, 
Yet  at  a  captive's  feet  th*  imploring  vidfcor  laid* 

Think  not  thy  charming  maid  can  be 
Of  a  bale  flock,  and  mean  degree j 
Her  (hape,  her  air,  her  every  grace, 
A  more  than  vulgar  birth  confefs  ? 

Yes,  yes,  my  friend,  with  royal  blood  (he*«  great. 
Sprung  from  fome  monarch's  bed ; 
Now  mourns  her  family's  hard  fate, 
Her  mighty  fall  and  abject  date, 
And  her  iUuftrious  race  conceals  with  noble  pride* 

Ah,  think  not  an  ignoble  hoofe 
Could  fitch  a  heroine  produce ; 
Nor  think  fuch  generous  fprightly  blood 
Cousi  flow  from  the  corrupted  crowd ; 

But  view  her  courage,  her  undaunted  mind. 
And  foul  with  virtues  crown'd ; 
Where  dazzling  intereft  cannot  blind, 
Nor  youth  nor  gold  admittance  find, 
But  ftill  her  honour's  fixM,  and  virtue  keeps  it* 
ground. 

View  well  her  great  majeftlc  air. 

And  modeft  looks  divinely  fair ; 

Too  bright  for  fancy  to  improve* 

And  worthy  of  thy  nobleft  love. 
But  yet  fufped  not  thy  officious  friend, 

All  jealous  thoughts  remove ; 

Though  1  with  youthful  heat  commend, 

For  thee  I  all  my  withes  fend, 
And  if  (he  makes  thee  bleft,  'tis  all  laflc  of  lovej 


TO  MR.  WATSON, 

OmhU  Epbtntritoftbt  CeUJHal  M*i*utprifimtmit* 
Htr  Majtfly. 

Art,  when  in  full  perfc&ion,  is  defign'd 
To  pleafe  the  eye,  or  to  inform  the  mind  i 
This  nobler  piece  performs  the  double  part, 
With  graceful  beauty  aod  inftructivc  art. 
Since  the  great  Archimedes'  fphere  was  loft, 
The  nobleft  labour  finifiYd  it  could  boaft; 
No  generous  hand  durft  that  fam'd  model  trace, 
Which  Greece  admir'd,  and  Rome-  could  only 

praife. 
This  you,  with  greater  luftre,  have  reftor'd, 
And  caught  thofe  arts  we  ignoraotly  ador'd : 
Motion  in  full  perfection  here  you've  (hown. 
And  what  mankind  defpair'd  to  reach,,  have  doM 
3Biij 
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!n  artful  frames  your  heavenly  bodies  move, 
Scarce  brighter  in  their  beauteous  orbs  above ; 
And  flats,  depriv'd  of  aU  malignant  flames, 
Here  court  (he  eye  with  .more  aufpicious  beams : 
In  graceful  order  the  jail  planets  rife, 
And  here  complete  their  circles  in  the  flues  \ 
Here's  the  full  concert  of  revolving  fpheres, 
And  heaven  in  bright  epitome  appears. 

With  charms  the  ancients  did  invade  the  moon, 
And  front  her  orb  eompcll'd  her  draggling  down; 
But  here  (he's  taught  a  nobler  change  by  you. 
And  moves  with  pride  in  this  bright  fphere  below : 
"While  your  celeftjal  bodiesthus  I  view, 
They  give  me  bright  ideas  of  the  true ; 
lnfpir'd  by  them,  my  thoughts  dare  upward  move, 
And  vifit  regions  of  the  bled  above.  [fin all, 

Thus  from  your  hand  w'  admire  the  globe  an 
A  copy  fair  as  its  original : 
This  labour's  to  the  whole  creation  juft, 
Second  to  none,  and  rival  to  the  firft. 
The  artful  fpring,  like  the  diffufive  foul, 
Informs  the  machine,  and  directs  the  whole  : 
Like  Nature's  felf,  it  fills  the  fpacious  throne, 
And  unconfiVd  fways  the  fair  orbs  alone ; 
Th*  una&tve  parts  with  awful  filence  wait, 
And  from  its  nod  their  birth  of  motion  date  5 
JLike  Chaos,  they  obey  the  powerful  call, 
Move  to  its  found,  and  into  meafures  fall* 


THE  RAPE  OF  THEUTILLA* 
Imitated  from  the  Latin  of  Famianus  Strada* 

THE  INTUODUCTOSY  AB.GUMEHT. 

> 

Theutilla,  a  f>ir  young  virgin,  who,  to  avoid  the 
addreflesof  thofe  many  admirers  her  beauty  drew 
about  her,*fTuined  the  habit  of  a  religious  order, 
and  wholly  withdrew  herfelf  from  the  eye  and 
converfc  of  the  world  :  but  the  common  report 
ef  her  beauty  had  fo  inflamed  AmalU  (a  young 
|»rfon.of  qualify)  with  love,  that  one  night,  in 
a  debauch  of  wine,  he  commands  his  fervantsto 
force  her  dormitory,  and  bear. off,  though  by 
violence,  the  lovely  votarefs;  which  having  fuc- 
ccfsfully  performed,  they  bring  Theutilla  to  their 
expecting  lord's  apartment,  the  fcene  of  the  en- 
fning  poem*  *     ♦ 

Soon  as  the  tyrant  her  bright  form  furveyM, 
He  grew  inflam'd  with  the  fair  captive  maid  I 
A  graceful  furrow  in  her  looks  (he  bears, 
Lovely  with  grief,  and  beautiful  in  tears ; 
Her  mien  and  air  refiitlefs  charms  impart, 
Porcirfg  an  eafy  paflage  to  his  heart : 
Long  he  devours  her  beauties  with  his  eyes* 
While  through  his  glowinglveinsth'  infection  flies  $ 
Swifter  than  lightning  to  his  brcaft  it  came, 
Like  that,  a  fair^but  a  deftru&ive  flame. 
"Yet  fhe,  though  in  her  young  and  blooming  ftate, 
Prfleft  a  foul,  beyond  a  virgin's,  great ; 
No  charms  of  youth  her  colder  bofom  move, 
CUIU  were  her  thoughts,  and  mofi  averfcto  lovc; 


OF   YALl>*». 

And  as  fome  timorous  hind  in  toils  betray^ 

Thus  in  bis  arms  drove  the  refitting  maid  ; 

Thus  did  (he  combat  with  his  ftri&  embrace. 

And  fpurn'd  the  guilty  caufe  of  her  difgrace* 

Revenge  (he  courted,  but  defpair'd  to  find 

A  ftrength  and  vigour  equal  fo  her  mind  ; 

While  checks  of  (hame  her  willing  hands  reftraio, 

Since  all  a  virgin's  force  is  her  difdain : 

Yet  her  refolves  are  nobly  fix'd  to  die 

Rather  than  violate  her  chaftity, 

Than  break  her  vows  to  heaven,  than  Uothcf 

fame. 
Or  foil  her  beauties  with  a  luftful  flame. 

The  night  from  its  meridian  did  decline, 
An  hour  propitious  to  the  black  defign  i 
When  fleep  and  reft  their  peaceful  laws 
And  o'er  the  globe  b*  infections  filence  reign ; 
While  death-like  flumbers  every  bofom  feise. 
Unbend  our  minds,  and  weary'd  bodies  cafe : 
How  fond  Amalis  finds  his  drooping  breaft 
Heavy  with  wine,  with  amorous  cares  opprefl; 
Not  all  the  joys'  expecting  lovers  feel 
Can  from  Ms  breait  thedrowfy  charm  repd; 
In  vain  from  wine  his  paifion  feeks  redress, 
Whofe  treacherous  force  the  flame  it  rais'd  betrays; 
Weak  and  unnerv'd  his  nfelefs  limbs  became. 
Bending  beneath  their  ilMupported  frame ; 
VanquiflTd  by  that  repofe  from  which  be  flies, 
Now  flumbers  clofe  his  unconfeoting  eyes. 
But  fad  TheutihVs  cares  admit  no  reft, 
Repofe  is  banifiYd  from  her  mournful  breaft  ; 
A  faithful  guard  does  injur'd  virtue  keep. 
And  from  her  weary  limbs  repulfes  fleep. 
Oft  (he  reflects  with' horror  on  the  rape, 
9ft  tries  each  avenue  for  her  efcape ; 
Though  ftill  repulfe  upon  repulfe  fhe  bears. 
And  finds  no  paflage  but  for  figns  and  tears  I 
Then,  with  the  wildnefo  of  her  foul  let  loose, 
And  all  the  fury  that  her  wrongs  infufe ; 
She  weeps,  {he-raves,  (he  rends  her  flowing  hair, 
Wild  in  her  grief,  and  raging  with  defpair, 
At  length  her  reftlefs  thoughts  an  utterance  find, 
And  vent  the  anruifli  of  her  labouring  mind ; 
Whilfl  all  dmWd  in  calmer  tears  (he  (aid, 
"  Shall  I  again  be  to  his  arms  betray  *d ! 
"  Again  the  toil  of  loath'd  embraces  bear, 
u  And  for  fome  blacker  fcene  of  luft  prepare! 
•*  Firft  may  his  bed  my  guiltlefs  grave  become, 
"  His  marble  roof  my  unpolluted  tomb ; 
"  Then,  juft  to  honour,  and  unftauVd  io  fame, 
"  The  urn  that  hides  my  duft  conceals  my  " 
'*  Heavetx  gave  me  virtue,  Woman's  frail  defence, 
"  And  beauty  to  molcft  that  innocence : 
"  In.  vain  I -call  my  virtue  to  my  aid, 
"  When  thus  by  treacherous  beauty  I'm  betrsy'£ 
**  Yet  to  this  hour  my  brcafL  no  crime  has 
"  known,  [uWc, 

"  But,  coldly  chafte,  with  virgin   hrightncJsi 
"  As  now  unfully'd  by  a  winter's  fun.    . 
*(  Not.  arts,  nor  ruder  force  of  men  prevaiTd, 
"  Mjftears  found  pity,  when  my  language  £s2*d. 
"  Oft  have  thefe  violated  locks  been  torn, 
"  And  injur'd  face  their  favage  fury  borne  ; 
tt  Oft  have  my  bloody  robes  their  crimes  cooiet, 
u  And  pointed  daggers  glittcr'd  at  my  Jtreift  § 
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ct,  Tree  from  jniilt,  I  found  fome  happier  charm 
'o  vanquiffi  fuft,  and  wildeft  rage  difarni. 
lit  ah  !  the  greatell  labour's  yet  behind  ; 
Fo  tears  can  foften  this  obdurate  mind ; 
lo  prayers  inexorable  pity  move, 
>r  guard  me  from  the  worft  of  ruins,  love : 
'hough "fleep  and  wine  allow  this  kind  reprieve; 
rct  to  the  youth  they'll  ftren^th  and  fury  giv*e; 
"hen,  wretched  maid  !  then  think  what  artifice, 
Vhat  charm,. fhall  refcue  from  his  nerv'd  em- 

u  brace! 
Vhen  With  fupplies  of  vigour  next  he  ftorms, 
Knd  every  dictate  of  hjs  lull  performs. 
1  But  you,  feleft  power,  that  own  a  virgin's' 

41  name, 
Protect  ray  virtue,  and  defend  my  fame, 
Prom  powerful  lull,   and  the  reproach 

«  {name; 
!f  I  a  ft  rid  religious  life  have  led, 
Drank  the  cold  dream,  and  made  the  earth  mjr 

"  bed! 
[f  from  the  world  a  chafte  recluie  I  live, 
Etedrefsmy  wrongs,  and  generous  fuccourgive; 
Allay  this  raging  tempeft  of  my  mind, 
A  virgin  (hould  be  to  a  virgin  kind : 
Proftrate  with  tears  from  you  I  beg  defence* 
Or  take  my  life,  or  guard  my  innocence," 
While  thus  the  afflicted  beAuty  pray'd,  Ihe  fpy'd 
fatal  dagger  by  Amahs'  fide  ? 
This  weapon's  mine !"  Ihe  cries, "  then  grafp'd 

««  it  fail) 
And  now  the  luftful  tyrant  flecps  his  laft." 
ith  eager  hand  the  poioted  Heel  ihe  draws, 
r'n  murder  pleafes  in  fo  juft  a  caufe ; 
>r  fears,  nor  dangers,  now  refiftance  make, 
ace  honour,  life,  and  dearer  fame,  's  at  flake. 
Yet  in  her  bread  does  kind  companion  plead* 
tid  fills  ber  foul  with  horror  of  the  deed  j 
er  fex's  tendernefs  refumes  its  place, 
ad  fpreads  in  confeious  blulhes  o*er  her  face. 
ow,  (lung  with  the  remorfe  of  guilt,  Ihe  cried, 
Ah,  frantic  girl,  what  wild  attempt  Is  this ! 
Think,  think,  Theutilb,  on  the   murderer's 

'*  doom, 
And  tremble  at  a  puniihment  to  come  : 
§tain  not  thy  virgin  hands  with  guilty  blood, 
And  dread  to  be  fo  criminally  good. 
Lay  both  thy  courage  and  thy  weapon  down, 
Nor  fly  to  aids  a  maid  mull  blufh  to  own ; 
Nor  arms,  nor  valour,  with  thy  fcx  agree, 
They  wound  thy  fame,  and  taint  thy  modefty. 
Thus  different  paflions  combat  in  her  mind, 
ft  ibe's  to  pity,  oft  to  rage  indin'd : 
;ow.from  her  hand  the  hated  weapon's  call, 
hen  fciz'd  again  with  more  impetuous  hafte: 
tafix'd  her  wiflies,  her  refolves  are  vain, 
Hiat  Ihe  attempts,  ihe  (Iraight  rejects  again; 
[er  looks,  the  emblems  of  her  thoughts,  appear 
'aryli  with  rage,  with  pity,  And  defpair  : 
done  her  fears  incline  to  no  extreme* 
qaally  pois'd  betwixt  revenge  and  lhame. 
it  length,  with  more  prevailing  rage  polTeft,  *  * 
ler  jealous  honour  Heels  her  daring  breaft : 
The  thoughts  of  injur'd  fame  new  courage  gave* 
Isid  akcr  virtue  now  confirms  her  brave* 
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Then  the  fam'd  Judith  ner wnnlc  tnwi  employs. 
Urges  her  hand,  and  fooths  the  fatal  choice  : 
This  great  example  pleas'd,  inflam'd  by  ttys, 
With  wild  diforder  to  the  youth  Ihe  flies; 
One  hand  (he  wreaths  within  his  flowing  hair, 
The  ether  does  the  ready  weapon  bear  :      [down* 
"  Now  guide  .me  (cries)  fair  Hebrew,  now  loob 
**  And  pity  labours  thou  hall  undergone. 
"  Direct  the  hand  that  takes  thy  path  to  fame,  y 
"  And  be  propitious  to  a  virgin's  name,  C 

"  Whofe  glory's  but  a  refuge  from  her  lhame  1"  > 
Thus  rais'd  by  hopes,  and  arm'd  with  courage  nowj 
She  with  undaunted  looks  directs  the  blow  : 
Deep  in  his  breaft  the  fpaciou*  Wound  Ihe  made* 
And  to  his  heart  difpatch'd  th*  unerring  blade. 

When  their  expiring  lord  the  fervants  heard, 
Whofe  dying  groans  the  fatal  act  declar'd, 
Like  a  fierce  torrent,  with  no  bounds  they're  ftay'dj 
But  vent  their  rajje  on  the  defencclefs  maid  :■ 
Not  virtue,  youth,  nor  beauty  in  diftrefs, 
>Can  move  their  favage  breads  to  tendemefs : 
But  death  With  horrid  torments  they  prepare; 
And  to  her  fate  th'  undaunted  virgin  bear. 
Tortures  and  death  feerh  lovely  in  her  eyes, 
Since  file  to  honour  falls  a  facrifice  : 
Amidlt  her  fufferings,  Hill  her  mind  is  great, 
And,  free  from  guilt,  Ihe  triumphs  o'er  her  fate. 

But  heaven,  that's  fuffering  virtue's  fure  reward*] 
Exerts  its  power,  and  is  itfclf  her  guard : 
Amalis,  confeious  of  his  black  offence, 
Now  feels  remorfe  for  her  wrong'd  innocence  ; 
Though  now  he's  llruggling  in  the  pangs  of  deathj 
And  all  life's  purple  ftream  is  ebbing  forth  :  .» 

Yet,  railing  up  his  pale  and  drooping  head, 
He  recollects  hi«  fpirits  as  they  fled, 
And,  With  his  laft  remains  of  voice.  hcTaid, 
"  Spare  the  chafte  maid,  your  impious  hands  tt* 

u  ftrain, 
a  Nor  beauty  with  fuch  Infolence  prophane : 
"  Learn  by  my  fate  wrong'd  Innocence  to  fparej 
"  Since  injur'd  virtue's  heaven's  peculiar  care." 

Bui  you,  brave  virgin,  now  fhall  Hand  enroled 
Amoogit  the  nobleft  heroines  of  old : 
Thy  fam'd  attempt,  and  celebrated  hand, 
Shall  tailing  trophies  of  thy  glory  Hand  ; 
Aud,  if  my  verfe  the  juft  reward  can  give, 
Theutilla's  name  lhall  to  hew  ages  live. 
For  to  thy  fex  thou  haft  new  honours  won, 
And  France  now  boafts  a  Judith  of  its  owxl* 


AN  ODE 
rox  *t.  Cecilia's  dat,  l6<)z* 

Begin,  and  ftrike  th*  harmonious  lyre  ! 

Let  the  loud  inftruments  prepare 

To  raife  our  fouls,  and  charm  rhe  caf'j 
With  jofs  which  muftc  only  can  infpire : 

Hark  how  the  willing  firings  obe/ '. 
.  To  confecrate  this  happy  day, 
Sacred  to  mufic,  love,  and  blcft  Cecilia* 

In  lofty  numbers,  tuneful  lays, 
We'll  celebrate  the  virgin's  praiic  ! 
%  B  iiij 
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Her  (kilfnl  fialid  firft  taught  our  firings  to  move, 

To  her  this  facred  art  we  owe, 

WRo  firft  anticipated  heaves  bclopr, 
And  play 'd  the  hymna  oa  earth,  that  fhe  now  fihgt 
above. 


What  moving  charmt  each  tuneful  voice  contains, 
Charms  that  through  the  willing  ear 
A  tide  of  pleafing  raptures  bear,  [veins. 

And,  with  diffufive  joys,  run  thrilling  through  our 
The  liftening  foul  does  fympathise, 
And  with  each  vary'd  note  complies : 
While  gay  and  fprightly  airs  delight, 
Then  free  from  cares,  and  unconfin'd, 

It  takes,  in  pleafing  ecftafies,  its  flight. 

With  mournful  founds,  a  fadder  garb  it  wears, 
Indulges  grief,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  tears. 

Mnfic'i  the  language  of  the  bleft  above, 

No  voice  but  mnfic'i  can  expreft 

The  joys  that  happy  fouls  poflefs,  (love. 

Nor  in  juft  raptures  tell  the  wondrous  power  of 

Tis  nature's  dialed,  defign'd 

To  charm,  and  to  inftruct  the  mind* 
Mnfic'i  an  univerfal  good ! 

That  does  difpenfe  its  joys  around, 

In  all  the  elegance  of  found, 
To  be  by  men  admir'd,by  angels  underftoodL 

Let  every  reftlefs  paflion  ceafe  to  move ! 
And  each  tumultuous  thought  obey 
The  happy  influence  of  this  day, 
For  mufic's  unity  and  love. 
Mufic'i  the  foft  indulger  of  the  mind, 

The  kind  diverter  of  our  care, 
The  fureft  refuge  mournful  grief  can  find ; 
A  cordial  to  the  bread,  and  charm  to  every  ear. 
Thus,  when  the  prophet  (truck  his  tuneful  lyre, 
Saul's  evil  genius  did  retire : 
In  vain  were  remedies  apply'd, 
In  vain  all  other  arts  were  try'd : 
His  hand  and  voice  alone  the  charm  could  find, 
To  heal  his  body,  and  compofe  his  mind. 

Now  let  the  trumpet's  louder  voice  proclaim 

A  folemn  jubilee : 
For  ever  facred  let  it  be, 
To  ftilful  jubal's,  and  Cecils'*  name. 

Great  Jubal.  author  of  our  lays, 
Who  firft,  the  hidden  charms  of  mufic  found  3 

Ann*  through  their  airy  paths  dad  trace 

The  fecret  fprings  of  found. 

When  from  his  hollow  chorded  (heU 

The  foft  melodious  accents  fell, 

With  wonder  and  delight  be  play'd,   [bey'd. 
While  the  harmonious  firings  his  flcilful  hand  o- 

But  fair  Cecilia  to  a  pitch  divine 
lmptov'd  her  artful  lays : 

When  to  the  organ  (he  her  voice  did  join. 
In  the  Almighty's  praife ; 

Then  choirs  of  liftening  angels  ftood  around, 

Admir'd  her  art,  and  bleft  the  heavenly  found. 
Her  praile  alone  no  tongue  can  reach* 
But  in  the  ftrains  herfelf  did  teach  : 
Then  let  the  voice  and  lyre  combine, 
And  in  a  tuneful  concert  join ; 


For  mufic's  her  reward  and  cart* 
Above  uV  enjoys  it,  and  protedts  it  f 
o*Asrn  cuoaos, 
Then  kindly  treat  this  happy  day. 
And  grateful  honours  to  Cecilia  ps^-t 
To  her  thefe  lov'd  barmossson*  rifts  1 
To  her  that  tunes  our  firings,  sad  fiaU 
our  (bog. 


THE  FORCE  OF  JEALOUSY. 

iLtdy  afag  if  Ur  Sr*  m*  m  jfc^auV  •/  mf 
J>afi**as  Mam. 
AM  ALLOSIOM  TO 


r# 


M  O !  quam  cruentus  Fcemimu 

Saw  eca,  Heresies  Otssaa 

What  raging  thoughts  trsnfpoct  As  ansae  1 

breaft, 
That  is  with  love  and  jealcrafy  prdtcft ! 
More  with  revenge,  than  loft  defers  me  Varsv 
Whofe  flighted  paflion  meets  no  kind  renra 
That  courts    the   youth    with    Issng   aegsiar' 

charms, 
And  finds  her  rival  happy  in  his  anas! 

Dread  Scylla's  rocks  'tis  fafer  to  engage, 
And  truft  a  ftorm,  than  her  definitive  rage: 
Not  waves,  contending  With  s  bosfleross  vsni 
Threaten  fo  loud,  as  her  tempe-tysons  sntad: 
For  feas  grow  calm,  and  raging  Aortas  aftane, 
But  raoft  implacable* s  a  woman's  hate: 
Tigers  and  lavages  left  wild  appear, 
Than  that  fond  wretch  abandosi'd  to 

Such  were  the  tranfports  Dcjajura  tcftC 
Stung  with  a  rival's  charms,  and  hsaftsssaftgasV 
With  fuch  defpatr  (he  view'd  the  captive  s*ae\ 
Whofe  fatal  love  her  Hercules  betray *d; 
Th*  unchafte  Idle,  but  divinely  fair  .* 
In  love  triumphant,  though  a  Have  fen  war; 
By  nature  lewd,  and  form'd  far  soft  dcJsjht, 
Cay  as  the  ipring,  and  fair  as  beams  of  ugfct; 
Whofe  blooming  youth  would  wildcat  1 
And  c^ety  eye,  but  a  fierce  rival's,  < 

Fix'd  with  her  grief  the  royal ; 
When  the  fair  captive  in  his  arms  she  view'd; 
With  what  regret  her  beauties  fee  fssrvey'd,     ) 
And  curft  the  power  of  the  too  lovely  snaid,     I 
That  reap'd  the  joys  of  her  abeodoa'd  bed !     J 
Her  furious  looks  with  wild  disorder  1 
Looks  that  her  envy  and  rcienrnaenc 
To  blaft  that  fair  dctefted  form  she 
And  lightning  darts  from  her  difiortcd  eyes. 

Then  o'er  the  palace  of  falfe  Hercaks, 
With  clamour  and  impetuous  rage  me  flaw; 
Late  a  dear  witness  of  their  maraud  flams. 
But  now  th'  unhappy  object  of  her  sVaaac : 
Whofe  confeious  roof  can  yield  her  as>  reJsat 
But  with  polluted  joys  upbraid*  her  grief. 

Nor  can  the  fpaeious  court  »— "rfr  her  as* 
It  grows  a  fecne  too  narrow  for  her  aaa 
I.oofe  and  undreft  all  day  flie  ftrays  1 
Does  her  abode  and  lov'd  com] 
In  woods  complains,  and  figha 
The  mournful  talc  of  her  forfrkca  Ip/aW" 
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Her  tnougfcts  to  all  th*  extreme*  of  frenzy  fly, 
Vary,  but  cannot  cafe  her  mifery : 
Whilft  in  her  looks  the  lively  form*  appear, 
Of  envy,  fondneft,  fury,  and  defpaif. 

Her  rage  do  conftant  face  of  forrow  wears, 
Oft  fcornful  (mile*  fncceed  load  fighs  and  tean ; 
Oft  o'er  her  face  the  riling  bluflics  fpread, 
Her  glowing  eye-balls  turn  with  fury  red : 
Then  pale  and  wan  her  alter'd  looks  appear, 
Paler  than  guilt,  and  drooping  with  defpair. 
A  tide  of  paffions  ebb  and  flow  within, 
And  oft  (he  Ihifts  the  melancholy  fcene : 
Does  all  th'  excels  of  woman's  fury  (how, 
And  yields  a  large  variety  of  woe. 

Now  calm  as  infants  at  the  mother's  breaft, 
Her  grief  in  fofteft  murmurs  is  ezpreft : 
She  fpeaks  the  tendered  things  that  pity  more, 
Kind  are  her  looks,  and  languiihing  with  love* 
Then  loud  as  forms,  and  raging  as  the  wind, 
She  gives  a  loofe  to  her  diftempcr'd  mind : 
With  fhrieks  and  groans  (he  fills  the  air  around, 
And  makes  the  palace  her  loud  griefs  refoond. 

Wild  with  her  wrongs,  (he  like  a  fury  drays, 
A  fory,  more  than  wife  of  Hercules : 
tt«r  motion,  looks,  and  voice,  proclaim  her  woes ; 
While   fighs.   and   broken    words,  her  wilder 
thoughts  difclofe. 


TO  HIS  P£RJUR£D  MISTRESS. 
*  Neat  erat,  et  ceelo  fulgebat  luna  fereno,"  Ice 


It  was  one  evening,  when  the  fifing  moon 
Amidft  her  train  of  liars  diftinaiy  (hone  ; 
Serene  and  calm  was  the  inviting  night, 
And  heaven  appcar'd  in  all  it*  luftre  bright  | 
When  you,  Nessra,  yon,  my  perjur'd  fair, 
Did,  to  abufe  the  gods  and  me,  prepare. 
*Twas  then  you  fwore—  remember,  faithlcfs  maid, 
With  what  endearing  aits  you  then  betray'd : 
Remember  all  the  tender  things  that  paft, 
When  round  my  neck  your  willing  arms  were  cad. 
The  circling  ivys,  when  the  oaks  they  join, 
Seem  loofe,  and  cor,  to  thofe  fond  arms  of  thine. 

Believe,  you  cry'd,  this  folcmn  vow  believe, 
The  noblcft  pledge  that  love  and  I  can  give; 
Or,  if  there's  ought  more  facred  here  below, 
Let  that  confirm  my  oath  to  heaven  and  you : 
If  e'er  my  bread  a  guilty  flame  receives, 
Or  covets  joys  but  what  thy  prefence  gives; 
May  every  injur'd  power  aflert  thy  caufe, 
And  love  avenge  his  violated  laws : 
While  cruel  beafts  of  prey  infeft  the  plain, 
And  tempefts  rage  upon  the  faithlefi  main ; 
While fehs and  tears  (hall  liftentng  virgins  move; 
So  lonaJTyc  powers,  will  fond  Nesera  love. 

Ah,  faithlels  charmer,  lovely  perjur'd  maid ! 
Are  thos  my  vows  and  generous  flame  repaid  ? 
Repeated  flights  I  have  too  tamely  bore, 
Still  doated  on,  and  ftill  been  wrong'd  die  more* 
Why  do  I  liften  to  that  fyren's  voice, 
Love  ev'n  thy  crimes,  and  fly  to  guilty  joys  t 
Thy  fatal  eyes  my  bell  refolves  betray, 
My  fury  cooks  in  ieft  defircs  away  ; 


*l  ft  H* 

Each  look,  each  glance,  for  all  thy  crimes  atone. 
Elude  my  rage,  and  I'm  again  undone. 

But  if  my  injur'd  foul  dares  yet  be  brave, 
Unlefs  I'm  fond  of  (hame,  confirmed  a  flare, 
I  will  be  deaf  to  that  enchanting  tongue, 


But  (how,  with  manly  rage,  my  foul's  aboY* 
The  cold  returns  of  thy  ezhsufted  love. 
Then  thou  (halt  juftly  mourn  at  my  difdain, 
Find  all  thy  arts  and  all  thy  charms  in  vain  t 
Shalt  mourn,  whilft  I,  with  nobler  flames,  purfoO 
Some  nymph  as  fair,  though  not  unjuil,  as  yon  a 
Whofe  wit  and  beauty  (hall  like  thine  excel. 
But  far  furpafs  in  truth,  and  loving  well, 

But  wretched  thou,  whoe'er  my  rival  ait, 
That  fondly  boafts  an  empire  o'er  her  heart} 
Thou  that  enjoy'ft  the  fair  inconfUnt  prize, 
And  vainly  triumphal  with  my  victories; 
Unenvy'd  now,  o'er  all  her  beauties  rove, 
Enjoy  thy  ruin,  and  Mestra's  loVe  : 
Though  wealth  and  honours  grace  thy  nobler 

birth, 
To  bribe  her  love,  and  fix  a  wandering  faith; 
Though  every  grace  and  every  virtue  join, 
T'  enrich  thy  mind,  and  make  thy  form  divine  i 
Yet  bleft,  with  endkfs  charms,  too  foon  yea*fl 

prove 
The  treacheries  of  falfe  Neiera's  love. 
Loft  and  abandon'd  by  th'  ungrateful  (air, 
Like  me  you'll  love,  be  injur'd  and  defpair. 
When  left  th'  unhappy  object  of  her  loom,        <> 
Then  (hall  I  (mile  so  fee  the  vi&or  mourn,        £ 
Laugh  at  thy  fate*  and  triumph  in  my  turn.        \ 


IMITATION  OF  HORACE. 

aoos  i.  one  xau. 

•  Integer  vitas,"  Ac 

Thi  man  that's  uneorrupt,  end  free  from  guflt; 
That  the  remorfe  of  fecret  crimes  ne'er  felt  t 
Whofe  breaft  was  ne'er  debauch'd  with  fin. 

But  finds  all  calm,  and  all  at  peace  within  3 
In  his  integrity  fecure, 
He  fears  no  danger,  dreads  no  power  3 
Ufelefa  are  arms  for  his  defence, 

That  keeps  a  faithful  guard  of  innocence. 

Secure  the  happy  innocent  may  rove, 
The  care  of  every  power  above ; 
Although  unarm'd  he  wanders  o'ef 
treacherous  Liby's  fands,  and  faithlcfs  flsutsj  | 
Though  o'er  th'  inhofpitable  brows 
Of  favage  Caucafus  he  goes ; 
Through  Afric's  flames,  through  ScythlaV 
fnows, 

Or  where  Hydeipes,  fam'd  fbrmonfters,  flows. 

For  as,  within  an  unfrequented  grove, 
I  tun'd  my  willing  lyre  to  love, 
With  pleafing  amorous  thoughts  betray'd. 

Beyond  my  boundsjnfenfibly  I  ftray'd; 
A  wolf  that  view'd  me  fled  away, 
He  fled  from  his  defencelcis  prey  I 


Thai 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ  1C 


?<* 


THE  WftRKS  OP.  YALDEM. 


When  I  invok'd  Maria's  aitf, 

Although  unarm'd,  the  trembling  monfter  fled. 

Not  Daunia's  teemiog  fands,  nor  barbarous  (bore, 
E'er  fuch  a  dreadful  native  bore, 
tf  or  Afric's  nurfing  caves  brought  forth 

So  fierce  a  beaft,  of  fuch  amazing  growth :     ' 
Yet  vain  did  all  his  fury  prove 
Againft  a  breaft  that's  arm'd  with  love; 

Though  abfent,  fair  Maria's  name  . 

Subdues  the  fierce,  and  makes  the  favage  tame* 

Commit  me  now  to  that  abandon'd  place 

Where  cheerful  light  withdraws  its  rays; 
No  beams  on  barren  nature  fmile, 

Nor  fruitful  winds  refrcfh  th'  intemperate  foil ; 
But  tempefts,  with  eternal  frofts, 
Still  rage  around  the  gloomy  coaft : 
Whilft  angry  Jove  infefts  the  air, 

And,  black  with  tlouds,  deforms  the  Allien  year. 

Or  place  me  now  beneath  the  torrid  zone, 
To  live  a  borderer  on  the  fun : 
Send  me  to  fcorching  fandt,  whofe  heat 

Guards  the  definitive  foil  from  human  feet : 
Yet  there  I'll  fing  Maria's  name, 
And  fport,  uninjur'd,  'midft  the  flame : 

Maria's  name  !  that  will  create,  ev'n  there. 

A  milder  climate,  and  more  temperate  air ! 


PATROCLUS'S  REQUEST  TO  ACHILlES 

roa  Hit  ABBCS. 

Imitated  from  Ue  beginning  of  the  Sixteenth  IBadof 

Homer, 

&ivine  Achilles,  with  companion  mov'd, 
Thus  to  Patroclus  fpake,  his  beft  belov'd. 

Why  like  a  tender  girl  doft  thou  complain ! 
That  drives  to  reach  the  mother's  brealt  in  vain ; 
Mourns  by  her  fide,  her  knees  embraces  faft, 
Hangs  on  her  robes,  and  interrupts  her  hafte ; 
Yet,  when  with  fondnefs  to  her  arms  (he's  rais'd, 
Still  mourns  and  weeps,  and  will  not  be  appeas'd ! 
Thus  my  Patroclus  in  his  grief  appears, 
Thus  like  a  froward  girl  prorafe  of  tears. 

'  From  Phthia  doft  thou  mournful  tidings  hear* 
And  to  thy  friend  fomc  fatal  mefiage  bear  \ 
Thy  valiant  father  (if  we  fame  believe) 
The  good  Mensetius,  he  is  yet  alive  : 
And  Pelcus,  though  in  his  declining  days, 
Reigns  o'er  his  Myrmidons  in  health  and  peace ; 
Yet,  as  their  lateft  obfequies  we  paid, 
Thou  mourn'ft  them  living,  as  already  dead. 

Or  thus  with  tears  the  Grecian  hod  deplore, 
That  with  their  navy  perifh  on  the  fhorc ; 
And  with  companion  their  misfurtunes  view, 
The  juft  reward  to  guilt  and  falfehood  due  ? 
Impartial  heaven  avenges  thus  mv  wrong, 
Nor  fuffer*  crimes  to  go  unpunifli  d  long. 
Reveal  the  caufe  fo  much  afflt&s  thy  mind, 
Nor  thus  conceal  thy  forrows  from  thy  friend. 

When,  gently  railing  up  his  drooping  head, 
Thus,  with  a  fifch,  the  fad  Patroclus  faid. 
Godlike  Achilles,  PeleoV  valiant  fon : 
Of  all  our  (Jurf*)  the  grcatcft  in  renown  ; 


Upbraid  not  thus  th!  affiidbod  with  their  iroflj 
Nor 'triumph  now  the  Greeks  fuftain  fucalou! 
To  pity  let  thy  generoui  breaft  incline. 
And  /Mow  thy  mind  is  like  thy  birth,  divine. 
For  all  the  valiant  leaders  of  their  hoft. 
Or  wounded  lie,  or  are  in  battle  loft. 
Ufyffes  great  in  arms,  ana*  Diomede, 
Languifh  with  wounds,  and  in  the  navv/UeeJ: 
This  common  fate  great  Agamemnon  (hires, 
And  Rem  Eurypylus,  renown'd  in  wan. 
Whilft  powerful  drugs  th!  ezperiene'd  artun  Bj, 
And  to  their  wounds  apt  remedies  apply ; 
Eafing  th'  afflicted  heroes  with  their  Dull, 
Thy  breaft  alone  remains  implacable ! 

What,  will  thy  fury  thus  for  ever  laftl 
Let  prefent  woes  atone  for  injuries  paft: 
How  can  thy  foul  retain  fuch  lading  hate! 
Thy  virtues  are  as  ufelefs  as  they're  great. 
What  injur'd  friend  from  thee  fhall  hope  redraw 
That  will  not  aid  the  Greeks  in  fuch  diftreu! 
Ufelefs  is  all  the  valour  that  you  boaft, 
Deform'd  with  rage,  with  Allien  fury  loft. 

Could  cruelty  like  thine  from  Pelcui  cone, 
Or  be  the  offspring  of  fair  Thetis'  womb! 
Thee  raging  feas,  thee  bpiftcrous  waves  boog^ 

forth, 
And  to  obdurate  rocks  thou  ow'ft  thy  birth! 
Thy  ftubborn  nature  ftill  retains  their  bod, 
So  hard  thy  heart,  fo  favage  is  thy  mind. 

But,  if  thy  boding  breaft  admits  of  fear, 
Or  dreads,  what  facrcd  oracles  declare '. 
What  awful  Thetis  in  the  courts  above 
Reeeiv'd  from  the  unerring  month  of  Jote! 
If  fo— let  me  the  threatening  dangers  face, 
And  head  the  warlike  fquadrons  in  thy  phee: 
Whilft  me  thy  valiant  Myrmidons  obey, 
We  yet  may  turn  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
Let  me  in  thy  diftinguifh'd  arms  appear, 
With  all  thy  dreadful  equipage  Of  war ; 
That  when  the  Trojans  our  approaches  new; 
DcceivM,  they  (hall  retreat,  and  think  'tis  toe> 

Thus,  from  the  rage  of  an  infolring  hoft, 
We  may  retrieve  that  fame  the  Greeks  hive  loft; 
Vigorous  and  frefh,  th'  unequal  fight  renew, 
And  from  our  navy  force  the  drooping  foe; 
O'er  harafs'd  men  an  eafy  conqneft  gain, 
And  drive  the  Trojans  to  their  walls  again. 
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These  facred  lines  with  wonder  we  perufe, 
And  praife  the  flights  of  a  feraphic  mole, 
Till  thy  feditiout  profe  provokes  our  rage^ 
And  foils  the  beauties  of  thy  brighteftptjpt 
Thus  here  we  fee  transporting  fcenes  aru% 
Heaven's  radiant  hoft,  and  opening  paradue; 
Then  trembling  view  the  drvad  abyfs  ^cfto*. 
Hell's  horrid  manfibns,  and  the  realms  of  cerL 
Whilft  here  thy  bold  majeftic  nupber *  rife, 
And  range  th'  embattled  legions  of  the  ikies, 
With  armies  fill  the  azure  plains  of  light. 
And  paint  the  lively  tenors  of  the  fig big 
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i  own  the  poet  worthy  to  rehearfe 

saeo's  lading  triumphs  in  immortal  verfe : 

t  when  thy  impious  mercenary  pen 

alts  the  beft  of  princes,  bed  of  men, 

r  admiration  turns  to  juft  difdain, 

d  we  revoke  the  fond  applaufe  again. 

^ike  the  fall'n  angels  in  their  happy  date, 

ou  fhar'dft  their  nature,  infolence,  and  fate : 

harps  divine,  immortal  hymns  tbey  fung, 

fweet  thy  voice,  as  fwect  thy  lyre  was  ftrung. 

they  did  rebels  to  th'  Almighty  grow, 

thou  profan'ft  his  image  here  below. 

oftate  bard !  may  not  thy  guilty  ghoft,  ^ 

'cover  to  its  own  eternal  coft,  / 

at  as  they  heaven,  thou  paradife  haft  loft !     3 


SIR  HUMPHRY  MACKWORTH, 

It  TUI  MINES,  LATE  OP  SIB  CAEBERT  PB1CB. 

bat  fpacious  veins  enrich  the  Britifli  foil ; 
e  various  ores,  and  {kilful  miner's  toil ; 
rw  ripening  metals  lie  conceal'd  in  earth, 
id  teeming  nature  forms  the  wondrous  birth ; 
f  ufeful  verfe,  the  firft,  tranfmits  to  fame, 
numbers  tun'd,  and  no  unhallow'd  flame 
0  generous  Mackworth  !  could  the  mufe  impart 
labour  worthy  thy- aufpicions  art; 
ke  thee  fucceed-in  paths  untrod  "before, 
id  fecrct  treafures  of  the  land  explore ; 
k>11o*s  felf  (hould  on  the  labour  (mile, 
id  Delphos  quit  for  Britain's  fruitful  ifle. 
Where  fair  Sabrina  flows  around  the  coaft, 
id  aged  Dovey  in  the  ocean's  loft, 
x  lofty  brows  unconquer'd  Britain  rears, 
id  fene'd  with  rocks  impregnable  appears : 
hich  like  the  well-fix'd  bars  of  nature  (how, 
i  guard  the  treafures  (he  conceals  below, 
r  earth,  diftorted  with  heT  pregnant  womb, 
aves  up  to  give  the  forming  embryo  room  : 
nee  vaft  excrefcences  of  hills  arife, 
id  mountains  fwell  to  a  portentous  fize. 
urine  and  black  the  rugged  coaft  appears,    . 
e iu lien  earth  a  gloomy  furface  wears; 
t  all  beneath,  deep  as  the  centre,  mines 
ith  native  wealth,  and  more  than  India's  mines. 
,us  erring  nature  her  defects  fupplies, 
lulgent  oft  to  what  her  fons  defpife ; 
t  in  a  rude,  unfinhVd  form,  we  find 
ie  nobleft  treafure  of  a  generous  mind. 
T*bxice  happy  land!  from  whofe  indulgent  womb, 
eh  unexhaufted  (lores  of  riches  come  ! 
heaven  belov'd!  form'd  by  aulpici.  us  fate, 
i  "be  abovs^thy  neighbouring  nations  great ! 
golden  finds  no  more  (hall  Tagus  boaft, 
Dovey's  flood  his  rival'd  empire's  loft ; 
hofe  waters.  Jiow  a  nobler  fund  maintain, 
i  humble  France,  and  check  the  pride  of  Spain, 
cc  Egypt's  Kile  the  bounteous  current  (hows, 
Tperdng  bleffingfrwheiefoc'er  it  flews; 
bofe  native  trcafure's  able  ro  repair 
i#  long  ezpeocci  «f  oar  Gallic  war. 


The  ancient  Britons  are  a  hardy  race, 
Averfe  to  luxury  and  flothful  eafe ; 
1  heir  necks  beneath  a  foreign  yoke  ne'er  bow'd, 
In  war  unconquer'd,  and  of  freedom  proud ; 
With  minds  refolv'd  they  lading  toils  endure, 
Unmix'd  their  language,  and  their  manners  pure* 
Wifely  does  nature  fuch  an  offspring  choofe. 
Brave  to  defend  her  wealth,  and  flow  to  ufe. 
Where  thirft  of  empire  ne'er  inflames  their  veins, 
Nor  avarice,  nor  wild  ambition  reigns : 
But,  low  in  mines,  they  conftant  toils  renew, 
And  th'ough  the  earth   their  branching  veiarf 

purfue. 
As  when  feme  navy  on  th'  Iberian  coaft, 
Cha«'d  by  the  winds,  is  in  the  ocean  loft ; 
To  Neptune's  realms  a  new  fupply  it  brings, 
The  ftrength  defign'd  of  European  kings : 
Contending  divers  would  the  wreck  regain. 
And  make  reprifals  on  the  grafping  main  : 
Wild  in  purfuit  they  are  endanger'd  more, 
Than  when  they  combated  the  ftorms  before. 
The  miner  thus  through  perils  digs  his  way, 
Equal  to  theirs,  and  deeper  than  the  fea ; 
Drawing,  in  peftilential  fteams,  his  breath, 
Refolv'd  to  conquer,  though  .he  combats  death. 
Night's  gloomy  realms  his  pointed  fteel  invades,     • 
The  courts  of  Pluto,  and  infernal  (hades  - 
He  cuts  through  mountains,  fubterraneoos  lakes, V. 
Plying  his  work,  each  nervous  ftroke  he  takes  v 
Loofens  the  earth,  and  the  whole  cavern  (hakes- V 
Thus,  with  his  brawny  arms,  the  Cyclops  i lands, 
To  form  Jove's  lightning  with  uplifted  hands; 
The  ponderous  hammer  with  a  force  defeends, 
Loud  as  the  thunder  which  his  art  intends; 
And  as  he  ftrikes,  with  each  refiftlefs  blow 
The  anvil  yields,  and  JBtna  groans  below. 

Thy  fam'd  inventions,  Mackworth,  mod  adenf 
The  miner's  art,  and  make  the  belt  return  : 
Thy  fpeedy  fails,  and  ufeful  engines,  (how  ' 

A  genius  richer  than  the  mines  below. 
Thoufands  of  (laves  unfit  ill' d  Peru  maintains; 
The  bands  that  labour  ftill  exhauft  the  gains : 
The  winds  thy  (laves,  their  ufeful  fuccour  join, 
Convey  thy  ore,  and  labour  at  thy  mine ; 
Inftru&ed  by  thy  arts,  a  power  they  find 
To  vanquifti  realms,  where  oner  they  lay  confin'd*. 

Downward,  my  mufe,  direct  thy  fteepy  flight, 
Where  fmiling  (hades  and  beauteous  realms  invite; 
I  firft  of  Britifli  bards  invoke  thee  down, 
And  firft  with  wealth  thy  graceful  temples  crown, 
Through  dark  retreats  purfue  the  winding  ore, 
Search  nature's  depths,  and  view  her  boundlele 

ftore ; 
The  fecret  caufe  in  tuneful  meafures  fing, 
How  metal*  firft  are  fram'd, and  whence  theyfpring. 
Whether  the  active  fun,  with  chemk  flames, 
Through  porous  earth  tranfmits  his  genial  beams} 
With  heat  impregnating  the  womb  of  night, 
The  offspring  (nines  with  its  paternal  light ; 
On  Britain's  ifle  propitioufly  he  (bines. 
With  joy  defcends,  and  labours  in  her  mines. 
Or  whether,  urg'd  by  (ubterraneous  flames, 
The  earth  ferments,  and  flows  »n  liquid  llreams  ; 
Purg'd  from  their  drofs,  the  nobler  ,  arts  refine, 
Receive  new  forms,  and  with  hefe  beauties  (kino 
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Thus  fluid  parti,  unknowing  how  to  burn, 
iffith  cold  congeal'd,  to  folid  metala  turn ; 
JFor  metals  only  from  devouring  flame 
Freferve  their  beauty,  and  return  the  lame; 
Both  art  and  force  the  well- wrought  maft  AJfAaln^ 
+nd  'midft  the  fire  its  native  form  retain* 
t)r  whether  by  creation  firft  they  fprung, 
When  yet  unpois'd  the  world's  great  fabric  hung: 
Metals  the  bails  of  the  earth  were  made, 
The  bars  on  which  Its  fii'd  foundation's  laid  I 
All  fecond  cables  they  difdain  to  own, 
And  from  th*  Almighty*!  fiat  fprung  alone. 

Mature  in  fpecious  beds  preferves  her  (lore, 
And  keeps  unmiz'd  the  well-compaAed  ore ; 
The  threading  root  a  numerous  race  maintain! 
Of  branching  limns,  and  far-extended  veins  ? 
Thus,  from  its  watery  fibre,  a  fpring  ffapplies 
The  lefter  fireams  that  round  its  fountain  rifcj 
Which  bounding  out  in  fair  meanders  |>lay, 
And  o'er  the  meads  in  different  currents  ftraj. 

Methinks  I  fee  the  rounded  metal  forced. 
To  be  ennobled  with  our  monarch's  head : 
About  the  globe  th*  admired  coin  (hall  run, 
And  make  the  circle  of  its  parent  fun. 

How  are  tny  realms,  triumphant  Britain,  bleft ! 
fenrich'd  with  more  than  all  the  difiant  weft ! 
Thy  Ions,  no  more  betray'd  with  hopes  of  gain, 
Shall  tempt  the  dangers  of  a  faithleft  main, 
Traffic  no  more  abroad  for  foreign  fpoll*, 
Supplied  with  richer  from  their  native  foil. 
To  Dovey's  flood  (hall  numerous  traders  come* 
Bmploy'd  to  fetch  the  Britilh  bullion  home. 
To  pay  their  tributes  to  its  bounteous  lhorc» 
Returning  laden  with  the  Cambrian  ore* 
Her  abfent  fleet  Potofi's  race  (hall  mourn, 
And  wilh  in  vain  to  fee  our  fails  return ; 
Like  mifers  heaping  up  their  ufelefs  (lore, 
Starv'd  with  their  wealth,  aroidnV  their  riches  poor. 
Where-e'er  the  Britilh  banners  are  difplay'd, 
The  fupliant  nations  ihall  implore  our  aid  : 
Till,  thus  compell'd,  the  greater  worlds  confeft 
Tbcmfelves  obbg*d,  and  fuccour'd  by  the  lefs. 

How  Cambria's  mines  were  to  her  cdrsfpring 
known, 
Thus  facred  terfe  tranfmits  the  ftory  down : 
Merlin,  a  bard  of  the  infpircd  train, 
With  myftic  numbers  charmM  the  Britifh  plain ; 
fielov'd  by  Phoebus,  and  the  tuneful  nine, 
His  fong  was  facred,  and  his  art  dit tne : 
As  on  Sabrina's  fruitful  banks  he  flood, 
His  wondrous  terfe  reftrain'd  the  liftening  flood; 
The  (beam's  bright  goddefs  rais'd  her  awful  head, 
And  to  her  cave  the  artful  (hepherd  led. 
Her  fwift' defending  fieps  the  youth  purines, 
And  rich  in  ore  the  fpacious  mountain  views* 
In  beds  diftinc?  the  well  rang'd  metals  lay, 
bifperung  rays,  and  counterfeiting  day. 
The  filver,  ihedding  beams  of  orient  light, 
Struck  with  too  fierce  a  glare  hii  aking  fight; 
Like  rifing  flames  the  ruddy  copper  (how'd, 
And  fpread  iu  bluihes  o'er  the  dark  abode  : 
Profufe  of  rays,  and  with  unrival'd  beams, 
*Hie  liquid  filver  flow'd  in  reftlefs  ftreams : 
Nor  India's  fyarkliog  gems  are  half  fo  bright, 
Hor  waves  above,  that  thine  with  heavenly  Hght ; 
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When  thus  the  goddefc  rpeke  ?  rtarne*«psi 
Rever'd  for  numbers  fraught  with  faced  trail 
Belov'd  by  heaven*!  attend  while  I  rente 
The  fiz'd  decree,  and  dark  events  of  fete. 
Conceal'd  thefe  treafures  lie  in  natwe'ivee*, 
For  future  times,  and  ages  yet  to  cone, 
When  many  long  revolving  years  are  no, 
A  hero  ihall  afcend  the  Britilh  throne, 
Whofe  numerous  triumphs  (hall  Angsts  gnu, 
In  arms  rcnown'd,  ador'd  for  plenteous  pox 
Beneath  his  fway  a  generous  youth  lull  rife, 
With  virtues  bleft,  in  happy  councils  wife; 
Rich  with  the  fpoils  of  learning's  vsrissslat, 
Commanding  arts,  yet  ftill  acquiring  awn. 
He,  with  fecccis,  flull  cater  this  abode, 
And  nature  trace  in  paths  before  uetmd; 
The  fmiling  offspring  from  her  womb  rusk* 
And  with  her  entrails  glad  the  realms  abest. 

O  youth  referv'd  by  more  anfpicioBihtt, 
With  fam'd  improvements  to  obnge  the  mie! 
By  wars  impoverifli'd,  Albion  mounuatan, 
Thy  well-wrought  mines' forbid  her  to  be  par; 
The  earth,  thy  great  exchequer,  ready  Go, 
Which  all  defect  of  failing  funds  foppfao; 
Thou  (hah  a  nation's  preffing  wants  refine, 
Not  war  can  lavilh  more  than  thoucssi  pt 

This,  Mackworth,  fixes  thy  immoral  us* 
The  mufe's  darling,  and  the  boaft  of  hat; 
No  greater  virtues  on  record  ihall  ftsad, 
Than  thus  with  arts  to  grace,  with  wold  on* 
the  land* 


O VID'S  ART  OF  LOVE. 

BOOK  II* 

Now  to  Prnan  flog !  now  wreaths  pttfot! 
And  with  repeated  los  fill  the  air : 
The  prey  is  fall'n  in  my  facceftful  tods, 
My  artful  nets  enclofe  the  lovely  fpoib: 
My  numbers  now,  ye  failing  lovers,  avail 
And  make  your  poet  deathless  in  renews : 
With  lading  fame  my  verfe  ftall  be  inroffd, 
And  1  preferr'd  to  all  the  bards  of  old. 
Thus  Paris  from  the  warlike  Spartans  hot 
Their  raviih'd  bride;  to  Ida's  dulaat  fart 
Vi&orious  Pelops  thus  in  triumph  drove  ^ 
Ihe  vanquiih'd  maid,  and  thus  eojoy'dh*** 
Stay,  eager  youth !  your  bark's  but  sniff  »■ 
The  diftant  port  requires  a  profperwupJc- 
'  Tis  not  enough  the  yielding  bea«y'»k» 
And  with  my  aid  your  artful  pamoa  cwvs*i 
The  conquefie  our  fucce&ful  condofi  guV4 
With  art  muft  be  fecur'd,  by  arts  msionnt 
The  glory's  more  to  guard,  than  win  the  £*» 
There  all  the  toil  and  threatening  dsnje? » 
•If  ever,  Cupid,  now  indulgent  pre*«t         , 
O  Venus  I  aid;  thou  charming  qoeea  of  n*- 
Kind  Erato,  let  thy  aufpiciou»  name 
Infpire  the  work,  and  raife  my  oxDew»»»* 
The  labour's  great !  a  method  1  &*& 
For  love ;  and  will  the  fettcrd  god ^°"*\ 
The  god  that  roves  the  fpaciout  wo/Maw* 
In  every  dime,  and  diflant  region  few; 
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LAIve  andHghe,  nit  wkgi  eracfc  Mr  guard, 
ixxi  to  confine  a  deity  it  hard : 
lis  gueft  from  flight  Minot  enclot'd  around, 
ret  he  with  wtngt  a  daring  paflage  found, 
"has  Dsdahu  her  offspring  firft  confin'd  : 
Wio  with  a  bull  in  lewd  embrace*  join'd : 
ler  teeming  womb  the  horrid  crime  confeft'd ; 
iig  with  a  human  bull,  half  man,  half  bead, 
aid  he,  }ufl  Minot,  beft  of  human-kind, 
'by  mercy  let  a  proftrate  exile  find, 
ly  fatn  compell'd  my  native  (bores  to  fly, 
'ermit  me,  where  1  durft  not  live,  to  die. 
inlarge  my  fon,  if  yon  negled  my  tears, 
ind  mow  companion  to  hit  blooming  yeart : 
«et  not  the  youth  a  long  confinement  mourn, 
>h  free  the  fon,  or  let  hit  fire  return  I 
lint  he  implor'd,  but  dill  implor'd  in  rain, 
Tor  could  the  freedom  that  he  fought,  obtain, 
tonvine'd  at  length  :  Now,  Daedalus,  he  cry'd, 
lere't  fubjecx  for  thy  art  that't  yet  antry'd, 
/linos  the  earth  commands,  and  guards  the  fea, 
?o  pafs  the  land  affords,  the  deep  no  way : 
leaven's  only  free,  we'll  heaven's  aofpidoui"} 

height  / 

Ltrempt  to  pafs,  where  kinder  fates  invite !       f 
avour,  ye  powers  above,  my  daring  flight;      j 
Aistorrunes  oft  prove  to  invention  kind, 
attract,  our  wit,  and  aid  the  labouring  mind  : 
or  who  can  credit  men,  in  wild  defpair, 
hould  f»rce  a  paffage  through  the  yielding  air! 
eathers  for  wings  defign'd  the  artift  chofe, ' 
jid  bound  with  thread  his  forming  pinions  clofe : 
Vith  temper'd  was  the  pointed  ends  he  wrought, 
ind  to  perfection  hb  new  labours  brought. 
*he  finifh'd  wings  his  fmiling  offspring  views, 
idmiret  the  work,  not  confeioos  of  their  ufe : 
*o  whom  the  father  faid,  obferve  aright, 
Ibferve,  my  fon,  thefe  instruments  of  flight, 
i  vain  the  tyrant  our  eicape  retards, 
Tie  heavens  he  cannot,  all  but  heaven  he  guards; 
hough  earth  and  feas  ejudc  thy.  father's  care, 
*hefe  wings  (hajl  waft  us  through  thefpacious 

air. 
Tor  fhall  my  fon  ctjeflial  figns  furvey, 
ar  from  the  radiant  virgin  take  your  way : 
>r  where  Bootes  the  chill'd  narth  commands, 
>nd  with  his  fauchion  dread  Orion  Hands ; 
11  go  before,  me  ftill  retain  in  fight, 
/here-e'er  1  lead,  fecurely  make  your  flight, 
or  (hould  we  upward  foar  too  near  the  iun, 
►iflblv'd  with  heat,  the  liquid  wax  will  run  s 
r  near  the  feat  an  humbler  flight  maintain, 
ur  plumes  will  fuffer  by  the  (teaming  main. 
.  medium  ^ep,  the  winds  obferve  aright : 
he  winds  will  aid  ybur  advantageous  flight. 
\c  caution'd  thus,  and  thus  inform 'd  him  long, 
t  careful  Birds  iriftru&  their  tender  young : 
he  fpreading  wings  then  to  hit  (boulders  bound, 
lit  body  poird,  and  rais'd  him  from  the  ground, 
repar'd  for  flight,  his  aged  arms  embrace 
he  tender  youth,  wbilft  tears  o'erflow  his  face. 
.  hill  there  was,  from  whence  the  anxious  pair 
flay'd  their  wings,  and  forth  they  lannch'd  in  air : 
ow  his  expanded  plumes  the  artift  plies, 
cgardt  hit  fon,  and  tads  along  the  duet; 


** 


Fleas'd  with  the  novelty  of  flight,  the  boy 
Bounds  in  the  air,  and  upwards  fprings  with  joy. 
The  angler  viewt  them  from  the  drftant  ftrandp. 
And  quits  the  labours  of  his  trembling  hand, 
flames  they  pais,  and  Naxos  in  their  flight, 
And  Debt,  with  Apollo's  prefence  bright. 
Now  on  their  right  Lebinthos'  (bores  they  found. 
For  fruitful  lakes  and  fhady  groves  renown 'd. 
When  the  afpiring  boy  forgot  his  fears, 
Rata  with  hot  youth  and  inexperieno'd  yean  t 
Upwards  he  foar'd,  maintain'd  a  lofty  ftrokc, . 
And  bis  dire&ing  father**  way  forfook. 
The  wax,  of  heat  impatient,  melted  run, 
Nor  could  his  wings  fuftain  that  blare  of  fiuy 
Prom  heaven  he  views  the  fatal  depths  below. 
Wbilft  killing  fears  prevent  the  diftant  blow. 
His  ftruggling  arms  now  no  afliftance  find, 
Nor  poife  the  body,  nor  receive  the  wind*  * 
Falling,  his  father  he  implore*  in  vain, 
To  aid  his  flight,  and  finking  limbs  fuftaina 
His  name  invokes,  till  the  expiring  found 
Far  in  the  floods  with  Icarus  was  drown'd. 
The  parent  mourns,  a  parent  now  no  more, 
And  fecks  the  abfent  youth  on  every  (bote ; 
Where's  my  lov*d  fon,  my  Icarus!  he  cries;         V 
Say  in  what  diftant  region  of  the  dries,  € 

Or  faithlefi clime,  the  youthful  wanderer  flies!  j 
Then  view'd  hit  pinions  fcatter'd  o'er  the  dream. 
The   fhore  his  bones  received,   the  waves  hit 


Minot  with  walls  attempted  to  detain 
His  flying  guefts,  but  did  attempt  in  vain : 
Yet  the  wing'd  god  (hall  to  our  rules  fubmit. 
And  Cupid  yield  to  more  prevailing  wit. 

Theflalian  arts  in  vain  raih  lovers  ufe, 
In  vain  with  drugs  the  fcornful  maid  abufe: 
The  (kitful'ft  potions  ineffedual  prove, 
Ufcleis  are  magic  remedies  in  love : 
Could  charms  prevail,  Circe  had  prov'd  her  art, 
And  found  Medea  fix'd  her  Jafon't  heart. 
Nor  tempt  with  philtert  the  difdainful  dames 
They  rage  infpire,  create  a  I ramie  flame: 
Abftain  from  guilt,  all  vicious  arts  remove, 
And  make  your  paffion  worthy  of  her  love* 
Piftrufl  your  empty  form  aod  beaded  face; 
The  nymph  engage  a  thoutand  nobler  ways  I 
To  fix  her  vanquiftYd  heart  entirely  thine, 
Accompli(h*d  graces  to  your  native  join. 
Beauty's  but  frail,  a  charm  that  foon  decays* 
Its  ludre  fades  as  rolling  years  increafe, 
And  age  ftill  triumphs  o'er  the  rntn'd  face. 
Thit  truth  the  fair  but  fhort-livM  Uly  (bows, 
And  prickles  that  furvive  the  faded  rofe. 
Learn,  lovely  boy,  be  with  inftruction  wife ! 
Beauty  and  youth  milWpent  are  paft  advice. 
Then  cultivate  thy  mind  with  wit  and  fame, 
Thofe  lafting  charms  furvive  the  funeral  flame. 

.With  arts  and  fciencet  your  breaft  improve. 
Of  high  import  are  languages  in  love : 
The  tam'd  Ulrffes  was  not  fair  nor  young, 
But  eloquent  and  charming  with  his  tongue  I 
And  yet  for  him  contending  beauties  drove, 
And  every  fca-nymph  fought  the  hero's  lose, 
Calypfo  mourn'd  when  he  forfook  her  flioret. 
And  with  fond  wave*  detained  hit  hafty  oatt. 
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Oft  flic  inquirM  of  ruinM  Ilium's  fate, 
Making  him  oft  the  wondrous  tale  relate ; 
Which  with  fuch  grace  his  florid  tongue  could 

frame, 
The  ftory  ftill  was  new,  though  ftill  the  fame. 
N-»w  ftanding  on  the  mores,  again  declare, 
C'Wpfo  cry'd,  your  fam'd  exploit?  in  war. 
Hr  with  a  wand,  a  (lender  wand  he  bore, 
Delineates  every  action  on  the  more. 
Here's  Troy,  fays  he,  then  draws  the  wall*  in  fand : 
There  Simois  flows,  here  my  battalions  ft  and. 
A  field  there  was,  fand  then  defcribes  the  field) 
Where  Dojon,  with  rewards  deceiv'd,  we  kill'd. 
Juft  thus  entrench'd  imagine  Rhefus  lies, 
And*  here  we  make  his  warlike  (reeds  our  prise. 
Much  he  defcrib'd,  when  a  deftru&ive  wave 
Wafli'd  off- the  flender  Troy,  and  rolling  gave 
To  Rhefus  and  his  tents  one  common  grave. 
JLong  with  delight  his  charming  tongue  (he  heard, 
The  well-rais'd  paflion  in  her  looks  appear'd :      • 
The  goddefs  weeps  to  view  his  fpreading  fails, 
60  much  a  foldier  with  the  fez  prevails. 
Diftruft  thy  form,  fond  youth,  and  learn  to  know, 
There's  more  requir'd  in  love  than  empty  (how. 
With  juft  difdain  (be  treats  the  haughty  mind, 
*Tis  complaifance  that  makes  a  beauty  kind. ' 
The  hawk  we  hate  that  always  lives  in  arms, 
The  raging  wolf  that  every  flock  alarms  : 
]tat  the  mild'fwallow  none  with  toils  infefts, 
And  none  the  foft  Chaonian  bird.molefts. 

'  Debates  avoid,  and  rude  contention  man ; 
A  woman's  with  fubmiffive  language  won. 
Let  the  wife  rail,  and  injur'd  hufband  fwear, 
Such  freedoms  are  allow *d  the  marry'd  pair  : 
Difcord  and  ftrife  to  nuptial  beds  belong, 
The  portion  juftifies  a  clamorous  tongue. 

With  tender  vows  the  yie' ding-maid  endear, 
And  let  her  only  fighs  and  wiihes  hear. 
Cpfitrive  with  words  and  a 61  ions  to  delight, 
gtiU  charm  her  ear,  and  ftill  oblige  her  fight. 
I  no  inftruAions  to  the  rich  impart, 

He  needs  not,  that  prefents,  my  ufelefs  art : 

The  giving  lover's  handfome,  valiant,  wife, 

His  happy  fortune  is  above  advice. 

I  to  the  needy  fing ;  though  poor,  1  love, 

And,  wanting   wealth,  with   melting  language 
move. 

His  honour  ftorms  a  ftubborn  damfefcdoor  ; 

I'm  cautious  to  affront,  becatife  I'm  poor. 

With  pleating  arts  1  court,  with  arts  poflefs ; 

t>c  if  I'm  bounteous,  'tis  in  promifes. 

Enrag'd,  1  ruffled  Once  6orinna's  hair, 

Long  was  I  bani(h'd  by  the  injur'd  fair ; 

Long  mournful  nights  for  this  confum'd  alone,, 

Kor  could  my  tears  the  furious  maid  atone. 

Weeping,  (he  vow'd,  a  fuit  of  point  I  tore ; 

f  alfely  (he  vow 'd,  but  I  muft  pUrchale  more. 

Make  not  your  guilty  matter's  crime  your  own, 

But  by  my  pun  i  foment  my  error  (hun  ;  ' 

Indecent  fury  from  her  fight  remove, 

No  paflion  let  your  miftrefs  know,  but  love; 
Yet  if  the*  haughty  nymph's  unkind  and  coy, 

Or  (buns  your  fight ;  have  patience,  and  enjoy. 

By  (low  degrees  we  bend  the  ftubborn  bow ; 

jVhat  force  refills,  with  art  will  pliant  grow. 


In  vain  we  ftem  a  torrent's'  rapid  farce, ' 
But  fwim  with  cafe,  complying  with  its 
By  gentler  arts  we  favage  beads  reclaim, 
And  lions,  bulls,  and  furious  tigers  tame. 
Fiercely  Atlanta  o'er  the  foreft  rov'd. 
Cruel  and  wild,  and  yet  at  lad  (he  loVd. 
Melanion  long  deplor'd  his  hopelefs  flame, 
And,  weeping  in  the  woods,  purfoed  thefaani 

dame: 
On  his  fubmiffive  neck  her  toils  he  wore. 
And  with  his  miftrefs  chas'd  the  dreadful  bssc 
Arm'd  to  the  woods  I  bid  you  not  repair, 
Nor  follow  over  hills  the  favage  fair: 
My  foft  injunctions  lefs  fevere  you'll  find, 
Eafy  to  learn,  and  fram'd  to  every  mind. 
Her  wiihes  never,  nor  her  will  wathfiaad; 
Submit,  you  conquer;  ferye,  and  you'll  cosssssai 
Her  words  approve,  deny  what  flic  denies;  {pat: 
Like,  where  (he  likes;  and  where  (he  icons,  de£. 
Laugh  when  (he  finilea:  when  (ad,  di&bea 

tears; 
Let  every  gefture  fympathize  with  hen. 
If  (he  delights,  as  women  will,  in  play, 
Her  (lakes  return,  your  ready  lofings  pay. 
When  (he's  at  cards,  or  rattling  dice  (he 
Connive  at  cheats,  and  gencroufly  lofe. 
A  fmiling  winner  let  the  nymph  remain. 
Let  your  pleas'd  miftrefs  every  conqneft  gain. 
In  heat,  with  an  umbreilo  ready  ftand; 
When  walking,  offer  yonr  officious  hand. 
Her  trembling  hands,  though  you  faufcun  thec*U| 
Cheri(h,  and  to  your  warmer  befom  hold. 
Think  no  inferior  office  a  difgrace; 
No  action,  that  a  miftrefs  gains,  is  baie. 
The  hero  that  eluded  Juno's  fpite. 
And  every  monfter  overcame  in  fight ; 
That  pad  fo  many  bloody  labours  o'er,        (bam: 
And  .well,  deferv'dthat  heav'n  whole  weigh;  he 
Amidft  Ionian  damfels  carding  (lauds, 
And  grafps  the  diftaff  with  obedient  hands; 
In  all  commands  the  haughty  dame  obeys; 
And  who  difdains  to  a&  like  Hercules? 
If  (he's  at  law,  be  Aire  commend  the  laws. 
Solicit  wirh  the  judge,  or  plead  her  caafc- 
With  patience  at  the  affignatioa  watt, 
£afly  appear,  attend  her  coming  late. 
Whene'er  (he  wants  a  mefleager,  away, 
And  her  commands  with  flying  feet  obey. 
When  late  from  fupper  (he's  returning 
And  calls  her  fervant,  as  a  fervant  come 
She  for  the  country  air  retires  from  town. 
You  want  a  coach,  or  horfe,  why ,  foot  k 
Let  not  the  fultry  feafon  of  the  year, 
The  falling  (hows,  or  conftant  rain  deter. 
Love  is  a  warfare ;  an  ignoble  (loth 
Seems  equally  contemptible  in  bosh  : 
In  both  are  watching*,  duels,  anxious 
The  foldier  thus,  andthus  the  lover  fai 
With  rain  he'«  drench'd,  with 

(bakes, 
And  on  the  colder  earth  his  lodging  takes. 
Fame  fays  that  Phoebus  kept  Adnaetita'  hod; 
And  coarfely  in  an  humble  cottage  sar*d; 
No  fervile  offices  the  god  deny'd ; 
Learn  this  ye  lovers,  and  icoouncc  your  pad* 
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When  alt  exeefs  !•  to  your  miftrefs  hard, 
f  hen  every  door  fecur'd,  aftd  window  barr'd ; 
he  roof  untile,  fome  defperate  paflage  find  : 
ou  cannot  be  too  bold  to  make  her  kind : 
h,  how  (he'll  clafp  you  when  the  danger's  o'er, 
nd  value  your  defer ving'paflion  more! 
hus  through  the  boifterous  feas  Leander  mov'd, 
ot  to  po(Tefs,but  (how  how  much  he  )ov*d. 

Nor  blufhing  think  how  low  you  condcfcend 
o  court  her  maids,  and  make  each  flave  your 

friend  I 
ach  by  their  names  familiarly  falute, 
nd  beg  them  to  promote  your  amorous  fuit. 
erhaps  a  bribe's  requir'd;  your' bounty  {how, 
nd  from  your  (lender  fortune  part  bellow. 
.  double  bribe  the  chamber-maid  fecures; 
.nd  when  the  favourite's  gain'd,  the  fair  is  your's. 
he'll  add,  to  every  thing  you  do,  a  grace, 
.nd  watch  the  wanton  hours,  and  time  her  praife. 
iThen  fervants  merry  make,  and  feaft  and  play, 
lien  give  her  fome  thing  to  keep  holiday, 
xtain  them  every  one,  the  porter  moft, 
jid  her  who  nightly  guards  the  happy  coaft. 

I  no  profufe  nor  coftly  gifts  commend, 
lot  choofe  and  time  it  well,  whate'er  you  lend, 
rovide  the  product  of  the  early  year, 
jid  let  your  boy  the  rural  prefent  bear  ; 
ell  her  'twas  fre(h,  and  from  your  manor  brought, 
hough  dale,  and  in  the  fuburb  market  bought ; 
lie  firft  ripe  duller  let  your  miftrefs  eat, 
iTith  chefnuts,  melons,  and  fair  peaches  treat ;  , 
arne  larger  fi(h,  or  choicer  fowl  prefent, 
'bey  recommend  your  patfion,  where  they're  fent. 
Tis  with  thefe  arts  the  childlefs  mifer's  caught, 
'hus  future  legacies  are  bafely  bought : 
•*t  may  his  name  with  infamy  be  curft, 
"hat  practis'd  them  on  love,  and  woman  firft ! 

In  tender  fonncts  mod  your  flame  rehearfe, 
at  who,  alas !  of  late  are  mov'd  by  verfe  i 
ifomen  a  wealthy-treating  fool  admire, 
.pplaud  your  wit,  botcoiHy  gifts  require, 
'his  is  tho  golden  age,  all  wot  (hip  gold, 
[onours  are  purchas'd,  love  and  beauty  fold  : 
hould  Homer  come  with  his  harmonious  train, 
jid  not  prefent,  Homer's  turn'd  out  again. 
>mc  of  the  fez  have  fenfe,  their  number's  fmall ; 
loft  ignorant,  yet  vain  pretenders  all : 
latter  aright,  fmooth  empty  ftanaas  fend ; 
hey  feldom  fenfe,  but  found  and  rhyme  comment), 
iiould  you  with  art  compofe  each  poliflj'd  line, 
jad  make  her,  like  your  numbers,  all  divine : 
et  (he'll  a  treat,  or  worth  left  toy  prefer 

0  all  th'  immortal  poet's  beaded  care.  s 
But  he  that  covets  to  retain  her  heart, 

,et  him  apply  his  flattery  with  art ; 
/ith  lading  raptures  on  her  beauty  gaze,    * 
.nd  make  her  form  the  fubjecr.  of  his  praife. 
urple  cdmmend,  when  (he's  in  purple  drcfs'4  3 

1  fcarlet,  fwear  (he  looks  in  fcarlet  beft :  , 
jray'd  in  gold,  her  graceful  mien  adore, 
'owing  thofe  eyes  tranfeend  the  fparkling  ore. 
/ith  prudence  place  each  compliment  aright, 
'hough  clad  in  crape,  let  homely  crape  delight. 

1  forted  colours,  praife  a  vary'd  drefr; 

1  night-clothe*,  or  commode,  let  either  plcafe. 


Or  when  (he  combs,  or  when  (he  curls  her  hair, 
Commend  her  curious  art  and  gallant  air. '  ■ 

Singing,  her  voice,  dancing,  her  ftep  admire,  - 
Applaud  when  (he  defiits,  and  (lill  defire  : 
Let  all  her  words  and  actions  wonder  raife, 
View  her  with  raptures,  and  with  rapture*  praife, 
Fierce  as  Medufa  though  your  miftrefs  prove, 
Thefe  arts  will  teach  the  ftubborn  beauty  love. 

Be  ^cautious  left  you  over-act.  your  part, 
And  temper  your  hypocrify  with  art  * 
Let  no  falfe  action  give  your  words  the  lie, 
For,  undeceiv'd  (he's  ever  after  (hy. 
In  autumn  oft,  when  the  luxurious  year 
Purples  the  grape,  and  (hows  the  vintage  near; 
When  fultry  heats,  when  colder  blafts  arife. 
And  bodies  languilh  with  inennftant  (Ides; 
If  vitious  heaven  infects  her  tender  veins, 
And  in  her  tainted  blood  fome  fever  reigns; 
Then  your  kind*vows,  your  pious  tare  beftow, 
The  bleflings  you  expect  to  reap,  then  fow  : 
Think  nothing  naufeous  in  her  loath'd  difeafe, 
But  with  your  ready  hand  contrive  to  plcafe  s 
Weep  in  her  fight,  then  fonder  kiffes  give, 
And  let  her  burning  lips  your  tears  receive. 
Much  for  her  fsfety  vow,  but  louder  fpeak, 
Let  the  nymph  hear  the  lavifh  Vbws  you  make. 
As  health  returns,  fo  let  your  joys  appear, 
Oft  fmile  with  hope,  and  oft  confefs  your  fear. 
This  in  her  breaft  remains,  thefe  pleating  charms 
Secure  a  paflage  to  her  grateful  arms. 
Reach  nothing  naufeous  to  her  tafte  or  fight, 
Officious  only  when  you  moft  delight : 
Nor  bitter  draughts,  nor  hated  medicines  give: 
Let  her  from  rivals  what  (he  lbaths  receive. 
Thofe  profperous  winds  that  launch'd  our  bark 

from  (hore, 
When  out  at  fea  aflift  its  courfe  no  more : 
Time  will  your  knowledge  in  our  art  improve, 
Owe  ftre*ngth  and  vigour  to  your  forming  love» 
The  dreadful  bull  was  but  a  calf,  when  young ; 
The  lofty  oak  but  from  an'acorn  fprung : 
From  narrow  fprings  the  nobleft  currents  flow, 
But  fwell  their  floods,  and  fpread  them  as  they  gfjr' 
Be  converfant  with  love,  no  toils  refufe, 
And  conquer  all  fatigues  with  frequent  ufe.  N 

Still  let  her  hear  your  fighs,  your  paffion  view. 
And  night  and  day  the  flying  maid  purfue. 
Then  paufe  a  while;  by  fallow  fields  we  gain ; 
A  thirfty  foil  receives  the  welcome  rain. 
Phyllis  was  calm  while  with  Demophoon  blefs'dj 
His  ablence  wounded  moft  her  raging  break  : 
Thus  his  chafte  confort  for  Ulyfics  burn'd, 
And  Laodamia  thus  her  abfent  hufband  mourn'di 
With  fpeed  return,  you're  ruin'd  by  delays, 
Some  happy  youth  may  foon  fupply  your  place. 
When  Sparta's  prince  was  from  his  Helen  gone, 
Could  Helen  be  content  to  lie  alone  ? 
She  in  his  bed  receiv'd  her  amorous  gucft, 
And  nightly  clafp'd  him  to  her  panting  breaft. 
Unthinking  cuckold,  to  a  proverb  blind  ! 
What,  troft  a  beau  and  a  fair  wife  behind ! 
Let  furious  hawks  thy  trembling  turtles  keep, 
And  to  the  mountain  wolves  commit  thy  (beep  \ 
Haien  is  guiitlefs,  and  her  lover's  crime 
But  what  yourfclf  would  aft  another  time  J 
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The  youth  was  preflsng,  the  duH  hufband  gone, 
|,et  every  woman  mike  the  cafe  her  own : 
Who  could  a  prince,  by  Venus  font,  refute  ? 
The  cuckold'*  negligence  is  her  excufe. 

But  not  the  foaming  boar  whom  fpears  fur. 
round, 
Revenging  on  the  dogs  his  mortal  wound, 
Kor  lionefe,  whofe  young  receive  the  brcait, 
Nor  viper  by  unwary  footfteps  preft ; 
Kor  drunkard  by  th'  Aonian  god  poffeft, 
Tranfcend  the  woman's  rage,  by  fury  led, 
To  find  a  rival  in  her  injur'd  bed. 
With  fire  and  fword  flic  flies,  the  frantic  dame 
Difdains  the.thoughts  of  tendernefs  or  fhame. 
Her  offspring's  Wood  .cnrag'd  Medea  fpiit, 
A  cruel  mother,  for  the  i>ther*s  guilt. 
And  Progue's  unrelenting  fury  proves, 
That  dire  revenge  purfues  negle&ed  loves. 
Where  facred  ties  of  honour  are  deftroy'd. 
Such  errors  cautious  lovers  muft  avoid. 
Think  not  my  precepts  conftancy  enjoin* 
Venus,  avert  \  far  nobler**  my  defigo. 
At  large  enjoy ,  conceal  your  palfion  wcl^ 
Nor  ufe  the  modifli  vanity  to  tell: 
Avoid  prefenting  of  fufpe&ed  toys, 
Nor  to  an  hour  confine  your  varied  joys  i 
JJefert  the  fhades  you  did  frequent,  before, 
Nor  make  them  confcious  to  a  new  amour. 
The  nymph,  when  the  betrays,  difdains  your  guijt, 
And,  by  fuch  falfehood  taught,  (he  learns  to  jijbu 
While  with  a  wife  Atrides  liv'd  content, 
Their  loves  were  mutual,  and  ftie  innocent : 
But  when  inflam'd  with  every  charming  face, 
Her  lewdneCs  Hill  maintained  an  equal  pace. 
Chryfes,  as  fame  had  told  her,  pray'd  in  vain, 
Kor  could  by  gifts  his  captive  girl  obtain ; 
Mournful  Brifeis,  thy  complaints  (he  heard, 
And  how  his  luft  the  tedious  war  deferr'd. 
This  tamely  heard,  but  with  refentmenr  view'd. 
The  vi&or  by  his  beauteous  Qave  fubdued : 
With  rage  fhe  faw  her  own  neglected  charms, 
And  took  JBg&hns  to  her  injur'd  arms, 
To  luft  and  lhame  by  his  example  led, 
Who  dorft  fo  openly  profane  her  bed. 

What  you  conceal,  ber  more  obfcrving  eye. 
Perhaps  betrays:  with  oaths  the  fad  deny; 
And  boldly  give  her  jealoufy  the  lie; 
Not  too  fubmiffive  feem,  nor  over-Kind ; 
Thefe  ate  the  fymptomsofa  guilty  mind  v  . 
JBut  no  carefles,  no  endearmenti  spare, 
Enjoyment  pacifies  the  angry  fair. 
There  are,  that  ftrong  provoking  potions  praife, 
And  nature  with  pernicious  medicines  raife  : 
Nor  drugs,  nor  herbs,  will  what  you  fancy  prove. 
And  I  pronounce  them  poi£>nous  all  in  love.. 
Some  pepper  bruis'd  with  feeds  of  nettles  join. 
And  clary  fteep  in  bowls  of  mellow  wine : 
Venus  is  molt  averle  to  fore'd  delights, 
Extorted  flames  pollute  her  genial  rites ; 
With  fiihes  fpawn  thy  feeble  nerves  recruit, 
And  with  eringo's  hot  falacious  root : 
The  goddefs  worftip'd  by  th'  Brycian  fwaina 
Megara's  white  shallot,  fo  feint,  difdains. 
New  eggs  they  take,  and  honey's  liquid  juice, 
And  leaves  and  apples  of  the  pine  irfufc. 


Prefcribe  no  more,  my  mom,  nor  i 
Beauty  and  youth  need  no  provocative. 

You  that  conceaTd  your  ferret  crimes  before, 
Proclaim  them  now,  now  publifh  each  amour. 
Nor  tax  me  with  inconftincy ;  we  find 
The  driving  bark  requires  a  veering  wind : 
Now  northern  blafts  we  court,  now  fbjtthern  gshtj 
And  every,  point  befriends  our  flufted  fails, 
Thus  chattot-drivera  with  a  flowing  rein 
Diredfc  their  deeds,  then  curb  them  in  agam. 
Indulgence  oft  corrupts  the  faithlefs  dame, 
Secure  from  rivals  (he  negledb  your  flame: 
The  mind  without  variety  is  cloy'd, 
And  naufeatea  pleasures  it  has  spas;  enjoy'd. 
But  as  a  fire,  whole  wafted  ftrength  decline*. 
Converts  to  aihes,  and  but  faintly  (hines ; 
When  fulphur'e  brought,  the  spreading  flan*\ 

return, 
And  glowing  embers  with  frefh  Cory  bum : 
A  rival  thus  th*  ungrateful  maid  reclaim, 
Revives  defire,  and  seeds  her  dying  flames: 
Oft  make  her  jealous,  give  your  fondness  o'er. 
And  tease  her  often  with  some  new  anaoac, 
Happy,  thrice  happy  youth,  with  pleaXnresbkfl,} 
Too  great,  too  exquifite  to  be  exprefl,  % 

That  view'ft  the  ahguilh  of  her  jealous  breast  1  J 
Whene'er  thy  guilt  the  flighted  beamy  knows, 
She  fwoons ;  her  voice,  and  then  her  coses*  goes. 
Oft  would  my  furious  nymph,  is  buraing  rage, 
AfTault  my  locks,  and  with  her  nails  engage; 
Then  how  (he'd  weep,  what  piercing  glances  cat*. 
And  vow  to  hate  the  per  jur'd  wretch  at  lafl. 
l*t  not  your  miftrejfs  long  your  falfchood  iimiisi, 
Neglected  fondnefs  will  to  fury  turn. 
But  kindly  cfafp  her  in  your  arms  again, 
And  bo  your  breaft  her  drooping  bead  f 
Whitffc  weeping  ktfs,  amidfl  her  tears  enjoy. 
And  with  excefs  of  blifs  her  rage  defrroy. 
I^et  her  awhile  lament,  awhile  complain. 
Then  die  with  pleafure,  as  Joe  dy'd  with  bsjsb. 
Enjoyment  cures  her  with  its  poweafsU  dsaam% 
She'll  fign  a  pardon  in  your  a&rve  urns. 

Firft  nature  lay  an  undigefled  naaXs, 
Heaven,  earth,  and  ocean,  wore  one  ***— ffriirf"f 
Then  vaulted  heaven  was  fram'd,  wave*  earth  a> 

clos'd ; 
And  chaps  was  in  beauteous  form  dtfpoa*d; 
The  bcafts  inhabit  woods,  the  birds  the  mr, 
And  to  the  floods  the  fcaly  fry  repair. 
Mankind  alone  enjoy'd  no  certain  place. 
On  rapine  Hv'd,  a  rude  unpolifiYd  race  : 
Caves  were  their  houfes,  herbs  their  feed  ami  bed, 
Whilft  each  a  Ravage  frjocn  the  other  fled. 
Love  firfr  difarm'd  the  fierceness  of  ths  m  iiissst 
And  in  one  bed  the  men  and  women  je*sV*» 
The  youth  was.  eager,  but  unJkilTd  in  joy, 
Nor  was  the  unexperienc'd  virgin  coy  I 
They  knew  no  courtihip,  no  infoneW  ( 
Yet  they  enjoy'd,  and  bk&'d  the  pleafing  i 
The  birds  with  cooforts  propagate  sjsek  km 
And  fporting  fiih  their  finny  beauties  find : 
In  amorous  folds  the  wanton  Jerpcsta  twine, 
And  dogs  with  their  falacious  females  join. 
The  lufcy  bull  delights  his  Printing  dinars. 
And  mote  Ufeivioni  gout  her  male  iiflimn 
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ktareS  furious  grow  with  lore,  their  boundaries 
force,  [horfe. 

Munging  through  waves  to  meet  the  neighing 
Jo  on,  brave  youth,  thy  generous  vigour  try, 
Po  the"  refenting  maid  this  charm  apply. : 
move's  foftening  pleafures  every  grief  remove, 
rhcre's  nothing  that  can  make  your  peace  like  love* 
rrom  drugs  and  philcres  no  rcdrefs  you'll  find, 
lot  nature  wi'h  your  mi  ft  reft  will  be  kind, 
"he  love  that's  unconftrain'd  will  long  endure, 
idachaon's  art  was  falfe,  but  mine  is  fure. 

Whilft  thus  I  fung,  infl&m'd  with  nobler  fire, 
Heard  the  great  Apollo's  tuneful  lyre ; 
lis  hand  a  branch  of  fpreading  laurel  bore, 
Lnd  on  his  head  a  laurel  wreath  he  wore; 
kround  he  caft  di  flu  five  rays  of  light, 
toofeffing  all  the  god  to  human  light, 
*hou  mailer  of  lafcivious  arts,  he  laid, 
*o  my  frequented  fane  thy  pupils  lead  t 
t>Dd  there  inferibe  in  characters  of  gold, 
'his  celebrated  fentence  you'll  behold. 
irft  know  y*>urfelf ;  who  to  himfe'f  is  known, 
hall  love  with  conduct.,  and  his  wifties  crown, 
iTliere  nature  has  a  handfome  face  beftow'd, 
>r  graceful  (hape,  let  both  be  often  (how'd  : 
,et  men  of  wit  and  humour  file  nee  (bun, 
'he  artift  fing,  and  foldicr  blufter  on :  ^ 
>f  l:>ng  harangues,  ye  eloquent,  take  heed, 
lor  thy  damn'd  works,  thou  teaming  poet,  read. 
Tmis  Phcebus  fpake  :  A  juft  obedience  give, 
jid  thefe  injunctions  from  a  god  receive. 

I  myfteries  unfold ;  to  my  advice 
it  tend,  ye  vulgar  lovers,  and  grow  wife, 
'he  thriving  grain  in  harveft  often  fails : 
Ift  profp*rous  winds  turn  adverfe  to  our  fails: 
ew  are  the  pleafures,  though  the  toils  are  great : 
/tth  patience  mull  fubraiflive  lovers  wait. 
That  hares  on  Athos,  bees  on  Hybla  feed, 
r  berries  on  the  circling  ivy  breed  ;  ■ 
.«  (hells  on  fandy  (hore*,  as  ftars  above, 
)  numerous  are  the  fure  fatigues  of  love* 
b«  lady's  gone  abroad,  you're  told  ;  though  feen, 
iftruft  your  eyes,  believe  her  not  within. 
er  lodgings  on  the  promis'd  night  are  clofe; 
efent  it  not,  but  on  the  earth  repofe. 
er  maid  will  cry,  with  an  infulting  tone, 
phat  makes  you  founter  here  ?  you  fot,  be  gone, 
ith  moving  words  the  cruel  nymph  entreat, 
nd  place  your  garland  on  the  bwked  gate. 
Wlsy  do  I  light  and  vulgar  precepts  ufe  ? 
nobler  fubje&  new  infpires  my  mufe  : 
pproaching  joys  I  fing ;  ye  youths  draw  near, 
iften  ye  happy  Dover's  and  give  ear : 
ic  labour's  great,  and  daring  is  my  fong, 
ibtnrs  and  great  attempts  to  love  belong, 
i  from  the  (acred  oracles  of  Jove 
rccive  thefe  grand  my  eri  >us  truths  in  love. 
>ck  down  when  the  the  ogling  (park  invites, 
ir  touch  the  confcious  tables  when  (he  writes, 
ppear  not  jealous,  though  (he's  much  from  home, 
k  her  at  pleafure  go,  unqueftion'd  come. 
lis  crafry  hu(bands  to  their  wives  permit, 
id  learn,  when  (he's  engag'd,  to  wink  at  it. 
ny  own  frailties  modeftly  confefs; 
sd,  bluihing,  give  thvfe  precepts  I  tronfgrefi ; 
VqJmVU.      *  *  * 
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Shall  I,  with  patience,  the  known  fignal  hear* 
Retire,  and  leave  a  happy  rival  there  I  \ 
What !  tamely  fuffcr  the  provoking  wrong, 
And  be  afraid  to  ufe  mv  hands  or  tongue  l 
Corinna's  huflnnd  kifs'd  her  in  my  fight  ; 
1  beat  the  faucy  fool,  and  feiz'd  my  right* 
1  like  a  fory  for  my  nymph  engage, 
And  like  a  madman,  when  f  mifs  her,  rage. 
My  pailion  (rill  prevails,  convincM  I  yield  I 
He  that  fubmits  to  this  is  better  ikill'd. 

Expofe  not,  though  you  find  ber  guilty  flamet 
Left  file  abandon  mode'ly  and  fliame  : 
Conceal  her  faults,  no  fecrer  crimes  upbraid  ; 
Nothing's  fo  fond  as  a  fufpe&cd  maid, 
Difcover'd  love  increafes  with  defpair, 
When  both  alike  the  guilt  and  fcandal  (hare: 
All  fenfe  of  mode  ft  y  they  lofe  in  time, 
Whilft  each  encourages  the  other's  crime. 

In  heaven  this  ftory's  fam'd  above  the  reft, 
Amongft  th'  immortal  drolls  a  (landing  jeft  : 
How  Vulcan  two  tranfgreifing  lover's  caught, 
And  every  god  a  pleas'd  fpc&aror  brought. 
tireat  Mars  for  Venus  felt  a  guilty  flame,   . 
Neglected  war,  and  own'd  a  lover's  name ; 
To  his  dtfircs  the  Queen  of  Love  inclin'd; 
No  nymph  in  heaven's  fo  willing,  none  fo  kind* 
Oft  the  lafciviou*  fair,  with  fcornful  pride, 
Wauld  Vulcan*i  foot  and  P.oty  hands  deride,  . 
Yet  both  with  .decency  their paffion  bore, 
And  modeftly  conceal'd  the  clofc  amour. 
But  by  the  Am  betray'd  in  their  embrace, 
{For  what  efcapes  the  fun's  obferving  rays? 
He  told  th'  affronted  god  of  his  difgrace. 
Ah  foolifh  fun  !  and  much  unikill'd  in  love 
Thou  haft  an  ill  example  fet  above  ! 
Never  a  fair  cffcndiig  nymph  betray, 
She'll  gratefully  oblige  you  every  way  s 
The  crafty  fpoufc  around  his  bed  prepares 
Nets  that  deceive  the  eye,  and  fee  ret  fnares  : 
A  journey  feigns,  th'  impatient  lovers  met, 
And  naked  were  expos' d  in  Vulcan's  net.  ~ 
The  gods  deride  the  criminals  in  chains, 
And  fcarce  from  tears  the  Queen  of  Love  re* 

frains ;  « 

Nor  could  her  hands  conceal  her  guilty  face* 
She  wants  that  cover  for  another  place. 
To  furly  Mars  a  gay  fpe&ator  (aid, 
Why  fo  uneafy  in  that  envy'd  bed  ? 
On  me  transfer  your  chains ;  1*11  freely  come 
For  your  releafe,  and  fuffcr  in  your  room. 
At  length,  kind  Neptune,  freed  by  thy  defirct, 
Mars  goes  for  Crete,  to  Paphos  (he  retires, 
Their  loves  augmented  with  revengeful  fires : 
Now  converfant  with  infamy  and  (bamc. 
They  fet  no  bounds  to  their  licentious  flame. 
But  honeft  Vulcan,  what  was  thy  pretence, 
To  a&  fo  much  unlike  a  god  of  fenfe  ? 
They  (in  in  public,  you  the  (hame  repent, 
Convinc'd  that  loves  increafe  with  puni foment. 
Though  in  your  power,  a  rival  ne'er  expofe, 
Never  his  intercepted  joys  diklofe  : 
This  I  command,  Venus  commands  the  (ame, 
Who  hates  the  (hares  (he  once  fuftain'd  with  (name 

What  impious  wretch  will  Ceres'  rites  expofc, 
Or  Juno's  folcbm  myfteries  difclofc  I 
J2 


ays?)      I 
e  1 
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Hi*  witty  torments  Tantalus  deferves 
That  thirfts  in  waves, and  viewing  banquets  ftarves. 
But  Venus  mod  in  fecrecy  delights; 
Away,  yc,bablen,  from  herulent  rites! 
No  pomp  her  myfteries  attends,  no  noife !  - 
No  founding  brafs  proclaims  the  latent  joys ! 
With  folded  arms  the  happy  pair  poflefs,  } 

Nor  mould  the  fond  betraying  tongue  confefs '  > 
Thofe  raptures,  which  no  language  can  exprefs.  j 
When  naked  Venus  caft  her  robes  afide, 
The  parts  obfeene  her  hands  extended  hide : 
No  girl  on  propagating  beads  will  gaze, 
But  hangs  her  head,  and  turns  away  her  face. 
We  darken'd  beds  and  doors  for  love  provide ; 
What  nature  cannot,  decent  habits  hide. 
Love  darknefs  courts,  at  mod  a  glimmering  light, 
To  raife  our  joys,  and  tuft  oblige  the  fight. 
Ere  happy  men  beneath  a  roof  were  laid, 
When  oaks  provided  them  with  food  and  (hade ; 
Some  gloomy  cave  received  the  wanton  pair ; 
For  light  too  modeft,  and  unmaded  air ! 
From  public  view  they  decently  retired, 
And  fceretly  perform  d  what  love  infpir'ct 
Now  fcacce  a  -modifli  fop  about  the  town, 
But  boafts  with  whom,  how  oft,  and  where  'twas 

done ; 
Tbey  ta(Jc  no  pleafure,  reliih  no  delight, 
Till  they  recount  what  pafs'd  the  hapyy  night. 
But  men  of  honour  always  thought  it*bafe, 
To  proilitute  each  kinder  nymph's  embrace: 
To  Wall  her  fame,  and  vainly  hurt  his  own, 
And  furnifti  fcandal  for  a  lewd  lampoon. 
And  here  I  muft  fome  guilty  arts  accufe, 
And  diftngenuous  fliifts  that  lovers  ufe, 
To  wrong  the  chafte,  and  innocent  abnfe. 
When  long  repuls'd,  they  find  their  courtfhip  vain, 
Her  character  with  infamy  they  (lain : 
Deny'd  her  perfon,  they  debauch  her  fame, 
And  brand  ner  innocence  with  public  flume. 
Go,  jealous  fool,  the  injur'd  beauty  guard, 
J-et  every  doer  be  lork'd,  and  window  barr'd  ! 
The  fuffering  nymph  remains  cxposM  to  wrong ; 
Her  name'*  a  proilitute  to  every  tongne : 
For  malice  will  with  joy  the  lie  receive, 
Report,  and  what  it  wis\rs  true,  believe. 

With  care  conceal  whatever  defects  you  find, 
To  all  her  faults  feem  like  a  lover  blind. 
Naked  Andromeda  when  Perlrus  viewM, 
He  faw  her  fault?,  but  yet  pronoune'd  them  good. 
Andromache  was  tall,  yet  fome  report 
Her  Hector  was  fo  blind,  he  thought  her  Aiort. 
At  firft  what's  naufeous,  •  leflens  by  degrees, 
"Stating  loves  are  nice,  and  difficult  to  pleafe. 
The  infant  plant,  that  bears  a  tenderYind, 
Reels  to  and  fro  with  every  breath  of  wind : 
But  (hooting  upward  to  a  tree  at  laft, 
It  ftems  the  ftorm,  and  braves  the  frrongeft  blaft. 
Time  will  defects  and  blemifhes  endear, 
And  make  them  lovely  to  your  eyes  appear  : 
Unufual  fecnts  at  firft  may  give  offence; 
Time  reconciles  them  to  the  vanquiftYd  fenfe : 
Her  vices  foften  with  fome  kinder  phraie ;         "J 
ttfc  she  j,*  fwsrthy  as  the  negro's  face,  / 

CaiT  it  a  graceful  brown .  and  that  complexion  f 


The  ruddy  lafs  muft  be  like  Venus  fair, 

Or  like  Minerva  that  ha*  yellow  hair. 

If  pale  and  meagre,  praife  her  ihape  and  youth, 

Active  when  (mail,  when  grois  Ihe's  plump  sal 

finooth. 
Every  excefs  by  fattening  terms  difguife, 
AnH  in  fome  neighbouring  virtue  hide  each  vice. 

Nor  afk  her  age,  confolt  no  regifter. 
Under  whofe  reign  (he's  born,  or  what's  the,  year! 
If  fading  youth  checkers  her  hair  with  white, 
Experience  makes  her  perfeft  in  delight; 
Io  her  embrace  fublimer  joys  an  found, 
A  fruitful  foil,  and  cultivated  ground ! 
The  hours  enjoy  whflft  youth  and  pfeafirres  bft, 
Age  hurries  on,  and  death  parities  too  fUL 
Or  plough  the  feaa,  or  cultivate  the  land, 
Or  wetld  the  fword  in  thy  adventurous  band : 
Or  much  in  love  thy  nervous  ftrength  employ. 
Embrace  the  fair,  the  grateful  maid  enjoy; 
Pleafure  and  wealth  reward  thy  pleating  pains, 
The  labour's  great,  but  greater  far.  the 
Add  their  experience  in  affairs  of  love, 
far  yean  and  practice  do  alike  improve 
Their  arts  repair  the  injuries  of  time, 
And  dill  preferve  them  in  their 
In  vary'd  ways  they  ad  the  pleafure  o\ 
Not  pidur'd  poftures  can  inftruct  you 
They  want  no  courtfhip  to  provoke  drfight. 
But  meet  your  warmth  with  eager  appetite  : 
Give  me  enjoyment,  when  the  willing  dame 
Glows  with  defires,  and  burns  with  equal  same. 
1  love  to  hear  the  foft  tranfporting  joys, 
The  frequent  fighs,  the  tender  murmuring  voice: 
To  fee  her  eyes  with  vary'd  pleafure  snore, 
And  all  the  nymph  confefs  the  power  of  love 
Nature's  not  thus  indulgent  to  the  young, 
Thefe  joys  alone  to  riper  yean  belong : 
Who  youth  enjoys,  drinks  cru.de  unready  viae,  1 
let  age  your  girl  and  fprightly  juice  refine,        > 
Mellow  their  fweets,  and  make  the  tafteoMac.) 
To  Helen  who'd  Hermione  prefer, 
Or  Gorge*  think  beyond  her  mother  fair  : 
But  he  that  covet*  the  experiene'd  dame. 
Shall  crown  his  joys,  and  triumph  in  his 

One  confeious  bed  receives  the  happy  | 
Retire  my  mufe;  the  door  demands  thy 
What  charming  words,  what  tender  things  arefii 
What  language  flows  without  thy  ufciefs  aid ' 
There  (hall  the  roving  hand  employment  find. 
lufpire  new  flemes,  and  make  cv'n  virgin*  kansV 
Thui  Hc&or  did  Andromache  delight, 
He&or  in  love  victorious,  as  in  fight- 
When  weary  from  the  field  Achilles 
Thus  with  delays  he  rais'd  Briftis*  1 
Ah.  could  thofe  arms,  thofe  fata)  hands  ill  IT|fcr 
Infpire  kind  thoughts,  and  raife  thy  appetite? 
Couldft  thou,  fond  maid,  be  charm's!  with  ha  em- 
brace, 
Stain'd  with  the  blood  of  half  thy  royal  race! 

Nor  yet  with  fpeed  the  fleeting  plesdares  want, 
Still  moderate  your  love's  impetuous  haAe : 
The  baflifal  virgin,  though  appearing  coy, 
Detains  your  "hand,  and  hugs  the  pro#«r*d  jsf. 
Then  view  her  eyes  with  humid  lufbe  bright, 
Sparkling  with  rage,  a**!  trembling  wish  debjut  J 
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fcr  fcind  complaints,  her  melting:  accents  hear, 
'be  eye  (he  charms,  and  wound*  the  likening  ear. 
tefert  not  then  the  clafping  nymph's  embrace, 
ut  with  her  love  maintain  an  equal  pace  : 
jufe  to  her  heights  the  tranfports  of  your  foul, 
ind  fly  united  to  th«2  happy  goal, 
bfcrvc  thefe  precepts  when  with  leifure  bleft, 
o  threatening  fears  your  private  hours  molett ; 
Hien  danger's  near,  your  actfve  force  employ, 
nd  urge  with  eager  fpeed  the  haliy  joy  : 
hen  ply  your  oars,  then  practife  this  advic^,    . 
jk!  ftrain  with  whip  and  fpur,  to  gain  the  prize. 
Tiie  work's  complete  :  triumphant  palms  pre- 
pare, 
Tith  flowery  wreaths  adorn  my  flowing  hair, 
s  to  the  Greeks  was  Podalirius'  art, 
0  heal  with  medicines  the  afflicted  part : 
eltor's  advice,  Achilles'  arms  in  field, 
utcmedon  for  chariot-driving  (kill'd ; 
a  Chalchas  conld  explain  the  rayftic  bird, 
jid  Telemon  could  wield  the  brandifh'd  fword  : 
ach  to  the  town  my  fam'd  inftructions  prove, 
d  much  am  I  renowned  f  >r  arts  of  love : 
fe  every  youth  mall  praife,  extol  my  name, 
Jid  o'er  the  globe  diffufe  my  lading  fame, 
arms  provide  againft  the  fedrnful  fair; 
Iras  Vulcan  arro'd  Achilles  for  the  war. 
SThatever  youth  fhall  with  my  aid  o'ercome, 
jid  lead  his  Amazon  in  triumph  horne  j 
,d  him  that  conquers,  and  enjoys  the  dame,    J 
i  gratitude  for  his  inftructed  flame,  v 

lfcribe  the  (polls  w*th  my  aufpicious  name.      J 

The  tender  girts  my  precepts  next  demand : 
"hem  t  commit  to  a  more  (kilful  hand. 


7H 


AN  CSSAT  ON  THK  CHARACTER  OF 

SIR  WCLLOUGHBY  ASTON, 

&ATt  OF  ASTON  IN  CHESHIRE,    I76.A. 

To  the  Lady  Crewe  0/  tftkintoti. 

fftADASf, 

is  when  the  eagle,  With  a  parent**  love, 
Tvpares  her  young  to  vifit  realms  above  : 
Pltti  heaven's  full  luftre  (he  allures  him  007 
irtt  to  admire,  and  then  approach  the  fun ; 
Fnweary'd  he  furveys  the  orb  of  light, 
'harm'd  by  the  object  to  maintain  his  flight. 

To  you  the  afpiriog  mufe  her  labour  brings, ' 
*hus  tries  its  fate,  and  thus  expands  her  wings : 
"empted  to  gaze  on  your  aufpicious  light, 
"his  hafty  birth  to  you*  directs  its  flight ; 
*he  beauties  of  your  mind  tranfported  views, 
Uhniring  tings,  and  pleas'd  her  flight  purfues. 

Permit  thefe  Joofe,  unfintfh'd  lines  to  claim' 
"lie  kind  protection  of  your  parent's  name  : 
"hough  void  of  ornaments,  and  every  grace, 
LCcept  the  piece,  as  facred  to  your  race. 
(There  you  behold  your  great  forefathers  fame, 
slid  trace  the  fprings  from  whence  your  virtues 

came : 
owey  the  triumphs,  and  the  hotfeur*  view, 
rJHtt  by  a  loog  ddcent  devolve  on  you; 


In  vain  the  mnfe  her  vanquifh'd  pencil  tries, 
Where  unexhausted  ftores  of  beauty  rife  : 
Languid  and  faint  her  labours  muft  appear, 
Whilft  you  tranfeend  her  faireft  character. 
So  brigh(  in  you  your  father's,  graces  fhine, 
And  all  the  virtues  of  your  ancient  line ; 
That  none  with  pleafure  can  the  copy  view, 
Whilft  toe  original  furvives  in  you. 

What  man  renown'd!!   what  Aritifli  worthy V 

praife 
Infpires  the  mufe !  and  consecrates  her  lays  1 
Record  thy  Alton's  celebrated  name, 
Difplay  his  virtues,  and  tranfmit  his  fame. 
Illuftrious  actions  to  thy  care  belong, 
And  form  the  beauties  of  heroic  fong  :  _ 
None  e'er  appcar'd  with  fo  immenie  a  (tore, 
Nor  ever  grae'd  harmonious  numbers  more. 

Nor  flam,  my  mufe,  with  thy  officious  tears, 
The  bright,  example  for  fucceeding.  years ; 
Whilft'others  in  dcje&ed  notes  complain, 
Sublime  thy  fong,  attempt  a  nobler  {train. 
With  verfe  atfuage  his  pious  offspring's  care. 
And  calm  the  forrows  of  the  weeping  fair  : 
Difpel  the  (hades  that  fate  untimely  ipread, 
And  ceafe  to  mourn  for  the  immortal  dead. 

Where  out  (tretch'd  Britain  in  the  ocean's  lost,' 
And  Dee  and  rapid  Mercy  bound  the  coaft; 
There  bills  atife  with  fylvan  honours  crown'd, 
There  fruitful  vales  and.fhady  ft  reams  abound. 
Not  Median  groves,  nor  Tempers  bo&fted  plain. 
Nor  where  P»&olu»*  fands  inrich  the  main, 
Can  yield  a  profpect  fairer  to  the  fight, 
Nor  charm  with  fcenes  of  more  auguft  delight. 

Here  Lupus  aud  his  warlike  chiefs  obtain'd 
Imperial  fway,  and  great  in  honours  reign'd  : 
Deriving  titles  from  their  fwords  alone, 
Their  laws  prcferv'd,  and  liberties  their  own. 

As  when  two  .fwelimg  floods  their  waves  op-* 
pofe, 
Nor  would  confoandt  the  urns  from  whence  they 

rofr : 
But  by  degrees  uniting  in  a  dream, 
Forget  their  fountains,  and  become  the  fame. 
Thus  (trove  the  Britains  with  the  Norman  race, 
Fierce  with  t!heir  wrongs,  and  confeious  of  dflV 

grace  : 
But  When  the  fury  of  their  arms  was  o'er, 
Whom  thirft  of  empire  had  engag'd  before, 
Now  friendftiip'  binds,    and   love    unites 


ore,       A 
tcs  thef. 


From  whom  a  long  defcent  of  worthies  (hfoe, 
Juft  to  the  glories  of  their  martial  line : 
Admiring  fame  their  matchlefs  force  records 
Their  bodnteous  minds,  and  hofpttable  boards* 
Where  Wcever  haftens  to  receive  the)  Dane, 
Refreshing  with  united  dreams  the  plain ; 
A  rifirt'g  fabric,  with  majeftic  grace, 
Demands  the  tribute  of  thy  lofty  praife, 
There  A  (ton  ftands  cohfpicuous  to  the  flghf; 
To  Afton,  mufe,  direct  thy  'pleating  flight  J    ' 
Erom  far  the  pompous  edifice  behold, 
Juft  the  proportions,  and  the  ftructure  bold*' 
Beauty  is  there  with  elegance  exprefr'd,  ... 

I  Improved  with  art,  with  native  grandeur"  bieft'C,' 

\  3cii 
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What  r.r Mer  object  could  the  worthy  find, 
To  fignalixe  the  greatnefsof  his  mind  : 
Than  to  adorn,  with  fo  augufl  a  frame. 
The  place  that  gave  his  anceftors  a  name  f 

Delightful  fcene  !  thy  patron's  early  care, 
Who  rais'd  thee  up  magnificently  fair  : 
He  form'd  thy  beauties,  and  increas'd  thy  (lore, 
Great  in  thyiclf,  but  in  thy  founder  more. 

From    generous     Hudard,     whofc     vi&orious 
fword 
Made  Afton  (loop  beneath  a  foreign  lord, 
Twenty  fucccflive  chieft  defcended  down; 
llluftrious  all,  and  matchlefs  in  renown. 
When  injilr'd  barons  durft  by  arms  reftrain 
Their  fovertign's  pride,  on  the  embattled  plain; 
And  rival  rofts,  with  impetuous  rage, 
Involv'd  in  blood  the  next  defcendiftg  ape  : 
Or  when  abroad  wc  nobler  conquefts  fought, 
For  empire  ftrove,  for  fame  and  beauty  fought ; 
Their  great  exploits  our  Britiih  annals  grace, 
And  ancient  bards  immortalize  the  race. 
No  lineage  can  a  nobler  fubje&  yield, 
Not  t  frener  fliar'd  the  triumphs  of  trie  field: 
Penown'd  in  war,  by  arts  endear'd  to  tame, 
Worthy  their  high  defcent,  and  glorious  name. 

But  though  fo  many  pious  worthies  join, 
To  form  the  luflre  of  a  noble  line  : 
Pafs  not,  ungrateful  nymph,  neglected  by 
A  fhade  renown'd  !  a  name  that  cannot  die ! 
His  father's  fame  with  awful  fteps  purfue, 
And  raife  thy  flight  with  the  transporting  view. 
When  loud  fedition  c&UM  him  early  forth, 
To  merit  wreaths,  and  fignalize  his  worth; 
His  bounteous  mind  fupply'd  the  royal  part 
With  flowing  fortunes,  and  a  faithful  heart. 
HU  fword  and  pen  were  drawn  in  juft  defence 
Of  fuficring  prelates,  and  an  injur'd  prince  : 
And  as  fomc  midnight  wolf,  by  hunger  prtfs'd, 
With  boundlefs  fury  would  the  plains  infeft ; 
But  if  he  hears  the  lion's  awful  voice, 
His  head  he  couches,  and  contracts  his  paws : 
,  Thus  raging  faction  murmur'd  in  its  den, 
Reftrain'd  and  aw'd  by  his  fublimer  pen  : 
And  when  rebellion  rear'd  its  guilty  head, 
Before  his  arms  the  vanquifh'd  monger  flecL 

Immortal  (hade  1  to  end lefs  ages  reft  ! 
With  joys,  that  never  rebel  tailed,  blefs'd  : 
As  champion  fur  the  facred'ft  race  of  men, 
Accept  this  trihu'c  from  a  grateful  pen  ; 
Firm  to  the  church,  and  loyal  to  the  crown 
Is  more  than  fa. re,  and  fan&ifiis  renown. 

Nor  winder,  then  fo  many  graces  join'd, 
To  form  tiic  p^iu  Jt  beauties  of  his  mind  : 
He  from  his  ancdloisceriv'd  them  down, 
Improving  virv.:es  by  defcent  his  own. 

And  firft  thy  Alton's  matchlefs  form  furvey, , 
From  early  yiuh  to  nature's  lad  decay; 
The  lively  leati  res  of  his  beauty  trace, 
And  give  each  lineament  its  native  grace. 

Grandeur  and  fwcetnefs  in  l.i*  per  ion  join'd, 
Auguir  his  prtfi  nee,  and  his  afpr  <5t  kind  ; 
His  lofty  ilausre,  and  diftinguith'd  mien, 
i.'tinfeis'd  the  «r^a»nefs  of  a  foul  within  ; 
For  generous  n.ituro  pini'y  their  clay, 
And  o'er  the  body  iprcud  a  lucid  ray  : 
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Through  every  part  informing  fpirits  &yt 
Difdain  reftraint,  and  fparkle  at  the  eye. 
Such  general  luflre,  fuch  repftlefs  grace,  \ 
Hi*  limbs  adoro'd,  and  triumph'd  in  his  face. 

But  as  the  earth  in  her  capacious  veins. 
The  fplendid  treafure  of  her  mines  contain*  : 
With  fading  flowers  (he  paints  the  furfsceo'er, 
But  inward  mines  with  unexhaufted  fiore; 
So  lovely  forms  are  on  mankind  beflow'd, 
Only  to  dignify  the  foul's  abode : 
Within  the  beams  of  fparkling  wit  we  find. 
The  charms  of  fenfe,  and  treafures  of  the  mind. 
Indulgent  nature  thus  her  bounty  fhow'd, 
Thus  every  (hiring  faculty  beftow'd  : 
With  (tores  enrich'd  his  intellectual  feat* 
And  form'd  the  luflre  of  his  mind  complete. 

Where  aged  Cham  in  fam'd  meanders  flows, 
His  early  youth  a  foft  retirement  chofe  : 
To  reft  beneath  the  venerable  (hade, 
Where  Spenfer  fung,  and  Cowley's  rr.ufe 
Propitious  nature  had  prepar'd  before, 
A  mind  tenacious  of  the  learned  (tare  : 
The  flowing  fprings  of  knowledge  to  receive, 
And  take  impreflions  faft  as  art  could  give, 

Aufpicious  Cham  !  not  all  thy  b<  afled  race 
Of  tuneful  youths,  that  celebrate  thy  p raife; 
That  in  the  various  fphere*  of  learning  thine, 
Belov'd  by  Phcebus  and  trie  facred  Nine  ; 
With  nobler  wreaths  did  e'er  thy  templet 
Or  add,  like  him,  to  thy^iffus'd  renown, 

And  next  the  flowing  robe  eg* ploy *d  Ms  care, 
And  bulky  volumes  of  the  painlul  bar  : 
Though  wealth  and  fame  the  toilfbme  {earth  at- 
tend, 
Yet  he  purfued  it  for  a  nobler  end. 
Ohfcure  and  intricate  our  laws  appear,         [clears 
Perplex'd  with  comments  that  fliould  make  then 
His  juftice  through  the  gloomy  mifts  fnrvey'd, 
And  reafon  found  by  fubtleties  betray *d ; 
With  eloquence  he  fmooth'd  the  ragged  way, 
And  fcatter'd  (hades  with  judgment'*  piercing  ray. 

He  nature  in  her  dark  recefles  fought. 
And  with  philofophy  fublim'd  his  thought* 
In  all  the  various  parts  of  learning  (kilTd, 
That  Grecian  fages,  or  the  Roman,  yield  : 
He  from  the  ancients  drain'd  their  richeft  (lore, 
Refining  ft  ill  with  wit  the  fparkling  ore. 
Nor  did  he  want  the  lyre's  harmonious  found. 
Whole  pleafing  accents  all  his  labours  crownM: 
The  tuneful  lyre,  that  charms  us  with  delight, 
Repels  our  cares,  and  glads  the  tedious  night  ; 
Reftrains  our  paffions,  calms  our  furious  rage, 
The  joy  of  youth,  and  the  relief  of  age. 

His  piercing  faculties,  ferencly  bright, 
Let  inward  to  the  foul  dift index  light : 
His  fenfes  exquifite,  and  reafon  found, 
Surmounted  all  the  obftacles  they  found, 
In  knowledge  vcrs'd,  in  learning's  depths  pro. 
found. 

Nor  were  his  hours  to  books  alone  confin'd. 
His  pcrfon  was  accompliuVd  as  his  mind: 
He  us'd  his  weapons  with  admir'd  fucce(% 
Excelled  in  courtfiup,  and  a  kind  addrefs, 
Whether  he  urg'd  the  courier  to  his  fperd- 
Or  tempct'd  with  his  (kill,  the  fiery  ftccd^ 
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When  foamiqg  tt  the  ring  he  fpurns  the  fands, 
Repeats  hit  ftrokes,  and  launches  as  he  (lands : 
With  grateful  gefture  he  did  each  command, 
find  ply'd  his  reins  with  an  in  ft  ru  dive  hand. 
Or?whether,  to  the  fportive  dance  inciin'd, 
In  lively  meafures  he  the  concert  joia'd  •. 
None  ever  niov'd  with  more  majeftic  pace, 
Show'd  greater  art,  or  more  becoming  grace. 

His  flowing  wit,  with  folid  judgment  join'd, 
Talents  united  rarely  m  a  mind, 
rlad  all  the  graces  and  engaging  art, 
That  charm  the  ear  and  captivate  the  heart. 
No  pointed  fatire,  nor  roorofe  difdain, 
&llay*d  the  pleafure  of  his  words  with  pain : 
tiis  inoffenfive  tongue,  from  flander  free, 
Prom  flattery's  vice,  or  blafted  calumny ; 
Knew  all  the  fprings  that  fecret  paflions  move, 
Glaife  admiration,  or  infpire  with  love. 

Sententious  and  inftruclive  his  difeourfe, 
He  urg'd  his  reafons  with  rcfiftlefs  force. 
A  lively  eloquence  adorn'd  his  thought, 
And  happy  turns  of  wit  occurr'd  unfought: 
Exprcfitve  words  hfs  flowing  fenfe  convey'd, 
Juft  were  his  thoughts,  and  powerful  to  perfuade. 

But,  goddefs,  now  a  nohlcr  fcene  furvey, 
Expand  thy  wing*,  thy  brighteft  charms  difplay  I  * 
What  various  beauties  here  diftraft  thy  fight ! 
What  virtues  that  furmount  thy  towering  flight  I 
As  oamelefs  ftars,  that  form  the  galaxy, 
With  undifiinguim'd  luftre  gild  the  iky; 
Bo  {hone  the  graces  that  adorn'd  his  mind, 
And  with  concentered  rays  their  beauties  join'd : 
Whofe  lucid  numbers  but  repel  thy  fight, 
And,  thus  united,  form  one  glorious  orb  of  light. 

His  riper  years  t6  wifdom  he  apply M, 
Bach  path  purfued,  and  every  conqucft  try'd : 
Wifdom,  the  darling'  attribute  alone, 
By  which  th*  Almighty's  more  diftin&Iy  known  : 
And,  when  contracted  to  a  narrow  fpan*, 
Becomes  the  n<  bleft  faculty  of  man. 

Through  books  he  trae'd  her  in  the  pleating 
chafe, 
ELanfack'd  their  ftores,  and  ftill  maintain 'd  his  pace. 
With  crowds,  and  bufy  men,  he  ftrcve  to  find 
The  flying  fair,  the  object  of  his  mind  ;  [guife. 
Through  fpecious  arts,  through  all  their  vain  dif- 
rie  faw,  diftinguiftVd,  and  obtain'd  the  prize. 

His  ruind,  with  each  fuperior  talent  fraught, 
For  councils  form'd  his  enrerprifmg  thought : 
Quick  of  difpatch,  difcreet  in  every  truft, 
Etigidly  honeft,  and  (everely  juft. 
Though  kindnefs  in  his  generous  bofom  reign'd, ' 
The  dignity  of  pow'r  he  ftill  maintain'd : 
tf  one  e'er  difcharg'd  affairs  with  more  addrefs, 
Jcrv'd  better  public  pof.s,or  fought  them  lefs. 

His  conftancy  appeared  in  every  ftate, 
rix'd  and  unniov'd  as  the  decrees  of  fate  : 
*4o  fluctuating  doubts  his  mind  diftrefs'd, 
</or  (hook  the  ftrong  foundations  of  his  breaft. 
-lis  refolution  bore  him  ftill  above 
The  ralh  efleds  of  enmity  or  love : 
•"irm  on  the  bafis  of  himfelf  he  flood, 
>£  right  tenacious,  permanent  in  good. 

Hence  flow'd  a  courage  unallay'd  with  feae, 
a*  mind  undaunted,  and  a  conicUaec  clear  s 


With  innocence  and  virtue  for  a  guide, 
Succef«fu'.ly  he  flem'd  th'  impetuous  tide. 
Intrepid  thus  he  revolutions  bore, 
Nor  deviated  from  paths  he  trod  before : 
The  power  of  fortune  ftill  dif4ain*d  to  own, 
Nor  courted  fmiles,  nor  funk  beneath  her  frown* 

He  ferv'd  his  country,  with  regards  above 
The- common  views  of  mercenary  love  :  * 

His  paffion  fuch,  if  not  extended  more, 
As  pious  Romans  to  their  Latium  bore. 
No  fpecious  kindnefs  popularly  fc/gnM, 
By  intcreft  rais'd,  or  with  ambition  ftain'd : 
The  tender  piety  his  actions  ihow'd, 
From  duty  fprung,  from  fond  afTe&inn  flow'd. 

Untaioted  with  the  (lain  of  ^ujtff  y*.e, 
Of  lavifli  wafte,  or  grafping  avarice'* 
Nor  fquander'd  wealth,  nor  with  a  fordid  breaft 
Condemn'd  to  hoards  the  treafures  he  poflefs'd* 
His  hospitable  roof,  with  plenty  ftor'd, 
Enjoy *d  the  blefliogs  of  a  failing  board  : 
Heav'n,  that  had  blefs'd  him  with  a  large  increafifc 
Gave  him  a  foul  deferving  to  pojfefs. 

The  father's  loyalty  descended  down, 
Endear'd  by  fuftlringaj  to  bis  eldeft  Ion. 
As  Hannibal  purfued  the  Roman  Hate, 
With  double  portions  of  his  father's  hate : 
Such  fix'd  averfion  in  his  bofom  fpruug, 
And  arm'd  his  foul  again  ft  our  fa<5ti»ns,  young : 
A  murder'd  prince,  and  flaughter'd  parent's  fate* 
On  the  rebellious  race  entail'd  hi*  hate  ; 
Firm  to  the  crown  his  duty  he  retain'd, 
And  o'er  his  heart  his  rightful  monarch  reign'd.   ' 

View  beauties  yet  of  a  fublimer  kind, 
The  heavenly  offspring  of  a  pious  mind  : 
Charms  that  from  innocence  and  virtue  flow,      1 
That  to  religion  all  thtir  fplendour  owe ; 
Where  no  obfcuring  fpots  their  luftre  hide, 
By  crimes  untainted,  undeform'd  with  pride* 

Blefs'd  charity,  the  pure  ethcrial  ray, 
That  heaven  itfelf  does  to  our  breads  convey  $ 
In  larger  portions  to  his  bofom  came, 
And  o'er  .his  foul  diffu.'d  a  ftronger  flame. 
In  him  the  wretched  always  found  relief, 
Patron  of  want,  redrefler  of  their  grief :  t 

To  him  th'  afHi&ed  never  fued  in  vain, 
He  felt  their  mifcries,  and  ea**d  their  pain*  ; 

In  midft  of  plenty  free  from  fenfual  vice. 
Nor  more  indulged  than  nature  would  fufice  S 
The  calm  and  equal  temper  of  his  foul  < 

Did  every  guilty  appetite  controul ; 
Within  their  womb  the  vicious  feeds  fuppreft'd, , 
And  ftrangled  forming  paflions  in  his  breaft. 

The  church  in  him  enjoy 'd  a  faithful  ioua 
Whofe  duty  with  his  early  years  begun  : 
A  virtuous  life  his  juft  obedience  ihow'd, 
And  from  religion  hi*  afftfdiion  flow'd  ;  4    •  N 

Long  application  fix'd  his  heart  fecure,  > .  -   < 

He  fearch'd  her  doctrines,  and  he  found  the*!  • ' 

pure.  '.!r.-l 

The  liturgy  employed  his  daily  care,  '.»-..;:<> 
His  public  woiftiip,  and  his  private  praycrtt .  •  $  >* 
To  all  its  rites  conformity  he  paid,  11  130  j*iA 

The  fervice  lov'd,  and  discipline  obey'd. 
Such  ftrong  devotion,  fuch  celeftiai  fire, 
Inflaa'd  his  heart,  and  did  his  breaft  infpire : 
3C«i 
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A»  if  religion  had  engrofs'd  the  whole, 
V^nd  heavcu  rcmain'd  the  opje<ft  of.  his  foul. 

Defcend,  my  mufe ;  here  flop  thy  pirating  flight, 
for  mournful  profpeAs,  gloomy  (hades  of  night. 
Attend  the  laft,  expiring  fee ne  of  life, 
A  painful  confli&,  and  unequal  ftrife : 
Where  nature  languishes  beneath  the  weight 
pf  racking  torments,  and  approaching  fate. 
With  mat  chief*  patience,  ana  undaunud  mind, 
He  bore. his  anguifh,  and  his- foul  refigr/d  ;     ' 
As  he  the'  glorious  profoe&  kept  in  view, 
And  our  old  world  rejeded  for  the  new. 

The'  bounteous  heavens  their  fruitful  bleffings 
flied, 
And  chafte  Luejna  crown M  his  nuptial  bed: 
From  whence  a  fair  and  numerous  offspring  came, 
The  happy  pledges  of  a  mutual  flame. 
From  warlike  Hudard,  founder  of  his  race. 
Twenty  rcnown'd  defcents  his  lineage  grace : 
And  from  his  loins  complete  the  number  fprung, 
For  every  an  ce  ft  or  a  fouling  young. 

The  happy  huiband  of  a  matchlefs  dame; 
£ndear'd  by  virtues,  and  unblemifli'd  fame : 
No  guilty  paffion  ever  claim 'd  a  part, 
The  confort  of  his  bed  engrofs'd  his  heart. 
As  two  fair  tapers  burn  with  equal  flame, 
Their  beat  proportion^,  and  their  light  the  fame : 
And' though  by  (low  degrees  they  both  decline. 
Both  to  the  laft  with  the  fame  luftre  ftune  : 
Such  equal  flames  infpir'd  the  happy  pair, 
Mutual  their  paffions,  and  the  fame  their  care  : 
Though  years  cxpir'd,  and  youth  confum'd  away, 
Their  fond  afledions  neYer  felt  decay. 

As  when  the  fun  our  hemifpbere  rcfigns, 
He  leaves  us  light,  and  by  refle&ion  {nines : 
And  when  the  gloomy  interval  is  o'er, 
He  rifes  hright  and  glorious  as  before. 
Such  iikenefs  in  his  fucceflbr  we  find, 
Left  as  the  image  of  himfelf  behind ; 
With  all  the  virtues  of  his  race  endued ; 
The  happy  father's  in  the  fon  renew  *d. 

Methinks  1  fee  a  pompous  comb  arife, 
Beauteous  the  form,  magnificent  the  (be  : 
fcochasM.  with  ore,  with  well- wrought  marble 

made,    ■   .  * 

Worthy  the  artift,  and  the  glorious  (hade. 

Crowds  of  officious  argels  weep  around, 
WHh  lamps  extfnguiuYd,  and  their  robes  unbound '. 
^ith  heads  reeled,  and  drooping  wings  they 

mourn, 
F*rm*d  to  fufrain,  and  grace  the  ponderous  urn. 

In  abjn3  p -ftorcs,  au<f  a  flowing  drefs, 
Fofiures*that  love  and  tenderer  fs  exprefs : 
The  facre  J  Nine  furround  the  fpacious  tomb, 
And  i'prcad  infcdfciotis  ibrrows  o'er  the  dome; 
1  heir  lyres  unilrung  are  thrown  neglected  by, 
And  fciititr'd  wreaths  in  jsft  diibrder  lie. ' 

High  in  the  midft  is  his  ef&giea  plac'd, 
Thc"boaH  of '-art,  with  every  beauty  grae'd. 
Advancing  age  in  every  line  appears, 
AfcTflfodcs  hi»  brow  with  honourable  years: 
.  pfi  tc  h«  form,  his 4ooksd*flembled  right, 
"*WtfT»P'/VIetatn  the  fond  fpedatort  light. 
DticendfcVg  Phoebus  crowns  the  upper  fcene, 
liis  arm  extended  with  triumphant  green: 


The  facred  wreath  around  his  brows  to  place, 
And  fliedding  on  him  the  paternal  rays. 

In  vain,  alas .'  we  inaufolcums  rai£e, 
Statues  ere£,  and  pyramids  oi  praife : 
A  nobler  monument  remain  §  behind, 
The  lively  image  of  his  generous  roind. 
The  faeted  pile  rais'd  by  his  pious  care. 
Magnificent  with  cofl,  with  order  fair; 
AdoruM  with  all  that  lavifh  art  could  give, 
To  late  poflcrity  fliall  make  him  live. 
This  (hall  diflufc  his  celebrated  name, 
More  than  the  hundred  tongues  of  bufy  fame; 
His  memory  from  dark  oblivion  fave, 
fimde  his  fate,  and  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 


TO  TBI  MEMO*? 

OF  A  FAIR  YOUNG.  LADY,  1*97. 

Whim  Mack  with  (hades  this  mourning  sank  am. 
pears, 

And  the  relenting  marble  flows  with  tears; 
Think  then  what  griefs  a  parent's  bosom  wound, 
Whofe  fatal  lofs  enrich'd  this  nallow'd  grand. 

Strew  lilies  here,  and  myrtle  wreaths  prcptrtj 
To  crown  the  fading  triumphs  of  the  fair : 
Here  blooming  youth  and  charming  beauties  fie, 
Till  earth  reflgns  them  to  their  native  &y; 
Like  china  laid  for  ages  to  refine, 
And  make  her  body,  like  the  foul,  div 

Unmingled  may  the  fragrant  duft  ; 
No  common  earth  the  (acred  fweets  profane  ^ 
But  let  her  urn  preferve  its  virgin  itore, 
Chafte  and  unfuiiy'd  as  (be  liv'd  before  I 


TO    MYRA; 

WHIT  TIN  IN  BN  CLCOPAT**. 

Heae,  lovely  Myra,  you  behold 
The  wonders  beauty  wrought  of  oM, 
In  every  mournful  page  appears 
The  nymph's  difdain,  and  lover's  tears. 
Whilli  thefe  fcign*d  tragic  taJea  yon  ▼iew, 
Fondly  you  weep,  and  think  them  traci 
Lament  the  hero's  flighted  flame, 
Yet  praife  the  fair  ungrateful  dame. 

For' youth»' unknown  no  longer  grieve, 
But  rather  heal  the  wounds  you  give; 
The  (laves  your  eyes  hare  ruin'd,  mourn, 
And  pity  flames  with  which  your  lovers  hare 

Oh,  hadfl.  thou  liv'd  in  former  days, 
Thus  fame  had  fung  lov'd  Myra*a  praise  : 
The  triumphs  of  thy  haughty  reign, 
Thy  matchlefs  form  and  cold  difdain : 
Thy  beauties  had  remained  as  long 
The  theme  of  every  poet's  Jong  i 
Then  Myr<a  conquaflsjbad  been 
patrY  " 


And  Cicopatr>-die<I  forgot. 


Advice  t<>  a  judye*. 

Foa  many  unfuccelsful  years, 
At  Cynthia's  f«ct  I  layj 
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Battering  them  often  with  my  tears, 
I  figh'd,  but  durft  not  pray. 

No  proftrate  wretch,  before  the  fhrine 
Of  Tome  lov'd  faint  above, 

£*er  thought  his  goddefs  more  divine, 
Or  paid  more  awful  love. 

Still  the  difdainful  nymph  look'd  down 

With  coy  infulung  pride ; 
Rcceiv'd  my  paffion  with  a  frown, 

Or  turn'd  her  head  afide.     , 
Then  Cupid  whifper*d  in  my  ear, 

M  Ufc  more  prevailing  charms ; 
You  modeft  whining  fool,  draw  near, 

And  clafp  her  in  your  arms. 
With  eager  kiffes  tempt  the  maid. 

Prom  Cynthia's  feet  depart; 
The  lips  he  briflcly  muft  invade, 

That  would  pofleft  the  heart.1' 
With  that  I  (hook  off  all  the  Have, 

My  better  fortunes  fried ; 
When  Cynthia  in  a  moment  gave 

What  (he  for  years  denied. 


.    CONQUEST  OF  NAMUR. 

a  pindauic  one. 

gumhly  Imftribtd  U  bU  mofi  Sacrtd  m4  Fi&rwu 
Majtfy.     1695. 

One  a  more,  my  mufe,  refume  thy  lyre  I 
Of  heroes,  arms,  and  lofty  triumphs  (ingt 
Strike,  boldly  ftrike  th*  urtpradtis'd  ftring; 
*Tis  William's  a&s  my  (baring  thoughts  infpire, 

And  animate  my  breaft  with  nobler  fire. 
My  daring  hand  the  willing  ryre  obeys, 

Untaught  it  founds  the  hero's  praife : 
Each  tuneful  ftring  repeats  the  vigor's  name, 
4\ad  echoes  back  the  loud  applaufe  of  fame. 
.   No  longer,  mufe,  the  Weft  Maria  mourn. 
With  trophies  now  her  brighter  fhrine  adorn  i 
ftiow  Cog  her  hero's  fame  in  lefty  (trains, 
Worthy  the  captive  Male,  and  Namur's  vanqoifh'd 
plains. 
Nature  ne'er  brought  a  fierce  deftroyer  forth. 

Of  that  portentous  fize  and  growth  : 
But  ftill,  to  poize  the  balance  of  the  age, 
She  introduced  a  hero  on  the  ttAge, 
Injurious  Lewis  like  a  torrent  grows, 
A  rapid  torrent  that  the  bank  o'erflows, 
And  robs  our  weftern  world  of  its  repofe ; 
In  vain  th'  imperial  eagle  (tops  his  courfe, 
In  vain  confederate  arms  oppofe : 
On  you  (great  prince !)  th*  infefted  nations  wait, 
And  from  your  (word  attend  a  milder  U\c. 

The  injur'd  Belgians  William's  aid  implore, 

A  numerous,  army  wades  their  fhore : 
Embark,  my  miiCe,  upon  the  Britifh  fleet, 

And  on  die  ready  hero  wait. 
He  flies,  like  Jove,  to  meet  the  Theban  dame. 
When  arm'd  with  lightning's  pointed  flame, 
And  in  bis  hand  th'  avenging  thunder  bore : 
The  terror  of  his  enfignt  ftUl  confets  his  power. 
6 


quick  of  difpatcfc,  preventing  fear,  a 
As  cowards  cautious,  bolder  than  defpair : 
Silent,  yet  fwift  as  light,  his  active  foul 
Reaches  at  oucc  the  barriers  and  the  dlftant  goal. 
What  labour  will  the  hero  choofe ! 
What  action  worthy  of  a  mufe  ! 
T*  employ  the  hundred  bufy  tongues  of  fame, 
And  make  her  hundred  mouths  tog  few  to  found 
his  name. 
Nanaur's  the  goal  in  honour's  race, 
Tempting  the  prize,  but  fatal  is  the  chafe  $ 
At  once  a  lovely  and  "amazing  fight, 
Striding  the  eye  with  terror  and  delight. 
Founded  on  rocks  th'  imperial  fortreu  (lands, 
And  all  around  the  diftant  plain  commands : 
Beauty  and  ftrength  their  utmoft  force  impart, 
'Tit  wrought  by  nature,  and  improv'd  with  art; 
An  awful  pile  \  immoveable  as  fate; 
Fix'jl  like  the  folid  rock  that  proudly  bean  its 
weight. 
A  thoufand  brazen  mouths  the  wall*  (urround, 
That  vomit  flames,  with  fatal  fury  wound : 
Death  (bines  with  terror  through  each  (booking 

cloud, 
Like  lightning  fwift,  and  as  the  thunder  loud. 
Not  the  fam'd  Oolchean  fleece  could  hoaft 
80  dread  a  guard,  io  terrible  an  hoft : 
Naflau  attempts  a  nobler  enterprife. 
The  danger's  more,  and  richer  is  the  prize;  ' 
Alone  his  arms  can  fuch  a  power  engage, 
Deffcroy  with  fiercer  flames,  and  thunder  bads 
their  rage. 

Why  are  the  rapid  SamhyeH  ftreama  fe  flow  S 

The  tardy  Mafe  forgets  to  flow : 
Their  lagging  waves  upon  the  turrets  gaze, 
ProwHo reflect  their  Namur's  awful  face; 
Whilft  tojh'  aftonUh'd  (hores  they  tcU, 
Thole  wondrous  walls  are  inacceffible. 

The  lofty  llion  towers  for  beauty  fam'd, 
And  facred  walls,  though  rais'd  by  hands  divine* 

Though  mercenary  gods  her  turrets  fram'd, 
In  ftrength  and  form  inferior  were  to  thine ; 
Walls,  that  nor  Grecian  arms,  nor  arts  could 
pin, 
~    And  the  divine  Achilles  ftorm'd  in  vain. 

Your  greater  arms,  Naflau  were  then  unknown, 

Where'er  your  bellowing  engines  (hake, 
Where'er  your  more  deftru&ive   bombs   are 

thrown. 
Nature  and  art  in  vain  refinance  make, 
Nor  durft  the  powea  that  built  defend   their; 
(hatter 'd  town. 

Two  rival  armies  now  poffefs  the  field. 

In  all  the  horrid  pomp  of  war  : 
With  (hining  arms  and  brighter  heroes  far. 
Though  both  with  different  looks,  and  'different 
•paffions  filTd. 
Betwixt  both  hoft t  the  (lake  of  honour  lies, ' 
The  objed  that  employs  their  arms  and  eyes, 
Mow  to  defend,  or  how  to  gain  theprjze* 

The  Britons  are  a  warlike  race, 
In  arms  expert,  and  fam'd  for  arts  in  peace  t 
Your  mstchlcfs  decors,  XJafiau,  they  imitate. 
Like  you  they  death  purine,  and  rufh  on  certain  fate* 
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Not  til  the  bellowing  engines  of  the  war, 
Amidft  the  ftorm  cm  Britiih  minds  affright: 

Nor  fulphur's  blading  flames  deter, 
That  glare  through  clouds  of  fmoke  with  horrid 

light; 
Though  bullets  there  defcend  in  fcalding  (bowers, 
And  thofe  the  cannon  fpare,  theambuhYd  flame 
devours. 

In  fatal  caverns  now  the  teeming  earth 

Labours  with  a  definitive  birth  : 
The  loud  volcan  <i  flretch  their  flaming  jaws, 
And  every  dreadful  blaft  a  hod  deftroys; 
This,  wreck  of  war  the  upper  regions  (bare, 
Whilft  arms,  and  men,  and  rocks  tie  fcatter'd  in 

the  air. 
Tet  death  in  every  form  the  Britons  face, 

A'.d  march  with  an  undaunted  pace  : 
Their  faith lefs  fteps  to  various  ruins  lead, 
They  walk  in  fepukhres,  on  graves' they  tread  } 
Whilft   rocks  and  mountains  rooted  from  the 

ground,  [wound, 

later  the  hods  ihey  flay,  are  tombs  to  thofe  they 

With  horrid  groans  diftortcd  nature's  rent, 
Loud  as  the  peal*  that  (hake  the  firmament ; 
Whilft  roaring  ordnance  con6rm  the  found, 
And  mimic  thunder  b'.  Hows  under  ground. 
Thin  on  Trinacria's  mournful  (bores, 
With  ruin  big  the  raging  JE.n*  roars  : 
The  rifing  fmoke  obicmes  the  darkened  flcy, 
Whilft  high  a-*  heaven  its  flaming  entrails  riy ; 
Mountains  and  rocks  its  fury  hurls  around, 
Spreading  with  ruins  o'er  the  defolate  ground. 

Whence  fpring  th'fe  flawing  rays  of  light ! 
That  pierce  thr  ugh  war's  obfeurer  night  ? 
©r  doc*  the  fupphant  flag  difpray 
Its  cheerful  beams  of  white? 
Sec.  lilc.  the  phr.fyhoruw  of  peace. 
The  (liades  retire  before  ti.ofc  facrcd  rays* 
Wliich  iatrodi.ee  the  bright  victorious  day. 
The  trumpet* s  intirtedmj;  voice  1  hear, 
Mow  foft  and  tun'd  unto  the  ear : 
The  drums  in  genjlcr  panees  beat, 
The  drums  and  trumpet*  both  entreat; 
Whilfl  war's  alarms  are  charm'd  with  raufic's 

voice, 
And  all  the  bloody  fcene  of  deith  withdraws. 

Fam*''.  Boufficrs'  fclf  confents  to  fear, 
Even  BoufH  ,»  dread*  the  Brinfli  thunderer  : 
He  fue*  for  mercy  whilft  he  fee's  his  power, 
And  with  a  tresaWing  hand  fubferibes  him  con- 
queror. 

And  here  your  worthies  (hall  your  triumphs 

grace, 
In  war  yi.:i  guard,  your  ornamentr  in  peace: 
Herv>e*are  William's  and  the  mule's  care, 
Partake  their  labours,  and  their  laurels  (hare. 

Let  willing  fame  her  trumpet  found, 
Great  Ormond'a  name  lhali  all  her  breath  em- 
ploy, 

And  f}U  the  echoing  mores  with  joy  : 
Whilfl;  each  officious  wind  conveys  the  found, 
J^uiS  waits  it  ail  di*  attentive  world  around* 


tn  bloody  camps  he  early  gajnM  rennvja, 
Early  the  diftaot  goal  oif  honour  woo : 
What  toils,  what  labours  has  tht  hero  bore! 
Not  the  fam'd  Oflbry  encoumcr'd  more  i 
Of  whom  the  Beigic  plains  fuch  wooden  tea, 
Who  hVd  fo  lov'd,  and  fo  lamented  fell 
Triumphant  prince  •    thou  patron  d  til 
mufe,  [vim: 

Unweary'd  thee  flic  flags,  thy  a&s  with  woafa 
Renown'din  war  !  thy  Rhrdecina's  pride! 
Thou  doft  o'er  wit,  and  glorious  camps  prcfifc  j 
To  thee  the  care  of  arms  and  arts  belong 

Whofe  fame  (hall  live  to  ages  in  heroic  fong. 

For  all  thy  victories  in  war, 
You,  valiant  Cutts,  th'  officious  mufes  erovfl^ 
For  you  triumphant  wreaths  prepare, 
Immortal  as  your  fame,  and  fair  as  your  reoovt 
Well  did  you  execute  your  great  command, 
And  fcatter  deaths  with  a  dcftru&ive  hind: 
*    What  wonders  did  your  fw  rd  perform, 
When  urging  on  the  fata)  ftonu, 
Undaunted,  uadifmay'd ! 
Up  to  the  walls  endoa'd  with  flame*  yro  H 
And  overlook* d  the  work*  on  mighty  hajs  rf 
dead. 
If  you  the  hero  and  the  poet  meet, 
Your  fword  is  fatal,  but  your  numbers  fact 
When  in  Maria's  praife  your  lyre  wai  firosf, 
You  charm'd  the  heavenly  nymph  to  %hsoy* 
fung. 
Oh.  honour !  more  than  all  thy  bays, 
Than  all  the  trophies  fame  and  eonq  ieft  raife, 
To  *ve  charm'd  Maria's  breaft,  and  gain'd  Manai 
praife. 

Indulge  one  grateful  labour  more,  my  safe, 
A  iuojtd  friendfbip  bids  thee  cbowfc: 
Let  Codnngton's  lov'd  name  infpire  thy  thagk^ 
With  fuch  a  warmth  and  vigour  as  he  fovgk; 
In  vain  zhou  doft  of  arms  and  triumphs  fog,  * 
Unlefs  he  crown  thy  verfe,  and  tunc  uy  foaa*sf 
ft  ring. 
V  i  &  or  ious  youth !  your  Char  well's  greatet  srisjj 
Whom  glorious  arms,  and  learned  an*  distil  ft 
Whilfl  imitating  great  NaiLu  you  fight, 
His  perfon  guard,  and  conquer  in  his  fight : 
Too  lwift  for  fame  your  early  triumphs  grot/, 
And  graves  of  laurel  (bade  your  youthful  bfo* 
Li  you  the  mufes  and  the  graces  }  'in, 
The  glorious  palm,  and  dea:hlci*  Uureb  Aintl 
Like  fhocbus'  felf  your  charming  mafe  faA 
fung,  l*»fr 

Like  his  your  warlike  bow  and  tuneful  lyre  s 

But  who,  fam'd  William's  valour  dafti  fxpcfc 
No  mufe  can  foar  fo  high,  nor  fancy  paint, 

Each  image  will  appear  too  faint : 
Too  weak  '«  the  pencil's  art,  and  all  Aepaw* 
of  verfe. 

How  calm  he  look'd,  and  how  fereMl 
Amidft  the  bloody  labours  of  the  field: 
UnmQv'd  he  views  the  bulls  ta  round  him  Wty 

And  dangers  move  with  horror  by ; 
Whilft  judgment  fway'd  his  nobler  rage  wdj 
And  his  prefacing  brow  with,  hopes  of  c«W 

imU'd. 
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Hi*  cheerful  look*  *  g*?**  ***•  P0*  oni  ' 

Hit  eye*  with  decent  fury  (hone : 
Dangers  but  fcrv'd  to  heighten  every  grace, 
And  add  an  awful  terror  to  the  hero**  face. 

Where'er  in  arm*  the  great  Naffau  appear*, 
TV  extreme  of  action's  there : 
Himfclf  the  thickeft  danger  flares, 
Himfelf  th'  informing  foul  that  animates  the  war. 
Heroes  of  old  in  wondrous  armour  fought, 

By  fome  immortal  artift  wrought : 
Achilles'  arms,  and  Ajax'  fcvcn-fold  (hl'eld, 
Were  proof  againft  the  dangers  of  the  field. 
But  greater  William  dares  his  bread  ezpofe 

TJnarm'd,  unguarded  to  his  iocs  3 
A  thoufand  deaths  and  ruins  round  him  fled, 
Bat  durft  not  violate  his  facred  head ; 
For  angel*  guard  the  prince's  life  and  throne, 
Who  for  his  empire's  fafety  thus  neglects  his  own. 
Had  he  in  ages  part  the  fceptre  fway'd, 
When  facred  rites  were  unto  heroes  paid; 
His  ftatue  had  on  every  altar  ftood, 
His  court  a  temple  been,  his  greater  felf  a  god. 

Now  tune  thy  lyre,  my  mufe,  now  ralfe  thy 
voice. 

Let  Albion  hear,  her  diftant  (bores  rejoice  : 
Thy  folemn  Paeans  now  prepare, 
Sweet  as  the  hymns  that  fill'd  the  air, 


EMS.  iff 

When  Phoebus'  felf  returnM  the  Python's  eon* 
queror. 
When  every  grove,  with  a  triumphant  fang, 
Confefs'd  the  victor  as  he  paft'd  along  : 
Whilft  with  the  trophies  every  hill  waaerowrio^ 
And  every  echoing  vale  difpersM  hitramsrarosmsL 

As  loud  the  British,  (bores  their,  voices  raife, 
And  thus  united  ling  the  godlike  William's  pratfe* 
What  the  fam'd  Merlin's  faered  verfe  of  ol4. 
And  Noftradam's  prophetic  lines  foretold; 
To  thee,  oh  happy  Albion,  *s  (hown, 
And,  in  Naflau,  the  psomife  is  out -done* 
Behold  a  prince  indulgent  heaven  has  fent. 

Thy  boundlcfs  withes  to  content : 
A  prophet  great  indctd,  whofe  powerful  han4 
Shall  vanquim  hofts  of  plagues,  and  hetfl  th# 
groaning  land. 

The  great  Naffau  now' leads  thy  armies  forth. 

And  (bows  the  world  the  Britiih  worth  I . 
Beneath  his  conduct  they  fecurely  fight, 
Their  cloud  by  day,  their  guardian  flame  by  nigluV 
His  bounty  too  (hail  every  bard  infpire, 
Reward  their  labours,  and  protect  their  lyre| 
For  poets  are  to  warlike  princes  dear, 

And  they  are  valiant  William*,  care: 
His  victories  inftrug  them  how  to  write, 
William's  the  glorious  theme  and  natron  of  1 
wit.  ,*\  , 


JESOP  AT  COURT;  OR.  SELECT  FABLES,  170a. 


w  Vendidit  hie  auro  patriam 

' :  lfgei  pretio  atquc  rcfixk." 


VsftQ.JBa. 


JESOP  TO  THE  KINO* 

ViCTOEious  prince!  form'd  for  fuprcme  com* 

mand, 
Worthy  the  empire  of  the  feas  and  land ! 
"Whilft  impious  fadinn  fwells  with  native  pride, 
Parties  diftracl  the  date,  and  church  divide! 
And  fenfelcfs  libels,  with  audacious  flyle, 
Infult  thy  fenate,  and  thy  power  revile  ! 
Vouchfafe  to  hear  th'  admired  truths  of  old. 
Which  birds  and  beads  in  fportrve  tales  unfold ; 
To  curb  the  iofolent,  advance  the  good, 
And  quell  twe  ragings  of  the  multitude. 
O  fam'd  for  arms,  and  matchleis  in  renown ! 
Permit  old  JEfop  to  approach,  thy  throne : 
To  ynsi  the  labours  of  his  mule  belong-; 
^accept  the  humble,  but  inftru&ive  fong« 

*ABLE  I. 

trx  aivea  aho  tbk  *oumt4*»s. 

A  uvea,  infolent  with  pride, 
ffce  fountain  aad  its  fpriogs  defied ; 


That  founuin,  from  whofe  watery  btiw 

Th'  ungrateful  flood  was  daily  fed.  1 

And  thus  the  rabble  waves  began  t 
41  We're  the  delight  of  gods  and  man! 
How  charming  do  our  banks  appear ! 
How  fwift  the  dream,  the  flood  how  cleat  | 

"  See  how,  by  nature's  bounty  ftrong* 
We  whirl  our  legion  waves  along  t 
In  foft  meanders  winding  play,  ., 

And  glitter  in  the  face  of  day. 

M  But  thou,  poor  fountain,  filly  foul  I-* 
Thy  head  abfeonding  in  a  hole, 
Run'ft  meddling  on  from  place  to  place, 
A(ham*d  to  (how  thy  dirty  face  J 
In  rocks  and  gloomy  caverns  found, 
Thou  crecp'ft  inglorious  under  ground  t 
D'  you  hear  ?  henceforth  your  lords  obey  f 
We  the  grand  warns  aflumc  the  fcsay*'* 

«  Well,  angry  firs,  the  fountain  cty*A  / 
And  how's  your  dreams  to  oe  fupply'df       i}  ', 
Ye  fenfelef*  fools,  that  would  cojpman^  ^  f  J  .  A 
Should  I  withdraw  my  bounteous  naa4a  ** 
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Or  backward  turn  my  watery  (tore, 
That  hour  you'd  ccafc,  and  be  do  mora* 
Go  aflc  that  bluftering  fop  the  wind, 
That  puts  this  whimfy  in  your  mint), 
And  makes  your  fa&iou*  (urges  rifci 
If  he'll  recruit  you  with  fupplies. 

•  And  when  to  native  mud  you  turn, 
ftuch  as  a  common-fewer  would  fcorn,   " 
Too  late  you'll  curfe  this  frantic  whim, 
When  carriers'  ficeds  Jhall  ptfs  a  nobler  ftreaa> 

tbk  aso*Ai~ 
Unhappy  Britain  1  1  deplore  thy  rate, 
When  juries  pack'd,  and  brib'd,  infult  thy  top  : 
Like  waves  tumultuous,  in/olently  wife. 
They  tutor  kings,  and  fenators  advife ; 
"WhilA  old  republicans  dire*  the  dream, 
Not  France  and  Rome,   but   monarch's   their 

aim: 
Foofc  rode  by  knaves !  and  paid  as  they  defcrve, 
Ecfpis'd  whUa  us'd  1  then  left  to  hang  or  ftarvc. 

FABLE  If. 

TVS  UOM'S  TREATY  or  tAlTlTIOK. 

A  miohtt  lion  heretofore, 

Of  monftrous  paws  and  dreadful  roaay 

Was  bent  upon  a  chafe  : 
Inviting  friends  and  near  allies 
Frankly  to  (hare  the  fport  and  prize, 

During  the  hunting-fpacc. 

The  lynx  and  royal  panther  came, 
The  boar  and  wolf  of  Wnlfingham, 

The  articles  were  thefe  : 
Share  and  mare  like,  whate'er  they  got, 
The  dividend  upon  the  fpot,  " 

And  fo  depart  in  peace. 

A  royal  hart,  delicious  meat ! 
De?1  in'd  by  inaufpicious  fate, 

Was  darted  for  the  game  : 
The  hunters  run  him  one  and  all, 
The  chafe  was  j|png,  and,  at  the  fell, 

Each  eater'd  with  his  claim. 

One  lov'd  a  haunch,  and  one  a  fide, 
Th!«  ate  it  powder'd,  t*  other  dried, , 

Each  for  his  marc  alone : 
Old  grey  beard  then  began  to  roar. 
The  whifkers  twirl'd  bully'd,  and  fwore, 

The  hart  was  all  his  own. 

•  Andy  thus  I  prove  my  title  good; 

My  friend  deceas'd  fprung  from  our  bloo4» 

Half  s  mine  as  we're  ally'd : 
My  valour  claims  the  other  part  y 
In  ihort  I  love  a  .hunted  hart : 

And  who  dares  now  divide  ?" 

The  bilk'd  confederates  they  flare, 
And  cry'd,  *  old  gentleman,  deal  fair* 

For  once  be  juft  and  true." 
Quoth  he,  and,  looking  wondrous  grunt, 
•»  Behold  my  paws,  the  word  is  mum.; 

And  fo9  meuteurs,  adieu!" 


THE  MOftAfe 

Tyrants  can  onlyAe  rcflrain'd  by  might, 
Power's  their  confidence,  aad  the  fword  their  dght: 
Allies  they  court,  to  compsis  private  ends, 
But  at  the  dividend  difchum  their  friends. 
Yet  boaft  not,  France,  of  thy  foccefsful  fraud, 
Maintain  M  by  blood,  a  torment  whilfl.  enjoy'd; 
Imperial  Caslar  drives  the  ftorm  along, 
And  Naflau's  arms  avenge  the  public  wroog. 

FABL1  ITL 

TBS  »LI*B  WOMAN  AND  IKA.  B>OCT< 


A  wkaltbv  matron,  now  grown  old. 

Was  weak  in  every  part : 
Afflicted  fore  with  rheums  and  coJd^ 

Yet  pretty  sound  at  heart. 

But  moft  her  eyes  began  to  fail, 

Depriv'd  of  needful  light : 
Nor  could  her  fpcdaclcs  avail 

To  rectify  their  fight* 

Receipts  (he  try'd,  (he  dolors  fee'4. 

And  fpar'd  for  no  advice 
Of  men  of  null,  or  quacks  for  need 

That  pra&ife  on  fore  eyes. 

Salves  they  daub'd  on,  and  planHera  bof\ 

And  this,  and  that  was  done  i 
Then  flannels,  and  a  forehead-doth. 

To  bind  and  k;eep  them  on. 

Her  houfe,  though  finaH,  was  furaHh'd  acatv 
And  every  room  did  mine  * 

With  pictures,  tapeftry,  and  plate, 
All  rich,  and  wondrous  fine* 

Whin?  they  kept  bbnd  the  filly  ton}, 
Their  hands  found  work  enough ! 

They  pilfer'd  plate,  and  goods  tbey  flofcv 
Till  ail  was  carry'd  o£ 

When  they  undam'd  their  patient's  eyes, 

And  now  pray  how's  your  fight; 
Cries  t'  other,  this  was  my  advice, 
*    1  knew  \  would  set  you  right. 

Like  a  fluck  pig  the  woman  ftar*d, 

And  up  and  down  fite  run  : 
With  naked  houfe  and  walls  quite  fcar'q^ 

She  found  herfclf  undone. 

M  Doctors,  quoth  flic,  your  cure'smy  paaa. 

For  what  are  eyes  to  me : 
Bring  falves  and  forehead-cloths  again, 

I've  nothing  left  to  fee." 

Tat  MOSAt. 
See,  injur'd  Britain,  thy  unhappy  cafe  , 

Thou  patient  with  diftemper'd  eye*  : 
State«qoack*  but  nouriih  the  difeafe, 

And  thrive  by  treacherous  advice. 

If  fond  of  the  ezpenfive  pain, 

When  emhtecn  milltons  ran  on  ftmgix* 
Let  them  clap  mufflers  on  again, 

And  phyfic  (bee  of  eighteen  more* 


• 
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FABLE  IV. 

THE  SATTE's  ADD BI»S. 

■  fatyrs  of  the  woodland  fort, 
"hough  politicians  then : 
ar  cart  prick'd  up,  their  nofes  ihort, 
ln&  brows  adorn'd  like  aldermen.; 
Ji  afles  hoofs,  great  gogle  eyes, 
3  ample  chins  of  Be— m's  fixe : 

Jove  tript  up  wi A  an  adtjreft, 

n  favour  of  die  plains : 

at  it  would  pleafe  him  to  f  opprefs 

111  heats  and  colds,  hit  winds  and  rains  * 

e  fun  that  he'd  extipguijh  too, 

d  in  the  ikies  hang  fomething  new. 

Vfy  wile  reforming  friends,  quoth  Jove, 
Our  elements  are  good ! 
e  manage  for  the  heft  above, 
Though  not  fo  rightly  undcrftood ; 
t  fince  fiich  profound  fquires  are  fent, 
e'll  treat  you  like  the  cream  of  Kent." 

icm  Jove  brought  out  sstherial  fire 

la  a  gilt  chafingtdiih : 

he  fparkling  flame  they  all  admire, 

•Twas  fine,  they  vow'd,  as  heart  could  wttt  s 

bey  gap'd,  they  grinn'd,  they  jump'd  about  1 

►ve,  give  us  that,  the  fun  put  out ! 

he  charming  flames  they  all  embrace, 
Which,  urg'd  by  Nature's  laws,  j 
heir  (baggy  hides  fet  in  a  blaze. 
And  foundly  fing*d  their  paws ; 
i  corners  then  they  fneak'd  with  terror  dumb, 
knd  o'er  th/  immortal  pavements  fcud  *  home. 

TB-S  MO*AL. 

Eow  feofelefs  are  ouranodern  WhiggUh  tools, 
eneath  ttie  dignity  of  BritUh  fools ! 
fith  beef  Vefolv'd,  and  fortify'd  with  ale, 
hey  cenfnre  monarch*,  and  at  fenates  rail ; 
o  eagerly  to  public  nifchief  run, 
'hat  they  prevent  the  hands,  which  loo  them  on. 
>  true  machines !  and  heads  devoid  of  brains'. 
Lflfront  that  fenate  which  your  rights  maintains! 
"hus  ideots  fport  with  power,  and  flames  embrace, 
Till  fmarting  folly  glares  them  in  the  face. 

FABLE  V. 

THE  FAFMEE  ANO  HIS  O0O. 

t**%*  dwell  a  farmer  in  the  weft, 

As  we're  in  ftory  told ;      . 
Whofe  herds  were  Urge  and  flocks  the  beft 

That  ever  lin'd  a  fold. 

Arm'd  with  a  ftaff,  his  ruflet  coat, 

And  Towfcrby  his  fide, 
Early  and  latebu.tun'd  his  throat 

And  every  wolf  defy'd. 

Lov'dTowfer  was  his  heart's  defight, 

In  cringe  and  fawning  flull'd, 
fotrufted  with  the  flocks  by  night, 
'   Apd  guardias  of  the  field. 


<  Towfer,  quoth  he,  Vm  for  a  fair  % 

Be  regent  in  my  room : 
pray  of  my  tender  flocks  take  care, 

And  keep  all  fofe  at  home. 

1  know  thee  watchful,  juft,  and  brave, 

Right  worthy  fuch  a  place  : 
No  wily  fox  (hall  thee  deceive, 

Nor  wolf  dare  flkow  bis  face."1 

But  ne'er  did  wolves  a  fold  inf eft. 

At  regent  Towfer's  rate : 
He  dinM  and  fupp'd  upon  the  beft, 

And  frequent  breaktafts  ate. 

The  farmer  oft  receiv'd  advice, 

And  laugh'd  at  the  report ; 
But,  coming  on  him  by  furpnfe, 

Juft  found  him  at  the  ijport. 

"  Ingrateful  beaft,  quoth  he,  what 

That  bloody  mouth  and  paws  I 
I  know  the  bafc,  the  treacherous  ftains, 

Thy  breach  of  truft  and  laws. 

The  fruits  of  my  paft  love.  I  lee  ; 

Roger,  the  halter  bring ; 
EVn  trufs  him  on  that  pippin  tree, 

And  let  friend  Towfcr  swing. 

I'll  f pare  the  famUh'd  wolf  and  fox. 

That  ne'er  my  bounty  knew  :  ? J 

But,  as  the  guardian  of  my  flocka, 

This  neckcloth  is  your  due."  : i 

■me  moeal. 
When  minifters  their  prince  abufe, 

And  on  the  fubjeas  prey : 
With  ancient  monarch*  'twas  in  life. 

To  tend  them  Towfer's  way. 

FABLB  VI. 

TBI  FOX  ANn  FEASIBLE), 

Rem,  an  old  poacher  after  game. 

Saw  grapes  look  tempting  fine  t 
But,  now  grown  impotent  and  lame* 

Could  not  command  the  vine ;        

His  lips  he  lick'd,  ftood  ogleing  with  Ms  eyea, 
Strain'd  at  a  running  jump,  but  mifo  d  the  poxes 

Quoth  he,  that  honeft  bulh  hard-bj 

Might  give  a  friend  a  lift : 
In  troth,  its  curtefy  I'll  try, 
And  venture  for  a  fluft 
Without  more  words  he  bounces  to  the  top* 
Bat  gorM  and  wounded  is  compcli'd  to  drop. 
Down  Reynard  came,  batterM  and  tore. 

He  blow'd  and  lick'd  his  paws : 
Then  mutter'd  to  himfetf  and  fwore, 

Curfingthefstalcaufct        ,  l?*flN 

Dimn'd  rafcal  (hrub,  quoth  he,  whom  hedgeftakef 
Beneath  a  furs  boih.or  the  fcoufadfcl  thorn  I 
«  Oood  words,  friend  Ren,  tke  bumTeply 'd. 

Here  no  encroaeher  'fcapts  i 
Thole  foxes  that  on  brambles  tide 
Love  thorns,  at  well  as  grapesi 
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But  better  langnagt  would  your  mouth  become  : 
If  you  muft  curfe,  go  curie  the  fool  at  homo." 

TBt  ItOUAL. 

Who  firft  offend,  Chen  m  difptrtet engage, 
Should  check  their  paffions  and  indecent  rage  : 
But  peevifli  age,  of  weak  refer. tmentt  proud, 
like  woman*!  ftubborn,  impotent,  and  loud.  * 

Ill-manners  never  faond  a  juft  pretence, 
And  rude  exprtl&ons  (how  a  barren*  fen  fe  : 
But,  when  high  birth  defcends  to  mean  abufe, 
The  crime  runt  fouleft,  and  finds  no  excufe. 

FABLE  VII. 

THE  f+X  AVD  WrAlt». 

4Val*  lati  Howurmbh  the  Cornmjffivurs  of  tit  Prime. 

OJJUt. 

A  nee»t  weaalo  heretofore, 

Very  rapacious,  lank,  and  poor ; 

That  had  no  place,  fmall  comtngs-in, 

And  hVd  in  terror  of  the  gin ;  / 

Kor  got  a  morfel  to  his  hole, 

But  what  he  either  begg'd  or  ftole  ; 

One  night  a  foraging  for  prey, 

He  found  a  ftor  e-hvufe  in  his  way : 

Each  cranny  then  he  nimbly  paftj 

With  lantern  jaws  and  flender  waift ; 

And  made  long  time  hit  quarter*  good, 

On  fiaughter'd  mice  and  wheat  en  food. 

But,  growing  corpulent  and  round, 
Too  fmall  the  wide,  chink  was  found : 
And  now  he  fqucta'dand  thruft  in  vain, 
Bor  liberty  and  home  again. 

A  fox  that  chanc*d  to  droll  that  way, 
Bor  meditation*!  fake,  or  prey, 
Stood  grinning  at  him  for  a  while, 
With  rogueifh  look*  and  uecring  (mile ; 
And  though  he  (hrewdly  gave  a  guefs, 
Yet  aflfd  him  how  and  what's  the  cafe; 
And  why  his  wcazleihip  would  keep 
In  durance  vile,  and  play  bo-peep. 

Quoth  he,  "  Alack,  Sir,  I  was  lean, 
Haggard  and  poor,  when  I  came  in  : 
A  ikclcton,  mere  kin  and  bone ! 
Though  now  fogroft  and  bulky  grown. 
That,  with  good  cheer  and  dainties  fed, 
My  rump  is  bigger  than  my  head. 
But  if  a  helping  paw  you'll  lend, 
To  force  a  beard,  and  fcrve  a  friend  ; 
So  fain  I  would  my  bacon  fave, 
1*11  kifs  your  foot,  and  live  your  flave." 

Quoth  Ren,  "  We  doaors  hold  it  beft, 
After  a  long  debauch,  to  faft : 
Then  as  for  difcipline,  'tis  fit, 
You  take  a  qutntum  feff.rit. 
Slacken  with  abftinenee  your  flcin, 
And  you'll  return  as  you  got  in : 
For,  till  each  collop  you  refund, 
You're  like  to  quarter  in  kob's-pquud," 

T»E  MOUAL. 

Cxfar,  no  more  in  foreign  camps  expo* 
Your  fccred  life,  to.  Britain's  generous  fret: 


OF  TALDEN. 

Thy  dread  tribunal  now  erect  at  home* 
And,  arm'd  with  vengeance,  to,  her  refcutt  < 
In  power  her  bafeft  enemies  remain, 
Opprefs  thy  fubjec?*,  and  thy  treafurea  drain  : 
With  fums  immenie  they  raife  their  fortunes  high. 
Though  armies  (larve,  and  fleets  neglected  lie. 

Bane  of  the  war !  curie  of  thy  martial  reign! 
You  (hare  the  toil  and  dangers,  they  the  gain  ; 
To  jiittice  then  the  known  offenders  bring, 
Avenge  thy  people,  and  ancrt  the  king. 

FABLE  VIII. 

AM  OWL  AMD  THE  aiHU 

A  saucy  buJBe-headed  owl 

One  morning  on  the  fun  fell  foul, 

Becaufe  it  made  him  blind : 
But  by  his  fophiftry  you'll  guefa 
Him  not  of  the  Athenian  race, 

But  a  more  modern  kind. 
The  morn  was  fragrant,  cool,  and  bright, 
The  fun  illuftrious  with  his  light, 

D.fpenfing  warmth  to  att: 
Madge  on  a  pinnacle  was  got, 
Sputtering  and  hooting  like  a  fot, 

And  thus  began  the  brawl. 
a  D'ye  hear,  you  prince  of  red-fae'd  tools! 
Hot-headed  puppy  !  foe  to  ov,b ! 

Why  this  offenuve  blaze  ? 
Behind  fome  cloud  go  fneak  afide, 
Your  carbuncle*  and  rubies  hide, 

And  quench  that  flaming  faces. 

44  When  I'm  a  taking  the  (rem  air, 
Whip  in  my  eyes  you  come  full  glare, 

And  fo  much  rudeaefs  ihow ! 
I  wonder  when  the  modeft  moon 
Would  ferve  an  owl  as  you  hare  done 

Or  tan  and  burn  One  fo !  * 

Bright  Phoebus  fmil'd  at  what  was  faid. 
And  cry'd,  "  'Tis  well,  Sir  Logger-head, 

You're  neither  fenfe  nor  fhame ! 
Becaufe  a  blinking  fool  can't  hear 
An  object  fo  tranfeending  fair, 

The  fun  mull  take  the  blame. 
Shall  I  the  univerfe  benight, 
And  rob  the  injur'd  world  of  light, 

Becaufe  you  rail  and  fcoul ; 
When  birds  of  the  moft  abje&  fort 
Deride  and  grin  yon  for  their  fport. 

And  treat  you  like  an  owl  ?" 

THE  MOUAL. 

Who  libel  fenates,  and  traduce  the  great, 
Meafure  the  public  good  by  private  hate : 
Intereft's  their  rule  of  love ;  fierce  to  ofapoat 
All  whom  fnperier  virtue  makes  their  *f?rsk 

Thy  meriti ,  Rochefter  »,  thus  give  cafeajotf 
The  guilty  £a&to*  bates  diiccrniog  Jcnfe  : 

•  Laurence  Hrde,  Earl  of  ftocbdter,  was  tnea  Lart 
Lieutenant  of  ttc!and.  fee  an  account  ot  nan  Jnssf 
**  Supplement  to  **ift.» 
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"his  Harleyf,  Seymour  |,  Howe$,  and  Mack* 

worth  find, 
rreat  eye  fore*  to  the  load  rapacious  kind ; 
ut,  whilft  in  holes  addreffing  owls  repine, 
right  as  the  fun  their  patriot  names  will  mine* 

FABLE'  IX. 

THE  SEA  AND  THE  BAfflC*. 

lS  out  at  fea  a  ruffling  gale  it  blew* 

And  xlouds  o'ercaft  the  gloomy  ficies  s 

The  forges  they  began  to  rife, 
Lnd  terrify  the  failors,  jocund  crew. 
"his  to  the  wanton  billows  was  but  fport, 

They  roar'd  and  gambol'd  it  along, 

This  was  the  burden  of  their  fong, 
Tiey'd  have  a  ftorm,  and  (how  good  reafon  for'c 

'hen  a  frefli  maggot  takes  them  in  the  head, 
To  have  one  merry  jaunt  on  more  : 
They'd  not  be  fetter 'd  up,  they  fwotc, 

(ut  thut  to  the  infulted  margin  {aid  : 

Hey,  flugs !  d'ye  hear,  ye  lazy  hounds ! 
Open  to  right  an<*  left !  make  way, 
And  give  free  paffage  to  the  fea, 
town  with  your  ramparts  and  obftru&ing  mounds. 

See  how  they  dsr  I  awake,  ye  brutes  J 
.And  let  ut  have  one  friflc  at  land ; 
Or,  'zbudj  we'll  wafli  you  into  (and, 
Without  the  tedious  form  of  long  difputes." 

Hold  !  fofc  and  fair !  the  banks  rcpry'd ;  we're 

bound, 
In  honour,  to  make  good  our  poft : 
And  will,  for  ail  your  windy  boajt, 
ks  barriers  to  the  fea,  maintain  our  ground. 

*o,  lord  it  in  your  watery  realms,  the  main ! 
.  There  rage  and  blufter  as  you  pleafc, 

Licentious  in  your  native  fees, 
tot  not  an  inch  at  tre/paflers  you'll  gain. 

o,  my  fierce  mutineers,  be  jogging  home  1 
For  if  you  dare  invade  our  coaft, 
You'll  run  your  heads  againft  a  poll, 

Lnd  (hamefulry  retire  in  empty  foam." 

THE  MORAL. 

Though  difcord  forms  the  elements  for  war, 
Tjoir  well-poU'd  ftrength  prevents  the  fatal  jar : 
larmoniouft  nature  fcta  the  balance  right, 
Lnd  each  compels  the  other  to  unite. 

In  empire  thus  true  union  is  maintain'd, 
iach  power's  by  a  fubordinate  reftrain'd: 
lut,  when  like  raging  waves  they  overflow 
'heir  ftated  bounds,  and  on  the  weaker  grow; 
'hricc  happy  realms  ',  where  there  are  patriots 

found, 
'o  check  invaders,  and  maintain  their  ground. 

FABLE  X. 

THt  NIGHTINGALE  AND  CUCKOW, 

i  tukeful  nightingale,  whbfe  warbling  throat 
Was  form'd  for  lofty  long, 

+  Afterwards  Earl  of  Oxford. 
HC&arln  Stftn«  ur,  Duke  of  Somctfet* 
f  Johu  Howe,  fcfq.  of  umou»  memory* 


With  every  fwect  harmonious  note 

He  eharm'd  the  liftenrng  throng  t 
The  hooting  cuckow.  was  difpleas'd  alone, 
Condemn'd  his  manner,  and  eztoll'd  her  4 
u  This  fcreaming  fop,  quoth  we,  that  fcaree 

All  creatures  with  his  din  ; 
When  folks  are  Kftening  to  my  aire/ 

Forfooth  he's  putting  in. 
Here's  fuch  a  chattering  kept,  and  odtons  Hottfe, 
My  fong's  quite   fpoil'd  with    his   cunffnuUssH 

voice." 
The  injur'd  fongfter  modeftly  replyM ; 

w  Since  you  perform  fo  fine, 
The  conteft  let  fome  judge  decide, 

And  try  your  flcill  with  mine ; 
Vanquiih'd,  I'll  your  fuperior  genius  own.9* 
The  cuckow  (hook  her  head,  and  erf' d  'Cirw  flisMi . 

A  folemn  plodding  afs  that  graz'd  the  plain 

Was  for  an  umpire  ehofe : 
The  nightingale  advane'd  his  drain, 

And  eharm'd  with  every  dofe. 
The  cuckow's  note 'was  one  unvaryM  tone, 
Exceeding  hoarfe,  yet  pleas'd,  Ihe  roar'd  it  no. 
Appeal  was. made ;  the  judge  this  fetuencegatfej 

"  You,  firrah,  nightingale ! 
Of  mufic  you  fome  fmatterings  have, 

And  may  in  time  do  well ; 
But  for  fubftantial  fong,  I  needs  muft  fay, 
My  friend,  the  cuckow,  bears  the  bell  away." 

THE  MOHAX. 

Mackworth  *,  who  reads  thy  well-digefted  lines, 
Where  eloquence  with  nervous  reafon  (bines, 
Sees  art  and  judgment  flow  through  every  page* 
The  patriot's  zeal  free  from  indecent  rage; 
So  pure  thy  Ayle,  thy  maimers  fo  refin'd, 
Your  pen  tranlmits  the  candour  of  your  mind. 

Yet  happier  he  that  has  the  anfwer  wrote,, , 
f  n  penury  of  fenfe,  and  dearth  of  thought : 
Whiift  afles  judge,  and  fadion  claims  a  vote, 
Abufive  nonfenfe  is  th'  admired  note;     , 
Where  want  of  art  and  manners  merit  praife^ 
He  robs  the  cuckow  of  her  ancient  bays. 

FABLE  XI. 

THE  SUN  AND  THE  WIN*. 

The  fun  and  wind  one  day  fe41  out 
In  matters  they  difcours'd  about. 

Old  Boreas,  in  a  rage, 
CalTd  the  fun  fool,  and  fwore  hely'd, 
Spit  in  his  face,  his  power  defy'd, 

And  dar'd  him  to  engage. 
Quoth  he,  u  Yon  goes  a  traveller, 
With  formal  cloak  and  looks  demufu. 

The  Whiggiih  figns  of  grace : 
Who  fairly  off  the  cloak  can  force. 
From  one  fo  (tiff,  proud,  and  morofe* 

Deferves  the  upper  place." 

*  Sir  Humphry  Mackworth,  to  whom  Yalden  addreffet 
on  excelieni  poecicai  epiftlc  **  On  the  mines  late  of  Sir 
-  Carbcry  Price.**  Sir  Humphry  wrote  fofflC  political 
'  pampbiccs  about  UiU  time. 
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feith  that  the  wind  began  to  rife, 
ShifterM  and  ftorm'd  it  through  the  ikies, 

Making  a  dSfmal  roar : 
The  non-eon.  wrapp'd  his  cloak  about, 
TrudgM  on,  rcfolv'd  to  weather't  out, 

And  fee  the  temped  o'er. 

The  ftonn  icing  (pent,  with  piercing  rays, 
Mi  on  his  moulders  Phoebus  plays. 

Which  fooo  the  neaiot  felt; 
'Aide  the  cumberous  cloak  was  thrown, 
JPanting  and  hunt,  he  laid  him  down, 

More  decently  to  melt. 
The  fun.  then  sJk'd  his  Muttering  friend, 
Y  farther  yet  he  durfc  contend,  v 

And  try  fane  other  way : 
But,confcio*s  of  fo  plain  a  truth. 
Me  pat  his  finger  in  his  mouth. 

Without  a  word  to  lay. 

Till  atoiAt* 
Your  Whigs  difgrae'd,  like  bullies  of  the  town, 
libel  and  rail,  the  more  they're  tumbled  down  : 
Superior  merit  (till  prevails  at  laft, 
The  fury,  of  their  feeble  ftonn  is  pad* 
But  when  the  fenate  darts  its  piercing  rays, 
VaAion  unbuttons,  and  rebates  its  pace : 
The  hypocritic  cloak  is  tirefome  found, 
And  the  faint  sealot  pants  upon  the  ground. 

FABLE  XII. 

TBS  BOA*  AND  rOltSf* 

A  now,  generous  and  brate, 

Wot  wars  renown'd,  belov'd  in  peace ; 

His  lands  in  royal  bounties  gave, 
/tywt  treafures  much  impairM  by  a&i  of  grace* 

His  minifters  whole  realms  obtain'd ; 

And  courtiers,  moch  inclinM  to  want, 

His  manors  begg*d,  and  forfeits  gain'd, 
With  patents  to  confirm  the  royal  grant. 

The  boar,  to  ihow  a  fubjecVs  love, 

Crav*d  for  the  public  good  a  boon, 

His  ancient  foreft  to  improve, 
By  selling  trees,  and  cutting  timber  down. 

«  Alcoves  and  fhady  walks,  quoth  he, 

Are  laid  afide,  become  a  jeft; 

Your  viftos  lofty,  wide,  and  free. 
Are  m  la  «•*,  and  only  in  requeft." 
"   The  grant  being  patVd,  the  ravenous  boar, 

Adcfertof  the  foreft  made: 

Up  by  the  roots  vaft  oaks  he  tore, 
And  low  on  earth  the  princely  cedars  hud. 

This  aft  of  violence  and  wrong 

AlarumM  all  the  favage  race ; 
1   With  bud  complamu  to  court  they  throng, 
Stripped  of  their  (hades,  and  ancient  refting-place* 

With  generous  rage  the  lion  (hook, 

And  vowM  the  boar  mould  dearly  pay  3 

"  I  hate,  quoth  he,  a  down-caft  look, 
That  robs  the  public  in  a  friendly  way. 

*  Unhappy  groves,  my  empires  pride! 

Jfcov'd  foiitudci,  yc  fhades  diupe  1 


.  Thenmtfsempefoyedefy'oi   a 
Condemn  d  to  perifh  by  a  fordid  firing 
a  Ye  rural  deities,  and  powers  unknown, 
What  can  fo  great  a  lofts  fufficc  i 
If  a  hong  brawnar  will  atone, 
Accept  friend  chucky  for  a  facrificc." 

■«  TIB  fttOKAI.. 

The  Britiih  oak'sour  iiatioo'sftrengthsad  pnie. 
With  which  triumphant  o'er  the  main  wcrakj 
Infulting  foes  are  by  our  navies  aVd, 
A  guard  at  home,  our  dreaded  power  skest 

Ukc  Druids  then  your  fbrcfts  (acred  top, 
Preferve  with  them  your  empire  of  the  dee/. 
Subjects  their  prince's  bounty  oft  abefe, 
And  fpoil  the  public  for  their  private  ufc; 
But  no  rapacious  hand  fliould  dare  deface, 
The  royal  (lores  of  a  wetttimbert  ckaft, 

FABLE  ItnL 
Tie  roz  and  ruiS. 

As  crafty  Reynard  ftrove  to  fwinr" 
The  torrent  nf  a  rapid  ftrtam, 

To  gain  the  farther  fide; 
Before  the  middle  (pace  was  pall, 
A  whirling  eddy  Caught  him  falt,- 

And  drove  him  with  tho  tide. 
With  vam  efforts  atad  ftrnggBng  fpeat, 
Half  drown'd,  yet  fbre'd  tobe  concent, 

Poor  ren  a  soaking  lay ; 
Till  feme  kind  ebb  mould  fee  him  fte, 
Or  chance  reftore  that  liberty 

The  waves  had  took  away. 

A  fwarm  of  half-ftarv'd  haggard  flies, 
With  fury  feia'd  the  floating  prise, 

By  raging  hunger  led ; 
With  many  a  curie  and  bitter  groan, 
He  (hook  hit  fides,  and  wifh'd  them  goo% 

Whilft  pfentcoufly  they  fed. 
A  Hedge-hog  (aw  his  evil  plight; 
Touch'd  with  compaffion  at  the  fight, 

Quoth  he,  u  To  tyow  I'm  civil, 
I'll  brulh  thofe  fwigging  dogs  away, 
That  on  thy  blood  remorfekfs  prey, 

And  fend  them  to  the  devil.** 
*  No,  courteous  Sir,  the  Pos  reply'd, 
Let  them  infcfb  and  gore  my  hide, 

With  their  infatiate  third ; 
Since  I  fuch  fatal  wounds  faftam, 
'Twill  yield  (bme  pkafure  'midft  the  saSs* 

To  fee  the  Mood-bounds  burft." 

THE  MOUAt;  rtOM  HOSTmABASWfc 

tt  Le  fang  dujufte  *  Londics  to  &* 
•  Brufler  par  feu,  &c" 

Thps  guilty  Britain  to  her  Thames  eeapfr* 
«  With  royal  blood  defil'd,  O  cksnfc sw*»» 
Whence  plagues  artte !  whence  dire  coup1 
come!  , 

And  flames  that  my  Augufia's  pride  cooks* 

*  In  vain,  faith  Thames;  the  MP^^fl 
Will  fwarm  again,  by  them  thy  XaodAsBsW-. 
fiatrcwftcuxftl  iMstfcjnisHeiyttto^  ; 
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Republieant  (hall  Britain's  treafures  drain. 
Betray  her  monarch,  and  her  church  profane ! 
Till,  gorg'd  with  fpoiU,  with  blood  the  leeches 

burft, 
Or  Tyburn  add  the  fecond  to  the  firft.'' 

FABLE  XIV. 

THE  »EAE  AMP  MOUNTEBANK. 

The  as  UVd  a  quack  in  high  repute! 
By  virtue  of  a  velvet  fuit. 

And  celebrated  bill; 
Aa  for  hit  knowledge,  *tU  attow'd, 
He  had  enough  to  cheat  the  crowd, 

And  that's  good  modern  (kill. 

Once  at  this  orator  held  forth 
•n  copict  of  hit  medicines*  worth, 

And  wondrous  curet  they  wrought; 
Though  not  a  word  they  underftood, 
Hit  eloquence  fo  charm*d  the  crowd, 

That  <HU  they  gap'd  and  bought. 
'Midft  hit  harangue,  one  day  it  chaue'd, 
Tom  Dove  *  the  bear  that  way  advane'd, 

In  proceffion  to  hit  (take; 
The  rabble  quit  their  do&or  ftraight, 
And  with  huzzas  on  Bruin  wait, 

Who  thut  the  chief  befpake : 

"  D'  ye  bear,  ye  pack  of  bawling  louts, 
Compos'd  of  vermin,  ftrnk,  and  clouts* 

Why  all  thit  noife  and  do  f 
Though  through  my  nofe  a  ring  it  got, 
And  here  I'm  baited  like  a  Tot, 

Still  I  referable  you. 
M  Obferve  that  mountebanking  fool, 
Ferch'd  yonder  on  hit  thrce-legg'd  ftooJ, 

With  poifonout  drugt  to  fell ; 
See  o'er  hit  (boulder  how  he  fheers, 
Three  hourt  to  lug  you  by  the  ear*, 

Yet  pleafet  wondrout  welL 

*  With  rolfome  lies  and  ftupid  ftuff, 
He  cheats  and  banters  you  enough, 

Yet  there  ye  flock  by  (heals; 
But  if  by  chance  a  bear's  brought  out,  . 
At  him  ye  hollow,  laugh,  and  (hout, 

And  who's  the  greater  fools  I 

•  So,  brother  monfters,  bee  about, 
The  quack  your  keeper,  wants  hit  rout} 

For,  underneath  the  rofe, 
Another  fort  of  brute*  there  are, 
BeuMes  a  ftupid  Ruffian  bear, 

That's  milled  by  the  nofcc" 

THE  MORAL, 

III  minifters,  like  quacks,  the  crowd  deceive, 
Befraud  them  for  their  good ;  and  they  believe : 
At  France  and  Rome  they  rail  with  fpedous  arts, 
And,  whilft  they  cheat  the  vulgar,  gain  their 
hearts. 

But  if  fegacioos  Bruin  fineHs  them  out, 
Their  frauds  ezpofing  to  the  injur'd  rout ; 
To  mifchicf  prone,  implacable,  and  ftrong, 
Ten  thnufand  tongues  and  hands  revenge  the 
wrong. 

•  Tt«Dorc^DtCQcckaratc4»yDrfdcaae4Slaff, 


FABLE  XV. 

THE  riACOCK  PEOCL AIMED  KINO. 

A  voltvee,  old  and  feeble  grown, 
Took  up  and  much  rcform'd  his  life ; 
Hit  beak  decay'd,  and  talons  gone. 
Yet  ftill  he  relilh'd  noife  and  ftrife. 
Once  a  young  peacock  to  the  birds  brought  forth 
On  hit  high   birth  harangued,    and  M<w»miig 
worth.  v 

*  The  ifles  and  wtftery  realm,  mid  he,        * 
This  hopeful  monarch  Hull  command  1  » 

His  fceptre  to  depend  on  me,  - 
And  rule  the  tributary  land; 
Referring  only  for  our  royal  ufe, 
Whate'er  the  feat  and  fertile  coast  produce." 
The  peacock,  a  pert  dapper  fpark, 
Made  the  fegacieus  vulture's  choice  ; 
Hit  title  and  defcent,  though  dark, 
Soon  gain'd  the  whole  affembly's  voice. 
The  pye  except,  a  member  of  the  board, 
Who,  'midftSneir  acclamations,  crav*d  a  word* 

"  His  highneft*  merits  and  defert, 
Quoth  he,  'tit  necdlefe  to  difpute; 
In  giving  empiret  we're  too  pert. 
With  neither  right  nor  power  to  do*t ; 

You've  made  a  peacock  king:    pray,  now  'tie 
done, 

What  champion  here  condu&shim  to  hit  throne* 
u  Where  the  imperial  eagle  reigns, 
Renown'd  for  arms,  and  warlike  might, 
Whofuchafeebkyouthdifdains, 
And  vultures  darea  engage  in  fight? 

Therefore,  meffieurs,  it  it  my  private  voice, 

That  the  pofieflor  firii  approve  our  choice/* 

THE  MOaAL. 

Gasbr,  that  prince  betrays  hit  fears, 
Who  ftylet  thee  monarch  in  the  field, 
But,  when  thy  army  difeppeare, 
To  weak  pretenders  will  thy  thief  yield. 

But  wifer  politicians  fey, 
True  conduct  it  not  fo  much  mown* 
In  giving  others*  realms  away, 
Aa  m  defending  well  their  own. 

FABLE  XVL 

A  LACOMtO  COMOEKWEP, 

sA  saoe  laconic,  truly  wife, 
Whofe  conversation  was  conciie, 

Train'd  up  in  rigid  ichools; 
Once,  when  a  (ingle  word  would  do. 
Had  lavHhly  made  ufe  of  two, 

In  high  contempt  of  rules. 

A  bill  again!*  him  was  preferred, 
The  charge  by  evidence  averr'd. 

That  fully  prov'd  the  feci : 
The  judges  aggravate  the  crime, 
In  words  as  few/  and  little  time, 

At  aofwcr'd  men  compact 
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Quoth  one,  "  The  being  too  verbofe 
A  mifdemeanor  is  U>  grofs, 

Of  that  pernicious  kind ! 
The  puniftiment  muft  reach  your  fenfe,* 
And  reafon  fmart  for  this  offence, 

By  torturing  your  mind. 

*  Read  Jura  Populi  o'er  twice, 
J>ittis  and  Bunyan,  book*  of  price  I 

And  Oats's  modeft  vein  : 
Head  Baxter*!  volumes,  Tindal't  work*, 
Yorkihire  Pctilh  with  that  of  Bucks, 

True  cant,  and  libel  ftrain. 

*  For  folid  ftonfenfe,  thoughtkfc  words, 
The  vindication  of  the  Lords, 

Thai  anfwera  «*  Madtworth's  State  :'9 


*HE  WORKS  OF  tALDfctf. 

Read  firft  and  fecond  paragraph, 
If  poflible  drudge  op  through  half. 

Your  crime  you'll  expiate.*' 
The  wretch  with  (Lrong  conTulfious  (hook, 
Dcfpair  and'angotfh  in  hit  look, 

To  heaven  for  mercy  cry'd  : 
Quoth  he,  u  Send  gibbets,  racks,  or  wheel, 
Algiers  and  gallics  pteafe  ma  well. 

Such  torments  Til  abide. 


"  But  damn  me  not  for  one  offence* 
To  volumes  unallyM  to  fenfe. 

Vainly  to  wafte  my  breath  r 
That  anfwer  to  the  Commons'  rights 
With  laboured  dulinefs  fo  tffrighta, 

The  thoughts  are  worfc  than  death.1* 
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Verfe*  written  in  a  Leaf  of  the  AnnWt 
Poem*,  prefented  to  the  Queen*  The 
Mufe'i  left  dying  Song, .     • 

Written  in  a  Leafaf  the  lame  £oct*t,  pre- 
fented to  the  Princefs  Royal, 

Written  on  a  Window  in  the  Tower, where 
Sir  Rojxrt  Walpole  had  been  confined, 

Pcleu*  and  Thetis.  A  Mafque.  Set  to  Mafic, 

The  Britiih  Enchanters  i  or,  no  Magic  like 
Lotc.  A  Dramatic  Poem.  With  Scent* 
Machines,  Muftc,  and  Decorations,     - 
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frgainfe  Immoderate  Grief.    To  a  Young 

lady  Weeping.    An  Ode  in  Imitation 

ofCafimere,      - 
Hymn  to  the  Morning,  in  praife  of  Light, 
Hymn  to*Darknefa,        - 
Human  Life,  fuppofed  to  be  fpok  n  by  art 

Epicure,     In  Imitation  of  the  Second 

Chapter  of  the  Wifdora  of  Solomon, 
Againft  Enjoyment,  * 

The  Curfe  of  Babylon.  Ifaiah,  Chapter  xiiu 

paraphrafed,      - 
To  Mr.  Congreve.    An  Epiftolary  Ode, 

1693.  Occafioncd  hy  the  Old  Bachelor, 
The  lnfe& ;  againft  Bulk,  -  -  - 
To  hi*  Friend  Captain  Chamberlain,  in 

Love  with  a  Lady  he  had  taken  in  an 

Algerine  Pri2e  at  Sea.    In  Allufion  to 

Horace,  Book  II.  Ode  IV. 
To  Mr.  WatfoA,  on  his  Ephemeri*  of  the 

Celeftial  Motions,  f>refented  to  her  Ma- 

Jefty, 

The  Rape  of  Theutilla.  Imitated  from  the 

Latin  of  Famianus  Sirada, 
Ode  for  St.  Cecilia**  Day,  1693,      - 
1  he  Force  of  Jealoufy.    To  a  Lady  aflting 
#if  her  Sex  wa*  as  fenfiblc  of  that  Paffion 

as  Mart,  - 

To  his  perjured  Miftreft,        - 
Imitation  of  Hot  ace,  Book  I.  Odtf  xii. 
PatrocluB*s  Requeft  to  Achilles  for  his  Arms. 

Imitated  from  the  Beginning  of  the  16th 

Iliad  of  Homer,  - 

Qa  jtc  Re-printing  of   Milton's  Prefe 
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Works;  with  hi*  Poems ;  written  in  to 

Paradife  Loft,  -        -        .       - 

To  SirHtffnphry  Msckworth,on  theMmes, 

late  of  Sir  Carbery  Price,        "    - 
Ovid's  Aft  of  Love.    Book  II. 
Eflay  on  the  Chara&er  of  air  Wffloeghhr 

Alton,      ------ 

To  the  Memory  of  a  Fail*  Young' Lady, 

1697, 

To  Myra;  written  in*  her  Cleopatra, 
Advice  to  a  LoveT,  *■ 

On  the  Oonoueft  of  Namur.    A  Pindaric 

Ode.    Humbly  inferibed  to  hi*  Moft 

flacred  and  VMeorioue  Majefty,  1695, 

zsor  a*  cotftT  :  ok,  saiacf  raaiis. 
JElbp  to  the  King,        -        -       -       - 
Fable  I.  The  River  and  the  Fountains,     • 
II.  The  lion's  Treaty  of  Parddon, 
HI.  The  Blind  Wonian  and  her  Doc- 
tor*.       - 

IV.  The  Satyr**  Addreft,       -       - 

V.  The  Farmer'  and  hi*  Dog, 

VI.  The  Fox  and  Bramble, 

VII.  The  Fox  and  tteaale.  To  the 
late  Honourable  the  Ccuwniffioo- 
er*  of  the  Prise-office, 

VIII.  An  Owl  and  the  Sun, 

IX.  The  Sea  and  the  Banks, 

X.  The  Nightingale  and  Cackew, 

XI.  The  Sun  and  the  Wind, 

XII.  The  Boar  and  Foreft,  * 
XUI.  The  Fox  and  Flies,       *      * 

XIV.  The  Bear  and  Mountebank, 

XV.  The  Peacock  proclaimed  Kwg* 
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